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E DMUNDh SPENSER—the first great poet England had possessed since 
Ch^iucer—was born in East Smithfield by the Tower of London about the year 
1553. He was 6f the good old family of the Spensers of Althorpe, but his father 
must have been a cadet of that noble house, as Avhen Spenser went to Cambridge, 
he wenf as a sizar; and he never seems to have Inien possessed of much wealth. 

H j,ave eaily proof of his genius by contributing anonymously, at the age of 
sixteen, to a work called the ITteatre of IVorlJlin^s^ which, according to the fashion 
of tliat time, presented a scries of “ Emblems ” to its readers ; Spenser’s contributions 
to it were the “ Visions of Petrarch ” and tlic “ Visions of liellay.” 

In the same year in which lie first published these youthful poems, he went to 
Pembroke Hall, Cambridge. At this college Lancelot Andrews (afterwards Bishop 
of Winche.'tcr, whose Manual of Prayer instill a blessed gift to the English Church) 
was then a student: as was also Bishop Still and Cabriel Harvey, with whom 
Spenser formed a life-long friendship; Edward Kirke, another dear friend of 
Spenser’s, was, also, his contemporary at Cambridge, d’li.it the \outh studied hard 
is evidenced by his taking his degree of Bachelor of Arts in 1573—3, three years 
after his admission to the Hall, and his degree of Master of Art.s in 1576. That 
some disagreeables attended bis last years at the Univt isity, is suppo.scd from a 
letter of Harvey’s, speaking in severe terms of Siieiisei's “Old Controller’s be¬ 
haviour;” it is certain that he did not g-iiii a fellowship, but as soon as he had 
taken his Ma.ster’s degree, left Cainlirklge, and went to the Noith, probably to his 
family, who may not have been residents in London. And here the gieat event of a 
poet’s life befell him. He fell in love. His beloved \vas a lady of no ordinary 
accomplishments, it is said, but she liad not taste enough to appreciate Spen.ser; 
or she may liave been pre-engaged. She rejected him and married some one 
else, and the poet recorded his sorrow and disaiipoiiitmcut in the Shepherd's 
Caleitdar, written at that period, styling his lost love “ Ivt/salind,” which his friend 
and commentator, Edward Kirke, informs us was a kind of anagram of her real 
name. The author of The Life of Spenser^ jirefixed to Cliurch’s edition of his 
works, says, it is believed that “Rose Lynde” w.as the real name of this scornful 
damsel. Gabriel Harvey, becoming awaic of his friend’s sorrow, advised him to 
change the scene, and “come South.*’ And Spenser followed his advice and started 
for London. In spite of his love quest he liad not been idle during his residence at 
home. He brought to town with him ten Eclogues, at least, of the Shepherd’s 
Calendar —his Visions altered from the first laililication in the Theatre for 
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Worldlings^ Legends, and the Court of Cupid. The last was probably aftervfjards 
moulded into the Faery Queen as the Masipte of Cupid. See Book 3, canto i2, 
stanzas 5, 6, &c. He had also translated Moschus’s Idyllion of Wandering Lave. 
Oil his arrival in London, Gabriel Harvey, who held a high place in the learned 
world of his day, introduced his young friend to Sir Philip Sidney, then, as now, 
the very ideal of English manhood. 

The gallant young Sidney was naturally delighted with the poet, and at once took 
him into his family, as the great nobles of that age were wont to do those ^om 
they looked on as worthy retainers. So Spenser went to dwell at beautiful Pens- 
hurst, and spent his happy days in writing, or chatting with the author of the/f;rrtr/j< 7 , 
perchance talking over and listening to Sidney’s Sonnets to his “ Stella ”—the 
ihtrLady Rich. Here also it is conjectured that the poet finis’^d his 
Calendar. It is dedicated to Sidney who, however, did not giv** it his unqualified 
approval. “The Shepherd's Calendar," he says in his Defence of Poetry, “hath 
much poetry in his Eclogues, indeed worthy the reading, if I be not deceived. That 
same framing of his style to an old rustic language I dare not allow, since neither 
Theocritus in Greek, Virgil in I.alin, nor Sannazarius in Italian did affect it.® 

The Shepherds Calendar was extremely well received. Pastoral poetry was the 
fashion of the age ; a fashion formed no doubt from that prevalent in luily, then 
the leading country of literature and the Fine Arts. Guarini’s Pastor Fido ; Tasso’s 
Aniinia, fi:c., had been read with delight by tlie English youth, whose education was 
scarcely thought complete till they had “swum in a gondola,” and, indeed long after, 
we find Pope himself beginning his literary life wntli the Pastorals. 

The Calendar consists of twelve Eclogues, and is commented on and explained by 
E. K. (Edward Kirke), who introduces the poem with a letter to Ha«vey, defending 
its antique verbiage. It was published in 1579—80. Spenser had much more 
poetry ready for publication ; some of which was destined, however, never to be 
printed. These were, in addition to those already named, The English Poet, The 
Dying Pelican, Nine English Comedies, and the Epithalamion Thamesis. The 
Faery Queen was also commenced, and was submitted by the poet to the judgment 
of Harvey, whose opinion was adverse to its completi in. Harvey, in fact, was pos¬ 
sessed with the idea—in which Sidney also agreed—that English poetry should Con¬ 
form to the metrical rules of the classical languages, lie even persuaded Spenser 
to attempt writing according to ancient models. But the poet soon freed himself 
from this mistaken prejudice. The pupil of Chaucer (who is proud to acknowledge 
his master)—the jiaet whose words were music—found it impossible to give up his 
whole nature, and submit to those pedantic and (for English) unnatural rules. So in 
spite of Harvey’s rcjnonstrances he continued the Faery Queen, which, however, W'as 
not destined to be entirely written in England, 

Meantime Sidney had introduced his friend to Lord Leicester—Sidney’s uncle—then 
in the height of his favour with Elizabeth; and the great Karl showed as much kindness 
to Sjienser as his nephew had. The poet resided for a considerable time with the royal 
favourite at Leicester House, which stood where Essex Street now is, and which was 
then undoubtedly the resort of all the intellect and military genius of the age ; there 
Spenser w'ould meet all the most distinguished personages of the Court of the great 
Queen. Probably while here he wrote the “ Stemmata Dudleiana.” But all this 
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eiyoyment was soon to end. Spenser had a luxurious and no doubt happy home 
; Ah these noble friends; but he was nevertheless only a dependent on them; and 
hitherto every effort to press his fortune at the Court of Elizabeth had failed, in 
consequence, it has been said, of Lord Burleigh’s prejudice against him, to which 
Spenser refers in more than one passage of his poems. Burleigh hated Leicester, 
and Leicester's protege—warm-hearted and devoted adherent no doubt—was natu¬ 
rally distasteful to him. It was resolved, therefore, that the poet s\ould seek his 
fortune elsewhere. 

In the year 1580 Arthur^ Lord Grey of Wilton, was made Lord Deputy of Ireland, 
and Spenser—^probably by the interest of Sir Henry Sidney, or it mi^iht be by 
that of Leicester—was appointed the Lord Lieutenant’s Secretary. Thus after living 
for ^wo years 1. the most {mlislied and intellectual English society, the poet was 
doomed t(i’banisj)ment, and to a long abode in the troubled and ilistressed country, 
which was tlien a scene of unparalleled misery and disaster; for the south of 
Ireland was in Scllion under the Desmond and the Pope’s emissary. Dr. Nicholas 
Sanders ; Span .ti and Italian adventurers had landed, and seized points of vantage, 
and tvic assistance of the King of Spain to the rebels was openly promised. The 
north also was restless and threatening, and the Irish Lords of the Pale were in open 
insurrection. 

Before he left England Lord Grey had received the advice of a former Lord- 
Deputy—Sir Henry Sidney—and had doubtless learned that a strong rule was 
absolutely necessary to quiet the country, In those days Englishmen loved England 
—not England’s foes—and the I.ord-I)ej)iity undertook his task with the resolution 
?>f quelling the anarchy of the country at all costs, and establishing the English rule. 
But the Blatant Beast of detraction was at work then, as it is even still, to hamper 
the effoits of good and great men who toil in difliculty and danger. Lord Grey’s 
justice was severe and unsparing. Reports of his cruelty were consetpiently sent 
home, and he was recalled by the English Government in 1582. Meantime, how¬ 
ever, he Had done something for Spenser. He had made him clerk of the county 
of Munster, and Clerk of Degrees in the Irish Chancery Court, &c., &c., all small 
appointments, perhaps, but jtill tending to his advancement, and adding to his in- 
CQcne. It is believed that Spenser remained in Ireland for some little while after Lord 
Grey’s recall before he visited England. 

TJirough the interest of Lords Grey and Leicester (after the return of the latter to 
England) Spenstf, in 1586, received a grant of rather more than 3000 acres of the 
furfeitccLlands of the Earl of Desmond, in Munster, with a castle or tower on them 
called Kilcolman. It had, indeed, been determined by the English Government to 
plant settlers in Munster, to cultivate and civilise that almiSst desolate province ; and 
it was as one of these settlers (Undei takers they were called), that Spenser was to 
hold his land. 

His new home was situated on the north side of a fine lake in the midst of a great 
plain, terminated towards the east by the Waterfonl Mountains, having Bally- 
howra Mountains to the north (Spenser’s “Mountains of Mole”) ; Nagle Moun¬ 
tains to the south, and the mountains of Kerry to the west. It commanded a 
magnificent view ; was well wooded, and the river Mulla (Awbeg) ran through the 
grounds bordered by green alders and verdant meadows. Here the poet was destined 


XVI 


MEMOIR OF EDMUND SPENSER. 


to dwell for nearly the whole of the remainder of his life. A rather triste exchani;'; 
for Leicester’s house and association with the first men of 4 ^he age. But the s^Qt 
was lovely. Spenser adored beauty, in all forms ; and found occupation for all his 
leisure hours in finishing the three first Books of the Faery Quea, ; and here came at 
last Sir Walter Raleigh to visit his old friend. Then beside the rippling Mulla, the 
poet read to his gifted guest the cantos of his great poem, and was by him persuaded 
to publish itjjit once; for Raleigh was a wiser and better judge of poetry than Harvey, 
and saw at once all the melodious beauty of the great poeitv. Spenser returned to 
England with Raleigh, and in 1590 The. Faery Queen \iras published, dedicated to 
Elizabeth. Its reception was all that the poet couljJ desire; he was already 
known by his Shepherd's Calendar^ but this was something far beyond it. England 
had nothing at all in her literature which could equal it. Elizabcth-i .0 whom he was 
presented by Raleigh—fully appreciated the great ]3oet; and in February of the same 
year she conferred on him a pension of fifty pounds a year,—a sum greatly ex¬ 
ceeding fifty pounds of the present day in v.alue ; and, as he says,' “ inclined her ear 
unto his simple song,” with sincere satisfaction. Spenser was obliged to return to 
Ireland soon after the publication of his poem, being bound by his patent to li/e on, 
and cultivate his property. But by this time his fame had grown so great that the 
publisher of the Faery Queen eagerly besought the author to let him collect and pub¬ 
lish all his previous poems. Thu.s in the following year was issued, Complaints^ 
containing sundiy small poems of the world’s vanity, viz., “ The Ruins of Time ; " 
“The Tears of the Muses;” “ Virgil’s Gnat:“ I’rosopopoia, or. Mother llub- 
berd’s Tale ; ” “ The Ruins of Rome,” by Bellay ; “ Muiopotmos, «)r, the Fate of 
the Butterfly; ” “Visions of the World’s Vanity; ” “ Bellay’s Visions;” ajjri 
“Petrarch’s Visions.” The bookseller found it impossible, howev^, to recover 
Spenser’s other works, “The Hying Pelican,” Ac., Ac. 

The nine comedies the poet had written in his youth had also perished. 

Rctunied to Kilcolman, Spenser wTote Colin Clout's Come Home A^ain (but it 
was not published till 1595)1 in which he once more refers to his first love, Rosa¬ 
lind, generoiLsly clearing her of all blame, and ending with this profession of li.s 
undying attachment: — 

“ Yet so iViHlIi grace let her vouchrafe to gr.iiit 
'J'o siniplt. swam, sith her I may not love, 

Vet that I may her honour naravaiit 

And praise her wiirtli, thongli f.ir my w it above. 

Such grace shall he some guerdon for the grief 
And long afllii.tlun which I have endured; 

Sucli grace, sometimes, sh.ill give mu some relief 
Anw c;ise of pain v hich camiot be rccured. 

And ye, my fellow shepherds, whicli do see 
And hear the languors of my too long dying, 

ITnio the world for ever witness be, 

'J'liat hers I die.” 

Alas 1 for man's con.stancj'. A year after this, .Spenser had seen and fallen in 
love with his beautiful Elizabeth (an Irish lady, probably, as she lived in his neigh¬ 
bourhood), and wroie of her, and for Iier, hi.s ainorelli or .sonnets. His love suit, 
after some difficulty, was successful andou “B.T.rii.iby Bright,” June ii, 1594, Spenser 
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wa; married to her in Cork. He celebrated his wedding in Itis splendid Epitkala- 
in.jn ; and gave her a place afterwards in the Sixth Canto of the faery Queens as 
dancing with the Graces, and elected to be another Grace. 

Towards the close of 1595 Spenser a^ain visited London. Between this last 
visit he had published his Daphnatda in an elegy on the death of Lord 

Byndon’s daughter. 

But 1595 and ’96 were to witness a more bountiful display of the poet’s genius. In 
1595'he published his elegy on the death of Sidney, Astrophel^ the sonnets, with 
the Epithalamiottf the Four Hymns on Love and Beauty, the Prothalamion, and 
the three last Books of the faery Qtieen. 

They were the second instalment of the poem, which was to have been in twelve 
Book-^, but they ere never linisUed, or if completcil, were lost or burned when Kil- 
colman was attar ked by the rebels. The three first Books were re-published 
f with the second pa;-t, and Edmund Spenser was at once raised to the acme of his 
fame. 

How delightful that visit of 1595-6 must have been to him ! He had brought his 
licautiiul Elizabeth, no doubt, with him; he was again leceived at the old Leicester 
House, now occupied by the gallant Essex; he must have been brought into contact 
with Shakspeare—already famous, though ten year-* younger than himself—with 
Ben Jouson, and Bacon. His contemporary. Hooker, v/as now known as a writer, 
Bacon’s Essays were published, but Spenser had still no jival in his popularity. 
There was so much of the real actual ptesent, too, in his poems. Imagine if we 
could easily trace in Mr. Tennyson’s idylls the very living people from the present 
world, how many who care little for the exquisite beauty of the poetry, would 
devote themstives to their stud^ and double their circulation. Of course the 
future fame of the poet has suffered through thi-. fact, but cf that probably 
Spenser thought little. The last three Books were especially full of people of his 
day. Elizabeth appears again as Mci cilia ; Mary of Scotland as Duessa; 
Henry IV. of France as Burbon ; the War in the Low Countries is described 
in the story of the “Lady Beige,” who sends “two springals” (the Marquis of 
Hauree and Adolphus Metkcrke) from the Netherlands to ask Elizabeth’s aid ; and 
Lof^ Leicester (Arthur! and Sidney go to deliver the provinces from Geryoneo, 
the King of Spain, and his minister, Alva, “the Seneschal.” The lovers of 
Duessa (Mary), Blandamour and Paridell, were probably the Earls of Northumber* 
land and Westmoreland. In fact, Blandamour is called the “hotspur” youth. 
Artegall, the hero of justice, is represented as going to the succour of Irena, and 
on his return meets Envy and Detraction. Pollente is belie'ed to mean Charles IX. 
of France, of St. Bartholomew memory; old Sir Sergis, Walsingham. Again, 
to go to individuals of lower rank : Timias was known to represent Sir Walter 
Raleigh ; Serena, the lady who became his wdfe, the “Bessie Throgmorton” who 
was famed for her sereffe temper. 

The episode of the infant saved from a bear, Mr. Upton tells us, “was supposed 
to allude to the noble Irish family of MncMahon, descended from the Fitz- 
Ursulas.’* There is very much more, of course, which we cannot see through in 
this veiled allegory of life. We perceive enough, however, to understand how 
intensely interested the Court of Elizabeth must have been in a poem which thus 

* ^ 
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immortalised thorn and their friends, setting aside its melodious beauty and moral 
teachings. 

Spenser's visit of 1596 must have been the last of those pleasant returns to his 
native place, which brightened the-monotony of his life in Ireland. In 1597 he 
returned to his home, now blessed with children, where he dwelt, probably in 
peace and liappincss, till 1598, when the great Queen, no longer forgetful of him, 
wrote to llife Irish Government, September 30, 1598, recommending him to be 
made Sheriff of Cork. Alas! life had brightened only i»- its close. In tlvf fol¬ 
lowing October the rebellion of 'I'yrone broke out with great fury. The English 
residents in Munster were doomed to destruction. Vhe rebels attacked Kilcol- 
man, of course. What right had an Englishman to a home of^the Desmonds? 
The house \Yas set on fire. Happily, Sjicuser, his wife aud two children, 
escaped; but it is said that his infant, left behind by some accident, perished in the 
flames. 

Spenser returned to England, a ruined, heart-broken man. If the story of the 
“Lost Child” be true—and it rests on the aiUhority of Hen Jonson’s words to 
Dnimniond of Ilawthorndcn—we cannot wonder that its cruel fate should so wring 
the heart of its parent—of him who wrote thus tenderly of the babe carried away 
by the bear:— 

*'Tlie little babe—sweet relic of hU piey— 

* *. * I ' 

From bis soft cyostbe le.irs be wiped away, 

And from his face the filili lliai did it'r.iy ; 

And every little limb be searelied annind, 

And eveiy part tliat under ‘•w.itlu-kinds lay, 

Lest that the beast's sharp teeth J.iad any wound 
Made in his Under llesh.” 

Spenser did not survive the shock of this terrible calamity. He returned to 
England, and died in the January following, according to Henjonson, “for want 
of bread;” but this must be an exaggeration, for he had still the Queen’s pension 
left, aud many rich and powerful relatives and friends. Essex sent liim at once 
twenty gold pieces, but Spenser returned them, sa)ing, that he should not have 
time to spend them. A proof, surely, that he was not in great need, or he would 
have remembered the wants of his wife and family. Spenser died in King Street, 
Westminster, and was buried, by his own desire, in Westminster Abbey, near 
Chaucer, at the expense of his true fiiend, the Earl of Essex. His pall was borne 
by poets. 

Spenser left two sois, Sylvanus and rcregrine. His widow married again in 
1603. 

Descendants of Spenser weresaidtobe livingin Ireland long after his death; but the 
true and lasting bearers of his name are the poems which have made it immortal. There 
are two traditional stories told of Spenser, neither of which deserves any credit. One Ls 
that he called, as an unknown poet, on Sir Philip Sidney, and rend to him portions 
of the P'aeiy Queen. On hearing the Ninth Canto, Sidney ordered that fifty pounds 
should be given him, doubled the sum on hearing the next Canto, and finally 
desired his steward to pay the money at once, or he should give away his fortune 1 
We need not say bow untrue this is. Spenser had lived for some time with both 
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Sidney and Leicester before the Faery Queen was published, and certainly never was 
In such a position: hi was Sidney’s friend, and the friend of Essex, not simply their 
^roit^gL The othej tale is not true cither. It was said that Elizabeth on hearing 
the Faery Queen read ordered a hundred pounds gratuity to be given to the poet, 
and that Lord Burleigh asked, “What! all that for a song i" The Queen is re¬ 
ported to have said, “Then give him what is reason.” Spenser receiving nothing, 
after a time presented to the Queen these absurd lines ;— 

t • 

“ i* was promised on a time 
To have reason for my rhyme: 
h rom that time unto thU season, 

I received nor ihyme nor reason.’’ 

llie Qi&cn is said then to have ordered the ]>ayment of the hundred pounds. 

The fact is, that immediately after the first puldication of the Faery Queen^ 
Elizabeth bestowed, as we have said, an annuity on the poet; and certainly it was 
impossible that Spenser could ever liave been guilty of the rhymes. 

Si>tnser’s only prose work, A Vu’xa of ihe Stale of Ireland (much commended at 
the time), is now of interest only to antifpi.n ians and historians, and i.s of course 
omitted from his I'oetical Woiks. 

All poets have loveil S])enser. Shakspeare praised him, Milton acknowledged 
to Drydcii lluit Spenser w.as his master. Dryden said. “Xoman wms ever boin 
with a greater genius, or limj more knowledge to support it.” And Tope has said, 
“There is something in Spenser which pleases one as strongly in one’s old age as 
jt did in one's youth. I read the Faery Queen when I was about twelve with a 
vast deal ofidelight, and I tiling' it g.rve me as much when 1 read it over a year or 
two ago.’’ 

The voices of modern iioets have confiimcd those of the gre.it masters, and the 
melodious strains th.it delighted the Court of Elizabeth have still a lingering charm 
for tlie age of (,)ueoii Victoria. 
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LETTER OF THE AUTHOR’S, 

EXPOUNDING HIS WHOLE INTENTION IN THE COURSE OF THIS WORK ; WHICH, 
FOR THAT.IT GIVETH GREAT LIGHT TO THE READER, FOR THE BETTER 
UNDERSTANDING IS HEREUNTO ANNEXED. 


TO THE RIGHT NOBLE AND VALOROUS 


SIR WALTER RALEIGH, knight, 

LORD WARDEN OF THIC STANNIIKIES AND UKR MAJK.STV'S LIEUTENANT OP THE COUNTY OF 

CORNWALI.. 


Sir, 

Knowing how doubtfully all Allegories 
may be construed, and this book of mine, 
which 1 have entitiiled 7 he Faery Queen, 
being a continued Allegory, or dark Conceit, 
rhave thought good, as well for avoiding of 
jealous opinions and inisconstrucijons, as 
also h)r your better light in rca<l!ng thereof, 
(being so by you commanded,) to discover 
unto you the general intention and meaning, 
w'hich in the whole course thereof I have 
fashioned, without expressing of any par¬ 
ticular purposes, or by-accidents, therein 
occasioned. 'I'he general end, tlierefore, of 
all llic book, is to f.isinon a ^.'iitleinan or 
nol^e iierson in virtuous and gentle disei- 
pline ; which for that I conceived should be 
most plausible and pleasing, being coloured 
with an historical fiction, the w'hich the 
most part of men delight to rend, rather for 
variety of matter than for jirofit of the en- 
safnple, I those the History of King Arthur, 
as most fit for the excellency of his person, 
being made famous by many men's former 
works, and also fnrlhcst from the danger of 
envy, and suspicion of present time. In 
which I have followed all the antique jxiets 
historical; first Homer, who in the persons 
of Agamemnon and Ulysses hath ensampled 
a good governor and a virtuous man, the 
one in his Iliad, the other in his Odys.sey ; 
then Virgil, whose like intention was to do 
in tlic person of ^ncas ; after him Ariosto 
comprised them both in his OrlandoT krid 
lately Tasso dissevered them again, and 


fonned botli parts in two persons, namely, 
that part which they in philosophy call 
Etkui, or Virtues of a private man, coloured 
in his Rinaldo ; the other named Politics, in 
his Godfredo. By ensample of which ex¬ 
cellent poets, 1 labour to pourtray in Arthur, 
before he was king, the image of a brave 
knight, perfected in the twelve private 
Moral Virtues, ius Aristotle hath devised ; 
the which is the purpose of these first twelve 
books : which if I find to be welt accepted, 
I may be perliaps encouraged to frame the 
other part of Politic Virtues in his person, 
after th.at he came to be king. To some I 
know this method will seem displeasant, 
which had rather have good discipline de¬ 
livered plainly in w'ay of precepts, or ser- 
moned at large, as they use, than thus 
cloudily enwrapped in allegorical devices. 
But such, meseein, should lie s.Uisfr-d with 
the use of these days, seeing all things ac¬ 
counted by their shows, and nothing 
esteemed of, th'it is not delighifi.il and 
phxising to common sense. For this cause 
is Xenophon preferred before Plato, for that 
the one, in the exquisite depth of his judg¬ 
ment, formed a commonwealth, such as it 
should be ; but the other, in the person of 
Cyrus, and the Persians, fashionerl a govern¬ 
ment, such as might best be : so much more 
profitable and gracious is doctrine by en- 
sainplc than by rule. So have I laboured 
to do in the person of Arthur: whom 1 con¬ 
ceive, after his long education by Timon, to 
whom he was by Merlin delivered to be 
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biouglit up, so soon ns lie wns boi-n of the ; liimself a tall clownish young man, who 
Lady Igraync, to have seen in a dream or falling before the CJ^iccn of F'aeries desi* 'd 
vision the Faery Queen, with wlioscc'ccellent a boon (as the manner then was) which 
beauty ravished, he av/aking resolved to seek during that feast slv; might not refuse; 
her out, and so being by Merlin armed, and which was that he might have tlic achieve- 
by Timon ihoroughly instructed, he went to ment of any adventure, which during that 
seek her forth in Faery Land. In that Faery feast should happen. That being granted, 
Queen I iiieap Glory, in iiiy general intern- Ire rested him on the floor, unfit tlirough his 
lion, but in my particular I conceive the rusticity for a better jilacc. Soon after 
most excellent and glorious person of our entered a fair la'ly in mourning w'eds, 
.sovereign the Queen, and her kingdom in riding on a wliite ass, with a dwarf behind 
Faery L'»nd. And yet, in some places else, licr leading a warlike .steed, that bore the 
I do otherw'ise shadow her. For consider- arms of a knigJit, aiul his spear in the 
ing she l«:arcth two persons, tlie one of a dwarf’s hand. She, falling before the Queen 
most royal Queen or Empress, the other of uf ]'aeries, complained tint her father and 
a most virtuous and beautiful lady, this mother, an am lent king aiidnjueen, had 
Latter part in some places 1 do express in been hv an Imge dragon many years .shut 
Ilelphacbe, fashioning her name according uji mahia/en castle, t'ho thence suffered 
to your own ex-ccllcnt conceit of Cynthia : them not to issue ; and therefore besought 
l^ha:!be and Cynthia being Ixith names of the Faer\ l.Uieen to assign liei some one of 
Diana. So in the person of iTincc Arthur her knights to take on him that ifxploit. 

1 set forth Magnificence in particiil.ar; which Presently that clownish pei son. upstarting. 
Virtue for that (according to Aristotle and desired that adventure ; wliereat the (,)ueen, 
the rest) it is the perfection of all the rest, much wondering, ami the l.uly much gaiii- 
and containeth in it them all, therefore in saying, yet he eainesily importuned his 
the whole course I mention the deeds of desire, liillieeml llie l.idy told him, that 
Arthur ajiplicuble to that Virtue, which I unless the armour which she brought would 
write of in that book. Hut of the twelve serve him (that is, llie .irimnir of a Christian 
other Virtues, 1 make twelve other knights man spc'cifieri by St. Paul, v. Ejihes.) that 
the jiatrons, for the more varielv of the his- ■ he could not succeed in that enterprise : 
tory : of which these three books contain w-liich being forthwith put upon him with 
three. clue fiiniturcs thereunto, fee seemed the 

The first, of the Knight of the Redcross, goodliest man in all that company, and was 
in whom I express Holiness . the second, of Well liked of the lady. And' eftsoones 
Sir Giiyon, ill whom 1 set forth Temperance; 1 t.akiiig on him knighthood, and mounting 
the third of Hritomartis, a lady-knight, in on that straiiige eoiirscr, he went forth with 
whom 1 picture Chastity. But, because the her on that adventure ; where beginneth the 
beginning of the whole workseemeth abruiH hrst book, viz. 
and as depending upon other antecedents, 

it needs that ye know the occasion of tlie.se A gentle kn’jht was pricking on the plain, &c. 
three kniglils'scM'ial adventures. 1'or the 

methoil of a poet histoiicul is not siu;h, as The second day there canic in a pdlnier 
of an hisloriogr.a]}hcr. J''or an liistorio- bearing an infant with bloody hands, whose 
graplier di.seoiirscth of aflairs ordeily us ! parents he. comjilaiiied to have been slain 
they were done, accounting as w ell the times ' liy an enchantress called Acr.isia ; and there- 
as the actions ; but a poet tlirusteth into ^ fore cruvctl of the Faery Queen, ).o appoint 
the midst, even where it most conecnietli j him some knight to perforin tliat.idventure; 
him, and there recoursmg to the things ' which being assigned to Sir Ciiyon, he pre- 
foiepast, and divining ot things to come ; scntly went forth with that same palmer ; 
maketh a jilea-sing analysis of all. winch is the beginning of the .s<;cond book. 

The beginning therefore of my history, if j and the •whole .subject thereof. 'I'lie third 
it were to lie told by an historiographer, ' day there came in a groom, W'ho complained 
siioud lie the. twelfth book, which is the before the Faery Queen, that a vile en- 
last ; where 1 devise tliat the Faery Queen 1 chanter, called Bnsirane, had in hand a 
kept her annual feast twelve day.s; upon j most fair lady, called Amoretta, whom he 
which twelve several days, the occasions of i kept in most grievous torment, because she 
the tw'clve several adventures happened, 1 would notyicld him the pleasure of hrr body, 
which, txiing undertaken by twelve .several I Whereupon Sir Scudamore, the lover of that 
knight.s. are in llie.se twelve books severally j lady, presently took on him that adventure, 
handled and discoursed. The first was this. But being unable to jicrfonn it by reason of 
In Uicbcgiuning of the feast, there presented / the hard enchantments, after long sorroWi 
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in^c end met with Britomartis, who suc- 
Cj^fred him, and rescued his love. 

But, by occasion hereof, many other ad¬ 
ventures are intcnneddled ; but rather as 
Accidents than intendents ; as the love of 
Britomart, the overthrow of Mari noil, the 
misery of Florimell, the virtiiousness of Bel- 
pheebe, the lasciviousness of Hellenora ; and 
many the like. 

'I'l^iis much, Sir, I ha\': briefly overrun to 
direct your understanding to the well-head 


of the history ; that, from thence gathering 
the wliolc intention of the conceit, ye may 
as in a handtnl gripe all the discourse, 
which otherwise may hajjpily seem tedious 
and confused. So, huinlily craving the 
continuance of your honourable l.tvour 
towards me, and the eternal establishment 
of your happiness, I humbly ',akc leave. 

Yours most Immblv aflcctionatc, 

' ED. SBENSER. 

23 January, 158^. 


TO THE READER. 

* As the following Wbsolele words occur \ery fiequeiilly, it m.hy save relerence to the 
Glo.s&.ny to st.iU; bore, lluit iho is the old word lor then ; iiioc for more; mou^hi 
for mi^ht ; mil and vouid for unit not and would nol ; for since ; and sithes for 
times ; ah means aho. 


VERSES 


AUTHOR OF THE EAERV QUEEN. 


A VISION' UPON TIIF. CONC:i:iT Ol' TllK. 

I'AIiRY QULl.N. 

Mftiiought I s.w the gra\c where Laura 
lay, 

Within ih.tt temple where the vestal il.tmo 
Was wont to burn ; and passing by tli.it way 
'I’f) sec that buried dust (if live g i.ime, 
Whose tomb fair f.ove, and fairer Virtue kept, 
All suddenly I saw the Faery (Jiieeii; 

At whose ap]iro.ich thesoiilol Bctrarch wi'pt, 
And from iheiiccforth those Graces weie 
nol .seen; (stt;ad 

(For they this Queen attended;', in wliose 
Oblivion f.aid him down on Laura’s hearse : 
licreal the hardest stones were .seen to bleed. 
And groan.s of buried ghosts the heavens 
did ])ierce; 

Where Homer'.s .spriglit did tremble all for 
And cursed th' access of that celestial lhi('f. 

Waltp:k R.\LKiGn. 

ANOTHER OF THE .SAME. 

Thk praise of meaner wits this Work like 
profit brings. 

As doth the cuckoo’s song delight when 
Philomena sings. 

If thou hast formed right true Virtue’s face 
herein. 


Virtue herself e.in best discern to whom 
they written bin, 

If thou hast beauty jirai.scd, let her sole 
looks divine 

Judge if ought therein be .amiss, .and mend 
It by her cyin;. 

If Chastity want ought, or Temperance her 
due. 

Behold her pniicelv mind might, and write 
Ihy (Jiieea anew. 

Meaiiwliilc she sh.ill perceive, how far her 
virliiei soar 

.Above the re.ich of all ih.at live, or such as 
wrote of vore: 

.\n(l thereby will cvciiso and favour thy 
goodwill; 

W'liose virtue cannot be expressed but by an 
angel's quill. 

Of me no lines arc loved, nor letters arc of 
price, 

(Of all which speak our English tongue) 
but tho.se of thy device. W. R. 

TO THE LEAKM'.I/ .Stin’IlERD. 

Colin, I see, by thv new Liken ta.sk, 

Some saerod fiuy hath eniieh’d thy brains, 

Th.at leads thy'Muse in haughty verse to 
m vsk, 
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And loath the lays that longs to lowly 
swains; 

That lifts thy notes from shepherds unto 
kings: 

So like the lively lark that mounting sings. 

Thy lovely Rosalind seems now forlorn; 
And all thy gentle flocks forgotten quite; 
Tliy changed 6eart now holds thy pipes in 
scorn, [delight; 

Those pretty pipes tliat did thy mutes 
Those trusty mates, that loved thee so well; 
Whom ihbu gav'st mirth, as they gave thee 
the bell. 

Yet, as thou erst with thy sweet rounde¬ 
lays, 

Didst stir to glee our lads in homely bowers; 
So moiightst thou now in these refined lays 
Delight the dainty ears of higher powers. 
And so mought they, in their deep scanning 
skill. 

Allow and grace our Colin's flowing quill. 

And fair befcdl that Faery Queen of thine! 
In whose fair eyes Love link’d with Virtue 
sits 

Enfusing, by those beauties’ fires divine. 
Such high conceits into thy humble uits. 

As raised hath j>oor pastor's oaten roods 
“’'om rustic tunes, to chant heroic deeds. 

So mought thy Redcross knight with happy 
hand 

Victorious be in that fixir island’s right, 
(Which thou dost veil in tyixe of Faery 
Land,) 

Eliza’s blessed field, that Albion bight: 

That shields her friends, and wars her 
uii^ily foes. 

Yet stilt with people, peace, and plenty, 
flows. 

Rut jolly shepherd, though with pleasing 
.style 

Thou fc.iftt the humour of the courtly train; 
I.ct not conceit thy settled sense beguile, 

Ne daunted be through envy or disdain. 
Subject thy doom to her empiring spright. 
From whence thy Muse, and all the world, 
takes light. 

liobYNoLL (Gabriel Harvey). 

Fair Thamis stream, that from Ludd’s 
stately town 

Runst paying tribute to the ocean seas, 

Let aft thy nymphs and syrens of renown 
Be silent while this British Orpheus plays; 
Near sweet banks there lives that sacred 
Crown, 

Whose hand strows palm and never-dying 
bays; 


Let all at once, with thy soft murmuring 
sowne, j 

Present her with this worthy poet’s praise*: 
For he hath taught hi^h drifts in shepherd's 
xveeds. 

And deep conceits now sings in Faeriesf 
deeds. R. S- 

Grave Muses, march in triumph and with 
praises; < 

Our Goddess hWe hath given you leave to 
land; 

.\nd bids this rare dispenser of your graces 
How down his brow unto her sacred hand. 
Desert finds due in that moist princely dome, 
In whose sweet breast ^e all^he Muses 
bred; ' 

So rlid that gre.at Augu tus erst in Rome 
With leaves of fame adorn his poet's head. 
Fair be the guerdon of your Faery Queen, 
Even of the fiiircst that the world hath seen! 

H. a 

When* stout Achilles heard of Helen’s rape. 
And what revenge the states of Greece 
devised; 

Thinking by sleight the fatal wars to scape, 
1 n w oman’si vveeds himself he then disguised: 
Hut this devise Ulysses soon did spy, 

.\nd brought him forth, the chance of watf 
to try. 

When Spenser saw the fame was spread so 
large 

Through Faery land, of their renownM 
Queen; 

Loth that his Muse should take so great a 
charge, 

As in such haughty matter to be seen; 

To seem a shepherd, then he made hil 
choice; 

But Sidney heard him sing, and knew his 
voice. 

And as Ulysses brought lair Thetis’ son 
l''roni his retired life to manage awis : . 

So Spenser was, by Sidney’s si^ccches won 
To blaze her fame, not fearing future harms: 
For well he knew, his muse would soon be 
tired 

In her high praise, that all the world 
admired. 

Yet as Achilles, in those warlike frays. 

Did win the palm from all the Grecian peen 
So Spenser now, to his immortal praise, 
Hath won the laurel quite from all his feres. 
What though his task exceed a human wit; 
He is excused, sith Sidney thought it fit. 

W.I* 
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’I'o look upon a work of rare devise 

which a workman setteth out to view, 
Afra not to yield it the deserve prize 
That unto such a workmanship is due, 
Doth either prove‘the judgment to be 
naught, 

Orelsedoth showamind with envy fraught. 

To labour to commend a piece of work 
Which no man goes about to discommend, 
Woui’d raise a jealous doubt, that there did 
lurk 

Some secret doubt whereto t^e praise did 
tend: [wine, 

For when mer^ know the goodness of the 
‘Ti^,.needl^ for the host to have a sign. 

Me 


Thus then, to show my judgment to be such 
As can discern of colours black and white 
As als to free my mind from envy’s touch. 
That never gives to any man his right; 

I here pronounce this worlomnship ai 
such 

As that no pen can set it forth too much. 

And thus I hang a garland at;’.he door; 
(Not for to show the goodness of the ware; 
But such hath been the custom heretofore, 
And customs very hardly broken are;) 

And when your taste shall teU ydu this is 
true, [due. 

Then look you give your host his utmost 

iGNOTO. 


/ 


SONNETS 

ADDRESSED BY THE AUTHOR, TO HIS FRIENDS AND PATRONS. 


TO THE KIGHT HONOURABLE SIR CHRIS¬ 
TOPHER HATTON, LORD HIGH CllANn, 
CliXLOR OF ENGLAND, ETC, 

Those prudent head*!, that with their 
counsels wise 

Whylomethe pillars of th' earth did sustain. 
And taught ambitious Rome to tyrr^anise 
And in the neck of all the world to reign ; 
Oft from those grave affairs were wont 
abstain; 

With the sweet lady Muses for to pray: 

So Ennius the elder African; 

So Maro oft did Ccesar’s cares allay. 

So you, great Lord, that with your counsel 
sway '* 

Thdff)urden of this kingdom mightily. 

With like delights sometimes may eke delay 
The rugged brow of careful Policy; 

And to these idle rhymes lend little space. 
Which for their titles' sake may find more 
. grace. E. S. 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE I.ORD 
BURLEIGH, LORD HIGH TREASURER 
OF ENGLAND. 

To you, righ t noble Lord, whose careful brea st 
To manage of most grave affairs is bent; 
And on whose mighty shoulders most doth 
rest 

The burden of this kingdom's government, 
(As the wide compass of the firmament 
On Atlas' mighty shoulders is upstaid,) 
Unfitly I these idle rhymes present. 

The labour of lost time, and wit unstaid: j 
Yet if thdr deeper sense be inly weigh'd. I 


And the dim veil with which from common 
view 

Their fairer parts are hid, aside be laid. 
Perhaps not vain they may appear to you. 
Such as they be, vouchsafe them to receive. 
And wipe their faults out of your censure 
grave. E. S. 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE EARL 
OF OXENFORD, LORD HIGH CHAMBER- 
LAIN OF ENGLAND, ETC. 

Reci:ive, most noble Lord, in gentle gree 
The unripe fruit of an unready wit; 

Which, by thy countenance, doth crave to be 
Defended from foul envy’s poisonous bit. 
Which so to do may thcc right well befit. 
Sith th’ anti(]ue glory of thine ancestry 
Under a shady veil is therein writ. 

And eke thine own long living memoiy. 
Succeeding tliein in true nobility : 

And also for the love which thou dost bear 
To th’ Heliconian imps, and they to thee ; 
They unto thcc, af^d thou to them, most dear: 
Dear ^ ou art unto thyself, so love 
'riiat loves and honours thcc; as doth behove. 

E. S, 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE EARL 
OF NORTHUMBERLAND. 

The sacred Muses have made always claim 
To be the nurses of nobility. 

And registers of everlasting fame. 

To all that arms profess and chivalry. 

Then, by like right, the noble progeny. 
Which them succeed in fame and worUi, oiw 
tied 
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T’ embrace the service of sweet Poetry, 

By whose endeavours they ai'e glorihcd ; 
And eke from all, of whom it is envied. 

To patronize the author of their praise, 
Whiclt gives them life, that else would soon 
Imve died. 

And crowns their ashes with immortal bays. 
To thee therefore, right noble Lord, I send 
This present' of my pains, it to defend, 

L. S. 

TO TH^ RIGHT HONOURADLR THE EARL 
OE CUMBERLAND. 

Redoubted Lord, in whosecourageous mind 
The flow’r of chivalry, now blooming fair. 
Doth promise fruit wortliy tlie noble kind 
Which of their praises have left you the heir; 
To you this humble present 1 prepare. 

For love of virtue and of martial praise ; 

To which though nobly ye inclined arc, 

(As goodly well ye show’d in late assays,) 
Vet brave ensample of long passed days. 

In which true honour yc may fashion’d see 
To like desire of honour may ye raise. 

And fill your mind with magnanimity. 
Receive it. Lord, therefore, as it was meant. 
For honour of your name and high descent. 

E. S. 

TO THE MOST HONOURABLE AND EXCRI.- 
LENT LORD THE EARL OF ESSEX, GREAT 
MASTER OP THE HORSE TO HER HIGH¬ 
NESS, AND KNIGHT OF THE NOBLE 
ORDER OF THE GARTER, ETC. 
Magnific Lord, whose virtues excellent 
Do merit a most famous poet’s wit 
To be thy living praises’ instrument; 

Yet do not s’dain to let thy name be writ 
In this base poem, for thee far unfit; 
Nouglit is thy worth disparaged thereby. 
But when my Muse, whose feathers nothing 
flit. 

Do yet but flag, and lowly learn to fly, 
With bolder wing shall dare aloft to sty 
To the last praises of this Faery Queen; 
Then shall it make most famous memory 
Of thine heroic parts, such as they been ; 
Till then, vouchsafe thyOioble countenance 
To their first labours needed furtherance. 

It* c 

« Oa 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE EARL 
Oi ORMOND AND OSSORY, 

Receive, most noble Lord, a simple taste 
Of the wild fruit which savage soil hath bred; 
Which, being through long wars left almost 
waste. 

With brutish barbarism is overspread : 

And, in so fair a land as may be read. 

Not one Parnassus nor one Helicon, 


j Left for sweet Muses to be harbourM, 

But where thyself hast tlw brave mansion: 
There indeed dwell*fair Graces many oriw. 
And gentle nymphs, delights oflearnMvdt^ 
And in thy person, without paragon, 

All goodly bounty and true honour sits. 
Such therefore, as that wasted soil doth yield. 
Receive, dear Lord, in worth the fruit of 
barren field. £. S. 

TO THE RIGfJT HONOURABLE THEiLOHD 
CHARLES HOWARD, I.ORD HIGH ADMIRAL 
OF ENGLAND, KNIGHT OF THE NOBLE 
ORDER OF THE GARTER, AND ONE OF 
HER majesty’s PRIVY J^OUNCIL, ETC. 

ANDye, brave Lord, whose goodly pewonage 
And noble deeds, each ''thcr garnishing. 
Make you ensample, to the present age. 

Of th’ old heroes, wlxJSo famous offspring 
The antique poets wont so much to sing ; 
In tills same pageant have a w'orthy place, 
Sith those huge castles of Castilian ling,* 
Tliat vainly threat’ncd kingdoms to displace. 
Like flying doves yc did before you chase ; 
And that proud peofile, woxen insolent 
'I'hrongh many victories, did first deface ; 
Thy praise’s everkLSting monument 
Is in this verse engraven scmblably, 

'I'liat it may live to all posterity. E. S. 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE LORD 
OF HUNSDON, HIGH CHAMBERLAIN TO 
HER' MAJES'lT. 

Renowned Lord, that for your worthiness 
And noble deeds, have your deserved place 
High in the favour of that Empercss, 

The world’s sole glory and her sex’s grace; 
Here eke of right have you a W'orthy place, 
Both for your nearness to that Faery Queen, 
And for yenr own high merit in like case : 
Of which, apparent proof ivas to be seen. 
When that tumultuous rage and fearful deen 
Of northern rebels ye did pacify. 

And their disloyal pow'r defaced clean. 

The record of endurings memory. 

Ijvc, Lord, for ever in this lasting verse, 
That all posterity thy honour may rehctarse. 

E. S. 

TO THE MOST RENOWNED AND VALIANT 
I,ORD, THE LORD GREY OP WILTON, 
KNIGHT OF THE NOBLE ORDER OP THE 
GARTER, ETC. 

Most noble I^ord, the pillar of my life. 

And patron of my Muse’s pupillage ; [rife, 
Through whose large bounty poured on me 
In the first season of my feeble ^ge, 

I now do live, bound yours by vassdage; 


* The Spanish Annada. 
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^th nothing ever may redeem nor reave 
Ou^ of your endless debt, so sure a gage;) 
Vouchsafe, in worth, this ^niallgiftto receive, 
Which in your noble hands for pledge I leave 
Of all the rest that I am tied t' account: 
Rude rhymes, the which a rustic Muse did 
weave 

In savage soil, far from Parnasso mount, 
And roughly wrought in an unlearn&d loom: 
The which vouchsafe, dear Lord, your 
' favourable doom. E. S. 

TO THE BIGHT HONOURABLE THE LORD 
OF BUCKIIURST, ONE OK HER MAJESTY’S 
PRIVY COUNC.'.. 

In vahi I thCnk, right honourable Ixird, 
lly this rude rhyme to memorize thy name, 
WhoseIearn6d Muse hath writ her own record 
In golden verse, worthy immortal fame; 
Thou much morefit(wereleisure to the same) 
Thy gracious sovereign’s praises to compile. 
And her imperial majesty to frame 
111 lofty numbers and heroic style. 

But, siththou maystnot so, give leave a while 
To baser wit his power therein to spend, 
Whose gross defaults thy dainty penmay lilo. 
And unadvised oversights amend. 

But evermore vouchsafe, it to maintain, 
Against vile Zoilus' backbitings vain. 

K. S. 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE SIR FRANCIS 
WALSINGHAM, KNIGHT, FRlNClrAL SEC¬ 
RETARY TO HER MAJESTY, AND ONE OF 
HER HONOURABLE I’RIVY COUNCIL. 
That Mantuan poct'.s incomparid spirit 
Whose garland now is set in highest place 
Had not Mecaenas, for his worthy merit. 

It first advanced to great Augustus’ grace, 
Might long perhaps have lain iifsilcnce base, 
been so much admired of later age. 
Thislowly Muse, that Icarnshke steps to trace, 
Hies for like aid unto your patiouagc, 
(That are the great Mccaenas of this age, 

As well to all that*civil arts profess. 

As thosc\ that are inspired with martial 
rage,) 

And craves protection of her foeblf'ness: 
Which if yc yield, perhaps ye may her 
raise 

In bigger tunes to sound your living prai.so. 

E. S. 

TO THE RIGHT NOBLE LORD AND MOST 
VALIANT CAPTAIN, SIR JOHN NORRIS, 
KNIGHT, LORD PRESIDENT OF MUNSTER. 
Who ever gave more honourable prize 
To the sweet Muse than did the Martial crew, 
That their brave deeds she might immor- 
taUze 


In her shrill trump, and sound their praises 
due? 

Who then ought more to favourher than yotv 
Most noble lord the honour of this age, 

And precedent of all that arms ensue? 
Whose warlike prowess and m-anly courdge, 
Temper’d with reason and advisement sage. 
Hath fill’d sad Bclgic with victorious spoil; 

In France and Ireland left a frmous gage ; 
And lately shaked tlic Lusitanian soil. 

Sitli tlicii each where thou liast dispread thy 
fame. 

Love him tliat hath ctemizdd your name. 

E. S. 

TO THE RIGHT NOBLE AND VALOROUS 
KNIGHT, SIR WALTER RALEIGH, LORD 
WAKDICV OF THE STANNERIES, AND 
LIEUTENANT OF t:ORN\VALL. 

To thee, that art the summer's nightin- 
g.ale. 

Thy sovereign goddess’s most dear delight, 
Why do 1 send this rustic madrigal, 

That may thy tuneful ear'Tinseason quite? 
'I’liou only fit this argument to write. 

In whose liigh thoughts Pleasure hath built 
her bower. 

And dainty Love loarn'd sweetly to endite. 
My rhymes I know unsavoury and sour. 

To t.iste tile streams that, like a gulden 
shower, 

h'low from thy fruitful head of thy love’s 
praise ; 

I'itter perhaps to llmndcr martial stowre, 
Whenso thee list thy lofty Muse to raise : 
Yet, till that thou thy poem wiltinake known, 
Let thy fair Cynilii.i’s iiraiscs be thus rudely 
shown. E. SS. 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE AND MOST 
VIRTUOUS I.ADY, THE COUNTi;S.S OF 
PEMBROKE, 

Remembrance of that most heroic spirit, 
'J'lie heaven’s pride, the glory of our days, 
Which now iriumphcth (through immortal 
merit 

Of his brave virtues,) crown'd with lasting 
bays. 

Of heavenly bliss .and everlasting praise ; 
Who first rny Muse did lift out of the floor, 
To sing his sweet delights in lowly lays ; 
Bids me, most noble 1-ady, to adore 
Ilis goodly image living evermore 
In tlie divine resemblance of your face; 
Which witli your virtues yc embellish more. 
And native beauty deck witli heavenly 
grace; 

For his, and for your own especial sake, 
Vouchsafe from him this token in good 
worth to take. E.!S. 
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TO THE MOST VIRTUOUS AND BEAUTIFUL 
LADY, THE LADY CAREW. 

Ne I, without blot of endless blame, 
You, fairest Lady, leave out of this place ; 
But, with remembrance of your gracious 
name, 

(Wherewith that courtly garland most ye 
grace 

And deck the world,) adorn these verses base: 
Not that thesefew lines can in them comprise 
Those glorious ornaments of heavenly grace, 
Whcrev’ith ye triumph over feeble eyes 
And in subdued hearts do tyrannise ; 

(For thereunto doth need a golden quill 
And silver leaves, them rightly to devise;) 
But to make humble present of good will: 
Which, whenas timely means it purchase may, 
In ampler wise itself will forth display. 

E. S. 


TO ALL THE GRACIOUS AMD BEAUTIFUL 
LADIES IN THE COURT. '• 
The Chian painter, when he was required 
To portrait Venus iij, her perfect hue; 

To make his work more absolute, desired 
Of all the fairest maids to have the view. 
Much more me needs, to draw the semblant 
true. [meat. 

Of Beauty's Queen, the world’s sole wonder- 
Tosharpmysensc with sundry b«iutieS(^view, 
And steal froih each some part of ornament. 
If all the worid to seek I overwent, 

A fairer crew yet nowheire could 1 see 
Than that brave court doth to mine eye 
present, ** [there to be. 

That the world’s pride seeAs gdlhered 
Of each a part 1 stole b^' cunning weft: 
Forgive it me, fair Dames 1 sith less ye have 
not left. £. & 



PREFACE. 

It occurred to the Publishers of the “Lansdowne Poets," 
when ^bouhto add Spenser’s Poetical Works to their series, that 
it would be desirable to do for him that which Shakspeare’s 
Editors did long ago for his Works, /.(?., modernise the ortho- 
graohy. They believed it would be a boon to the general reader, 
by rendering its perusal pleasanter. 

They committed this task to the present Editor. It has proved 
one of vast difficulty, as was indeed foreseen. 

The great poet of Elizabeth’s age used his magnificent language 
in a manner which appears almost incredible to modem writers, 
lie mad^e woids submit to the requirements both of his measure 
and his rhymes with most absolute sway; whenever he found it 
necessary for cither, he added syllables, abbreviated, or otherwise 
altered them. 7'hus “ hand” is spelt hond^ and “ bound ” bondy 
to rhyme together; *‘yet” is yit ; “vile,” 7nhic ; “cast ” is kesiy 
while “ captain ” beebmes capitairiy “ enchantress ” enchanteresSy 
&LC. &c., for the measure of the line. In fact, there are no 
bounds to his autocratic treatment of words, of which the follow- 
ing lijies will atford a fair example— 

" For, whiles they fly that gulfs devouring ja^s, 

I'hey on the rock arc rent, and sunk in helpless wawes.^ 

Wawes being an adaptation of waves. 

Alteration, in these instances, tvas impossible; they are there¬ 
fore left as Spenser willed they should be. All obsolete words 
are carefully preserved also, for the benefit of the students of 
the language and its changes, for whose studies, also, the early 
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editions remain. Spenser’s mode of abbreviating verbs is like¬ 
wise retained. It will be seen that in almost every case he 
omitted the centre letter or syllable and retained the “ ed,” as in 
“reckoned,” “threat’ned,” &c. In all other respects the ortho¬ 
graphy has been modernised—but the orthography no 

modernising of the text has been otherwise altemnted ; it has been 
carefully preserved, in accordance with the best editions. 

If the change made in the unimportant orthography should 
make the perusal of Sjienser pleasanter to the read* /, and thus 
increase the desciwed popularity of one of the grc-^test of our 
])oets, the pains of the Editor will be w'cll repaid. 

All Spenser’s authentic Poems are included in this edition. 
“ Britain’s Ida,” always apociy^phal and discredited as Si)cnser’s 
writing by the best authorities, is regarded by the Editor as 
spurious, and is consequently omitted. 

A Glo.ssary of the obsolete words w'ill be found at the end of the 
volume. 
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•TH£ ‘FAERY QUEEN 

•V • 


DISPOSftD INTO TWELVE BOOKS FASHIONING 
XII MORAL VIRTUES. 


BOOK I. 

‘Ihe ^cgcttb 0f the llniflht of the flcb €1000, or of i)olinc00. 


I. • 

Lo^! I, the man whose Muse whylomc did 
mask, 

As time licr tajj^ht, in lowly shepiherd's 
weeds, • 

Am now enforced, a far unfitlcr task, 

For trumpets stern to ciiangc luinc oaten 
reeds, 

And sing of knights’ and ladies’ gentlcdeeds; 
Whose praises liaving slept in silence long. 
Me, all too mean, the sacred Muse areeds 
To blazon broad amongst htir learned 
^ tin ong : 

Fierce wars and faithful loves shall moralize 
my song. 

" II. 

Help then, O holy virgin ! chief of nine, 

Thy weakcj novjce to perform thy will; 

Lay forth, out of thine everlasting scryne 
The Antique rolls, which there lie hidden 
still. 

Of Fairy knights and fairest Tanaquil, 
Whom that most noble iJiilon prince, .so 
long 

Sought through the world, and suffer’d so 
much ill, 

That I must rue liis undt'served wrong : , 

O, help thfiu my weak wit, and slmrpcn my ! 
dull tongue 1 


III. 

And thou, mostdreadedimpof highestjove, 
Fair Venus’ .son, that with thy cruel dart 
At that good knight so cunningly didst rove. 
That glorious fire it kindled in his heart; 
Lay now thy deadly ebon bow dpiiirt, 

And, with thy mother mild, come to 

aid; [Marl,* 

Come, both ; and with you bring triumphant 
In loves and gentle jollities array’d. 

After his murd'rous spoils and bloody rage 
allay’d. 

IV. 

And with them eke, O goddess heavenly 
bright, 

Mirror of gmcc and majesty divine, 

Great Lady of the greatest Isle, whose light 
Like PliGcbus’ lamp throughout the world 
doth shine. 

Shed thy' fair beains into my feeble eyne. 
And raise my thoughts, too humble and too 
vile, 

'I'o think of that tnie glorious tyjie of thine. 
The Argument t of mine afflicted style ; 
The which to hear vouchsafe, 0 dearest 
Dread, awhile. 


t bubject, i e. Vna, '■ 
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CANTO I. 

The patron of true Holiness 
Foul Error doth defeat; 
Hypocrisy, him to entrap, 
Doth to his home entreat. 


I. 


A GENTLE knight was pricking on the plain, 
Yclad in fniglity arms and silver shield, 
Wber&in old dints of deep wounds did 
remain, 

The cruel marks of many’ a bloody field ; 
Yet arms till that time did he never wield : 
His angry steed did chide his foaming bit, 
As mucli disdaining to the curb to yield: 
Full jolly knight he seem’d, and fair did sit, 
As one for kniglitly jousts and fierce en¬ 
counters fit. 

II. 

And on his breast a bloody cross he bore. 
The dear remembrance of his dying Lord, 
For whose sweet sake that glorious badge 
he wore, 

And dead, as living, ever Him adored ; 
Upon his shield the like was also scored. 
For sovereign hope, which in his help he 
had, [word; 

Right, f.ihhful, true he was in deed and 
But of his cheer did seem too solemn sad ; 
Yet nothing did he dread, but ever was ydrad. 

III. 

jlJpon a great adventure he was bond, 
■^hat greatest Gloriana to him gave, 

(That greatest glorious Queen of Fairy lond) 
To win him worship, and her grace to have, 
Which of alle,nrthly things he mostdidcrave. 
And ever as he rode, Ins heart did earne 
To prove his puissance in battle brave 
Upon his foe, and his new force to learn ; 
Upon his foe, a dntgon horrible and stern. 

A lovely lad^ode*him fair beside. 

Upon a lowly ass more white than snow ; 
Yet she much whiter; but the same did hide 
Under a veil, that wimpled was full low; 
And over all a black stole she did throw, 

As one that inly mourn’d; so wa^ she sad, 
And heavy sate upon her palfrey slow; 
Seemed in heart some hidden care she had; 
And by her in a linca milk-white l.'Ambshelad, 

L 

So pure and innocent, as that same lamb, 
Sh< ’s in life and every virluoufs lore, 

Anu. descent from royal lineagfc came 
Of ai' int kings and queens, that had of 
yore ( 

’Their ceeptres stretch’d from east toj 


And all%ie world in their subjection held ; 
Till that infjinAtl fiend with foul upT^oar 
Forwasted all their land, and them expell'd; 
Whom to ayenge, shajkd this knight from 
far compell’d.' 

Behind her far away a d^arf did lag, 

That lazy seem’d, in being eftr last, 

Or wcarifed ivith beariiig of her bag 
Of needments at his? ack. Thus as they past, 
'The dajTvv'illi clouds w.ts sudden overcast, 
And angry Jove an hideous storm of rain 
Did pour into his leman's lap so fast. 

That every wight tdSIfroud it did constrain ; 
And this fair couple eke to shroud them¬ 
selves were fain. 

VII. 

Enforced to seek some covert ilgh at hand, 
A shady grove not far away they spied, 
’That promised aid the tempest to withstand; 
Whose lofty trees, yclad with summer’s 
jiride [did hide. 

Did spread so broad, that heaven’s-light 
Not oierceable with powf~ of any star ; 

And .til within were paths and alleys wide, 
Witli footing worn and leading inward far; 
Fair harbour that them seems; so in they 
enter’d are. 

VIII. 

And forth they pass, with pleasure forward 
led. 

Joying tc hear the birds' sweet harmoov. 
Which therein shrouded from the ttmppT? 
drc.td, 

Seem'd in their song to scorn the cruel skv. 
Much can they praise the trees so straight 
and high, 

iThe sailing pine; the cedar proud and tall; 
.|Thc vine-prop dm ; the poplar never dry ; 
vThc builder oak, sole king of forests all; 
The aspen good for staves; the cypress 
funeral; 

IX. 

Tlic laurel, meed of mighty conquerors 
.And poets'sage; the fir that weepeth still; 
The willow, worn of forlorn paramours ; 
The yew, obedient to the bender's will; 
The birch for shafts ; the sallowTor the mill; 
The myrrh sw'eet-lilo^ing in thebitterwound; 
The warlike beech; the ash for nothing ill; 
The fruitful olive ; and the platane round ; 
carver holme; the maple, seldom 
'<ntL 



As one that inly mourned ; so laras she sad> 

And heavy sale upon her palfrey slow ; 

Seemed in heart some hidden care she had ; 

And by her, in a line, a milk-white lamb she lead. 

—Bepk I., Cattlo 1., Stariza IV., p. a 
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l^d with delight, they thys beguile the way. 
Until the blust’ring storm is overblown ; 
When, weenii^ to return, whence they did 
stray, Tshown, 

They cannot find that path, which hrst 
But wander to and fro in ways unknown, 
Furthest from end then, when they nearest 
ween, [their own; 

That makes them doubt their wits be not 
So maAy paths, so many turniivgs seen. 
That whicli of them to take in diverse 
doubt they been. 

XI. 

At last resolving fv‘»*ward still to fare. 

Till that somf^end they find, or in or out, 
That path they tak<<, that beaten seem'd 
- most bare, 

And like to lead the Ittoyrinth about; 
Which when by tract they hunted had 
throughout, 

At lengtR it brought them to a hollow cave 
Amid the tlhckcst woods. Thechampion stout 
Eftsoones dis moun ted from his courser brave, 
And to the dwarf awhile his needless .spear 
he gave. 

Xtl. 

'' Be w^ell aware," quoth then that lady mild, 
'* Lest sudden mi.scliief ye too rash provoke: 
The danger hid, the place unknown and Avild, 
dreadful doubts : oft fire is without 
^ smoke, [stroke. 

And peril withoht show ; therefore*' your 
Sir Knight, withhold, till further trial made,'' 
"Ah, I_ady," said he, '' shame were to revoke 
The forward footing for an hidden shade : 
Virtue gives herself light through d.arkness 
for to wade." 

Xiir. 

"Yea, but,’’ qpothshe, ‘' ihcperilnf this place 
I belter wot than you: Tliough now too late 
To AVish you back return with foul disgrace. 
Yet wisdom warms, whilst foot is in the gate. 
To stay the step, ere forcM to retreat. 
TWsis theWand'ringWoodjthis Error's Den, 
A monster vile, whom Ciod and man docs hate: 
Th ew ifB i e I* read beware.’’ "Fly, fiy," 
quoth then [living men.” 

The fe^ul dtvarf; " this is no place for 
XTV. 

Bu^ full of Urc and greedy hardiment, 

The youthful knight could not for ought be 
' stay’d; 

Blit i^th unto the darksome hole he went, 
And MDkM in : his glist’ring armour made 
A little glooming light, much like a shade ; 
By which he saAV the ugly monster plain, 
Half like a .serpent horribly display'd. 

But th’ other half did woman's shape retain. 
Most loathsome, filthy, foul, and full of vile 
disdain. 0 . 


And, as she lay upon the dirty ground, 

Her huge long tail her den all overspread. 
Yet was in knots and many boughts up- 
woundH. 

Pointed with mortal sting: of her there bred 
A thousand young ones. Which she daily fed, 
Sucking upon her pois’nous dugs ; each one 
Of sundry shapes, yet all ill-favoured : 

Soon as that uncouth light upon them shone. 
Into her mouth they crept, and sudden all 
were gone.* 

XVI. 

Their dam upstart out of her den afraid. 
And rushed forth, hurling her hideous tail 
About licr cursed head; whose folds display'd 
Were stretch'd now forth at length Avithout 
entrail. 

She look'd about, and seeing one in mail, 
Armed to point, sought back to turn again; 
For liglit she hated as the deadly bale, 

Aye wont in desert darkness to remain. 
Where plain none might her see, nor sh« 
see any plain. 

XVII. 

Which when the valiant Elf perceived, he 
leapt 

As lion fierce upon the flying prey, 

And With bis trenchant blade her Mdly kept 
From turning liack, and forced her to stay: 
Therewith enraged she loudly gan to bray. 
And turning fierce her speckled tail advaunst, 
Thrcal'ning her angry sting, him to dismay; 
Who, nought aghast, his mighty hand en- 
haiinst: [shoulder glaunst. 

IIac stroke doAV'n from her head unto h« 

XVIJI. 

Much daunted with that dint her sense was 
daze^^; 

Yet kindlir * ^'igeherself she gathered round, 
And all a ^ > ice her beastly body raised 
With dov icd forces high above the ground: 
Tho, Avrapping up her wreathed stem 
around, [train 

Leapt fierce upon his shield, and her huge 
All suddenly about his body wound, 

That hand or foot to stir he strove in train. 
God help the man so wrapt in Error's end¬ 
less train! 

XIX. 

His lady, sad to see his sore constraint, 
Cried out, " Now, now. Sir Knight, show 
what ye be; 

Add Faith unto your force, and be not faint; 
Strangle her, else she sure will strangle thee." 
That when he heard, in great perplexite, 
His gall did grate for grief and high disdain; 
And, knitting all his force, got one hand free, 


* Milton used this idea for Sin and her o$»pring. 
See “ Paradi.'se Lost," Book II. 
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Wherewith he gript her gorge with so great 
pain, [her constrain. 

That soon to loose her wicked bands did 

XX. • i 

Thcrcwjfli Slie spew'd ovit of her fflthy thaw 
A flood of poison horriblc^^d black, , j 
Full of great lump's of flesh and gobbets mw, 
WhichStunk sovilely.lhatit forced him slack 
Ilis gras]ing hold, and from her turn hiih 
track: ' I 

Her vomit full of books and papers was, 
Withjoatbly frogs and toads, which eyes did 
lack, ■ 

And fcreeping sought way in the weedy 
Her filthy parbreake all tlic place defiled has. 
x\r. 

AS when old father Nilus gins to .swell 
"With timely pride above the Egyptian vale, 
His fatty M'avcs do fertile slime outwell, 

And overflow each plain and lowly dale : 
But, when his later spring gins to avalc. 
Huge heaps of mud he leasees, wherein tliere 
breed [male 

ten thousand kinds of creatures, partly 
And partly female of his fruitful seed ; 

Such ugly monstrous shapes elsewhere may 
no man reed. 

xxn. 

The same so sore annoyed has the knight, 
That, well nigh chok6d with the deadly stink, 
tBs'forces fail, ne can no longer fight. 
Whose courage when the fiend perceived to 
shrink. 

She poured forth out of her hellish sink 
Her fruitful cursed spawn of serpents small, 
(Deformed monsters, foul, and black as ink), 
Which swarming all about his legs did crawl. 
And him encumber’d sore, but could not 
hurt at all. 

XXIII. 

As gciulc shepherd in sweet e tide, 

Wlien ruddy Phoebus gins to w^. ie in west. 
High on an liill, his flock to vewen wide, 
Marks which do bite their hasty supper best, 
A cloud of cumbrous gnats do him molest, 
All sti iving to infix their feeble slings, 

That from their noyance he no where can rest; 
But w'ith his clownish hands their tender 
wings ® [murmurings. 

brusheth oft, and oft doth mar tlicir 


XXV. 

Her sca(t'red brood, sdon as their parent dear 
They aim so rudl^ falling to the ground, 
Groaning full deamy all with tfoublous fear 
Gather'd themselves about her body round, 
Weening their wonted entrance to have found 
At her wide mouth; but, being there with- 
stoorl, ; , 

They flocked all altOut her bleeding wound, 
And suckeeftftt fticir dying mother's blood ; 
Making hef o^th their life, andftke her 
hurt their good, 
c XXVI. 

That detestable sight him^iich amazed. 

To see th’ unkindly impa of heaven accurst. 
Devour their dam ; on wht^ while so he 
gazed, a 

Having all satisfied their bloody thirst, ^ 
Their bellies swoln la; saw with fulness burst. 
And bowels gushing forth ; well worthy end 
Of such, as dnink her life, the which them 
nurst 1 « 

Now needeth him no longer labour spend, 
His foes have .slain themselves, with whom 
he should contend. 

XXVII. 

His lady seeing all that chanced, from far, 

I Approach’d in haste to greet his victory ; 
And said, “ Fair knight, born under happy 
star, 

Who see your vanquish’d foes before yo5 lie ; 
Well woithy be you of that armoury, 
WliA-eiii ye have great giory won this day, 
And proved your strength on a strong enemy; 
Your fust adventure : many such I pray,. 
And henceforth ever wish that like succeed 
it may 1 ” 

XXVIJI. 

Then mounted he upon his steed again. 

And witlvthelady backward soughttowend: 
That patii he kept, which beaten w;^s most 
plain, 

Ne ever would to any by-way bend ; 

But still did follow one unto the end. 

The which at last out of the wood lliem 
brought. 

So forward on his way (with ®ocl co•friend) 
He passed forth, and new adventure sought: 
Long way he travellW, before he ^ly^rd o( 
ought. 


xxtv. 


XXIX. 


Tlius ill bested, and fearful more of shame 
Than of the ccrt<iin peril he stood in, 

Half furious, unto his foe he came. 
ResolvOT in mind all suddenly to win, 
O^BOon to lose, before he once would lin ; 
And^ruckatherwithmore than manly force, 
ThiitTrom her body, full of filthy sin, 

'Hte' reft her hateful head without remorse: 
A strr'am of coal-black blood forth gushM 
^ from her corse. 


At length they chanced to meet tqjon the w ay 
An aged sire, in long black weeds ydM, 
His feet all bare, his beard all hoary nny, 
And by his belt his book he hnngingTmd ; 
Sober he seem’d, and very sagely sad ^ 

And to the ground his eyes were lowljnfient. 
Simple in show, and void oi malice bad ; 
And all the way he prayed, as he went, 

And often knock'd his breast, as one tliat 
did repent 
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Him fair the koi^ht salutied, loutingjfew,, 
Who fair him quiled, as that courteous was; 
And after ask^ him, if Jie. did know [pa^. 
Of strange adventures, which abroad did 
"Ah I my dear son|" quoth be, ‘'hoy 
should, alas! 

Silly old man, that livesjA bidden cell, 
Hidding his luads aU ^y for hit trespdss, 
'ritlmg*of war and worldly trouble tell ? 
With holy father sits not with luch things 
to mcll. < , 

XXX r. 

But if of danger,jjrhich hereby doth dwell. 
And homebred cvirye desire to hear. 

Of a strSngc iflan I can you tidings tell, 
That wasteth all this ftjuntry far and near." 
"^f such,” said he, "i chiefly do inquire ; 
And shall thee well reward to show the place, 
In which that wicked wight his days doth 
w(^r : 

For to all knighthood it is foul disgrace, 
That such a cursi^d creature lives so long <i 
space." 

XXXII. 

*• Far hence," quoth ho, “in wasteful wilder¬ 
ness 

His dwelling is, by which no living-wight 
May ever pass, but thorough great distress." 
“ I^w,” said the lady, “draweth toward 
night; 

And well 1 wote, biat of your later fig^^t 
Yc all forwearied be ; for what so strong. 
But, wanting rest, will also want of might? 
The sun, that measures heaven all day long. 
At night doth bait his steeds the ocean waves 
among. 

xxxni. 

“Then with the sun take, sir, your timely 
rest, • 

And Aftth new day new w'ork at once begin : 
Untroubled night, they say, gives counsel 
Ijesl." [bin," 

“ Right well. Sir Knight, ye have advisid 
Quoth then that ag6d«nan; “the way to win 
Is wigfjLf to jdvfse. Now day is spent: 
Therefore with me ye may take up your inn 
For this same night." The knight was well 
t»nient; [went. 

So with tha^ godly fatlier to his home they 

XXXIV. 

A Itule lowly hermitage it was, 

Down in a dale, hard by a forest’s side. 

Far from resort of people, that did pass 
In travel to and fro : a little wide 
Th^ was an holy chajicl edified. 

Wherein the hermit duly wont to say 
His holy things each morn and eventide : 
Thereby a crystal stream did gently play, 
Whidi from a sacred fountain well6d forth 
alway. 


XXXV. 

ArrivM there, the little house they fill, 

Ne look for entertainment, where none w'as; 
Resf ifi their feast, and all things,]at tbeiru ill: 
The JKifblcst nllnd the best contentment has. 
Widt fair discourae the evening so they pass. 
For. that old man of pleasing words had 
store, ^ [glass: 

And well could file his tongue, as smooth as 
He told of .saints and popes, and evermore 
lie slrow'd an Ave-Mary after and before. 

XXXVI. • 

The drooping night thus creepeth on them 
fast; 

Aiul the sad humour loading their eye-lids, 
As messenger of Morpheus, on them cast < 
Sweet slumb’ring dew, the which to sleep 
them Ijids. 

Unto their lodgings llien his guests he riddes: 
Where when all drown'd in deadly sleep he 
finds, 

He to his study goes ; and there amids 
His magic books, and arts of sundry kinds,- 
lie seeks out mighty charms to ti3ubj|ie 
.sleepy nuiuls. 

XXXVII. 

Then choosing out few words most horiible, 
(T.et none them read !} thereof did verses 
frame : 

With which, and other spells like terribla^) 
He bade awake black Pluto’s grisly dame j 
And cursed Heaven; and spake reproachful 
shame 

Of highest Clod, the Lord of life and light. 
A bold bad man! that dared to call by name 
Great (jorgon, prince of darkness and dead 
night; [to flight. 

At which Cocytus quakes, and Styx i^, put 

^Sr: XXXVlII. 

And oi,-K he call'd out of deep darkness 
'liread [flies. 

Legions pf spriglu.s, the which, like little 
Flutt’riii* about his ever-damnfcd liead. 
Await whereto tlieir service he applies, 

To aid his friends, or fray his enemies : 

Of lho.se he chose out two, the falsest two. 
And litlest for to forge true-seeming lies ; 
The one of them Inagavc a mc.ssage to. 

The other by himself stay'd other wurb to do» 
XXXIX. 

He, making speedy way through sperstd air, 
And through the world of waters wide and 
deep, 

To Morpheus' house doth hastily (epair. 
Amid the bowels of the eaith full steep, 

And low, where dawning day doth neverpeep. 
His dwelling is ; there Tethys his wdt bed 
Doth ever wash, and Cynthia still doth steep 
In silver dew' his ever-drooping head. 

Whiles sad Night over him h^r raantlftti^ck 
doth spread * 
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Whos6 double gates he ilndeth locked fast; 
The onte fair framed of burnish'd ivory, 
The other all with silver overcast; 

And wakeful dogs before them far do he. 
Matching to banish Care their enemy, 

Who oft is wont to trouble gentle Sleep. 

Ily them the spright doth pass in quietly. 
And unto ^^orphcus comes, whom drownfed 
deep [keep. 

In tttowsy fit he finds ; of nothing lie takes 
XLT. 

And, more, to lull him in his slumber soft, 
A trickling stream from high rock tumbling 
down, 

And ever-drizzling rain upon the loft, [sowne 
Mixt with a murmuring wind, much like the 
Of'swarming bees, did cast him in a swoon. 
•;'No other noise, nor people’.s troublous cries, 
Arstill aat wont t' annoy the walled town, 
Might there be heard: but careless Quiet lies 
Wrapt in eternal silence far from enemies. 
XLII. 

The messenger approaching to him spake ; 
But his waste words return'd to him in vain: 
So sound he slept, that nought might liim 
awake. [pain, 

Then rudely he him thrust, and push’d with 
Whereat he gan to stretch : but he again 
Shook him so hard, that forced him to speak. 
As one then in a dream, whose drier brain 
Is tost with troubled sights and fancies weak, 
He mumbled soft, but would not all }ii.s 
silence break. 

xuir. 

The spright then gan m ore boldlyh i m to wake, 
And threaten’d unto him the dreaded name 
Of Hecatd : whereat he gan to quake, 

And,-lifting up his lumpish head, with blame 
Half angry a^od him, for what he came. 

" Hither,” quoth he, “me Archimago sent. 
He that the stubborn spriglits can wisely tame, 
He bids thee to him send for his inlent 
Afit false Dream, tliat can deludcthe sleepers' 
sent.” 

XLIV. 

The god obey'd ; and, calling forth straight 
way , 

A diverse dream out of his prison dark, 
Deliver’d it to him, and down did lay 
•His heavy head, devoid of careful cark; 
Whose senses all w'ere .straight benumb’d 
and stark. 

He, back returning by the ivory door, 
Remounted up as light as cheerful lark ; 
And on his little wings the Dream he bore 
In haste unto bis lord, where he him left afore. 
XJ.V. 

Who all this while, with charms and hidden 
arts, 

Had made a lady of that other spright, 


And framed of liquid air her tender parts, 
So iivdy, and so ^ke in all men’s sight, 
That weaker sense it could have ravish’d 
quite ; 

The maker’s self fo^all his wondrous wit, 
Was nigh beguilM with so goodly sight. 
Her all in white he clad, and over it [fit. 
Cast a black stole, most like to seem for Una 
XLVI. 

Now when that idle Dream w'as yp him 
brougiit, 

Unto that elfin knight he bade him fly, 
Where he sU.pt soundly void of evil thought. 
And with false shows abuse his fantasy ; 

In sort as he him schoolAi privily. 

And that new creature, born wfchouthcr due, 
Full of the maker's gm'e, with usage sly 
He taught to imitate^Miat lady true, [hue 
W hose .semblance she did carry under feignfed 
XLVll. 

Thus, well instructed, to their w,ork they 
haste; [lay, 

And, coining where the knight in slumber 
The one upon his hardy head him placed. 
And made him dream of loves and lustful 
play ; 

That nigh his manly heart did melt away, 
Bathed in wanton bliss and wicked joy : 
Then seeniMliiin, his lady by him lay, [boy 
And to him 'plain'd, how that false winged 
Her chaste lieart had subdued to learn dame 
Pleasure’s to\'. , 

*■ XLVni. 

And, she herself, of beauty sovereign queen, 
Fair Vcmic, ':ccin’d unto his bed to bring 
Her, whom he, waking, evermore did ween 
To be the chastest flow'r that aye did spring 
On Ciurthly bninch, the daughter of a king, 
Now a loose Icman to vile service bound : 
And eke tli-s Giaccs scorned all to sing, 
Hymen la Hymen, dancing all around; 
Whilst freshest Flora her with ivy garland 
crown’d. 

XLIX. 

In this great passion q*" unwonted lust. 

Or wonted fear of doing ought amis^, 

He starteth up, as seeming to mislrusr' 
Some secret ill, or hidden foe of his : 

Lo, there before his face his lady is. 

Under black stole hiding her baited hook; 
And as half blushing ofier’d him to kiss 
With gentle blandishment and lovely look, 
Most like that virgin true, which for het 
knight him took. 

L. 

All clean dismay'd to see so uncouth sight, 
And half enraged at her shameless guise, 
He thought have slain her in his fierce 
despite, [wise, 

But, hasty heat temp’ring with sufFerance 
He stay’d his band i and gan himself advise 
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To provte his sense, and tempt her feign6d 
truth. • j,wise, 

Wringing her hands, in women’s piteous 
TTio can she weep, to stir up gentle ruth 
Both for her nflble blood, and for her tender 
youth. 

LI. 

And said, "Ah, sir, my liege lord, and my 
love, 

Shall ^ccusc the hidden cniel fate. 

And mighty causes wrought in heaven above, 
Or the blind god, that doth me thus amate. 
For hop6d love to win me certahi liate ? 

Yet thus perforce he bids me do, or die. 

Die is my due ; yit rue my wretched state. 
You, wHoni niy hard avenging destiny 
Hath made judge <rf my life or death in- 
• dilTerently: ^ 

*LII. 

*' Your own dear sake forced me at first to 
legve [tears; 

My fathCTs kingdom "—there .she stopt wiili 
Her swollen heart her speech seem'd to 
bereave. 

And then again begun ; ‘‘ My weaker years, 
Captived to fortune and frail worldly tcais, 
Fly to your faith for succour and sure aid : 
Let me not die in languor and long tears." 
"Why, dame," quoth he, "whdt hath yc 
• thus dismay'd ? [me affray'd ? " 

What frayes ye, that were wont to comfort 
, LIII. 

"Love of yourself," she said, "anfi dear 
constraint. 

Lets roe not sleep, but waste the weary night 
In secret anguish and unpitied plaint. 
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Whiles you in careless sleep are drow&M 
quite." [knight 

Her doubtful words made that redoubted 
Suspect her truth ; yet since no' untruth he 
knew. 

Her fawning love with foul disdainful spite 
He would not shciid, but said, " Dear 
dame, I rue - [you grew : 

That for my sake unknown suclf grief unto^ 

Liv. 

"Assure yourself, it fell not all to groutlH 
For all so dear, sis life is to my hcarU 
I deem your love, and hold me to you. 

bound: [smart, 

Ne let vain feara procure your needless 
Where cause is none; but to your rest de# 
l>art." 

Not all content, yet seem'd she to appease 
Her mournful plaints, l>cguilcd of her art, - 
And fed with words, that could not choose 
but please ; [case. 

So, sliding softly forth, she turn'd as to her 

LV. 

I-ong after lay he musing at her mood. 
Much grieved to think that gentle dame so 
light, 

For whose defence he was to shod ins blood. 
At last dull weariness of former fight 
Having yrock'd asleep his irksome spright. 
That troublous Dream gan freshly toss his 
brain [delight: 

With bow'rs, and beds, and ladies' dear 
But. when he saw his labour all was vain, 
Witli that misfoimcd spright he back re¬ 
turn'd again. 


CANTO II. 

c 

The guileful great enchanter parts 
'J’lie Kedcross knight from Truth : 
Into whose stead fair Falselioud steps, 
And works him woful ruth. 


•I. 

Bt ikm thetndrthcrn waggoner had set 
His sevenfold team behind the steadfast star 
That was in ocean waves yet never wet,* 
But firm is fixt, and sendeth light from far 
To all that in the wide deep wand'ring are ; 
And clieerful chanticleer with his note shrill 
Had warned once, that Plioebus’ fiery car 
In haste was climbing up the eastern hill. 
Full envious that Night so long his room did 
fill: 

II. 

When those accursM messengers of hell. 
That feigning Dream, and that fair-forgid 
spright, 


* The Pole Star^ 


Came to their wicked master, and gan tell 
Their bootless pains, and ill-succecding 
night: 

Who, all in rage see his skilful might 
Deluded so, gan tiireatcn hellish pain 
And sad Proserpine's wrath. them to affright. 
But, when he saw hi.s threal’ning was but 
vain. 

He cast about, and search'd his baleful 
books again. 

in. 

Kflsoones he took that miscreated Fair, 
And that false other spright, on whom ho 
.spread 

A seeming body of the subtile air, 

Jake a young squire, in loves and lustyhed 
His wanWP days that ever loosely led, 
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Without jre^ard of arms and drcaded<ifight; 
Those two he took, and in a secret bedi 
Cover'd vuith darkness and misdeeming 
, night, , [delight. 

Them both together laid, to joy in vain. 

-■fv. I 

'J^ordiwitlihqruns with f.'ignid-fnithfiil haste 
Unto his gufst, wlio, after troublous sights 
And dreams^ gorrfiow to take more .sound 
repast; [flights. 

Whom suddenly he wakes with fearful 
Aaoneaghastwithheiulsor damn6d .sprights. 
And to him calls ; “ Rise, rise, unhappy 
' swain, [wights 

That here Wax old in sleep, whiles wicked 
Have knit themselves, in Venus’ shameful 
chain : [honour stain. 

Come, see where your false lady doth her 

V. 

All in a maze he suddenly up start [went ; 
With sword in hand, anti with the old man 
Who soun him brought into a secret part, 
Where that false couple were full closely ment 
In wanton lust and lewd embracement: 
Which when he saw, he burnt with jealous 
fire; 

The eye of reason was with rage yblcnt; 
And would have .slain tlieni in his furious ire, 
But hardly was restrained of that aged sire. 

VI. 

Returning to his bed in torment great, 

And bitter anguish of his guilty .sight. 

He could not rest; but did his stout heart 
eat, [pite. 

And W'aste his inward gall with deep des- 
Irksome of life, and too lung ling'ring night. 
At last fair Hesperus in highest sky 
Had sjient his lamp, and brought forth 
dawning light ; 

Then up he ro ic, and clad him hastily ; 

The dwarf him brought his steed : so both 
away do fly. 

VII. 

Now when the Tosy-fmgered Morning fair, 
Weary of aged Tithone's ‘^affron bed, 
Hadspread her purple robe through dewy air, 
And the high hills Titan discovered. 

The royal virgin shook offdrousyhed ; 

And, rising fortl\ out of her baser bow'r. 
Look'd for her knight, wlio far away was fled. 
And fur her dwarf, tliat w'ont to wait each 
hour ;— [woful stowre. 

Then gan she wail and weep to see that 

. . VIII. 

And after him she rode with so much speed. 
As her slow beast could make; but all in vain : 
For him so far had borne his light-foot steed, 
Pricked witli wrath and fiery fierce disdain, 
That him to follow was but fruitless pair. : 
Yet she her weary limbs would never rest ; 


But every hill and dale, each wood and plain. 
Did search, sore her gentle breast, 

Heao ungently left her, whom she lovM best. 


But subtle Archimago, when his guests 
He saw divided into double parts, 

And Una wand’riiig in woods and fordsls, 
(Th' end of his drift,) he praised his devilish 
arts, I [hearts: 

That had such might over true mining 
Yi-t rests not so, but other means doth make. 
How he may'.vork unto her further smarts : 
For her he haled as the hissing snake. 

And in her many troubles aid most pleasure 
take. «i b 

X. a 

He then devised hims^jf how to disguise; , 
For by his mighty science he could take 
As many forms and shapes in seeming wise, 
As ever Proteus to himself could make: 
Sometime a fowl, sometime a fish intake. 
Now like a fox, now like a dragon fell; 

That of himself, he oft for fear would quake. 
And oft would fly away. O who can tell 
I'Jie hidden pow'r of herbs, and niiglit of 
magic spell! 

XI. 

But now sojin’d best the person to put on 
Of that good knight, his late begiiil6d guest 
In migiily aims he was yclad anon. 

And silver shield; upon liis coward breast, 
A bloody cross, and on his fcraven crest 
A bunch of hairs discolour’d divcrscly. 

Full jolly knight he seem'd, and well ad¬ 
dress'd ; 

And, when he sate upon his courser free. 
Saint George himself )e would have dceniM 
him to be. 

^ xii. 

But he, the knight, whose semblaunt luyJid 
bear, [away. 

The true Saint George was wand’rcd far 
Still flyingfrom his thoughtsand jealousfear: 
Will w'as his guide, and grief led him astray. 
At last him chanced to nicct upon the way 
A faithless Saracen, all arm’d to poinf^« 

In whose great shield was writwith letters gay 
Stifis foy: full large of limb and every joint 
He was, and caridnotfor God or man a point 

Xlll. 

He had a fair companion of his way, 

A goodly lady clad in scarlet red, 

Purfled with gold and pearl of rich assay ; 
And like a Persian mitre on her head 
Shcworc, with crowns and owchesgarnished, 
The which her lavish lovers to her gave: 
Her wanton palfrey all was overspread 
With tinsel trappings, woven like a wave, 
Whose bridle rung with golden bells and 
bosses brave. 
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XIV. 

With fair disport, wul courting dalliance^ 
She entertain’d her lover all the way: [vaaoe, 
But, when she saw thc.]cnight his sjiear od- 
She soon left' off her mirth and wanton play, 
find bade her knight Address him to the fray; 
His foe was nigh at hand. He priek’d'With 
pride, 

And hope to w in his lady’s heart that day, 
Fortli^spiirr6d fast; adown his courser's side 
The red blood trickling stain’c? the way, as 
he did ride. 

XV. 

The knight of the Redcross, when him he 
Spurring so hot \C^th rage dispiteous, [spied 
Gan faltly co'^h his spear, and towards ride: 
Soon meet they both, both fell and furious, 
tThat, daunted with t)>«ir forces hideous, 
Their steeds do stagger, and amaz6d stand; 
And eke themselves, too rudely rigorous, 
Astonied with the stroke of their own hand. 
Do bacl^ rebiitt, and each to other yieldeth 
land. 

XVI. 

As when two rams, stirr’d with ambitious 
pride. 

Fight for the rule of the rich-fleec6cl flock. 
Their horned fronts so fierce on either side 
Do meet, that, with the terror of'the sliock 
A^onied, both stand senseless as a block. 
Forgetful of the hanging victory : 

So stood these twain, ttnmovM as a rock. 
Both staring fierce, and holding idel)’' 

The broken reliques of their former cruelty. 

XVII. 

The Saracen, sore daunted with the buff, 
Snatchethhis sword, and fiercely to him flics; 
Wliowell it w'ards, and quiteth cuff with cuff: 
Each other’s equal puissance envies. 

And through their iron .sides witlr-cruel spies 
Doe»scck to pierce ; repining courage yields 
No foot to foe : the flasliing fier flies. 

As from a forge, out of their burning sliiclds; 
And streams of purple blood new dye the 
verdant fields^, 

-r- « ' XVIIT. 

Curse on that cross," quoth then the 
Saracen, 

" That keeps thy body from the bitter fit; 
Dead long ago, 1 wotc, thou haddest ben, 
Had not that charm from thee forwarned it: 
Rut yet I warn thee now assur6d sit, [crest 
And hide thy head.’’ Therewith upon his 
With rigour so outrageous he smit, 

That a largo share it hew’d out of the rest. 
And glancing down his shield frcun blame 
him fairly blest. 

XIX. 

Who, thereat wondrous wroth, the sleeping 
spark 

Of native virtue gan cf^oones revive ; 


And, at his haughty helmet making-mark, 
>So hugdy stroke, that it the steel did rive, 
And cleft his head: hei-tumbling down alive, 
With bloody mouth his mother earth .did 
kiss \ \ 

Greeting hit grave : hii^gru^iiig ghost did 
strive ' , » • - 

With the frail flesh ; at last it fitted is, 
Whither the souls do ^fly ikht-livti 

amiss. 

XX. 

Tlie lady, when she saw her champion fattr 
Like the old ruins of a broken low'r, ^ 
.Stay’d not to wail his woful funeral, 

But from him fled away with nil her pow’r : 
Who after her as hastily gan scour, ■. 

Bidding the dwarf w ilh him to bring away 
The Saracen's shield, sign of the conqueror: 
Her soon he overtook, and bade to stay i 
For pre.scnt cause was none of dread her to 
dismay. 

XXL 

She turning back, witli rueful countenance 
Cried," Mercy, mercy, sir, vouchsafe to show 
On silly dame, subject to hard mischance. 
And to your migh ty w ill. ’ ’ I lor humblesse low 
In so rich weeds, and seeming glorious show, 
.Did much ennnove his stout heroic heart; 
And said, " DCitr dame, your sudden over¬ 
throw 

Much rueth me ; but now put fear apart, 
And tell both who ye be, and who that took 
your part." 

XXII. 

Melting in toar.s, then gan she thus lament: 

*' The wretched woman, whom unhappy hour 
Hath now made thrall to your commande- 
nienl. 

Before that angry heavens list to lour. 

And fortune f.tlsi; betray’d me to your pow’r 
Was, {O what now availeth that I was !) 
Born thq sole datighter of an emperor ; 
lie that the wide west under his rule has. 
And higli hath set hi.s throne where Tiberis 
doth p.ass. 

XXllI. 

" He, in the first flow’r of my freshest age, 

Ketrothid me untqjthc only heir 

Of a most mighty king, most rich and sage ; 

1 Was never prince so faithful and .so fair. 
Was never prince so meek and debonaire ! 
But, ere my hoped day of spoiis.rI shone. 
My dearest lord fell from high honour's sl.iir 
Into the hands of his accursed foiic. 

And cruelly was slam ; that sliall I ever moan I 
XXIV. 

" His blessed body, spoil'll of lively breath, 
Was afterward, I know not how, convey’d. 
And fro me hid; of whose most innocent 
death 

Wben tiidings came to me, unhappy maid, 
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O. ho'.v great sorrow niy sad soul assaid ! 
Then forth I went his woeful corse to find, 
And many years tliroughout the world 1 
stray'd, 

A virgin widow; whose deep-wounded mind 
With love lung time did languish, as the 
stricken hind. 

XXV. 

*' At last it-cKiinc^d this proud Saracen 
To meet mewand’ring; who perforce me led 
W'ill} him aw.'iy ; but yet could never win 
The fort^tliat ladies hold in sovereign dread. 
There lies he now with foul dishonour dead, 
Wlio, whiles he lived, was called proud 
Sansfoy, 

The eldest of three brethren ; all three bred 
Of one bad sire, whose 3’oungest is Sansjoy; 
And twixt lliem both was born the bloody 
bold Sansloy. 

XXVI, 

'* In this said plight, friendless, unfortunate, 
Now miserable 1 Fidessa dwell, 

Cmving of you in pity of niy slate, 

7 'o do none ill, if please ye not do well." 
He in great passion all this while did dwell, 
More busy! ng his (luick eyes, her face to view. 
Than his dull cars, to hear what she did tell; 
And said, “Fair lady, heart of flintv\ould rue 
The-undeservfedwocs ami sorrows which yc 
shew. 

xxvir. 

“ Henceforth in safe assurance may ye rest, 
Having both found a new friend you to aid, 
And lost an old foe that did you molest; 
Better new friend tlian an old foe is said." 
Witli change of cheer the sceining-.simple 
maid 

I.«t fall her eyen, as shamefast, to the earth, 
And yielding soft, in thatshenoughtgainsaid. 
So forth they rode, he feigning seemly mirth, 
Aad she coy looks: so damty, they say, 
maketh dearth. 

XXVI ir. 

I..ong time they thus together travellid; 
Till, weary of their w'ay, they came p.t last 
Where grew two goodly trees, that fair did 
spread 

Their arms abroad, with gray moss overcast; 
And their green leaves, trembling w'ith every 
blast, 

Made a calm sliadow far in compass lound : 
The fearful shepherd, often there agliast, 
Under them never sat, ne wont there sound 
His merry oaten pipe ; but shuQn'd th’ un- 
lU(^y ground. 

XXIX. 

But this good knight, soon as he them can 

spy. 

For the cool shade him thither liast'ly got; 
For golden Phoebus, now ymounted'high, 
From fiery wheels of his fair chariot 


Hurled his beam so scorching cruel hot, 
Tliat living creature^ might it not abide; 

And Ills now ladv it cndurM not. [hide 
There they alight, in hope themselves to 
From the fierce heat*, and rest their weary 
limbs a tide. 

XXX. 

Fair-seemly plcasancc each to other make.s. 
With goodly puriioses, there as they sit; 
And in his falsed ^^'ancy he her takes 
To be the fairest wight, that livM yit 
Which to express, he bends his gentle wit ; 
And, thinking^' of those branches green to 
frame 

A garland for her dainty fotshead fit, [came 
He pluck'd a bough ; out of wh$se rifiiihcre 
Small drops of gory b[pod, that trickled 
down the same. ^ 

XXXI. 

Therewith a piteous yelling voice was heard. 
Crying, “ O sp.are witli guilty hands to tear 
My tender sides m this lough rind emoarr'd; 
But fly, ah ! fly far lienee away, for fe.ar 
I.,est to you hap, that happen'd to'Ine here, 
y\.nd to this wretched lady, my dear love ; 

O too dear love, love bought with dcatli too 
dear!" 

Astond he stood, and up his hair did hove; 
And with tlJat sudden horror could no mem¬ 
ber move, p 

XXXIT. 

At last wlicnas the dreadful nassion 
Was ovt:rpast, and manhood well awake ; 
Yet musing at tlie strange occasion, [spake: 
And doubting much his sense, lie thus be- 
“ What voice of damned ghost from Limbo 
lake. 

Or guileful spriglit w'.and'ring in empty air, 

(Both which trail men do oftentimes mistake,) 
Sends to m^' doubtful ears these speeches 
rare, [blood to spare?" 

And nieful plaints, me bidding guiltless 
XXXIII. 

Tlien, groaning det*p; “ Nor damtiM 

ghost," quoth he,# [doth speak ; 

" Nor guileful spright, to thee tl^'sc wqrd s 
But once a man, Fnacliibio, now a tree ; 
Wretched ni.an, wrciclied tree I whose na¬ 
ture weak 

A cruel witch,her cursfcd will to wreak, [plains. 
Hath tlius transform'd, and placed in open 
Where Boreas dotli blow full bitter bleak. 
And scorching sun dues dry my secret veins; . 
For though a tree 1 seem, yet cold and heat 
me pains." 

XXXIV. 

" Say on, Fradubio, then, or man or tree," 
Quoth then the knight; “by whose mis¬ 
chievous arts 

Vel 
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Art thou misshaped thus, as now I see? 

He oft finds med'cine who his g^rief imparts; 
But double griefs aiffict concealing hearts; 
As raging flames who striveth to suppress."” 
“The author then," Said he, “of all my 
smarts, 

Is one Ducssa, a false sorceress. 

I'his many errant knights hath brought to 
wretchedness. 

^ XXXV. > 

“ In jnimeofyouthly years, when courage hot 
The fire of love and joy of chivalry 
First kindlt^ in my breast, it vi^as my lot 
To love this gentle lady, whom ye see 
Now not a lady,tiut a seeming tree ; 

With n’hom'is once I rode accompanied, 
Me chanced of a kmght encounter’d be, 
(That had a like fair ij^.dy by his side ; 
lake a fair lady, but did foul Ducssa hide; 
XXXVI. 

“ Whose forgijd beauty he did take in hand 
All olhiT dames to have exceeded far ; 

I in defence of mine did likewise stand, [star. 
Mine, that did then shine as the morning 
So both to battle fierce arranged are; 

In which his harder fortune was to fall 
Under my spear; such is the die of war. 
His lady, left as a prize martini, [call* 
Did yield her comely person to be at my 
XXXVII. 

“So doubly loved of ladies unlike fair, 

Th’ oneseemingsuch, the other such indeed. 
One day in doubt I cast for to comi^ire 
Whether in beauty's glory did exceed ; 

A rosy garland was the victor's meed, [be; 
Both seem’d to win, and both seem’d won to 
So hard the discord was to be agreed. 
Fraelissa w'as as fair, as fair mole be. 

And ever false Duessa seem'd as fair as she. 
XXXVIII. • 

'' The wicked witch, now seeing all this while 
The doubtful balance equally to sway, 
What not by right, she cast to win by guile; 
And, by her hellish science, raised straight 
way ^ 

A fogg y mist that overcast the day. 

Anoa dull blast that breathing on her face 
Dimmed her former beauty’s shining my. 
And w'ith foul ugly form did her disgrace ; 
Then was she fair alone, when none was 
fair in place. 

XXXIX. 

Then cried she out, ‘ Fie, fie, deform6d 
wight [plain 

Whose borrow’d beauty now appeareth 
To have before bewitched all men’s sight: 
O leave her soon, or let her soon be slain I ’ 
Her loathly visage viewing with disdain, 
Eftsooncs I thought her such as she me told. 
And would have kill'd her; but with fcigii6d 
pain 


The false witch did my wrathful hand with¬ 
hold ; 

So left her, where'iihe now is turn'd to treen 
mould. 

■*XL. 

“Thenceforth I look Duessa for my dame, 
And in the witch iinweeting joy’d long time ; 
Nc ever wist, but that she was the same : 
Till on a day (that day is every^]pnme, 
When witches wont do penance for their 
crime,) 

I chanced tc see her in her proper Ime, 
Bathing herself in origan and thyme ; 

A filthy foul old woman I did view, [rue. 
That ever to have touch’d her I did deadly 
XLI. 

“ Her nether parts misshapen nion^truous, 
Were hid in water, that I coiil I not sec ; 
But they did seem more foul a mI hideous, 
Than woman’s shape man would bclieveto be. 
Thenceforth from her most beastly cumiiany 
1 g.an refmin, in mind to .slip away, 

Soon as appear’d safe opportunity : 

For danger great, if not assured decay, 

I saw before mine eyes, if I were known to 
stray. 

XLIl. 

“ The devilish hag, by changes of my cheer. 
Perceived my thought; and, drown'd* in 
sleepy night, [smear 

With wicked herbs and ointments did be- 
My body, all through charms and magic 
might, 

That all my senses were bereav6d quite : 
Then brought she me into this desert waste. 
And by niy v/retched lover’s side me jiiglit 
Where now enclosed in wooden walls full 
fast, [we waste," 

Banish’d from living wights, our weary days 
XLIII. 

“But how long time," said then the Elfirt 
knight, 

“Are you in this misform&d house to dwell?" 
“We may not change," quoth he, "this 
evil plight. 

Till wc be bathed in a living well; 

That is the term prescribed by the spell." 
“O how,"said he, “mote I that well out lind, 
That may restore you to your wonted wcl 1 ? " 
“Time and sufficed fates to former kiiul 
Shall us restore ; none else from hence may 
us unbind." 

XLIV. 

The false Duessa, now Fidessa hight. 
Heard'how in vain Fradubio did Linient, 
And knew well all was true. But the good 
knight, 

Full of sad fear and ghastly dreriment, 
When all this speech theliving tree had spent, 
The bleeding bough did thrust into tlie 
I ground, 
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That from the blood he mlaht be inipocent, 
And with frelh clay did ck>se the wooden 
wound: 

Then turning to his lady, dead witii fear her 
found. 

XLV. 

Her Scenting dead he found with feignfed fear, 
As all unwee^ing of that well she knew; 


And p>ain'd hiitiiSf with busy care to rear 
Her out of careless swoon. Her eyelids blue, 
And dimmed sight with pale and deadly hue, 
At last she up ganlift,; with trembling cheer 
Her up he took. ftOo simple and too true,) 
And oft her kiss'd. At length, all passed 
fear, [did bear. 

He set her on her steed, and fdhvard forth 


CANTO III. 

* 

Forsaken Truth long seeks her love, 
And makes the lion mild ; 
hlars blind Devotion's mart, and fxlls 
1 n hand of Icachour vylde. 


I. 

Nought is there under heaven's wide hol¬ 
lowness. 

That moves ntorc dear compassion of mind, 
Than beauty brought t' unworthy wretched¬ 
ness 

Tlirough envy’s snares, or fortune’s freaks 
unkind. 

I, whetherlatcly through hcrbriglitncss blind, 
Or through allegiance, and fast fealty. 
Which I do owe unto all womankind. 

Feel my heart pierced will) so great agony. 
When such I see. that all for pity 1 could die. 
If. 

And now it is empassiuned so deep. 

For fairest Una’s sake, of whom 1 sing. 
That my frail eyes these lines with tears do 
steep, 

To think howshe tlirougli guileful handcling, 
nioiigh true as touch, though daughter of 
_ a king. 

Though fair as ever living wight was fair, 
Though nor in word nor deed ill meriting, 
lU^from her knight divorc&d in despair, 

^d her due loves derived to that vile 
witch’s share. 

III. 

iTet she, most faithful lady, all this while 
Forsaken, woful, solitary maid, 

Far from all pcople'.s preaei*, as in exile. 

In wilderness and wasteful deserts stray’d, 
’Fo seek her knight; who, fabtilely betray'd 
Through that late vision which ih’ enchanter 
wrought, 

Had her at^don'd ; she of nought afraid, 
Throiigli uoods and wasteness wide him 
daily sought, [brought. 

Vet wish6d tidings none of him unto her 

IV, 

One day, nigh weary of the irksome way. 
From her unhasty beast she did alight; 

And on the grass her dainty limbs did lay 
In secret shadow, far from all men's sight; 
From her fair head her fillet she undight. 
And Uid her stole aside: Her angel's face. 


As the great eye of heaven, sltin^d bright, 
And made a sunshine A the shady place ; 
Did never mortal eye behold such heavenly 
grace. 

V. • 

11 fortuned, out of the thickest wood ., * 
A ramping lion nisli6d suddenly, \ 

Hunting full greedy after savage blood. 
Soon as the royal viigin he did spy. 

With gaping month at lier ran greedily, 

'I'o have at once devour'd her tender corse ; 
Milt to the prey when as he drew more nigh, 
His bloody lage assuagi^d with remorse, 
And, with the siglit amazed, forgat lift 
furious force. 

• VI. • 

Instead thereof, he kiss'd her weary feet. 
And lick’d her lily hands with fawning 
tongue; 

As he her WTong^:d innocence did weet. 

O how can beauty master the most strong, 
And simple truth subdue avenging wrong! 
Whose yielded pride and proud submission, 
.Still dreading death, when she had niarl|6d 
long, 

I'Ter heart gan melt in great compassion ; 
And drizzling tc.ars did shed for pure affection. 

VII. 

“ The lion, lord of every*beast in field," 
Quoth .she, "his princely puissance 

abate, [yield. 

And mighty proud to humble w-eak does 
Forgetful of the hungrj' rage, which late 
Him prick’d in pity of my sad estate 
But he, my lion, and my noble lord, 

How does’he find in cruel heart to hate 
Her, that him loved, and ever most adored 
As the god of my life ? why hath he me ab- 
horr'd?" 

VIII. 

Redounding tears did choke th* end of her 
plaint, [wood; 

Which softly echoed from the neighbour 
And, sad to .sec her ‘sorrowful constraint, 

I The kingly bca|t upon her gazing stood; 
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With pity calm’d, downfei^s angry naood. 
At last, in close heart ^lifting up her pain, 
Arose the virgin, born of heavenly brood, 
And to her snowy palfrey got again, 

To seek her strayed chap|)ion if she might 
attain. 

IX. 

The lion wajuld not leave her desolate. 

But with her went along, .os a strong guard 
Of her chaste person, anf* a faithful mate 
Of Irer sad troubles and mibf''rtunes hard; 
Still, when she slept, he kept both watch 
and ward; 

Ahfl, when she waked, he waited diligent, 
With humble slrvice to her will prepared : 
Fron^her ihir eyes he took commandement, 
And ever by her kAoks conceived her intent. 

"* i V 

S 0 "^^ # 

Long she thus travell6d through deserts wide, 
By which she thought her wand'ring knight 
should pass. 

Yet n^'er show of living wight espied ; 
TilHhatat length she found tlie trodden grass, 
In Vlliich the track of i^eople's footing was, 
Under*the steep foot of a mountain hoar; 
The same she follows, till at last she has 
A damsel spied slow-fooling her before. 
That on her shoulders sad a pot of water bore. 
XI. * 

To whom approaching, she to her gan call, 
Towcct.if dwelling-place were nigh at hand; 
But the rude w'*ncl) her answer'd nought at 
all; [stand : 

She could not hear, nor .speak, nor under- 
Till, seeing by her side the hon stand, 

With sudden fear her pitcher down she threw 
And fled away; for never in that land 
Face of f.iir lady she before did view, 

And that dread lion’s look her cast in deadly 
hue. n 


• XII. 

Full f.isl she fled, ne ever look’d behind. 

As if her life upon the w.ager lay ; 

And home she came, whereas her mother 
blind [say; 

Sate, in eternal lught; nought could she 
Blffl^udTlcn catching hold, did her di.smay 
With quaking hands, and othCT signs of fear; 
Who, full of ghastly frigid and cold affray, 
Gan shut the door. By this arrived there 
Dame Una, w’cary darnc, and entrance did 
requere: 

XIII. 

Which when none yielded, her unruly page 
With his rude claws the wicket ojicn rent. 
And let her in ; where, of his cruel rage 
Nigh dead with fear, and faint astonishment. 
She found them both in darksome corner 
pent: [pt’ay 

Where that old woman day and night did 
Upon her beads. «k;\cmlly penitent; 


Nine hundred Paier Hosiers every day, 

And thrice nine hundred Aves, she was 
wont to sajr. 

kiv. 

And, to augment her painful penance more. 
Thrice every week in ashes she did sit, 

And next her wrinkled skin, roughsaojicloth 
wore 

And thricc-three times did fast from any bit: 
But now for fear her beads she did forget. 
Whose needless dread for to remove away, 
Fair Una framed words and count'nance 
fit; [them pray, 

Which hardly done, at length she gan 
That in their cotuage small that niglit she 
rest her may. 

XV. 

The day is .spent; and cometh drowsy night, 
When every creature shrouded is in sleep , 
Sad Una down her lay in weary plight, 

Ami at her feet the lion watch doth keep ; 

In stead of rest, she does lament, and weep, 
For the late loss of her dear-loved knight, 
And sighs, and groans, and evermore does 
steep 

Her tender breast in bitter tears all night; 1 
All night she thinks too long, and olten 
looks for light. 

XVI. 

Now when Aldeboran was mounted high. 
Above the shiny Cassiopeia’s chair, 

And all in fle.adly sleep did drownfed lie, 
One knockM at the door, and in would fare, 
He knocked fast, and often curst, and sware, 
T'hat ready entrance was not at his call; 
For on his hack a heavy load he bare 
Of nightly stealths, and pillage several, 
Which he had got abroad by purcha*p 
criminal. 

XVII. 

He was, to wcet, a stout and .sturdy thief^ 
Wont to rob churches of their ornaments, 
And poor men's boxes of their due relief. 
Which given was to them for good intentsi; 
The holy saints of their rich vestiments 
I le did disrobe, when all men careless .slejit; 
And spoil'd the priests of their habiliments; 
Whiles none th^ holy things in safely kept, 
T'hcn he by cunning sleights in’ at the 
window crept. 

XVIII. 

.\nd all, that he by right or wrong could find. 
Unto this hou.se he brought, and did bestow 
Upon the daughter of this woman blind, 
Abess.1, (laughter of Corccca slow, [know, 
With whom ho whoredom used that few did 
And fed her fat with feast of oficrings, 

And plenty, which in idl the land di<l grow; 
Ne sfiarfed he to give her gold and rings : 
.And bow he to her brought pait of his 
stolen things. 
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XIX, 

Thus, long the door with rage and threats 
he bet; 

Y«‘t o' those fearful women none durst rise,. 
('ITie lion frayed them,) him in to let; 
lie would no longer stay him to advise, 

But open bre.aks the door in furious wise. 
And ent'rinjjjs ; when that disdainful beast, 
Encount’ring fierce, him sudden doth sur¬ 
prize ; 

And seizing cruel claws on trembling breast. 
Under .’lis lordly foot him proudly hath 
supprest. 

XX. 

Him booteth not resist, nor succour call, 
His bleeding heart is in the venger's hand ; 
Who stiaight him rent in thousand pieces 
small, [land 

And quite disracmb’red hath : the thirsty 
Drank up his life; his corse left on the strand. 
His fearful friends wear out the woful night, 
Ne dare to weep, nor seem to understand 
Tlie heavy hap, which on them is alight; 
Afraid, lest to themselves the like mis- 
happen might. 

xxr. 

flow tvhen broad day the vj-orld discover'd 
Up Una rose, up rose the lion eke ; [has, 
And on their former jouniey forward pass, 
'^n ways unknown, her wand’ring knight to 
seek, [Greek, 

With ]xiins far passing that long-wand’nng 
That for his love refused deity : 

Such were the lal^ours of this lady meek, 
Still seeking him, that from her still did fly; 
Then furthest from her hope, when most 
she weenfed nigh. 

XXII. 

Soon as she parted thence, the fearful twain. 
That blind old woman, and her daughter 
dear, [slain, 

Came foith ; and, finding Kirkrapine there 
For anguish great theygan to rend their hair, 
And beat their breasts, and naked flesh to 
tear : [their fill. 

And when they both had w'ept and wail’d 
Then forth they ran, like two amazud deer, 
Half mhd through malice and revenging will, 
To follow her, that was the causer of their ill: 

XXIII. 

Whom ovcrtalting, they gan loudly j^ray. 
With hollow howling, and lamenting cry ; 
Shamefully at her railing all the way, 

And her accusing of di.shonesty, j 

That was the flow’r of faith and chastity : 
And still, amidst her railing, she dic^ pray 
That plagues, and mischiefs, and long misery, 
Might fall on her, and follow all th^way; 
And that in endless error she migjht ever 
stray. ! 


* XXIV. 

But, when she saw her prayers nought prevail. 
She back returnM with some labour losti. 
And in the way, os she did weep and w.ail, 

A knight her met'^in mighty arms embost. 
Yet knight was not for all his bragging boast; 
But subtle Archimag, that Una sought 
By traynes into new troubles to have toss’d: 
Of that old woman tidings he besought, 

If that of such a )ady she could tcllen q'lght. 

‘ XXV. 

Therewith slip gan her passion to renew, 
And cry, and curse, and rail, and rend her 
hair, ^ 

Saying, that harlot she too lately knew. 

That caused licr shed so manyh bittdr tear; 
And so forth told the stt.iry of her fear. 
Muchsccm^dhetomoA.ihcrhapless chance,' 
And after for that lady did inqueretfc; 

Whichheingtaughl, he forward gan advance 
His fair enchanted steed, and ekchisc,harm6d 
lance. 

XXVI. 

Ere long he came where Una travell’d slow,,^ 
And that wild champion wailing her beside; * 
Whom seeing such, for dread he durst not 
show 

Himself top nigh at hand, but turned Mide 
Unto an hill; from whence when she him 
spied, [nan e 

By his like-secniing shield her knight by 
She wean’d it was, and to waa Is him gan ride; 
Approaching nigh she wist it was the same; 
And with fair fearful hiimblesse towards him 
she came: 

XXVII. 

And weeping said, '' Ah my long-lacked lord. 
Where have ye been thus long out of my 
.sight? 

Much fcareil I to have been quite abhorr’d. 
Or ought liave done, that ye displeasen 
might, [light; 

That should as death unto my dear heart 
For since mine eye your joyou.s sight did miss, 
My cheerful day is tum’fl to cheerless night. 
And eke my night of death the shad nyy is : 
But welcome now, my light, and snuung 
lamp of bliss!" 

XXVIII, 

He thereto meeting said, “My dearest dame. 
Far be it from your thought, and fro my will. 
To think that knigbtho(^ I so much should 
shame, 

As you to leave that have me lovfed still, 

And chose in Faery court, of mere goodwill, 
Where noblest knights were to be found 
on earth. 

The earth shall sooner leave her kindly skill 
Tobringforthfruit, and make eternal dearth. 
Than I leave you, my life, yborn of heavenly 
birth. 
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XXIX. 

*' And sooth to say, why I left you so long,' 
Was for to seek adventure in strange place; 
Where, Archimngo srid, a felon strong 
To many knights did daily work disgrace; 
But knight he now shall never more deface: 


His look was stern, and scented still to threat 
Cruel revenge, which he in heart did hide ; 
And on his shield Sans lay in bloody lines 
was dyed. 

XXXIV, 

Wlicn nigh he drew unto this gentle pair, 


Goodcauseofmineexcusethatmoleycplease And saw the red cross, which the knight did 


Well to accept, .and evermore embrace 
My faithful service, that by land and seas 
Haxv vow'd you to defenh : now then your 
plaint appease.” 

XXX. 

His lovely words her seem’d due recompence 
Of all her pass^b. pains; one loving hour 
For many ^ars of sorrow can di.spensc ; 

A dram of sweet ia worth a pound of sour. 
.She has forgot how jpany a woeful stowre 
For him she late endured ; she speaks no 
more [pow'r 

Of past: true i», that true love hath no 
To lodfecn back ; his eyes be fixt before. 
Before her stands her knight, for whom .she 
toil'd so sore. 

XXXT. 

Much like, as when the beaten mariner. 
That long hath wand’red in the ocean wide. 
Oft sou.sed in swelling Tethys’ salti.sh tear ; 
And long time having tann'd liis*tawny hide 
■Ni^ith blust ring breath of heaven, that none 
can bide, [hound 

And scorching^ flames of fierce Orion’s 
Soon as the port from far he has espied, 

His cheerful whistle merrily doth sound, 
And Nercus crowns with cups; his mates 
him pledge around: 

cx.vii. I 

Such joy made Una, when her knight she 
found; ^ 

An<i eke th’ enchanter joyous seem’d no less 
Tnan the glad merchant, that docs view from 
ground 

His ship far come from watery wilderness ; 
He hurls out vows, and Neptune oft dotli 
bless. [spent 

Ihcy pass’d ; and all the way they 
Discoursing of her dreadful late distress, 

In which he ask’d her, what the lion meant; 
Who told, her all that fell in journey, as she 
went. i 

XXXIII. 

They had not ridden far, when they might sec 
One pricking towards them Avilh hasty heat, 
Full strongly .arm'd, and on a courser free, 
[I'hat through his fierceness foamed all with 
sweat, 

’ And the sharp iron did for anger eat, 

When his hot rider spurr'd his chaffed side ; 


be.ar, it 

He burnt in fire ; andgan eftsoones prepare 
Himself to battle with his couchfed spear. 
I.oth was that other, and did faint through 
fear. 

To t.aste th' untrifed dint of deadly steel: 
But yet his lady did so well him cheer, 

That hope of new good hap he gan to feel ; 
So bent his spear, and spurr'd his horse 
with iron heel. 

XXXV. 

But that proud Paynim forward came so 
fierce [spetir. 

And full of wr.ath, that, with his sharp-head 
Through vainly crossfed shield he quite did 
pierce ; . [fear, 

' And, had his staggering steed not shrunk for 
Through shield and body eke he should him 
bear : 

Yet, so great was the puissance of his pu^, 
That from his saddle quite he did him bear'; 

‘ He tumbling rudely down to ground did rush. 
And from his gorfed wound a well of blood 
did gush. 

XXXVI. 

Dismounting lightly from his lofty steed. 

He to him leapt, in mind to reave his life, 
And proudly said ; ” Lo, there the Avorthy 
meed 

Of him, thit slew Sansfoy with bloody knife; 
Ilcnccforp his ghost, freed from repining 
strlie. 

In peacamay passen o\'er Lethe lake ; [life, 
When nlouming altars, purged Avilh enemy’s 
'Hie lila^ infernal furies do a.slake: 

Life from Sansfoy thou tookst, Sansloy shall 
from thee hake." , 

xxxvri. 

ThercAvith in haste his helmet gan unlace, 
Till Una cried, " O hold that heavy h.-uicl, 
Dear sir, Avhalevci that thou be in place : 
Enough is, that thy foe cloth vanquish’d .stand* 
Now at thy mercy; mercy not Avithstaiid ; 
For he is one the truest knight ali\c, 
Though conquer'd now he lie on lowly land : 
And, w'liilst him fortune fa\'our’rl. fair did 
thrive [prive." 

In bloody field ; therefore of life him not de- 

xxxvni. 

Her piteous words might not abate his rage; 
But, nifflely rending up his helmet, aaouIcI 
IIave.s|Vin him stniight; but when he sees 


Sirius, or the Dog Star, so called by Ilonicr. . . P •'’s**'...... . , , 

-JOKTU.. W.lWii-oIAhtewrooiJ, 



THE FAERY Ql/EEM 


[nook I. 


i6 


His hasty hand he doth amazed hold, 

And, half ashamed, wond’red at the sight: 
For the old man well knew he, though un> 
told, [might; 

In charms and magic to have wondrous 
Ne ever wont in field, ne in round lists toTfight; 

XXMX. 

And said, V*Why, Archimago, luckless sire, 
What do I soc ? what hard mishap is this, 
'I'hat hath thee hither brought to taste mine 
ire? 

Or thine llie fimlt, or mine the error is. 
Instead of foe to wound my friend amis*. ? ” 
He answer’d nought, but in a trance still lay. 
And on those guileful daz6d eyes of his 
The cloud of death did sit; which done 
away, [stay: 

He left him lying so, ne would no longer 

XL. 

But to the virgin comes ; who all this while 
Amazed stands, herself so mock'd to see 
By him, who has the guerdon of his guile, 
For so raisfeigning her true knight to be : 
Yet is the now in more perplexity, 

Ixft in the hand of that same Paynini bold. 
From whom her booteth not at all to flee : 
Who, by her cleanly garment catching hold. 
Her from her palfrey pluck'd, her visage to 
behold. 

XLT. 

Put her fierce tervant, full of kingly awe 
And high disdain, whenashis sovereign dame 
So rudely handled hy her foe he saw. 

With gaping jaws full greedy at him came, 
And, ramping on his shield, didweenthusame 
Have reft away with his sharp rending claws: 
But he was stout, and lust did now inflame 


His courage more, that from his griping paws 
He hath his shield redeem'd; and forth his 
sword he d^hws. 

^LTI. 

O then, too weak and feeble was the force 
Of savage beast, his puissance to withstand I 
; For he was strong, and of#) mighty corse, 

' As ever wielded spear in warlfte hand,; 

And feats of arms did wisely undcrata^. 
Eftsooneshepicic&d through his chafi^ chest 
I With thrilling point of deadly iron brand, 

; And lanced his lordly heart: with death 
i opprAt [stubborn breast. 

' He roar'd aloud, whiles life jforsook his 

I XLIII. ' 

Who now is left to keep the ftirlom^tnaid 
From raging spoil of la»vless victor s will ? 
Her faithful guard re.-noved ; her hope di»- 
I may’d; 

Herself a yielded prey to save or spill! 

I He now, lord of the field, his prid^to fill, 

I With foul reproaches and disdainful spite 
I Her vilely entertains ; and, will or nill, 

1 Bears her away upon his courser light: 

' Her prayers nought prevail: his rage is 
more of might. ' 

XLIV. 

And all the way, with great lamenting pain, 
i And piteous plaints, she filleth his dull ears. 
That stony heart could riven have in IWiliin; 
And all the way she wets w ilh flowing tears; 
But hfy, enraged with mncclir, nothing hears. 

I Her servile beast yet would not leave her so, 

, But follows her far off, no ought he fears 
To be partaker of her wand’ring woe : 

, More mild in beastly kind, than that her 
j beastly foe. 


\ CANTO IV. ' 

To sinfint house of Pride Diiess- 
a guiucs the faithful knight; 

Where, brother's death to wreak, Saiisjoy 
Doth challenge him to fight. <i 


I. 

Young knight whatevfr, that dost arms 

profess. 

And through long labours huntest after fame, 
Beware of fraud, beware of fickleness, 

In choice,andchange,of thy dear-lovM dame; 
Ia:st thou of her believe too lightly blame. 
And rash misw cening do thy hcarf remove: 
For unto knight there is no grcate(r shame. 
Than lightnes.s and inconstancy, ijit love; 
That doth this Redcross knight's icnsample 
plainly prove. ] 

II. I 

Who, after that he had fair Una Iprn, 
Tl’-roiigli light misdeeming of her royalty. 


And false Duessa in her stead Hhd'floftie, 
Called Fidcss’, and so supposed to be; 
Long with her travell’d; till at last they ses 
A goodly building, bravely garnished; 

The house of mighty prince it seem'd to be; 
And towards it a broad high way that led, 
All bare through people's feet, which thiilier 
travcll6d. 

III. 

Great troops of people travell'd thitherward 
Both day and night, of each degree and 
place; 

But few returned, having scapfed hard. 

With baleful beggary, or foul disgrace; 
Which, ever after in most wretclied case^ 
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Like loathsome lazars, by the hedges lay. 
liiither Duessa bade him bend his pace ; 
For she is weary of the toilsome wa^; 

And also nigh consumM is the ling'nng day. 

IV. 

A stately palace btiilt of squarM brick, 
Which o«nntn|ljnH’as without mortar laid, 
Whose walls were high, but nothing strong 
mdr thick, 

And gi^den foil all over thcui display’d. 
That purest sky with brightneas they dis¬ 
may’d ; 

High lifted up were many lofty low’rs, 

And goodly galleries far over laid. 

Full of fair windo^^ and delightful bow'rs; 
And on <hc to^ a dial told tlie timely hours. 

Ifwas a goodly heap f^r to behold. 

And spake the praises of the workman’s wit; 
But full great pity, that so fiiir a mould 
Did on sp weak foundation ever sit: 

For on a sandy hill, that still did flit 
And fall away, it mounted was full high; 
That every breath of heaven shak6d it; 

And all the hinder p.arts, that few could spy, 
Were ruinous and old, but painted cunningly. 

VI. 

Arriv6d there, they passfed in forth 'fight; 
For still to all the gates stood open wide : 
Yet Charge of them was to a porter hight. 
Call'd Malvcmi, who entrance none denied; 
Thence to the hall, which was on dvery 
side 

With rich array and costly arras dight; 
Infinite sorts of ]>coplo diil abide 
There, waiting long to win the wishM sight 
Of lier, that was the lady of that paLace bright. 

VII. 

By them they pass, .all gazing on thiAi round. 
And totthc presence mount; w hose glorious 
V iew 

Their frail amaz6d senses did confound. 

In living prince’s court none ever knew 
Such endless riches, and so sumptuous shew; 
Ne Persig^sey, the nurse of pompous pride. 
Like ever saw: apd there a noble crew 
or lords and ladies stood on every side, 
Wliich, with their presence fair, the place 
much beautified. 

VIII. 

High above all a cloth of state was spread. 
And a rich throne, as bright as sunny day; 
On W'hich there sate, most brave eml«*llibhed 
With royal robes and gorgeous array, 

A maiden queen that shone, as Titan’s ray, 
Inglisi’ringgoldand peerless precious stone; 
Yet her bright blazing beauty did assay 
Todim the brightness of her glorious throne, 
As envying herself, that too exceeding shone; 


Exceeding shone, like Phoebus’ fairest child, 
That did presume his father’s fiery wain,* 
And flamingmoutbs of steeds unwonted wild, 
Throwh highest heaven with weaker hand 
rein, 

Proud of such glory and advancement vain. 
Whileflashing beams do daze his feeble eyen, 
He leaves the welkin way most beaten plain. 
And, rapt with whirling wheels, inflames 
the skyen [to shine. 

With fire not made to bum, but fairly for 

X. 

So proud she shinfcd in her princely state. 
Looking to heaven; for earth she did disdain: 
And sitting high; for lowly she did hate: 
Ix>, underneath her scornful feet was lain 
A dreadful dragon with an hideous train; 
And ill her hand she held a mirror bright, 
Wherein her face she often view6d fain, 

And in her self-loved semblance took delight; 
For she was wondrous fair as any living w'ight. 

XI. 

Of grisly Pluto she the daughter was, 

And sad Proserpina, the queen of hell; 

Vet did she think her peerless worth to pass 
That parentage, with pride so did she swell; 
And ihund'ring ]ove, that high in heaven 
• doth dwell 

And wield the world, she claimed for her sire; 
Or if that any else did Jove excel; 

For to the higliest she did still a.spire; 

Or, if ought higher were than that, did it 
desire. 

XII. 

And proud Lifcifera men did her call, (be; 
'Fhat made herself a queen, and crown’d to 
Yet rightful kingdom she had none at all, 
Nc lieritagcjof native sovereignty; 

But did usiifrp with wrong and tyranny 
Upon the .'iieptre, which she now did hold : 
Ne tuled hia realm with laws, but policy. 
And stron^t^advizemeiit of six wizards old. 
That with qieir counsels bad her kingdom 
did uphold. 

xm. 

Soon as the elfin kn’jht in presence came. 
And false Duessa, seeming lady fair, 

A gentle usher. Vanity by name, 

Made room, and passage for them did pre¬ 
pare, 

So goodly brought them to the lowest stair 
Of her high throne; where they, on humble 
knee 

Making obdsance, did the cause declare. 
Why they were come, her royal state to 
see, I 

To prove thh wide report of her great majesty. 
, ' * Phaeton is meant. 
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XIV. 

With lofty eyes, half loth to look so low, 

She thanks them in her disdainful wise; 

Ne other grace vouchsafed them to show 
Of princess worthy; scarce thembade^iirise, 
Her lords and ladies all this while devise 
Themselves to setten forth to strangers’ sight: 
Some frounce their curfed hair in courtly 
guist:'; [dight 

Some prank their ruffs ; and others trimly 
Their gay attire: each, other’s greater pride 
does spite. 

XV. 

Goodly they all that knight do entertain, 
Right glad with him to have increased their 
crew; 

Put to Duess’ each one himself did pain 
All kindness and fair courtesy to shew; 

For in that court whylome her well they 
knew: 

Yet the stout Fairy mongst the middest 
crowd 

Thought all their glory vain in knightly view, 
And that great princess too exceeding proud, 
That to strange knight no better counte¬ 
nance allow’d. 

XVI. 

Sudden upriseth from her stately place 
The royal dame, and for her coach did c.all; 
All hiirtlen forth ; .and.she, with princely pace. 
As fair Aurora, in her purple pall. 

Out of the cast the dawning day doth call, 
So forth she comes; her brightness broad 
doth bla/e. 

The heaps of iwople, tlironging in the hal). 
Do ride each other, upon her to gaze: 

Her glorious glitlerand light doth all men’s 
eyes amaze. 

xvri. , 

So forili she conies, and to her apach docs 
climb, ! 

Adorned all with gold and garlanjiis gay. 
That seem’d as fresh as Flora in iticr jiriine; 
And strove to match, in royal ric i array. 
Great Juno's golden chair; the which, they 
sav, [ride 

The gods stand gazing on, wher^ she does 
To J ove’s liigh housff through heaven's 
brass-paved way. 

Drawn of fair peacocks, that excel in pride, 
And full of Ar^s eyes their tails ^ispredden 
wide. 

XVIII. ) 

But this was drawn of six iinequj^l beasts, 
On which her six sage coun.scllors did ride, 
Taught, to obey their bestial behests. 

With like conditions to their kind^ applied ; 
Of which the first, that all the rest did guide. 
Was sluggish Idleness, the nurse Jof Sin ; 
Upon a slothful ass he chose to rjidc, 


Array'd in habit black, and Vlllco thin ; 

Like to an holy monk, the service to beg^o, 

XIX. 

And in his hand his.portesse still he bare, 
I'hat much was worn, but therein little read ; 
For of devotion he had litt^care, [dead * 
Still drown'd in sleep, and'most ot his days 
Scarce could he once uphold his heavy head, 
To looken whether it were night or day. 
May seem the \Phin was very evil lede 
When such %n one had guiding of the way, 
They knew,not, whether right he west or 
else astray. 

XX. , 

From ivorldly cares himself he did Kloync, 
And greatly shunn6d manly exercise; 

From every ivork he cffeillengid essoyno, 

For contemplation' Sftke : yet otherwise * 

His life he led in lawless riotise ; 

lly which lie grew to grievous malady : 

For in his lustless limlis, through et'il guise, 
A shaking fever reign’d continually: 

Such one was Idleness, first of this company. 

XXI. 

And by his side rode loathsome Gluttony, 

1 Deformed cicaturc, on a filthy swine ; 

His belly was upblown with luxury, 

And eke Svith fatness swollen were his eyne; 
And like a crane his neck was long and l^ne, 
With whicli he swallow’d up excessive feast. 
For want whereof poor pCj^plsoft did pine ; 
And All the way, most like a brutish beast. 
He spuM uphis gorge, that all did him detest. 

XXII. 

In green vine leaves he was right fitly clad ; 
For other clothes he could not wear for heat; 
And on his head an ivygarland had, [sweat: 
From under which fast trickled down the 
Still as heJ rode, he somewhat still did eat, 
And in his hand did bear a bousing eftn. 

Of which he supt so oft, that on hi.s seat 
His drunken corse he scarce uphol<3cn can: 
In shape and life more like a monster than 
a man. « 

XXIII. « M, . 

Unfit he was for any worldly thing, 

And eke unable once to stir or go ; 

Not meet to be of counsel to a king, [so. 
Whose mind in meat and drink was drownM 
That from his friend he seldom knew his foe: 
Full of di.seases was his carcass blue. 

And a dry dropsy through his flesh did flow, 
Which by misdiet daily gre.ater grew: [crew. 
Such one was Gluttony, the second of that 

XXIV. 

And next to him rode lustful 1/mhcty 
Upon a bearded goat, whose rugged hair 
And whally eyes (the sign of jealousy). 

Was like the penson self, whom he did bear : 
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Who rough,vdoul black, and filthy, did ap¬ 
pear ; • 

Unseemly man to please fair ladies' eye: 
Yet he of ladies oft wag lovM dear. 

When hiirer faces were bid stonden by : 

0 who does know the bent of women's 
fnUtasy f 

XXV. 

In a green gown he cloth6d was full fair, 
Whi(^ underneath did hicR his filthiness ; 
And m his Iinnd a burning Iic.!rl he bare, 
Ft^ of vain follies and ncw-fangleness : 

For hewa5false,and fraught wfth fickleness ; 
And learned had to love with secret looks : 
And well could %ance ; and sing with nie- 
VulncSI; 

And fortunes tell; and read in loving books ; 
And thousand other ^ays, to bait his fleshly 
hooks. 

XXVI. 

Inconstant man, tliat lov6d all he saw, . 
And luslid after all that he did love ; 

Nc would his looser life be tied to law. 

But joy'd weak women's hearts to tempt, 
and prove 

If from their loyal loves he might them 
move: 

Which lewdness fill'd him with reproachful 
Of that foul evil, which all men rejitove, [pain 
TJiat rots the marrow, and consumes the 
brain; [train. 

Such one tvas I.. 9 cbery, the third of ^ll this 

, XXVI r. 

And greed V Aval ice by him did ride, 

Upon a camel loaden all with gold : 

Two iron coffers hung on cither side, 

With precious metal full as they might hold ; 
And in his lap an heap of coins he told : 

For of his wicked pelf his god he made. 
And unto hell himself for inone^ sold ; 
Accth'ssd usury was all his trade ; [weigh'd. 
And right and wrong alike in equal bakuce 

XXVIII. 

His lifi' was nigh unto death's door yplaced; 
And thread-bare cd!it, and cobbled shoes, 
lie ware; 

Ne scarce good morsel all his life did taste ; 
But both from back and bellv btill did spare; 
To fill his bags, and riches to compare ; 

Yet child ne kinsman living had he none 
To leave them to ; but thorough daily care 
To get, and nightly fear to lose his own. 

He leda wretched life, untohirnselfunknow n. 

XXIX. 

Most wretched wight, whom uotliing might 
.suffice; 

Whose greedy lust did lack in greate.st store; 
Whose need had end, but no end covetise; 
Whose wealth was want; whose plenty made 
liim poor; 


Wlio had enough, yet wished ever more ; 

A vile disease; and eke in foot and hand 
A grievous gout tormented him full sore ; 
That well he could not touch, nor go, nor 
• stand: [band 1 

Such one was Avarice, the fourth of this fait 

XXX. 

And next to him malicious £n^ rode 
Upon a ravenous wolf, and still did chaw 
Between his cank'red teeth a venomous toad, 
That all the poison ran about his chaw ; 

But inwardly he chawed his own maw 
At neighbour's wealth, that made him ever 
sad; 

For death it was, when any good he saw; 
And wept, that cause of weeping none he 
liad ; [drous glad. 

But, when he hesird of harm, he waxiid w'on- 

XXXI. 

All in a kirtle of discolour’d say 
He clolhfed was, ypaintod full of eyes ; 

And in his bosom secretly there lay 
An hateful snake, the which his tail upties 
In many folds, and mortal sting implycs : 
Still as he rode, he gnash'd his teeth to see 
Those heaps of gold with griplc Covetise, 
And grudgM at the great felicity 
Of proud Lucifera, and his own company. 

* 

xxxir. 

He hated all good works and virtuous deeds, 
And him no U“.s, that any like did use ; 
And, who with gracious bread the hungry 
feeds. 

His alms for-want of fitith he doth accu.se : 
So every good to bad he dotli abuse : 

And eke the verse of famous poets’ wit 
He does bifekbile, and spiteful poison spues 
From leprbus moulli on all that ever writ: 
Such one vile linvy was, that fifth in low 
did sit. 

XXXIIt. 

And him beside ridesfierce revengingWiath, 
Upon a‘lion, loth for to be led; 

And in bis hand a burning brand he hath, 
The whiqli he braiidi-slieth about his head : 
His eyes did hurl forth sparkles fiery red, 
And stacM stern 3n all that him beheld ; 

As ashes pale of hue, and seeming dead ; 
And on his dagger .still his hand he held, 
Trembling through hasty rage, when choler 
in him swell'd. 

XXXIV. 

His ruffian raiment all w’as stain’d with blood 
Which he had spilt, and all to rags yrent; 
Through unadvised rashness wa.\en wood ; 
For of his hands he had no government, 

Ne cured for blood in his avengement; 

But, w'Vn the furious fit was overpast, 

1 His cv tel facts he often would repent; 
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Yet wilful man, he never would forecast, i 
How many mischiefs should ensue his heed* I 
less haste. 

XXXV. 

Full many mischiefs follow cruel Wrath; 
Abhorred Bloodshed, and tumultuous Strife, 
Unmanly Murder, and unthrifty Scath, 
Bitter Despite with Rancour’s rusty knife ; 
And fretting Grief, the enemy of life : 

All these, and many evils nioe haunt Ire, 
The swelling Spleen, and Frenzy raging rife. 
The shaking Palsy, and St. Francis’ fire ; 
Such one was Wrath, the last of this un¬ 
godly tire. 

XXXVI. 

And, after all, upon the waggon beam. 

Rode Satan with a smarting whip in hand, 
With which he forward lash’d the lazy team. 
So oft as Sloth still in the miie did stand. 
Huge routs of people did about them band, 
Shouting for joy; and still before their way 
A foggy mist had cover’d all tlie land ; 

And, underneath their feet, .all scatter’d lay 
Dead skulls and bones of men whose life had 
gone astray. 

XXXVII. 

So forth they inarchen in this goodly sort. 
To take the solace of the open air, [sport; 
And in fresh flow’ring fields themselves to 
Amongst the rest rode that false lady fair. 
The foul Ducs.sa, next unto the chair 
Of proud Lucifer’, as one of the train ; 

But that good knight would not so nigh repai r, 
Himself estranging from their joyaunce vain. 
Whose fellowship seem’d far unfit for war¬ 
like swain. 

XXXVIII. 

So, having solaced themselves a „nai.e 
With pleasaunce of tlie breathing fields yfed. 
They back returned to the princely iplacc ; 
Whereas an errant knight in ai'ms yclecl. 
And heath’nish shield, wherein with letters red 
Was writ Sans joy, tliey new arrived find : 
Enflaraed, with fury and fierce liardyhcd. 
He seem’d in heart to harbour thouglits 
unkind, [mind. 

And nourish bloody vengeance in his bitter 

XXXIX.'* 

Who, when the shamed shield of slain 
Sansfoy [page, 

He spied with that same ?'airy chaimpion’s 
Bewraying him that did of late destroy 
His eldest brother; burning all witlji rage, 
He to him leapt, and that same enviojus gage 
Of victor’s E^ory from him snatch'd {away : 
But tlV Elfin knight, which ought tl^t war¬ 
like wage, 

Disdain’d to lose the meed he won iiji fray; 
And, him renoount’ring fierce, rescued the 
noble prt^y. j 


Therewith they gan.to hurtlen greedily. 
Redoubted battle ready to dnrrayne. 

And clash their shigilds, .and shake theii 
swords on high ; [train ; 

That with their stir they troubled, all the 
Till th.at great queen, ppon cternal'pnin 
Of high displeasure that ensewen might. 
Commanded them their fury to refrain ; 

And, if that cithc/ to that shield h.ad right, 
In equal listsMiey should the moiTow next 
it fight., 

XLI. [bold, 

*‘Ah, dearest dame," quothihen the Paynim 
"Pardon the error of enraged wight, [hold 
Whom grcfit giief made foigel^hc rifts to 
Of icasou’s rule, to .see tkis recreant knight, 
(Xo knight, hut trcachqpir full of false despite^ 
And shameful treason,) who through guile 
lialh sl.iin 

The prowest knight that ever field dij^ fight. 
Even stout Sansfoy, (O, who can ihen 
lefrain !) 

Whose sliield he bciirs renverst, the more to 
heap disdain. 

xi.ri. 

"And, to augment the glory of his guile, 
Ilis dearespove, the fair Fidessa, lo 1 
Is there possessed of the traitor vile ; 

Who reaps the harvest sowen by his foe, • 
So wen in bloody field, and bought with woe : 
I'liat brother’s hand shall^Jcarly well re- 
ejuite 

So be, O Queen, you equal favour sho^J." 
Him little answer’d th' angry Elfin knight; 
He never meant with words, but swords, to 
plead his right: 

XI.III. 

But threw his gauntlet, as a sacred pledge, 
Ili.s cau.se in combat the next day to tr^: 

So been they parted I »olh, with hearts on eUgc 
To be avenged each on his enemy. 

That night they pass in and jollity, 
Feasting and courting both in bow’r and hall; 
For steward was cxccssRc Gluttony, 

That of his plenty pourid forth t»al^ 
Which done, the chamberlain Sloth did to 
rest them call. 

XLIV. 

Now whenas darksome night had all dis¬ 
play’d 

Her coalbl.ack curtain over brightest sky ; 
The warlike youths, on dainty couches laid, 
Did chase away sweet sleep from sluggish eye. 
To muse on means of hop6d victory. 

But whenas Morpheus had with leaden mace 
Arrested all that courtly company. 

Uprose Duessa from her resting place. 

And to the Paynim’s lodging comes with 
silent pace: 
t 
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\Vh om broad awalce she ^ds, in troublous fi t, 
Fore-casting, how his foe he might annoy; 
And him amoves with speeches seeming fit: 
" Ah, dear Sansjoy, next dearest to Sansfoy, 
Cause of my new grief, cause of my new joy; 
Joyous, t6 see his image in mine eye, 

And grieved to think howfoedid him destroy, 
That was the flow’r of grace and chivalry ; 
Lo, ^s Fidessa, to thy setA'et faith 1 fly." 

XLVI. 

With gentle tvords he can hcr«fairly greet. 
And bade ssiy on the secret of her heart: 
'fhen, .sighing soft; " 1 learn that little sweet 
Oft tcgip’rc4 is," quoth she, "with muchel 
smart; . [dart 

For, since my breast was lanced with lovely 
Uf dear Sansfoy 1 never joyfed hour, 
but ill eternal woes iny weaker heart. 

Have wasted, loving him with all my pow'r, 
And fot his sake have felt full many an 
heavy slowre. 

XIAII. 

" At Last, when penis all I weentd past, 
And hoped to reap the crop of all my care, 
Into new woe.s unweeting 1 was east 
By this false faytt-r, who unwortlw ware 
His worthy shield, whom he wiui guileful 
• snare (grave: 

Isntrappcd slew, and brought lo shameful 
Me silly maid a\wiy with him he bar^ 

And ever since hath kept in darksom^cave ; 
For that I would not yield that to Sansfoy I 
gave. 

Xl.VlII. [cloud, 

" But since fair sun hath sper.st that low'ring 
And to my loathM life now shows .some light, 
hinder your beams I will me safely shroud 
From dreaded storm of his disdafliful spite: 
To yt)u th' inheritance belongs hy right 
Of brother's praise, to you eke longs his love. 


Let not his love, let not his restless spright. 
Be unrevenged, that calls to you above 
From wandering Stygian shores, where it 
doth endless move." 

XLIX. 

Thereto said he, "Fair dame, be nought 
dismay’d [gone. 

For sorrows past; their grief is with them 
Ne yet of present peril be afraid ; 

For needless fear did never vantage none ; 
And helpless hap it booteth not to moan. 
Dead is Sansfoy, his vital pains are^ast, 
Though grieved ghost for vengeance deep 
do groan 

He lives, that shall him pay his duties last. 
And guilty Elfln blood shidl sacrifice in haste. 

L, 

" O, but I fear the fickle freaks," quoth she, 
" Of Forluncfalse, and oddsofarmsin field." 
■' Why, dame," quoth he, " what odd,s can 
ever be 

Where both do fighf alike, to win or yield?" 
" Yea, but," quoth she, “ he bears a charmM 
shield, [pierce; 

And eke enchanted arms, that none can 
Ne none can wound the man, that does 
them wield." [then fierce, 

"Charm’d or enchanted," answer’d he 
" I no whit reck ; ne you the like need to 
* rehearse. 

LT. 

" But, fair Fidessa, sithens Fortune's guile, 
Or enemies' pow'r, liath now captfvfed you, 
Return from whence ye came, and rest a 
while. 

Till morrow next, that I the F,lf subdue. 
And w'ith Saiisfoy's dead dowry you endue." 
"Ay me, that is a double death,” she said, 
"With prottd foe's sight my sorrow to renew: 
Wherever yet I be, my secret aid 
bliall follow you." So, passing forth, she 
him obey'd. 

I 

- < - 


CANTO V. i 


The faithful knight in equal field 
.Subdues his faithle.ss foe 
Mdiom faLse Duessa saves, .and for 
liib cure to hell does go.( . 


The noble heart that harbours virtuous 
thought. 

And is with child of glorious great intent, 
Can never rest, until it forth have brought 
Th’ eternal brood of glory e.vcellent. 

Such restless passion did all night torment 
The fl lining courage of that Faery knight, 
Devising, how that doughty tournament 
With greatest honour he achieven might: 


Still did I he ake, and still did watch for 
da;wning light. 

! II. 

At last, tiic golden oriental gate 
Of greatest heaven gan to open fair, [ni,ate. 
And Phoibus, fresh as bridegroom to his 
Came dqncing forth, sluiking his dewy hair ; 
And Iiiw-l’d his gli'^l’niig beams through 
mooniy air; [stroightwray 

Wliich/when the wakeful Elf .jo-»-ceived, 
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He started up, and did himself prepare 
In sunbright arms, and battailous array; _ 
For with tliat Pagan proud he combat will 
that day. 

III. 

And forth he comes into the common hall; 
Where early wait him many a gazing ej e. 
To weet what end to stranger knights may 
fall. ' 

There many minstrels maken melody, 

To drive away the dull melancholy ; 

And mr^ny bards, that to the trembling cliord 
Can tune their timely voices cunningly; 
And many efironiclers, that can record 
Old loves, and wars for ladies done by many 
a lord. 


IV. 

Soon after comes the cruel Saracen, 

In woven mail all armid warily ; 

And sternly looks at him, who not a pin 
Docs care ior look of living creature’s eye. 
They bring them wines of Greece and Araby, 
Aud dainty spices fetch from furthest Ind, 
To kindle heat of courage privily ; 

And in the wine a solemn oath they bind 
T' observe the sacred laws of arms that arc 
assign’d. 

V. 

At last forth conics that far renowned queen; 
With royal pomp and princely m.ajcsty 
She is ybrought unto a paU'-cl green. 

And placid under stalely canopy, [see. 
The warlike feats of Ixith those knights to 
On th’ other side in all men’s oi>en view 
Duessa ])laced is, and on a tree 
Sansfoyhis shield” is bang’d with bloody hue; 
Both those, the laurel garlands to the victor 
due. 

VI. 

A shrilling trumpet sounded from on high, 
And unto battle bade themselves arldiess : 
Their shining shields about their wrists they 
tie, [bless, 

And burning blades about their heads do 
The instruments of wrath and heaviness : 
With greedy force each other doth assail, 
And strike so fiercely that they do impress 
Deep dinted furrows in the batter’d mail: 
The iron walls to ward their blows are weak 
and frail. 

VII. 

The Saracen was stout and wondroijis strong. 
And heaped blows like iron hammicrs great: 
For after blood and vengeance hsidid long. 
The knight was fierce and full o'! youlhly 
heat, i [threat: 

And doubled strokes like dreadedUhunders’ 
For all for praise and honour did ^e fight. 

• Sansfov's shield—the old possessive case is 

used. \ 


Both, stricken,strike, and beaten both do beat; 
That from their shields forth flieth fiery light. 
And helmets heWen deep, show marks of 
cither's might. 

vm. 

So th’ one for wrong, the other strives for right: 
As w'hen agryfon, seized of his prey, 

A dragon fierce encount’reth in his flight, 
Through widest air making his idle way, 

That would his iightful ravine rend a^^ay : 
With hidcoUli horror both together smite. 
And souce so sore, that they the heavens 
affray 

The wise soothsayer, seeing so .sad sight, 

Th’ amazftd vulgar tells of wars and mortal 
fight. • • 

ixr 

So th’ one for wrong- the other strives fot 
right: I foe : 

\n(l cficii to dcjully shame would drive his 
The cruel steel so greedily doth bite 
In tender flesh, that streams of bloSd down 
flow; [show. 

With which the arms that erst so bright did 
Into a pure vermilion now are dyed. 

Great ruth in all the gazers’ hearts did grow'. 
Seeing the gored wounds to gape so wide, 
That victory they dare not wish to either side. 

X. 

At last the Payiiim chnnecd' to ca.st his CfC, 
I!is sudden eye, flaming with wrathful fire, 
Upoilj^ his brother’s slii9^d, which hung 
thereby: 

Therewith redoubled was his raging ire, 

And said : Ah 1 wretched son of vvoful sire. 
Dost thou sit wailing by blade Stygian lake. 
Whilst here liiy shield is bang’d for victor’s 
hire? 

And, sluggish german,* dost thy forces slake. 
To after-SMd his foe, that him may overtake? 

XI. ' * 

‘' Go, caylive Elf, him quickly overtake. 

And soon redeem from his long-w and’ring woe: 
Go, guilty ghost, to him my nie.s.sngc make. 
That I his shield have quit from dying foe." 
Tliercwith upon his crest he strMck^iim so. 
That twice he reeled, ready twice to fall: 
End of the doubtful battle deemtd tho 
The lookers on ; and.loud to him gan call 
The false Duessa, ” Thine the shield, and 
I, and all !’’ 

XII. 

Soon as the Facr} heartl hi'j lady speak, 

Out of his swooning dieam he gan awake ; 
.\nd quick'ning faitli, that erst was waxcf. 
weak, 

The creeping deadly cold away did shake ; 

I * Upton says it should be "Sluggish germanj 
dn thy forces slake.”—German means brother. 
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Tho moved with wrath, and shame, and 
lady’s sake, 

Of all at once he cast awnged to be, 

And with so' exceeding fury at him strake. 
That forced him to st^p upon his knee : 
Had he not stoopM so, he should have 
doven be. 

XIII. 

Andtohimsaid; " Gonow, proud miscreant, 
Thy^lf thy message do to german dear: 
AlotKhe, wand'nng, thee too Icng doth want: 
Go, say his foe thy shield with his doth l^car." 
Therewith his heavy hand be high gan rear. 
Him to have slain ; when lo ! a darksome 
cloud * 

Upontihim fell; he no where doth appear, 
But v.inish’d is. 'I^e Elf him calls aloud, 
^But answer none recurves ; the darkness him 
does shroud. 

XIV. 

In has3e Duessa from her place arose. 

And tohim running said ; "Oprowcstlmight, 
That ever lady to her love did chose, 

Let now abate the terror of your might. 
And quench the flame of furious despite 
And bloody vengeance : lo 1 th’ infernal 
pow'rs. 

Covering your foewith cloud of dpadly night. 
Have borne him hence to Pluto's baleful 
• bow'rs: [and glory yours ! '* 

The conquest yours ; 1 yours ; the shield 

* XV. • 

Not all so satisfied, with greedy eye 
He sought, all round about, his thirsty blade 
To bathe in blood of faitliless enemy ; 

Who all that while lay hid in secret shade : 
Mestands amazed how he thenccshouldfade. 
At last the tilimpets triumph sound on liigii 
And running heralds humble homage made, 
Grueling him goodly with new victory ; 

And lo him brought the shield, the cause of 
enmity. 

XVI. 

Wherewith hegoeth to thatsovercign queen ; 
And, DaJ^jng her bcJorc on lowly knee, 

To her makqs present of his seivice seen ; 
Which she accepts with thanks and goodly 
Greatly advancing his gay chivalry: [grec, 
So marcheth home, and by her takes the 
knight. 

Whom all the peojilc follow with great glee. 
Shouting, and clapping all their hands on 
height, [bright. 

That all the air it fills and flics to heaven 

XVII. 

Home is he brought, and laid in sumptuous 
bed : 

Where many skilful leeches him abide 
To salve his hurts, that yet still freshly bled. 


In wine and oil they wash his woundiis wide. 
And softly gan embalm on every side. 

And all the while most heavenly melody 
About the bed sweet music ^d divide. 

Him to beguile of grief and agony : 

And all the while Duessa wept full bitterly. 

XVIII. 

As when a weary traveller, that strays 
By muddy shore of broad seven-mouthid 
Nile, 

Unweeting of the perilous wanjl'ring ways. 
Doth meet a cruel crafty ciocodile„ [giiile. 
Which, in false grief, hiding his Iiarniful 
Doth weep ful I sore and sheddeth tender tears; 
The foolish man, tliat pities all this wliile 
His mournful plight, is swallow'd up un- 
w.'ircs; [cares. 

Forgetful of his own that minds another's 

XIX. 

So wejjt Duessa until eventide, [light; 

That shining lamps injove's high house were 
'i'hen forth she rose, ne longer would abide; 
But comes unto the place where th' hea¬ 
then knight, [spi ight. 

In slumbering swoon nigh void of vital 
Lay cover'd with enchanted cloud all day : 
Whom when she found, as she him left in 
plight. 

To wail his woful case she would not stay, 
But to the eastern coast of lieaven makes 
speedy way. 

XX. 

Where gricsly Nigl t, with visage de.adly sad. 
That Phoebus'cheerful face durst never view. 
And in a foul black pitchy niamie clad, 

.She finds foi llicoming from her darksome 
mew; 

Where she all day did hide Iier hated hue. 
Before the door her iron cliaret stood. 
Already liarncssed lor journey new, 

And coid-bl.aek steeds yborn of hellish brood, 
I'liat on their rusty bits did eliainp, as they 
Were wood. 

XXI. 

Who when .she saw Duessa, sunny bright, 
Adorn'd with gold and jewels shining clear, 
She grt^atly grew amazed at the sight, 

And ih’ unacqu^#nted light began to fear ; 
(For never cl id such brightness there api>ear;) 
Ancl w*uld have back retired to her cave. 
Until tjic witch’s speech she gan lo hear„ 
Saying; " Yet O thou dreaded dame, I crave 
Abide, till I have told the iness.'ige which 1 
have." 

' XXII. 

She stay'd; and forth Duessa gan proceed; 
" O llubu, most ancient grandmother of all, 
More-cald than Jove, whom thou at first didst 
.u breed,- 

I Or (ibat great house of gods celestial; 
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Which vast begot in Dremogorgon’s hall, 
And sawst the secrets of the world unmade; 
Whysufferedst thou thy nephews dear to fall 
With Klfin sword most shamefully betray'd ? 
Lo, where the stout Sansjoy doth sleep in 
deadly shade! 

XXIIJ. 

“ And, him before, I •■aw with bitter eyes 
The bold ^ansfoy shrink underneath his 
spear; 

And now the prey of fowls in field he lies. 
Nor wail'd of friends, nor laid on groaning 
bier. 

That whylome was to me loo dearly dear. 

O ! what of gods then boots it to be born. 

If old Avcuglc's sons so evil hear? 

Or who shall not great Nightes children 
scorn, [forlorn ? 

When two of three her nephews are so foul 


XXIV. 

“^‘Up, then: lip, dreary dame, of darkness 
queen; 

Go, gather up the relics of thy race ; 

Or else go, them avenge ; and let lx: seen 
That dreaded Night m brightest day hath 
place. 

And can the children of fair Light deface." 
Her feeling speeches some compassion moved 
In heart, and change in that great mother’s 
face: 

Yet pity in lier liearl was never proved 
Till then : for evermore she hated, never 
loved : 

XXV. 

And said, " Dear daughter, richly may I rue 
Tlie fall of famous children bom of me, 

And good successes, which ilieir foes ensue: 
But who can turn the stieam of destiny. 

Or break the cliain of strong Necessity, 
"Vyhick fast is tied to Jove’s eternal seal? 
Tlie sons of Day he favoiircth, I see, 

And by my ruins thinks to make them great: 
To make one gi'eat by other’s loss is bad 
e.\cheat.* 


XXVI. 

*' Yet shall they not escape so freely all; 
For some shall pay the price of olhei’s guilt: 
And he, the man that made Sansfoy to fail, 
Shall with his own blood picettha'' he has 
spilt. 1 [kill ? " 

But what art thou, that lell'st of i ephews 
*■ I, that do seem not I, Duessa am ' 

Quoth she, "however now, in garments gilt 
And gorgeous gold array'd I to thee' came ; 
Duessa I, the daughter of Deceit and Syhame. 
XXVII. 

Then, bowing down her aged back, shtg kiss’d 
Th^wicked^itch, saying, "In that lair fare 

^ A property tlwt falls to any one by fotV'i^ure: 
here, inheritance. 


t Pay tl c price of. 




The false resemblance cl Deceit, I wist, 

Did closely lurk ; yet so truc*secming grace 
It carried, that I ^rcc in darksome place 
Could it discern ; though I the mother be 
Of Falsehood, and toot of Duessa's race. 

O welcome, child, whom I had long’d to see, 
And now have seen unwares 1 Lo, now I 
go w'ith thee." 

xxvin. 

Then to her iror waggon she betake^ 

And with her bears the foul wellfiwour'd 
w'itch: [makes. 

Through mifksome air her ready way she 
IT er twyfold team (of which two black as pitch. 
And two were brown, yet cfich lo each unlich) 
Did softly swim away, ne cverKtain]|fe 
Unless she chanced tligir stubborn mouths 
to tn itch; ^ [champt 

Tlien, fo.aniing tar, their bridles they would 
And tramplmgthe fine clement would fiercely 
ramp. 

XXIX. • 

So well they sped, that they become atlength 
Unto the place, whereas the Paynim lay 
Devoid of outward sense and native strength. 
Cover’d with charmed cloud from view of day 
And sight of men, since his late luckless fray. 
His cruel wounds with cruddy blood con* 
gcaVd 

They bmden up so wise'!}- as they may, ^ 
And handle softly, till they can be heal'd 
So lay liim in her cliarct. close in night 

vanccril’d. 

XXX. 

And all the while .she stood upon the ground, 
The wakeful dogs did never cease to bay ; 
As giving warning of ih’ unwonted sound, 
With which her iron wheels did them affray. 
And her dark griesly look them much dismay. 
The messenger of death, the gha.stly owl, 
With drear^ shrieks did also her liewrav ; 
And hungry wolves continually did hO\d 
At her abhorred face, so filthy and so foul. 

XXXI. 

Thence turningback in ^ence soft they stole. 
And brought the heavy corse withjpa^ pace 
To yawning gulf of deep Avernus*^hoIe: 

By that same hoi can entrance, dark and base, 
With smoke and .sulphur hiding all the place, 
Descends to hell: there creature never past. 
That back retumfed without heavenly grace; 
But dreadful Furies, which the’’” chains have 
brast, txien aghast. 

And damned sprights sent forth to make ill 

XXXII. 

By that same way the direful dames do drive 
Their mournful charet fill’d with rusty blood. 
And ilown to Pluto's house are come bilive : 
Which passing through, on every side then 
stood 
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The tremblingghosts with sad amazdd mood, 
Cliatt'ring their iron teeth, and staring wide 
With stony eyes ; and al!? the hellish brood 
Of fiends infernal flock'd on every side. 

To gaze on earthly v/ight, that with the 
Night durst ride. 


XXXIll. 

They pass the bitter waves of Acheron, 
Where many souls sit wailing wofiilly ; 

And come to fiery flood of'iHhlegethon, 
Wheilas the damned ghosts in‘torments fry, 
And with sharp slirilling shrieks do bootless 


Cursing high Jove, the which them thither 
sent 

The hqpse of.endless Pain is built thereby, 
In which ten thousaj^d sorts of punishment 
The curs6d creatures jfjo eternally torment. 


XXXIV. 

Before the threshold dreadful Cerberus 
His thr^ deform^ heads did lay along, 
Curled with thousand adders venomous 
And lillM forth his bloody flaming tongue : 
At them he gan to rear his bristles strong. 
And felly gnarre, until Day's enemy 
Did him apfiease; then down his tail he hung. 
And suffer'd them to passen quietly : 

For she in hell and heaven had powex equally. 


XXXV. 

THfere was Ixion tumid on a wheel. 

For daring tempt the queen of heaven to sin; 
And Sisyphus an^iuge round stone did reel 
Against an hill, ne might from labour lin ; 
There thirsty Tantalus hung by the chin ; 
And Tityus fed a vulture on his maw ; 
Typhoeus' joints were stretchid on a gin ; 
Theseus condemned to endless sloth by law; 
And fifty sisters water in leak vessels draw. 

XXXVI. • 

'J’hey,»a!l beliolding worldly wights in place. 
Leave off tl]cirworli,unmincirul of iheirsmart, 
To gaze on them ; who fortl i by them do pace, 
Till they be come unto the lurtliest part; 
Where wasacave ywrought by wondrous art. 
Deep, darkH,unea.sy, Juleful, comfortless. 

In wbich'kad Espulapius far apart 
Emprison'd was in chains remediless ; 
Korthat Hippoly tus' rent corse he did redress. 

XXXVII. 

Hippolytus a jolly huntsman was. 

That wont in charet chase the foaming boar: 
He all his i^eers in beauty did surpass, 

But ladies' love, .as loss of time, forbore : 
His wanton stepclamc lovfed him the more ; 
But, when she saw her offer'd sweets refused. 
Her love she turn'd to hate, and him before. 
His father fierce of trcAson false accused. 
And with her jealous terms his open ears 
abused; 


XXXVIII. 

Who, all in rage, his seiv-god sire besought 
Some ciirs6d vengeance on his son to cast; 
From surging gulf two monsters straight 
were brought 

With dread whereof his chasing steeds 
aghast 

Both charet swift and huntsma^vcrcast. 
His goodly corpse on ragged clufs yrent. 
Was quite dismemb'rcd, and his members 
chaste 

Scatt'rcd on every mountain as lie wpnt, 
That of Hippolytus was left no monimenv. 

XXXIX. 

His cruel stepilamc, seeing what was done, 
Her wicked d.ays with wretched knife did end. 
In death avowing th' innocence of her son, 
Which hearing, his rash sire began to rend 
His hair, and hasty tongue that did offend.: 
Tho, gatheting up the reliques of liis smart. 
By Diane's nieanswhowas Ilippolyt'sfriend, 
Them brought to Esculapc, that by his art 
Did heal them all again, and joined every 
part. 

XL. 

Such wondrous science in m.'in'swit to reign 
When Jove avizecl, th.-it could the dead revive. 
And fates expired could renew again, 

Of endless life he might him not deprive ; 
But unto hell ilid thrust him down alive. 
With flashing thuiulcrbolt ywounded sore ; 
Where, long remaining, lie did always strive 
Himself with salves to health for to restore. 
And slake the heavenly Are that ragM cver- 


Thcre ancienfl Night arriving, did alight 
From her ni^h-weary wain, and in her arms 
To Esciilaj^ius bronghlthe wounded knight; 
AVlioim halving softly disarray'd of arms, 
Tho g.an to him discover all his h.'irms, 
Beseeching him with jiraycr, and with praise, 
If cither sajlves, or oils, or herbs, oi charms, 
A foitionne wight from door of death mote 
raisp, [nephew's days, 

lie would at her request prolong her 

‘SlLII. 

"Ah dame,” quoth he, " thou temptest me 
in vain 

To dare the thing, which daily yet I rue ; 
And the ol d cause of my continued pain 
With like attempt to like end to renew. 

Is not enough, that, thrust from heaven due, 
Here endlciss penance for one fault I pay ; 
But that redoubled crime with vengeance 
new 

Tliou hidtiest me to eke : can Night defray 
The wrat^ of thundering Jove, that rule* 
both Night and D-iy 7 '' 
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XL1II. 

"Not so,” quoth she; "but, silh that 
heaven’s king [quite, 

From hope of heaven iiath thee excluded 
Why fearcst lliou, that canst not hope for 
thing; » 

Andfearcstnot, that more thee hurten might. 
Now in the povv'r of everlasting Night ? 

Go to Ihe^, O thou far renownfed son 
Of great Apollo, show thy famous might 
In medicine, that else hath to thee won 
Great pnins, and greater praise, both never 
*tobe done.” 

XLIV. 

Her words prevail’d ; and then the learned 
leech 

His cunning hand gan to his wounds to lay, 
Andall things else thewhichhis art did leach; 
Which having seen, from thence arose away 
The motlicr of dread Darkness, and let stay 
Aveugle’s son there in the leech’s cure ; 

And back returning, look her wonted way 
To run her timely race, whilst Phoebus pure 
In western waves his weary waggon did 
rccure. 

XLV. 

The false Ducssa, leaving noyous Night, 
Return’d to stately palace of Dame Pride ; 
Where when she came she found the Faery 
knight 

Departed thence; albcc (his woundiis w'idc 
Not throughly heal’d) unready were to ndc. 
Good cause he had to hasten thus away ; 
For on a day his wary dwarf had spied 
Where in a dungeon deep, Imge numbers lay 
Of captive wretched thr.alls, that wailed 
night and day ; 

XLVI. 

(A rueful sight as could be seen with eye ;) 
Of whom he learned had in secfct wise 
1 he hidden exuse of their caiuivity ; 

How mortgaging their lives to Ciovutise, 
Through wasteful pride and wanton riotise, 
They were by law of that pioud lyranness, 
Pttivoked with Wrath and Envy’s false 
surmise, 

Gondcmntd to that dungeon merciless. 
Where they should 1 ivy, in ww, oml die in 
wretchedness. 

XI.VII. 

There w'as that great proud king of Babylon, 
That would compel all nations to adore 
And him, as only God, to call u^jon ; [door, 
Till, through celestial doom, ihrfuwn out of 
Into an ox he was transform'd of yore. 
There also was King Creesus, that enhaunst 
His heart too high through his great riches’ 
store : ' 

And proud Antiochus, the whiclnadvaunst 
His cursed hand gainst God, and on liis 
altars daunst. - S 


XLVITI. 

And, them long time bd'ore, great Nimrod 
was, * [wnrray'd; 

That first the world with sword and fire 
And after him old Ninus far did pass 
In princely pomp, of all the world obey’d. 
I'here also was that mighty monarch laid 
I.OW under all, yet above all in pride, 

That name of native sire did foul upbraid, 
And would as Ammon's sun be mamiified. 
Till, scorn’d of God and man, a ^atneful 
deatli he died, 

• XLIX. 

All these together in one heap were thrown. 
Like carcasses of lieastsSn butcher’s stall. 
And, in anotlier corner, widoawereetrown 
The dntique ruins of |he Romans* fall: 
Great Romulus, thc^grandsire of them al^; 
Proud Tarqnin ; and too lordly Lentulus ; 
Stout Scipio ; and stubborn Hannibal; 
Ambitious Sylla ; and stern Marius ; 

High Caesar ; great Pompey ; ^d fierce 
Anlonius. 

L. 

Amongst thesemighty menwere women mix'd 
Proud women, vain, forgetful of their yoke: 
The bold Semiramis, whose sides transfix’d 
With sc^’s ow'n blade her foul reproaches 
spoke: 

Fair Sthcnoboca, that herself did chok? 
With wilful chord, for wanting of her will; 
High-minded Clcoixatra,Ahat with stroke 
Of aspes sting herself did stoutly kill: 

And thousands moe the like, that did that 
dungeon fill. 

LI. 

Besides the endless routs of wretched thralls. 
Which thither were assembled, day by day, 
From all the world, after their vvoful falls 
Througlf'wicked pride and wasted wealth’s 
decay. ‘ 

But most, of all which, in that dungeon lay, 
I'ell from' high princes’ courts, or ladies’ 
bosv'rs ; 

Wlicre they in idle pwmp, or wanton play, 

[ Consumed had their goods ^d, thriftless 
hours, [heavy stowres. 

And liisily thrown themselves into these 

LI I. 

Whose cruse whenas the careful dwarf had 
told, 

And made ensamplc of their mournful sight 
Unto his master ; he ne longer would 
There dwell in peril of like painful plight. 
But early rose ; and, ere that dawning light 
Discover’d had the world to heaven wide. 
He by a privy postern took his flight, 

That of no envious eyes he mote be spied: 
For, doubtless, death ensued if any him 
descried. 
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Scarce could he footing fi^d in that foul way, 
For many corses, like a great lay-stall 
Of murder’d men, whicjj therein strowfed lay 
Without remorse or decent funeral; 

Which, all through that great Princess Pride 
did fall, 


vt 


And came to shameful end: and them be¬ 
side, 

Forth riding underneath the castle wall, 

A dunghill of dead carcasses he spied ; 

'I'he dreadful spectacle of that sad House 
of Pride. 


CANTO VI. 

Fmm lawless lust by wondrous grace 
•Fair Una is released, 

Whom savage nation does adore. 

And learns her wise behest. 


T. • 

As when a ship, lha\ flics fair under sail, 

An hidden rock escaped hath unw arcs, ! 
ITiat lay in wait her wreck for to bewail; 

The mariner yet half amazed stares 
At peril past, and yet in doubt iie dares 
'l o joy dl his foolhappy oversight: 

So doubly is dislrest twixt joy and cares 
The drcadlcss courage of this Eltiii knight, 
Having escaped so sad en samples mhis sight. 
IT. 

Yet sad he was, that his too hasty speed 
The fair Duess' had forced him leave behind; 
And yet more sad, that Una, his cTcar dread. 
Her truth had stain'd with treason so unkind; 
Yet crime in her could never creature find : 
But for Ills love, nnd for her own self sake. 
She wand'red had from one to other tnd, 
Him for to seek, ne never would forsake : 

Till her unwares the fierce Sansloy did 
overtake: 

III. 

Who, after Archimago’s foul defeat, 

Led her away into a forest wild ; 

And turning wiathful fire to Install heat, 
Witlrbeastly sin thought her to have dLfiled, 
And made the vassal of his pleasures vildc. I 
Yet first he cast by treaty, and by tmynes, ! 
Her to persuade that stubborn fort to yield ; • 
For greater conquest^of hard love he gains, j 
That wojks it to his will, than he that it con-! 
stramst | 

IV. 

Wilh fawning words he courted her awhile; 
And, looking lovely and oft sighing sore, | 
Her constant heart did tempt with diverse i 
guile: 

But words, and looks, and sighs she did 
abhor; 

As rock of diamond steadfast evermore. 

Yet, for to feed his fiery lustful eye. 

He snatch'd the veil that hung her face be¬ 
fore: 

Then ganher beauty shine as brightest sky, 
And burnt his iv's-dy heart l’en.^mx' lur, 
citusiuy. 1 


1 


So when he saw his Halt'ring aits to fail, 
And subtle engines beat from battery; 

With greedy force he gan the fort assail, 
Whereof he ween'd possessed soon to be 
And win rich spoil of ransack'd chastity. 

Ah heavens! that do this hideous act behold, 
And heavenly virgin thus outragM see. 
How can ye vengeance just so longwithhold, 
And hiirl not flashing flames upon that Pay- 
nini bold ? 


VI. 


The piteous maiden, careful, comfortless, 
Does throw out thrilling shrieks, and shrin¬ 
ing cries, [tress,) 

(The la.st vain help of women’s great dis- 
And with loud plaintsimpdrtuncth the skies; 
That molten stars do drop like weeping eyes; 
And Plicebus, flying so most shameful sight. 
His blushing face in foggy cloud implyes. 
And hides for shame. What wit of mortal 
wight.’ [plight? 

Can now deyise to quit a thrall from such a 


J vir. 

Eternal iVovidcncc, exceeding thought. 
Where n< nc appears can make hcr-self a way! 
A wondn ms way it for this lady wrought. 
From lioi I's claws to pluclc the griped prey. 
Her shrill outcries and shrieks so loud did 
bray. 

That all the woods and forests did resound: 
A troup of fauns and satyrs far away 
Within tVie wood lyere dancing in a round, 
Whiles old Sylvanus slept, in shady arbour, 
sound : 


VIIL 

Who, when they heard that piteous str.airi6d 
I n haste forsook their rural merriraent, [yoi cc. 
And ran towards the far rebounded n -ise. 
To weet what wight so loudly did lament. 
Unto theiplace they come incontinent; 
Wliom w en the raging Saracen espied, 

A rude, nashapen, monstrous rabblemcnt, 
Whose like he never saw, he durst not bide; 
But got Ills r'lady steed, and fast away gan 
1 iJc. 
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IX. 

The wfld wood-gods, arrived in the place, 
There find the virgin, doleful, desolate. 
With ruffled raiments, and fair blubber'd 
As her outrageous foe had left her late; [face. 
And trembling yet through fear of former 
All stand amazed at so dneouth sight, [hate: 
And gin tq pily her unhappy state; 

All stand astonied at her beauty bright, 

[ji their rudeeyesunworthyofso woful plight. 

X. 

She, hiore amazed, in double dread doth 
dwell. 

And every tender part for fear does shake: 
As when a greedy wolf, through hunger fell, 
A seely Iamb far from the flodt does take. 
Of whom he means his bloody feast to make, 
A lion spies fast running towards him. 

The innocent prey in haste he does forsake; 
Which, quit from death, yet quakes in every 
limb [grim. 

With change of fear, to sec the lion look so 

XI. 

Such fearful fit assaid her trembling heart; 
Ne word to spe.ik, ne joint to move, she had: 
The savage nation feel her secret smart. 
And read her sorrow in her couiit'nance sad; 
Their frowning foreheads, with rough horns 
And rustic horror, all aside do lay; [yclad 
And, gently grinning, show a semblance glad 
To comfort her; and, fear to put away, 
Theirbackward-bent knees teitch hcrhiimbly 
to obey. 

xtl. 

Th« doubtful damsel dare not yet commit 
Her single person to their barbarou.s triitli; 
But still twixt fcarand hope amazed docs sit, 
I Alelcarn’d what harm to hasty trust cnsii'lh : 
They, in eorajjassion of her tender youth. 
And wonder of her beauty sovereign, 

Are won with pily aud unwonted'ruth; 
And, all prostrate ujjon the lowly, plain. 

Do kiss her feet, and fawn on her with coun- 
t'nnnec fain. 

xin, 

Tlicir hearts she gucsselh by thqir humble 
And yields her to c.\ ircni. ty of timet: [guise, 
So from tliC gioimd she fcarlessdoth arise. 
And walkelh foiih without suspcc|lof crime; 
They, all as glad as bird.s of joyous prime. 
Thence led her forth, about her dancing 
round, \ [rhyme; 

Shouting, and singing all a Shepherd’s 
And with green branches strowfiig iili the 
ground, ) [crown'd. 

Do worship her as queen with ojlive garland 

XIV. / 

And .all theway theirinerry pipes th|ey sound. 
That all the woods with double ccijlo ring; 


And with their horn6d feet do wear the 
ground, - 

Leaping like wanton kids in pleasant spring 
So towards old Sy\vanus they her bring; 
Who, with the noise awaked, cometh out 
To weet the cause, his weak steps governing 
And aged limbs on cypress stadle stout; 
And with an ivy twine his waist is girt about. 

Far off, he‘vonders what them inake^ogla 1, 
Or Bacchus merry fruit they did invent, 

Or Cybelc’s Trantic rites have made them mad * 
They, drawing nigh, unto their god present 
That flow’r of faith and beauty excellent: 
The god himself viewing tha#>mirr<?r rare, 
Stood long amazed, and burnt in his intent: 
His own fair Dryope now he thinks not fa,ir. 
And Pholoc foul, when her to Ibis he doth 
compare. 

xvr. 

The wood-bom people fall bcforeflier flat, 
And worship her as goddess of the wood; 
And old Sylvanus self bethinks not, what 
To think of wight so fair; but gazing stood 
In doubt to deem her bom of earthly brood: 
Sometimes dame Venus self he seems to see; 
But Venus never had so sober mood; 
Sometimes Diana he her takes to lie; 

But misseth bow .and shafts, and buskins to 
her knee. 

XVII. ^ 

By vk'W of her he ginnetli to revive 
His ancient love, and dearest Cyparisse; 
And calls to mind his portraiture alive. 

How fair he was, and yctaiot fair to this; 
And how he slew with glancing dart amiss 
A gentle hind, the which the lovely boy 
Did love as life, above all worldly bliss: 

For grief whereof the lad n’ould after joy; 
But pin au'.ay in anguish and self-wiU'd 
annoy. 

XVII!. 

The woody nymphs, fair Hamadryades, 

Her to behold do thither run apace; 

And all the troup of flght-foot Naiades 
Flock all about to sec her lovely face: [grace, 
But, when they viewed have her heavenly 
'I'hcy envy her in their malicious mind, 

And fly away for fear of foul disgrace: 

But all the Satyrs scorn their woody kind. 
And henceforth nothing fair, but her, on 
earth they find. 

XIX. 

Glad of such luck, the luckless lucky maid 
Did her content 1 1 please their feeble eyes; 
And long time with that savage people stay'd, 
To gather breath in many miseries: 

During which time her gjentle wit she plies, 
To leach them trath, which worship'd her in 
And made her th' image of idolatries: [vain, 
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But. wfien Uicir bouUess zeal she did re¬ 
strain .[worship fain. 

From her own worship, tb^ her ass would 

XX. 

It fortunid, a noble warliSte knight 
By just occasion to that forest came 
To seek his kindred, and the lineage right 
From whence he took his well-deserved name;! 
He bad in arms abroad won muchel fame, 
And fill’d far lands with glory of his might; 
Plain, flKhrut, true, and enemy cf shame. 
And ever loved to fight for ladies’ right: 

But in vainglorious frays he little did delight. 

Ocxi. 

A satyr’s 5on y]jom in forest wild. 

By Strang adventure it did betide. 

And there begotten of ijady mild. 

Fall' Thyamis, the daugfiter of I^abrydc ; 
That was in sacred bands of w'odlock tied 
To Therion, a loose, unruly swain. 

Who had#iorejoy to range theforc.st wide, 
And chase the savage beast with bu.sy pain, 
Than serve his lady's love, and waste in 
pleasures vain. 

XXII. 

The forlorn maid did with love's longing burn. 
And could not lack her lover's compj,iny ; 
But to the wood she goes, to serve her mm, 
Andceek her spouse, that from her still docs 
And follows other game and venery ; (fly 

A satyr chanced hei w'und ring for to figd : 
And kindling coals of lu.st in brutish eye, 
'I'he loyal links of wedlock did unbind. 

And made her person thrall unto his beastly 
kind. 

XXIII. 

So long in secret cabin there he held 
Her captive to his sensual desire ; 

Till that with timely fruit her bellythvcH’d, 
And bore a boy unto that savage sire : 

Then home he suffer’d lier for to retire ; 

For ransom leaving him the late-born child: 
Whom, till to riper years he gan aspire, 

He nousled up in life a||d manners w'ild. 
Amongst tyli^ beasts and woods, from laws 
of men exiled. 

XXIV. 

For all he taught the tender imp, was but 
To banish cowardice and bastard fear : 

His trembling hand he would him force to put 
Uixm the lion imd the rugged bear; (tear ; 
And from the she-bear’s teats her whelps to 
Andekewild roaringbullshewouldhimmake 
To tame, and ride their backs not made to 
bear ; 

And the roebucks in flight to overtake : 
That every beast for fear of him did fly and 

guake. 


Thereby so fearless and so fell he grew. 

That his own sire and master of his gui.se 
Did often tremble at his horrid view ; 

And oft, for dread of hurt, would him advise 
The angry beasLs not rashly to despise. 

Nor too much to provoke; for he would learn 
The lion stoop to him in lowly wise, 

(A lesson hard,) and make the lib)jard stern 
Leave roaring, when in rage he for revenge 
did eamc. 

XXVI. 

And for to make his power approved niorc, 
Wild beasts in iron yokes he would compel. 
The spotted panther, and the tusked boar. 
The pardale swift, and the tigitS cruel, 

The antelope and wolf, both fierce and fell; 
And them constrain in equal team to draw. 
Such joy he had their stubborn hearts toquell, 
And sturdy courage taincwith dreadful awe. 
That his behest they feared as a tyrant’s law. 

XXVII. 

His loving mother came upon a day 
Unto tlic woods to sec her little son ; 

And chanced unwares to meet him in th.e 
way, 

After his sports and cruel pastime done ; 
When after him a lioness did run, 

That roaring all with rage did loud require 
Her children dear, whom he away had won; 
The lion whelps she saw how he did bear, 
And lull in rugged arms wilhouten childish 
fear. 

XXVIIT. 

The fearful darnc all quaked at the sight, 
And turning back gan fast to fly away ; 
Until with lovtyrevoked from vain aflrigbft, 
She h.arclly yetjpersuaded was to stay, 

And then to hjin these womanish words gan 
say: / 

" Ah, Satyraiie, my darling and my joy. 

For love of aic leave off this dreadful play • 
To dally thus ’«ip» death is no fit toy : 

Go, find so ,ne jitm playfellows, mine own 
sweel boy.* 

^ XXIX. 

In these and like delights of bloody game 
He trained was, till r^er years he raught, 
And there abode, whilst any beast of name 
Walk’d in thitt forest, whom he had notlaught 
To fear his force: andthenhiscoiimgehanghl 
Desired of foreign foemen to be known. 
And far abroad for strange adventures 
sought; 

In which lii.s might was never overthrown ; 
But through all Faery land his famous 
worth was blown. 

XXX. 

Yet evermore it was his manner fair, 

1 After long labours and adventures spent, 
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Unto those native woods for to repair, 

To sec his sire and offspring ancient. 

And now he thither came for like intent; 
Where he unwaies the fairest Una found, 
Strange lady, in so strange habiliment, 
Teaching the Satyrs, wliich her sat around. 
True sacred lore, which from her sweet lips 
did redound. 

(t 

XX'XI. 

He wonder'd at her wisdom heavenly rare. 
Whose like in woman’s wit he never knew; 
And v/hen her courteous deeds he did 
corapaie, 

Gan her admire, and her sad sorrows rue, 
Blaming of Fortune, which such troubles 
threw. 

And joy'd to make proof of her cruelty 
On gentle dame, so hnrtlcss and so true. 
Thenceforth he kept her goodly company. 
And learn'd her discipline of faith and vei ity. 

XXXII. 

But she, all vow’d unto the Redcross knight. 
His wand'ring peril closely did lament, 

Ne in this new acquaintance could delight ; 
But her dear hcait with anguish did torment. 
And all her wit in secret counsels spent. 
How to escape. At last in privy wise 
To Satyrane she showed her intent; 

Who, glad to gain such favour, gan devise. 
How willi that pensive maid he best might 
thence arise. 

XXXIII. 

So on a dciy, when satyrs all were gone 
To do their service to S^dvanus old, 

The gentle virgin, left behind alone, 

He led away with courage stout and bold. 
Too late it was to satyrs to bc^told, 

Or ever hope recover her agaiii; 

In vain he seeks that, having, cannot hold. 
So fast he carried her with careful pain, 
That they the woods arc past, and,'come now 
to tiic plain. ' 

XXXIV. : 

The better part now of the ling’ring day 
They travcll’d had, whenas they far espied 
A weary wight forwand’ring by tfee way ; 
And towards him they gan in haste to ride, 
To weet of news that did abroad betide, 

Or tidings of lier knight of the Hedcross ; 
But he, them spying gan to tumi aside 
For fear, as seem'd, or for some fiignM loss; 
More greedy they of news fast towards him 
do cross. \ 

XXXV. / 

A silly man, in simple weeds forewom, 

And soil'd with dust of the long clriM way ; 
His sandals were with toilsome travel torn, 
And face all tann'd with scorching sunny 
ray. 


As he had travel I’d many a summer’s day 
I'in’ougli boiling sands of Araby and Iiuf; 
And in his hand ^ Jacob’s staff,* to stay 
His weary limbs upon ; and eke behind 
His scrip did hang,* in which his needments 
he did bind. 

XXXVI. 

Theknight.approachingnigh.ofhiminquir^ 
Tidings of war, and of adventures new ;■ /' ' 
But wars, nor n^w adventures none he heard. 
Then Una'gan to ask, if aught he Knew 
Or heard abroad of that her cliampion true, 
That in his'hrniour bare a crosslet red. 

“Ay me! dear dame," quoth he, “well may 
I rue , [read; 

To tell the sad sight which leine eyes have 
These eyes did see ibal knight both luing 
and eke dead-" 

XXXVII. 

That cruel word her tender heart so thrill'd,. 
That sudden cold did run through (»ery vein, 
And stony horror all her senses fill’d 
With dying fit, that down siic fell for pain. 
The knight her lightly reared up again, 

And comforted with courteous kind relief ; 
Then, w'on from death, she bade him tclleu 
plain 

The further process of her liidden grief: 
The lessor p-angs can bear, who hath endured 
the chief. 

XXXVIII. 

Thei^ g.an the pilgrim tjius ; “I chanced 
this day, 

This fatal day, that shall I ever rue, 

To see two knights, in travel on my way, 

(A sorry sight,) arranged in b.atlle new. 

Both bre.ithing vengeance, both of wrathful 
hue. 

My fearful flesh did tremble at their strife. 
To see th.'ir blades so greedily imbrue, 
'J’liat, drunk with blood, yet thirsted aflar life: 
Wiiat more ? the Redcross knight was slain 
with Paynim knife," 

XXXIX. 

“ Ah ! deare.st lord," f,^uoth she, “how might 
that be, ., . 

And he the stoutest knight, that ever wonne ? " 
“ Ah! dearest dame," quoth he, “how might 
I see [done ? " 

The tiling that might not be, and yet was 
‘‘ Where is," said Satyrane, “that Paynim’s 
son, 

That him of life, and us of joy, hath reft?" 
“ Not far away," quotli he, “ he hence doth 
W'onne, 

Foreby a fountain, where I late him left 
Washing his bloody wounds, that through 
the steel were cleft." 

* A pilgrim's staff, carried by those who made 
a pilgrimage to St. lago di Compostella's shrine. 
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XI.. 

Therewith the knight then marchid forth in 
haste, 

Whiles Una, with huge heaviness oppress'd. 
Could not for sorrow follow him so fast; 
And aeon he came, as he the place had 
guess’d. 

Whereas that Pagan proud himself did rest 
Jn secret shadow by a fountain side; 

Even he it was, that erst would have supprest 
Fair Lfaia; whom when Satyrane espied. 
With foul reproachful words hh boldly him 
defied ; 

XLI. 

And said ; *'Arise, thou cursM miscreant, 
ThaUiast with knightless guile, and treacher- 
das train, [vaunt 

Fair knighthood fou^y sham&d, and dost 
lihAt good knight of Vite Rcdcross to have 
slain : 

Arise, and with like treason now maintain 
Thy guilW wrong, or else thee guilty yield." 
The ^ra!ran, this hearing, rose amain, [shield 
And, catching up in haste his three-square 
Aod shining helmet, soon him buckled to the ' 
, field; 

XLII. 

And, drawing nigh him, said ; "Ah ! mis- 
bora Elf, 

In evil hour thy foes thee hither sent 
Another’s wrongs to wreak upon thyself: 
Yet ill thou blainest me, lor having blent 
My name with gi^yc and traitorous intent: 
That Redcross knight, perdie, I never slew; 
But had he been, where erst his arms were lent, 
Th' enchanter vain his error should not rue: 
But thou his error shalt, 1 hope, now proven 
true." 

Xl.IlI. 

Therewith they gan, both furious and fell. 
To thunder blows, and fiercely to^ssail 
^ch pther, bent his enemy to quell; 

That with their force they pierced both plate 
and mail, 

And made wide furrows in their fleshes frail, 
That it would pity any living eye. [rail*; 
Large floods of blood adown their sides did 
But floodi' Of blood could not them satisfy; 
Both hung'red after death; both chose to 
win, or die. 

XLIV. 

So long they fight, and full revenge pursue. 
That, fainting, each themselves to breathen 
let; 

And, oft refreshed, battle oft renew. 


As when two boars, with rankling malice met, 
'Hieir gory sides fresh bleeding fiercely fret; 
Till breathless both themselves aside retire. 
Where, foaming wrath, their cruel tusks 
they whet, [respire; 

And trample th' earth, the whiles they may 
Then back to fight again, new breathed and 
entire. 

xi.v. 

So fiercely, when these knights had breaihfcd 
once. 

They gan to fight return, increasing more 
Their puissant force, and cruel rage ai once. 
With heaped strokes more hugely than 
before; kore. 

That with their dreary wounds and bloody 
Tlicy both deformed, scarcely could be 
known. 

By this, sad Una frjuiglit with anguish sore, 
Led with their noise which throxigh the air 
was thrown, [blood had sown. 

Arrived, where they in earth their fruitless 

XI.VI, 

Whom all so soon as thgt proud Saracen 
Espied, he gan revive the memory 
Of his lewd lust.s, and late attempted sin; 
And left the doubtful battle hastily, 

.To catch her,newly offered tohis eye; [stay'd. 
But Satyrane, with strokes him turning, 
And sternly bade him other business ply 
Than hunt the steps of pure unspotted maid: 
Wherewith he all enraged these bitter 
speeches said, 

xi.vn. 

" O foolish faery's son, what furj' mad 
Hath thee incensed to haste thy doleful fate? 
Were it not better I that lady bad 
Than that thou hadst repented it too Lite ? 
Mostscnselcssmanhe, that himself doth hate 
I'o love another: I/s then, for thine aid, 
Here take thy lover’s token on thy pate." 
So they to fight; the whiles the royal maiil 
Fled far away, of that proud Pa 3 mim sore 
afraid. 

XLVin. 

But that false pilgrim, which that leasing told 
Being in deed old Archimage, did stay 
In secret shadow al?this to behold; 

And much rejoiced in their bloody fray: 
But, when he saw the damsel pas's away. 
He left his stand, and her pursued aiiace, 
In hope to bring her to her last decay. 

But for to tell her lamentable case, [place. 
And eke this battle’s end, wall need another 



32 


rUE FAERY QUEEN, 


[book I. 


CANTO VIL 

The Redcross Irnight is captive made 
By giant proud opprest: 

Prince Arthur meets with Una great¬ 
ly with those news distrest. 


L 

What man so wise, what earthly wit so ware, 
As to descry the crafty cunning traine, 

By whigh Deceit doth mask in visor fair, 
And cast her colours dyed deep in grain, 

To seem like Truth, whose shape she well 
can feign. 

And fitting gestures to her purpose frame, 
The guiltless man with guile to entcitain? 
Great mistress of her iirt was that false dame. 
The false Duessa, cloaked with Fidcssu’s 
name. 

II. 

Who when, returning from the dreary Night, 
She found not in that perilous House of Pride, 
Where she bad left the noble R edcross k nig ht, 
Her hopfed prey; she would no longer bide, 
But forth she went to seek him far and w'ide. 
Ere long she found, whereas he weary sate 
To rest himself foreby a fountain side, 
Disarm&d all of iron-coated plate; 

And by his sidehis steed the grassy forage ate. 

III. 

He feeds upon the cooling shade, and bayes 
His sweaty forehead in the breathing wind. 
Which through the trembling leaves full 
gently plays, 

Wherein the cheerful birds of sundry kind 
Do chant .sweet music, to dcliglit his mind: 
The witch approaching gan him fairly greet, 
And with reproach of carelessness unkind 
Upbraid, for leaving her in place unmeet, 
With foul words temp'ring fair, sour gall 
with honey sweet. 

IV. 

Unkindness past, they gan of solace treat, 
And bathe in pleasaunce of the joyous shade, 
Which shielded them against the boiling heat. 
And, with green boughs decking a gloomy 
shade, 

About the fountain like a garland made; 
W’hosc bubbling wave did ever freshly well, 
Nc ever would through fervent summer fade: 
The sacred nymph, which therein wont to 
dwell. 

Was out of Diane’s favour, as it) then bcfel. 

V. I 

Tlie cause was this: One day, when Phoebe 
fair I 

With all her band was following the chase, 
TOs nymph, quite tired with meat of scorch¬ 
ing air« \ 


Sat down to rest in middest of the race: 

The goddess wrt^h gan foully her disgrace, 
And bade the waters, which from her diSflowv 
Be such as she herself was then in place. 
Thenceforth Her waters waxed dull and slow; 
iknd all, that drink thereof, do faint and 
feeble grow. ^ 

VI. a m j 
Hereof this gentle knight unweeting was-;^/' 
And, lying down upoy the sandy grailc, 
Drank of the stream, as clear as crystal glass \ 
Eftsoones his manly forces gan to fail, 

And mightv strong was turnM to feeble frail. 
His changed pow’rs at first themseCvcs not 
felt; 

Till cruddled cold his courage gan assail. 
And cheerful blood in faintness chill did melt* • 
Which, like a fever fit, through all his body 
swelt. 

VII. 

Yet goodly court he made still to his dame, 
Pour’d out in looseness on the grassy ground, 
Both careless of his health, and of his fanie: 
Till at the last he heard a dreadful sound. 
Which through the wooa loud bellowing 
did rebound. 

That all the earth for terror seem’d to shake. 
And trees did tremble. Th’ Elf, tberewitli 
astormd. 

Upstarted lightly from his looser Make, 

And his luiready weapons gan in hand to take. 

VIII. 

But ere he could his .armour on him di^ht. 
Or get his shield, his monstrous enemy 
With sturdy steps came stalking in his sight. 
An hideoins giant, horrible and high, [sky; 
That with his tallness .seem’d to threat the 
The ground eke groan fcd under hitp fpr dread; 
His living like saw never living eye, 

Ne durst Ixihold; his stature did exceed 
The height of three the tallest sons of mortal 
seed. 

IX. 

The greatest Earth his lincouth mother was, 
And blust'ring iEolus his boasted sire; 

Who with his breath, which through the 
world doth pass. 

Her hollow womb did secretly inspire, 

And fill'd her hidden caves with stormy ire, 
That she conceived; and trebling the due 
time, 

In which the wombs of women do expire, 
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Brought forth this monstrous mass of earthly 
slime. , [sinful crime. 

Puff'd up with empty wind, and fill'd with 

So growen great, througfh arrogant delight. 
Of th' high descent whereof he was ybom, 
And through presumption of bis matchless 
might, [scorn. 

All other pow'm and knighthood he did 
Such now he marcheth to thB man forlorn, 
And leu to loss; his stalking steift are stay’d 
Upon a snaggy oak, which he had tom 
Out of his mother's bowels, an<f it made 
His mortal mace, wherewith his foeraen he 
dismay’d. * 
a • XI. 

That, when the knigtit he spied, he gan 
0 advance • 

'With huge force and insupportable main, 
And towards him with dreadful fury prance; 
Who hapless, and eke hopeless, all in vain 
Did to hiA pace sad battle to darrayne. 
Disarm’d, disgraced, and inwardly dismay'd. 
And eke so faint in every joint and vein. 
Through that frail fountain, which him feeble 
made, [single bl.ide. 

That scarcely could he wield his bootless 
XII. 

The giant struck so mainly mercile^, 

Tha^ could have overthrown a stony tow’r; 
And, were nouhcavenly grace that did him 
bless, ^ 

He had been powder’d all, as thin as il8ur; 
But he was wary of that deadly stowrc. 

And lightly leapt from underneath the blow: 
Yet so exceeding was the villain’s pow'r 
That with the wind it did him overthrow, 
And all his .senses stunn’d, that still he lay 
full low. 

xin. • 

As wbeip that devilish iron engine wrought 
In deepest hell, and framed by Furies’ skill. 
With windy nitre and quick sulphur fraught, 
And rammM with bullet round, ordain'd to 
kill. 

. Conceiveth fire; the he^ens it doth fill 
) With thunS'ring noise, and all the air doth 
dioke, [will. 

That none can breathe, nor sec, nor hear at 
Through .sniould’ry cloud of duskish stinking 
smoke ; [escaped the stroke. 

That th' only breath him daunts, who hath 

XIV. 

So daunted when the giant saw the knight. 
His heavy hand he heav6d up on high, 
Ihfind him to dust thought to have batter’d 

» ^ •a ^ 

quite. 

Until Duessa loud to him gan cry ; 

“ O great Orgoglio, greatest under sky. 

Oh ! hold thy mortal hand for ladies’ sake; 
Hold for my sake, and do him not to die, i 

I • 


! But vanquish'd thine eternal bondslave make, 
And me, thy worthy meed, unto thy Icman 
take.'^' 

XV. 

He hearic'ned, and did stay from further 
liarms. 

To gain so goodly guerdon as she spake: 
So willingly she came into his a»s, 

'Who her as willingly to grace did take. 

And was possessed of his newfound Make. 
Then up he took the slumber'd senseless corse; 
And, ere he could out of his swoon awake. 
Him to his castle brought with hasty force, 
And in a dungeon deep him thiew without 
remorse. 

XVI. 

From that day forth Duessa was his dear. 
And highly honour’d in his haughty eye. 
He gave her gold and purple pml to wear. 
And triple crown set on her head full high, 
And her endow'd with royal majesty: 

Then, for to make her dreaded more of men. 
And people’s hearts with awful terror tie, 

A monstrous beast ybred in filthy ficn 
He chose, which he had kept long time in 
darksome den. 

XVII. 

Such one it w*as, as that renownid snake 
Which great Alcides in Stremona slew. 
Long fost’red in the filth of Lerna lake: 
Whose many heads out-budding ever new 
Did breed him endless labour to subdue. 
But this same monster much more ugly was; 
For seven great heads out of his body grew. 
An iron breast, and back of scaly brass, 

And all embrued in blood his eyes did shine 
as glass. 

XVIII. 

His tail was stretched out in wondrous length, 
That to the house of heavenly gods it raught; 
And with extorted pow’r, and borrow'd 
strength, [brought. 

The ever burning lamps from thence it 
And proudly threw to ground, as tilings of 
naught; 

And underneath his filthy feet did tread 
The sacred things, and holy bests forctaiight. 
Upon this dreadful b«ist with sevenfold head 
He set the false Duessa, for more liwe and 
dread. 

XIX. 

The woful dwarf, which saw his master’s fall, 
(Whiles he had keeping of his grazing steed,) 
And valiant knight become a caytive thrall; 
When all was past, took uphis forlorn weed; 
His mighty armour, missing most at need; 
His silver shield, now idle, masterless ; 

His poignant spear, that many inade to bleed; 
The rueful moniments of heaviness ; 

And with them all departs, to tell his great 
distress. 

1> 
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XX. 

He had not tmvell’d long, when on the way 
He woful lady, woful Una met 
Fast flying from that Paynim's greedy prey, 
Whilst Satyrane him from pursuit did let: 
Who when her eyes she on the dwarf had set, 
And saw the signs that deadly tidings spake, 
She fell tC* ground for sorrowful regret, 

And lively breath her sad breast did forsake; 
Yet might her piteous heart be seen to pant 
and quake. 

XXI. 

The messenger of so unhappy news 
Would fain have died ; dead was his heart 
within 

Yet outwardly some little comfort shews; 
At last, recovering heart, he does begin 
To rub her temples, and to chafe her chin. 
And every tender part does toss and turn: 
So hardly he the flitted life does win 
Unto her native prison to return. 

Then gins her grievfed ghost thus to lament 
and mourn: 

XXII. 

“ Ye dreary instruments of doleful sight, 
That do this deadly spectacle behold, 

Why do ye longer feed on loathed light. 

Or liking find to gaze on earthly mould, 
Sith cruel Fates the careful threads unfold. 
The which my life and love together tied ? 
Now let the stony dart of senseless Cold 
Pierce to my heart, and pass through every 
side; [hide. 

And let eternal night so sad sight fro me 

XXII r, 

" O, lightsome Day, thelampof highest Jove, 
First m-ade by him men’s wand'ring ways to 
guide. 

When darkness he in deepest dungeon 
drove; 

Henceforth thy hated face for ever hide. 
And shut up htuven's windows shining wide: 
For earthly sight am nought but sorrow 
breed. 

And late rq)ontance,which shall long abide. 
Mine eyes no more op vanity shall feed. 
But, sealed up with death, shall have their 
deadly meed." 

XXIV. 

Then down again she fell unto the ground ; 
But he her quickly reared up again : 

Thrice did she sink adown in deadly swownd, 
And thrice he her revived with busy pain. 
At last when life recover'd had the rayne, 
And over-wrestled his strong enemy, [vein. 
With falt’ring tongue and trembling every 
Tell on," quoth she, “the woful tragedy, 
Tlie which these relies sad present urto mine 
eye. 


XXV. 

“ Tempestuous J^ortune hath spent all her 
spite. 

And thrilling Sorrqw thrown his utmost dart '. 
Thy sad tongue cannot tell more heavy plight 
Than that I feel, and harbour in mine heart: 
Who hath endured the whole, can bear each 
part. 

If death it be; it is not the first wound. 
That lanc^ Viath my breast with bleeding 
smart. 

Begin, an^ end the bitter baleful stound 
If less than that I fear, more favour I haVe 
found." ^ 

xxvT. 

Then gan the dwarf the tJhole'discourse 
declare; o 

Thu subtle traines' 4f Archimago old; • 
The wanton loves of false Fidcssa fair, 
Bought with the blood of vanquish'd Paynim 
bold; [mould; 

The wretched pair transform’a to tre^n 
The House of Pride, and perils round about; 
The combat, which he with Sansjoy did hold; 
The luckless conflict with the giant stout, ■ 
Wherein captived, of life or death he stood 
in doubt. 

xxvrr. 

She heard with patience all unto the end; 
And strove to master sorrowful assay,. 
Which greater grew, the •more she did 
contend, t 

And almost rent her tender heart in tway; 
And love fresh coals unto her fire did lay: 
For greater love, the greater is the loss. 
Was never ladylovfed dearer day 
Than she did love the knight of the Rcdcross; 
For whose dear sake so many troubles her 
did toss. 

“ xxviir. 

At last when fervent sorrow slak6d ‘vas. 

She up arose, resolving him to find 
Alive or dead; and forward forth did pa.ss, 
All as the dwarf the way to her assign’d. 
And evermore, in ^xmstant careful mind, 
She fed her wound with fresh renewM bale: 
Long tost with storms, and beat with bitter 
wind. 

High over hills, and low adown the dale. 
She wander’d many a wood, and measured 
many a vale. 

XXIX. 

At last she chancM by good hap to meet 
A goodly knight,* fair marching by the way, 
Together with his squire, arrayfed meet; 

His glitt’ring armour shined far away, 

Like glancing light of Phoebus’ brightest ray; 
From top to toe no-place appearM bare, 
That deadly dint of steel endanger may: 


* Arthur. 
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Athwart his breast a baldric brave he ware, 
That shined, like twinklingistars, with stones 
most precious rare: 

XXX? 

And, in the midst thereof, one precious stone 
Of wondrous worth, and eke of wondrous 
mights. 

Shaped like a lady’s head, exceeding shone, 
.-Like Hesperus amongst theilesser lights. 
And strove for to amaze the weSker sights: 

, Thereby his mortal blade full comely hung 
In ivory sheath,ycarvedwith curfbus sleights, 
T\'hose hilts were bumisht gold ; and handle 
strong • 

Of mother pear and buckled with a golden 
tongue. • 

• xx:w. 

His haughty helmet, horrid all with gold, 
Both glorious brightness and great terror 
bred; 

For all tffe crest a dragon did enfold 
With greedy paws, and over all did sijrcad 
His golden wings; his dreadful hideous head 
Close couched on the beaver, seem'd to throw 
From flaming mouth bright sparkles fiery 
red. 

That sudden horror to faint hearts did show, 
And scaly tail was stretch'd adown*his back 
• full low. 

XXXTI. 

Upon the top of ^1 his lofty crest, 

A bunch of hairs discolour’d diverselj^ 
With sprinkled pearl and gold full richly 
drest. 

Did shake, and seem'd to dance for jollity; 
Like to an almond tree ymounted high 
On top of green Selinis all alone, 

With blossoms brave bcdecktd daintily; 
Whose tender locks do tremble ewry one 
At every little breath, that under heaven is 
blown. 

XXXIII. 

His warlike shield all closely cover'd was, 
Ne might of mortal ey^f be ever seen ; 

Not madftqf stcej, nor of enduring brass, 
^uch earthly metJils soon consumed been,) 
But all of diamond perfect pure and clean 
It framM was, one massy entire mould. 
Hewn out of adamantrock with engineskecn. 
That point of spear it never piercen could, 
Ne dint of direful sword divide the substance 
would. 

XXXIV. 

The same tc wight he never wont disclose, 
Butwhenas monsters huge hewoxild dismay. 
Or daunt unequal armies of his foes. 

Or when the flying heavens he would affray: 
For so exceeding shone his glist’ring ray. 
That Pheebus' golden face it did attaint. 

As when a doud his beams doth ovcr-lny ; 


And silver Cynthia wax6d pale and faint. 
As when her face is stain'd with magic aits' 
constraint. 

XXXV. 

No magic arts hereof had any might. 

Nor bloody words of bold enchanter's call; 
But all that was not such as seem'd in sight 
Before that shield did fade and S)|dden fall: 
And, when him list the rascal routs appal. 
Men into stones therewith he could transmew, 
And stones to dust, and dust to nought at all: 
And, when him list the prouder loolusabduc. 
He would them gazing blind, or turn to 
other hue. 

XXXVI. 

Ne let it seem that credence this exceeds; 
For he, that made the same, was known 
right well 

To have done much more admirable deeds: 
It Merlin was, which whylome did excel 
All living wights in might of magic spell: 
Both shield, and sword, and armour all he 
wrought [he fell; 

For this young prince, when first to arms 
But, whenhedied, the Faery Queen it brought 
To Faery land ; where yet it may be seen, if 
sought. 

XXXVII. 

A gentle youth, his dearly lovM squire. 

His spear of ebon wood behind him bare. 
Whose harmful head, thrice heated in the fire. 
Had riven many a breast with pikehead 
square: 

A goodly person ; and could manage fair 
His stubborn steed with curbed canon bit,* 
Who under him did trample as the air. 

And chafed, that any on his back should sit; 
The iron rowels into frothy foam he bit. 

XXXVIII. 

Whenas this knight nigh to the lady drew, 
With lovely court he gan her entertain ; 
But, when he heard her answcrsloth.heknew 
Some secret sorrow did her heart distrain : 
Which to allay, and calm her storming pain. 
Fair feeling words he wisely gan display. 
And, for her humour fitting purpose feign. 
To tempt the causeatsclf for to bewray ; 
Wherewith enmoved, these bleeding words 
she gan to say; 

XXXIX. 

‘ 'What world’s delight, or joy of living speech. 
Can heart, so plunged in sea of sorrows deep. 
And heaped with so huge misfortunes, reach? 
The careful Cold begin neth for to creep. 

And in my heart his iron arrow steep, 

Soon as I think upon my bitter bale. 

Such helpless harms it's better bidden keep^ 


* The canon was that part of a horse's bit let 
into the mouth.— Church. 
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lluui rip up grief, where it may not avail; 
My lost left comfort is my woes to weep and 
wail." 

XL. 

“Ah lady dear," quoth then the gentle 
knight, [great; 

“ Well msiy I ween your grief is wondrous 
For wondjous great grief groaneth in my 
spright, [treat. 

Whiles thus I hear you of your sorrows 
But, woful lady, let me you intreat 
For to unfold the anguish of your heart: 
Mislmps are mast’red by advice discreet, 

And counsel mitigates the greatest smart; 
Found never help, who never would liis hurts 
impart." 

XLI. 

“Oh I but," quoth she, “great grief will 
not be told, 

And can more easily be thought than said." 
“ Right so," quoth he: “but he, that never 
would, [aid." 

Could never; will to might gives greatest 
“ But grief," quoth she, “doesgreater grow 
display'd, 

If then it find not help, and breeds despair." 
“Despair breeds not," quoth he. “wheie 
faith is stay’d." j does 'pair." 

" No faith so fast," quoth she, “but iiesh 
“ Flesh may impair," quoth he, “ but rea¬ 
son can repair." 

XLII. 

His goodly reason, and well-guided speech, 
So deep did settle in her gracious thought. 
That her persuaded to di.sclose the bre.ach 
Which love and fortune in her heart had 
wrough t; [brought 

And said; “ Fair sir, I hope good hap liave 
You to inquire the secrets of my grief ; 

Or that your wisdom will direct my thought; 
Or that your prowess can me yield relief; 
Then hear the story sad, which I shall tell 
you brief. 

XUII. 

“ The forlorn maiden, whom your eyes ha\c 
seen 

The laughing stock of Fortune's mockeries. 
Am th‘ only daughter a king and queen, 
Whose parents dear (whiles equal destinies 
Did run about, and their felicities 
Tlie favourable heavens did not envy,) [rics. 
Did spread their rule through all theterrito- 
Which Pison and Euphrates floweth by, 
And Gihon’s golden waves do wash con¬ 
tinually. 

XLIV. 

“ Till that their cruel cursed enemy, 

An huge great dragon, horrible in sight, 
fired in the loathly lakes of T.ar tary,*_ 

* Tnrtarus —I'artur or Tartary was tfie common 
lame for it in Spenser’s \Mat,'—Todd, 


With mur^'rocs ravine, and devouringmight. 
Their kingdom spoil'd, and country wasted 
quite; 

Themselves, for fep.r into his jaws to fall, 

He forced to castle strong to take their flight; 
Where, fast embarr’d in mighty brazen wall, 
He has them now four years l)esieged to 
make them thrall. 

f XLV. 

“ Full many knights, adventurous aim stout, 
Have enterprized that monster to subdue: 
From ever/coast, that heaven walks about. 
Have thither come the noble martial crew, 
Tliat famous hard achievements still pursue; 
Yet never any could that gn];land yjin. 

But all still shrunk; and still he greater grew; 
All they for want oLtaith, or guilt of sin,. 
The piteous prey of nis fierce cruelty have bin, 

XLVI. , 

“At last, yled with far reported pmiie, 
Which flying p'ame throughout the world 
had spread, [raise, 

Of doughty knights, whom Faery land did 
That noble order hight of M.aidenhead, 
h'orthwith to court of Gloriane I sped, 

Of Gloriane, great queen of glory bright, 
Whose kingdom's seat Cleopolis is read; 
There to obtain some such redoubted knight 
That parents dear from tyrant’s povv’r de¬ 
liver might. 

XLViiy 

" It was my chance (my chance was fair and 
good) 

There lor to find a fresh unproved knight; 
Whose manly hands imbrued in guilty blood 
Had never been, ne never by his might 
Had thrown to ground the unregai ded right: 
Yet of his prowess proof he since hath made 
(1 witness am) in many a cruel fight • 

The groaning ghosts of many one dismtiy'd 
Have felt the bitter dint of hisavenging blade. 

XLVIII. 

I “And ye, the forlorn relies of his pow’r, 

[ His biting Sword, aifd his devouring Spear, 

I Which have endured many.adi’eadtulstowre, 
i Can speak his prowess, that did erst you bear, 

' .\nd well could rule ; now he hath left you 
'I'o be the record of his rueful loss, [here 
.\nd of my doleful dis.adventiirous dear: 

. O he.avy record of the good Rcdcross, 
Where have ye left your lord, that could so 
well you toss ? 

XLIX. 

“Well hop6d I, and fair beginnings had, 
That he my captive languor should redeem; 
Till all unweeting an enchanter iKid 
His sense abused, and made him to misdeem 
My loyalty, not such a.?, it did seem 
That rathe|^ death desire than such despite. 



VIII.] 


THE FAERY QUEEN, 37 


Be judge, ye heavens, that all things right 
esteem; [might! 

How 1 bhn loved, and love with all my 
So thought I eke of hijn, and think I thought 
aright. • 

L. 

"Thenceforth me desolate he .quite forsook, 
'J’o wander, where wild Fortune would me 
And other byways he himself betook, [lead. 
Where never foot of living w%ht did tread, 
l'hatbi%ught not back the balefulfcodydead; 
In which him chanced false Duessa meet, 
Mine only foe, mine only deadly dread; 
Who with her witchcraft, and misseeming 
sweet, • 

Inveiglet^ him 40 follow her desires unmeet. 

L4 

".^tlast, by subtle sleights she him betray’d 
Unto his foe, a giant huge and tall; 

Who him di^mM, dissolute, dism.ay'd. 


Unwares surprised, and with mighty mall 
The monster merciless iiim made to fall, 
Whose fall did never foe before behold: 

And now in darksome dungeon, wretched 
Remediless, for aye he doth him hold: [thrall, 
This is my cause of grief, more great than 
may be told." 

Lll. • 

Ere she had ended all, she to faint: 

But he her comforted, and fair bespake; 
"Certes, madAme, ye have great cause of 
plaint, [4uake. 

That stoutest heart, 1 ween, could cause to 
But be of cheer, and comfort to you take; 
For, till I have acquit your captive knight, 
Assure yourself, I will you not forsake." 

His cheerful words revived her cheerless 
spright. 

So forth tliey went, the dwarf them guiding 
ever right. 


CANTO VIII. 

Fair virgin, to redeem her dear, 

Brings Arthur lo the fight; 

Who sl^’s the gianl,,wounds the beast, 
And strips Duessa quite. 


Ay me, how many nerils do enfold I 

Tlie righteous uiiirT to make him dail)^fall, ■ 
Were not that heavenly grace doth him 
uphold, 

And steadtast Truth acquit him out of all I 
Her love is firm, her care continual. 

So oft as he, through his own foolish pride 
Or weakness is to sinful bands made thrall; 
Else should this Redcross knightijn bands 
l^ve died, [thither guide. 

For whose deliverance she this prince doth 


Tliey sadly travell'd thus, until they c.ame, 
Nigh to a castie buildeJ strong and high : 
'Then crietf ttie dwArf, "Lo 1 yonder is the 
same, [hu, 

In which my lord, my liege, doth luckless 
Thrall to that giant's hateful tyranny: 
Therefore, dear sir, your mighty pow'rs 
assay.” 

'i'he noble knight alighted by and by 
From lofty steed, and bade the lady stay, 
To see what end of fight should him befall 
that day. 

in. 

So with his squire, th' admirer of bis might, 
He marchAd forth towards that castle wall; 
Whose gates be found fast shut, ne living 
wight 


To ward the same, nor answer comers’ call. 
Tlion took that squire an horn of bugle small. 
Which hung adowii his side in twisted gold 
And tassels gay : wide wonders over all 
Of that same horn’s great virtues weren told 
Which had approved been in uses manifold. 

IV. 

W^as never wight that heard that shrilling 
sound, 

Rut trcniblu|ig fear did feel in every vein ; 
'I’hrec miles'it might be easy heard around, 
And echoes three answer'd itself .'ig.ain: 

No false enchantment, nor deceitful trainc 
Might once abide tlic tenor of that blast, 
But presently was void and wholly vain : 
No gate so strong, no lock so firm and fast, 
But with lliat piercinf noise Hew open quite, 
or brast. 

V. 

The same before the giant's gate he blew, 
That all the castle quaked from the ground, 
And every door of free-will open flew. 

The giant self dismayed with that sound. 
Where he with his Duessa dalliance found. 
In haste came rushing forth from inner bow’r. 
With staring countenance stern, as one 
astound, [stowre 

And staggering steps, to weet what sudden 
Had wrought that horror strange, and 
I dared his dreaded pow'r. 
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VI. 

And after him the proud Duessa came, 
High mounted on her many-headed beast; 
And every head with fiery tongue did flame, 
And every head was crowned on his crest. 
And bloody mouthed with late cruel feast. 
That when the knight behdd, his mighty 
shield 

Upon his manly arm he soon addrest, 

And at him fiercely flew, with courage fill’d, 
And eager greediness through every member 
•thrill’d. 

vn. 

Therewith the giant buckled him to fight, 
Inflamed with scornful wrath and high 
disdain. 

And lifting up his dreadful club on height. 
All arm’d with ragged snubbes and knotty 
grain, [slain. 

Him thought at first encounter to have 
But wise and wary was that noble peer ; 
And, lightlyleapingfrom so nion.strousmain. 
Did fair avoid the violence him near ; 

It booted nought to think such thunder¬ 
bolts to bear; 

vni. 

Ne shame he thought to shun so hideous 
might; 

The idle stroke, enforcing furious way. 
Missing the mark of his niisaimdd sight. 

Did fall to ground, and with his heavy sway 
So deeply dinted in the driven clay. 

That three yards deep a furrow up did throw; 
The sad earth, wounded with so .sore assay. 
Did groan full grievous underneath the blow; 
And, trembling with strange fear, did like 
an earthquake show. 

IX. 

As when almighty Jove, in wrathful mood, 
To wreak the guilt of mortal sins is bent, 
Hurls forth his thund'ring dart with deadly 
food, [ment, 

Enroll’d in flames, and smould'ring dreri- 
Throughrivcnclouds and molten firmament; 
The fierce threeforkfed engine making way. 
Both lofty tow’rs and higliest trees hath rent, 
And all that migltt his angry passage stay ; 
And, shooting ihthee^th, casts up a mount 
of clay. 

X. 

His boistrous club, so buried in the ground, 
He could not rearen up again so light. 

But that the knight him at advantagefound; 
And, wUles he strove his cumb'red club to 
quite [bright 

Out of the earth, with blade all burning 
He smote off hk left arm, which like a block 
Did tall to ground deprived of native might; 
T arge streams of blood out of the tnmk6d 
stock [riven rock. 

Forth gushid, like fresh-water stream from 


XI. 

DismayM ‘with sq desperate deadly wound, 
And eke impatient of unwonted pain, 

He loudly bray'd with beastly yelling sound, 
That all the fields rebellowia again : 

As great a noise as when in Cymbrian plain. 
An herd of bulls, whomkindlyrage doth sting, 
Do for the milky mothers' want complain, 
And fill the fields with troublous bellowing: 
The neighbour woods around withf^iollow 
mur&iur ring. 

xir. 

That when his dear Duessa heard, and saw 
The evil stownd that daifger'd her estate. 
Unto his aid she hastily did #raw, ^ 

Her dreadful beast: v^io, swoll'n with blood 
of late, , [tuous gajj, 

Came ramping forth with proud presump- 
And threaten'd all Ids heads like flaming 
brands. * 

But him the squire made quickly to retreat, 
Encounl’ring fierce with singleswordin hand; 
And twi.vt him and his lord did like a bul¬ 
wark stand. 

, XIIT- 

Tlic proud Due.ssa, full of wrathful spite 
And fierj:e''disdain, to be affronted so, 
Enforced her purple beast with all her might, 
That stop out of the way to overthrow,* 
Scorning the lot of so unequal foe : 

But natliemorc would tha# courageous swain 
To her yield passage, gainst his lord to go; 
But with oulragcou.s strokes did him restrain. 
And with his body barr'd the way atwixt 
them twain. 

XIV. 

Then look the angry witch her golden cup. 
Which s^ll she bore, replete with magic arts; 
Death and despair did many thereof,sup, 
And secret poison through their inner parts; 
Th’ eternal bale of heavy wounded hearts ; 
Which, after charms and some enchant¬ 
ments said. 

She lighdy sprinkled on his weaker parts: 
Therewith his sturdy courage''soon was 
quay’d, [dismay'd. 

And all his senses were with sudden dread 

XV. 

So down he fell before the cruel beast, 

Who on his neck his bloody claws did seize. 
That life nigh crush'd out of his panting 
breast: 

No pow'r he had to stir, nor will to rise. 
That when the careful kttight gan well avise, 
He lightly left the foe with whom he fought. 
And to the beast gan turn his enterprise ; 
For wond’rous anguish in his heart it wrought, 
To see his lovdd squire into such thraldom 
broi^ht; 
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3CVI. 

And, high advancing his blood-thirsty blade, 
Struck one of those deformed heads so sore, 
That of his puissance proud ensample made; 
His monstrous scalp dowfi to his teeth it tore, 
And thatmisform^d shape missbapM more: 
A seaof blood gush’d from the gaping wound, 
Tliat her gay garments stain'd with filthy 
gore, 

And ov^owid all the field tround ; 

That over shoes in blood he waded on the 
ground. 

XVII, • 

Tliereat he roared for e^tceeding pain, 

That, to have heard, great horror would 
have bred; [train. 

And scourging th' egfipty air with his long 
Through great impatiance of his grievjsd 
head. 

His gorgeous rider from her lofty stead 
Would have cast down, and trod in dirty mire, 
Had not^he giant soon her succour&d ; 
Who, all enraged with smart and frantic ire. 
Came hurtling in full ficra*, and forced the 
knight retire. 

XVJTI. 

'Fhe force, which wont in two tob^dispersed. 
In one alone left hand he now unifies, 
Wljich is through rage more strong than 
both were erst; 

With which his hjdcous club aloft he dites, 
And at his foe wim furious rigour smiles. 
That strongest oak might seem to overthrow: 
The stroke upon his shield so heavy lights. 
That to the ground it doubletli him full low:— 
What mortal wight could ever bear so mon¬ 
strous blow? 

XIX. ^ 

And i(i his fall his shield, tliat cover'd uus, 
Did loose his veil chance, and open flew ; 
The light whereof, that heaven’s light did 
pass, [threw, 

Such blazing brightness through the aier 
That eye mote not thff same endure to view. 
Which wBtdi the giant spied with staring eye. 
He down let fall his arm, and soft withdrew 
His weapon huge, that heaved was on high 
For to have slain the man, that on the 
ground did He. 

XX. 

And eke the fruitful-headed beast, amazed 
At flashing beams of that sunshiny shield, 
Became stark blind, and all his senses dazed, 
That down be tumbled on the dirty field. 
And seem’d himsdf as conquer^ to yield. 
Whom when his mistress proud perceived to 
fall. 

Whiles yet his feeble feet for faintness red’d; 


Unto the giant loudly she gan call; 

*' OI help, Orgoglio ; help, or else we perish 
all.” 


XXI. 

At her so piteous cry was much amoved 
Her champion stout; and for to aid his 
friend. 

Again his wonted angry weapon proved, 

But all in vain : for he has read ms end 
In that bright shield, and all his forces 
spend [sight. 

Themselves in vain : for, since that glancing 
He hath no pow'r to hurt, nor to defend. 

As where th’ Almighty's lightning brand 
does light; [senses quite. 

It dims the daz6d eyen, and daunts the 

XXII. 

Whom when the prince, to battle new ad- 
drest [did see, 

And threat’ning high his dreadful stroke, 
]] IS sparkling blade about liis head he blest. 
And smote off quite liis left leg by the knee. 
That down he tumbled ; as an aged tree. 
High growing on the top of rocky dift, 
Whose heart-strings with keen steel nigh 
be wen be; 

T'he mighty trunk half rent with ragged rift 
Doth roll adovvn the rocks, and fall with fear- 
• ful drift. 

XXIII. 

Or as a castle, reared higli and round, 

By subtle engines and malicious sleight 
Is underminM from the lowest ground. 

And her foundation forced, and feebled 
quite, [height 

At last domi falls; and with her heapM 
Her liasty min does more heavy make. 

And yields itself iinlo the victor’s might: 
Such was this giant’s fall, that seem'd to 
shake [^qiiake. 

The steadf.lst globe of earth, as it for fear did 


XXIV. 

The knight then, lightly leaping to the prey. 
With mortal steel him smote again so sore. 
That headless his unwieldy body lay, 

All wallow’d in his own foul bloody gore, 
Which flowM from his wounds in wondrous 
store. • 

But, soon as breath out of liis breast did pass. 
That huge great body, which the giant bore, 
Was vanish'd quite ; and of that monstrous 
mass [was, 

Was nothing left, but like an empty bladder 

XXV. 

Whose grievous fall when false Duessa spied. 
Her golden cup she cast unto the ground, 
And crowned mitre rudely threw aside ; 
Such piercing grief her stubborn heart did 
wound, [stound; 

'fhat she could not endure that doleful 



40 


THE FAERY QUEEN. 


[book I, 


But. leaving all behind her, fled away: 

The lieht-^t squire her quickly turn'd 
around, 

And, by hard means enforcing her to stay, 
So brought unto his lord, as his deservM 

prey. 

XXVI. 

The ro>^ virgin which beheld from far, 

In penave^hgbt and sad perplexity, 

The whole achievement of this doubtful war, 
Came running fast to greet his victory, 
With sober gladness and mild modesty ; 
And, frith sweet joyous cheer, him thus 
bespake: 

*' Fair branch of noblesse, flow'r of chivalry. 
That with your worth the world amazed make, 
How shall I quite the pains, yc suffer for my 
sake? 

XXVI r. 

"And you, fresh bud of virtue springing 
fast, [door. 

Whom these sad eyes saw nigh unto Death's 
What hath poor virgin for such peril past 
Wherewith you to reward ? Accept therefore 
My simple self, and service evermore. 

And He that high does sit, and a” things see 
With equal eye, their merits to restore, 
Behold what ye this day have done for me ; 
And, what 1 cannot quite, requite with usury! 

xxviri. 

" But sith the heavens, and your fair hande- 
ling. 

Have made you master of the field this day ; 
Your fortune master eke with governing, 
And, well begun, end all so well, I pray 1 
Ne let that wicked woman scape away ; 

For she it is, that did my lord be-lhrall. 

My dearest lord, and deep in dungeon lay; 
Where he his better days hath wasted all: 
O hear, how piteous he to you for aid does 
call!" 

XXIX. 

Forthwith he gave in charge unto bis squire. 
That scarlet whore to keepen carefully ; 
Whiles he himself with greedy great desire 
Into the castle ent'red forcibly, 

Where living creature none he did espy : 
Then gan he loudly throu|h the house to call; 
But no man cared to answer to his cry : 
There reign’d a solemn silence over all; 
Nor voice was heard nor wight was seen in 
bow'r or hall I 

XXX. 

At last, with creeping crooked pace forth 
came 

An old old man, with beard as white as snow; 
That on a staff his feeble steps did frame, 
And guide his wea^ gate both to and fro; 
For his eye-sight him failed long ago : 

And on his arm a hunch of keys he bore. 


The which unusM rust did overgrow: 
Those were the of every inner door; 

But he could no! them use, but kept them 
still in store. 

Stxxi. 

But very uncouth sight was to behold, 

How he did fashion his untoward pace; 

For as he forward moved bis footing old, 

So backward still was tum'dhis wrinkled face 
Unlike to men,Swho ever, as they tr^, 
Both feet and face one way are wont to lead. 
This was the ancient keeper of that place. 
And foster fktber of the giant dead ; 

His name Ignaro did his nature right aread. 

xxxn.*’ 

His reverend hairs and holy ^vit>^ 
Theknightmuch honovr'd, as beseemed well; 
And gently ask’d, wkere all the people bef 
Wliich in that stately building wont to dwell; 
Who answer’d him full soft. He could not tell. 
Again he ask’d, where that same knight was 
laid, [fell 

Whom great Orgoglio with bis pdissance 
H..id made his caytive thrall: again he said, 
He could not tell; nc ever other answer made. 

xxxiir. 

Then ask6d he, which way he in might pass; 
He could ffot tell, again he answer^. 
Thereat, the courteousknight displeasfed was, 
And said ; ‘' Old sire, it seems thou hast not 
read 

How VI it sits with that sfftne silver head. 

In vain to mock, or mock’d in vain to be: 
But if thou be, as thou art portrayM 
With Nature’s pen, in age's grave degree, 
Aread in graverwise what I demand of thee.” 

XXXIV. 

His answer likewise was. He could not tell. 
Whose sefselcss speech, and doted ignor 
ance, ‘ 

Whenas the noble prince had marked well. 
He guess’d his nature by his countenance ; 
And calm’d bis wrath with goodly temper¬ 
ance. f [reach 

Then, to him stepping, from hj[s«arm did 
Those keys, and made himself free enterance. 
Each door he open’d without any breaqll I 
There was no bar to stop, nor foe him to 
impeach. 

XXXV. 

There all within full rich array'd he found, 
With royal arras, and resplendent gold, 
And did with store of every thing abound. 
That greatest prince's presencem^htbehold. 
But all the floor (too filthy to be told) 

With blood of guiltless babes, and innocents 
true, [fold. 

Which there were slain, as sheep out of the 
DefilM was ; that dreadful was to view; 
And sacred uhes over it was sti«w6d Be% 
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XXXVl. 

And there beside of raarbl|[ stone was built 

An altar, carved with cunning imagery; 

On which true Christians' blood was often 
spilt, * 

And holy mattes often done to die, 

With crael malice and strong tyranny : 

Whose bl^s6d sprights, from underneath 
the stone, 

To God for vengeance cried tontinually; 

And wnh great grief were often heard to 
groan ; [piteous moan. 

That hardest heart would bleed A) hear their 


jlKXVII. 

Througl^everjfcroom he sought, and every 
bovv'r, ^ 

llUJno where could he ngd that woful thrall. 
At last he came unto an iron door [all 
That fast was lock'd ; but key found not at 
Amongst that bunch to open it withal; 

Rut In th#same a little grate was pight. 
Through which he sent his voice, and loud 
I did call 

Witb all his pow’r, to tveet if living wight 
Were housfed there within, whom he enlargen 
might. 


xxxviri. 

Therewith an hollow, dreary, murmuring 
voice [resound; 

Thefe piteous plaints and dolours did 
“ O ! who is that, which brings me happy 
choice * • 

Of death, that here lie dying every slouncl. 
Yet live perforce in baleful darkness bound ? 
For now three moons have changed thrice 
their hue, [ground, 

And have been thrice hid underneath the 
Since I the heaven’s cheerful face did view, 
O welcome, thou, that dost of dc^h bring 
^dings ttue. 


XXXIX. 

Which when that champion hoard, w'ith 
piercing point 

Of pity dear his heart was thrilled sore ; 
And trembling horror ran through every joint 
For ruth of gentle knight so foul forlore : 
Which shaking off, he rent tiiat iron door 
With furious force and indignation fell; 
Where ent'ied in,his foot could find no floor, 
But all a deep descent, ns dark as hell, 
That breathed ever forth a filthy baneful 
smell. 

XL. 

But neither darkness foul, nor filthy bands. 
Nor noyous smell, hispurpose could withhold 

i l^ntire aflection hateth nicer hands,) 
lul that with constant zeal and courage bold. 
After long pains and labours manifold, 

He found the means that prisoner up to rear; 
Whqse feeble thighs, unable to iiphold 


HispinMcorse,him scarce tolightcould bear; 
.A rueful spectacle of death and ghastly drere. 
XLI. 

His sad dull eyes, deep sunk in hollow pits, 
Could not endure th' unwonted sun to view; 
His bare thin cheeks for want of better bits, 
And empty sides deceived of their due, 
Could make a stony heart his hap to rue; 
His rawbone arms, whose mighty brawned 
bow’rs [hew, 

Were wont to rive steel plates, and helmets 
Were clean consumed; and all his» vital 
pow'rs [withered flow'rs. 

Decay'd ; and all his flesh shrunk up like 
XLII. 

Whom when his lady saw, to him she ran 
With hasty joy : to see him made her glad, 
.And sad to view his visage pale and wan ; 
Who erst in flow’rs of freshest youth was clad. 
Tho, when her well of tears she wasted had, 
She .said : "Ah, dearest lord! what evil star 
On you hath frown'd, and pour’d his influ¬ 
ence bad, 

That of yourself ye thus berobbed are. 

And this misseeniing hue your manly looks 
doth mar? 

XLI 11. 

" But welcome now, my lord, in weal or woe, 
Whose presence 1 have lack'd too long a day: 
And fic on Fortune mine avowed foe, 
Whose wrathful wreaks themselves do now 
allay; [pay 

And for these wrongs shall treble penance 
Of treble good: good grows of evil's priefe." 
Thccheerless man,whom sorrow did dismay, 
Had no delight to treaten of his grief: 

His long endured famine needed more relief. 
XLIV. 

" Fair lady, "jLhen said that victorious knight, 
' ‘ ThcthingS|!ihatgrievous were todo,or bear. 
Them to reriew, 1 wote, breeds no delight; 
Best music breeds delight in loathing ear : 
But th’ only good, that grows of passed fear, 
Is to be wise, and ware of like again. 

This day's en.samplc hath this lesson dear 
Deep written in my heart with iron pen, 
TAa/ bliss may not i^tde in state of mot tat 
men. 

xi.v. 

"Henceforth, sir knight, take to you wonted 
strength, [might : 

And master these mishaps with palieii* 
Lo, where your foe lies stretch'd in monstrous 
length: 

And lo, that wicked woman in your sight. 
The root of all yourcaieand wretched plight, 
Now in your pow'r, to let her live, or die.” 
"To do her die,” quoth Una, "were despite. 
And shame t'avenge so weak an enemy ; 
But spoil her of her scarlet lobc, and let 
her fly.' 
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XLVI. 

So, as, she bade, that witch they disarray'd, 
And robb'd of royal robes, and purple pall, 
And ornaments that richly were display'd ; 
Ne spared they to strip her naked ^1. 

Then, when they had despoil’d her tire and 
caul, [behold. 

Such, as ^he was, their eyes might her 
Tlmt her misshaped parts did them appal; 
A loathy, wrinkled hag, ill-favoured, old. 
Whose secret filth good manners biddeth 
•not be told. 

XLVJI. 

Her crafty head was altogether bald, 

And, as in hale of honoui'ablc eld. 

Was overgrown with scurf and filthy scald; 
Her teeth out of her rotten gums were fell’d. 
And her sour breath abominably smell’d ; 
Her dried dugs, like bladders lacking wind. 
Hung down, and filthy matter from them 
well'd ; 

Her wrinkled skin, as rough as maple rind, 
So scabby was, that would have loath’d all 
womankind. 

xi.vnr. 

Her nether parts, the shame of all her kind. 
My chaster Muse for shame doth blush to 
write: 

But at her rump she growing had behind 
A fox's tail, with dung all foully dight: 


And eke her feet most monstrous were in 
sight; , 

For one of them was like an eagle's daw, 
With griping talons arm’d to greedy fight; 
The other like a be&r’s uneven paw: [saw. 
More ugly shape yet never living creature 

XLTX. 

Which, when the knights beheld, amazed 
they wenp 

And wond'ipcl at so foul dcfonn&d vNght. 
"Such then,” said Una, "as she seemeth 
here,* [sight 

Such is the face of Falsehood; such the 
Of foul Duessa, when he%borrow'd light 
Is laid away, and counterfes^nce known.” 
Thus when they had the witch aisrobtd quite. 
And all her filthy feature open shown, 

They let her go at^vill, and wander wsf^s 
unknown. 

She, flying fast from heaven's hatiyi face. 
And from the world that her discover’d wide, 
Fled to the wasteful wilderness apace. 

From living eyes her open shame to hide ; 
And lurk’d in rocks and caves, long unespied. 
But that fair crew of knights, and Una fair, 
Did in that castle afterwards abide. 

To rest tjiemselves, and weary pow’rs repair; 
Where store they found of all, Uiat dainty 
was and rare. • 


CANTO IX. 

His loves and lineage Arthur tells; 

The knights knit friendly bands; 
Sir Trevisan flies from Despair, 
Whom Rcdcross knight withstands. 


T. 

O 1 GOODi,Y golden chain, wherewith yfere 
The virtues linktd arc in lovely wise ; 

And noble minds of yore allied were, 

In brave pursuit of chivalrous emprize, 

'riiat none ditl others’ safety despise. 

Nor aid envy to him, in need that stands ; 
But friendly each did tnhei ’s praise devise. 
How to advance with favourable hands, 

As this good prince redeem’d the Redcross 
knight from bands. 

II. 

Who when their pow’rs, impair’d through 
labour long, 

With due repast "they had recurfed well, 

And that weak captive wight now waxM 
strong: 

Them list no longer there at leisure dwell. 
But forward fare, as their adventures fell: 
But, ere they parted, Una fair besought 


That stranger knight his name and*nation 
tell; [wrought. 

Lest so great good, as he for her had 
Should die unknown, and buried be in 
thankless thcyjght. 

*■ • 

III. 

"Fairvirgin,’'saidtheprince, "yemerequire 
A thing without the compass of m)r wit: 
For both the lineage, and the certain sire. 
From which I sprang, from me are hidden yet. 
For all so soon as life did me admit 
Into this world, and shewed heaven's light. 
From mother's pap I taken was unfit, 

And straight deliver’d to a Faery knight. 
To be upbrought in gentle thewes and mar¬ 
tial might. 

IV. 

" Unto old Timon he me brought t^live; 
Old Timon, who in youthly years bath been 
In warlike leats th' ezpertest man alive. 
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And is the wisest now on earth I ween: 

His dwelling is, low in a 't^Ucy green, 

Under the root of Rauran mossy hoar. 
From whence the river 1^, as silver dean, 
His tumbling billows rons with gentle roar; 
'1‘here all niy days he train’d me up in 
virtuous lore, 

V. 

" Thither the great magician Merlin came, 
As wa%his use, ofttimes to v^sit me ; 

For he nad charge my disciplin^to frame, 
And tutors’ nouriture to oversee. 

Him oft and oft I ask’d in privity, 

Of what loins ant^-hat lineage I did spring, 
Whose answer bane me still assured te, 
Hiat 1 was salt and heir unto a king. 

As time in her just t<irm the truth to light 
• should bring. 

VI. 

" Well worthy Imp," said then the lady gent, 
" And pypil ht for such a tutor’s liand I 
Rut what adventure, or what high intent. 
Hath brought you hither into Faery land, 
Aread, Prince Artluir, crown of martial 
band ? ’’ 

" Full hard it is," quoth he, " to read aright 
The course of heavenly cause, or understand 
The secret meaning of tli’ Eternal^Might, 
That rules men’s ways, and rules the 
*' thoughts of living wight. 

VII. 

" For whether He,’ through fatal dcc|i fore¬ 
sight. 

Me hither sent, for cause to me unguess’d ; 
Or that fresh bleeding wound, which day and 
night 

Whylome doth rankle in my riven breast, 
With forc6d fury following his behest. 

Me hither brought byways yet nqj'erfound: 
You l^have help'd 1 hold myself yet blest." 
** Ah ! courteous knight," quoth she, "what 
secret wound [on ground? " 

Could ever find to grieve the gentlest heart 

VIH. 

•'Dear dame," quoth he, "you sleeping 
sparks awake, [grow; 

Which, troubled once, into huge flames will 
Ne ever will their fervent lury slake, 

'Fill living moisture into smoke do flow. 

And wasted life do lie in ashes low. 

Yet sithens’ silence Icsscneth not my fire. 
But, told, itflames; and, hidden, it does glow; 
I will reveal what ye so much desire: 

Ah 1 Love, lay down thy bow, the whiles I 
may respire. 

IX. 

" It was in freshest flow’r of youthly years. 
When courage first does creep in manly chest; 
Then first that coal of kindly heat appears 
To kindle love in every living ^least: 


But me had warn’d old Timon's wise behest. 
Those creeping flames by reason to subdue. 
Before their rage grew to so great unrest. 

As miserable lovers use to rue. 

Which still wax old in woe, whiles woe still 
waxeth new. 

X. 

" That idle name Of love, and lojfer's life, 
As loss of time, and virtue's enemy, 

I ever scorn'd, and joy’d to stir up strife. 

In midd^st of their mournful tragedy ; 

Aye wont to laugh, when them I heardjo cry, 
And blow the fire, which them to ashes brent: 
Their god himself, grieved at my liberty, 
Shot many a dart at me with fierce intent; 
Hut I them warded all with wary government 

XI. 

" But all in vain ; no fort can be so strong, 
Ne fleshly breast can armed be so sound, 
But will at last be won with batt'ry long, 

Or unawares at disadvantage found : 
Nothing is sure that grows on earthly ground. 
And who most trusts in arm of fleshly might, 
And boasts in beauty’s chain not to be bound. 
Doth soonest fall in disadventrous fight. 
And yields his caytive neck to victor’s most 
despite. 

XII. 

‘" Ensample make of him your hapless joy, 
And of myself now mated, as ye see ; [boy 
WTiosc prouder vaunt that proud avenging 
Did soon pluck down, and curb’d my liberty. 
For on a day, prick’d forth with jollity 
Of looser life and heat of hardiincnt. 
Ranging the forest wide on courser free. 
The fields, the floods, the heavens, with one 
consent, [intent. 

Did seem to laugh on me, and favour mine 

XIII. 

" Forwearied with my sports, I did alight 
From lofty steed and down to sleep me laid: 
The verdant grass my couch did goodly dight. 
And pillow was iny helmet fair display'd : 
Whiles every sense the humour sweet em¬ 
bay'd, [away. 

And slumb’ring soft my heart ditl steal 
Me seemM, by my^ude a royal maid 
1 Icr dainty limbs lull softly down did lay ; 
So fair a creature yet saw never sunny day. 

XIV. 

‘' Most goodly glee and lovely blandishment 
She to me made, and bade me love her dear; 
For dearly sure her love was to me bent. 

As, when just time expired, should appear. 
But, whether dreams delude, or true it were, 
■Was never heart so ravish’d with delight, 
Ne living man like words did ever hear. 

As she to me delivered all that night; 

And at her parting said, she Queen of Faeriei 
I Ught. 
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XV. 

'' When I awoke, and found her place devoid, 
And nought but pressed grass where she had 
lien, 

I sorrow'd ail so much as erst I joy’d. 

And washed all her place with wat’ryeyen. 
From that day forth I loved that face divine; 
h'rom lh.T.1 day forth I cast in careful mind. 
To seek her out with labour and long tync. 
And never vow’d to rest till her I find : 

Nine months I seek in vain, yet ni'll that 
' vow unbind." 

xvr. 

Tims as he spake, his visage waxed pale. 
And change of hue great jiasbion did bewray; 
Yet still he strqvc to cloak l)is inward bale, 
And hide the smoke that did his fire display ; 
Till gentle Una thus to him gan say ; 

“ O happy Queen of Faeries, that hast found, 
Mongsl many, one that with his prow'oss may 
Defend thine honour, and thy foes confound! 
True loves are often sown, but seldom grow 
on ground." 

XVIT. 

" Thine, O! then," said the gentle Redcross 
knight, 

" Next to that lady's love, shall lie the place, 
O fairest viigin, full of heavenly light. 
Whose wondrous faith exceeding earthly 
race. 

Was firmest fix’d in mine extremest ca.se. 
And you. my lord, ths patron of my life, 

Of that great queen may well gain worthy 
grace; 

For only worthyyou llirough prowc.ss priefe. 
If living man mote worthy be, to be her lief." 

xvm. 

.So diversely discoursing of their loves, 

'I'hc golden sun his glist’ring head gan shew, 
And sadreniembrance now tliepriiiceainoves 
With frcsli desire his voy.ige to pursue ; 

Al.s Una yearn'd her travel to renew, [bind, 
Then those two knights, fast fricnd.ship for to 
And love establish each to other true, 

Gave goodly gifts, the sij][ns of grateful mind, 
Andckc, asplcdgesfirm,right bandstogetlier 
join’d. 

XIX. 

Prince Arthur gave a box of diamond sure, 
Emliow'd with gold and gorgeous ornament, 
Wherein w'crc closed few drojis of liquorpure, 
Of wondrous worth, and virtue excellent, 
Tliat any wound could heal incontinent. 
Which to requite, the Redcross knight him 
gave 

book, wherein his Saviour’s Testament 
Was writ with golden letters rich and brave; 
A work of wondrous grace, and able souls 
to save. 


XX. 

Thus been they parted; Arthur on his way 
To seek his love, and th' other for to fight 
With Una’s foe, that all her realm did prey. 
But she, now weighing the dccayM plight, 
And shrunken sinews of her chosen knight, 
Would notawhile her forw’ard course pursue, 
Ne bring him forth in face of dreadful fight, 
Till he rccover,id had his former hue: 

For liirn tc^be yet weak and weary t.ell she 
knew, 

ft XXT. 

So as they travell’d, lo! they gan espy 
An armed knight toward^ them gallop fast, 
'J’hat secmfcd from some feared foe to fly, 
f)r other grisly thing, that him aghast. 

.Still, as he fled, his e^e was backward cast, 
As if his fear still fcflow’d him behind : 

AF flew his steed, as he his bands had brast. 
And with liis winged heels did tread the wind, 
As he had been a foal of Pegasus.his kind. 

XXIT. 

Nigh as he drew, he might perceive his head 
To he unarm'd, and curl’d uncombed hairs 
U pstaring stiff, dismay’d with dneouth dread: 
Nor drop of blood in all his face appears. 
Nor life in limb ; and to increase his fears, 
In foul reproach of knighthood’s fair degree,' 
About liis neck an hempen rope he wcai>s, 
'I'hat with his glist’ring arms does ill agree : 
But he of rope, or arms, has now no memory. 

XXIII. 

Tlic Redcross knight toward him crossed fast, 
To weoi what mister wight was so dismay'd: 
There him he find.s all senseless and aghast, 
Tliat of himself he seem’d lo Ik; afraid ; 
Whom hardly he from flying forward stay’d. 
Till he these words to him deliver might: 

" Sirknigilt, aread who hath ye thus array'd. 
And eke from whom make yc this hasty 
flight? [plight." 

For never knight I saw in such misscerning 

xypiv, 

lie answer’d nought at all; but adding new 
Fear to his first amazement, staring wide 
With stony eyes and heartless hollow hue. 
Astonish'd stood as one that had espied 
Infernal Furies with their cliains untied. 
Him yet again, and yet again, bespake 
The gentle knight: who nought to him 
replied. 

But trembling every joint did inly quake. 
And falt’ring tongue at last these words 
seem'd forth to shake : 

XXV. 

" For God’s dear love, sir knight, do me not 
stay; 

For la! he comes, he comes fast after me 1" 
, Eft looking Gack would fain have inn away ; 
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But he him forced to stay, and tellen free 
The secret cause of his perolexity: 

Yet nathStnore by his boldrbearty speech 
Could his blood-frozen heart cmbold’ned be, 
But through his boldnCss rather fear did 
reach ; [sudden breach : 

Yet, forced, at last he made through silence 

xxvr. 

" And am I now in safety suw," quoth he, 

' ‘ From^iim, that would have forced me to die ? 
And is thepoint of death now turn d from me, 
That I may tell this hapless history ?'' [nigh. ‘ ’ 

' ■ Fearnought," quoth he,' ‘ no danger now is 
“ Then shall I yoii^recount a rueful case," 
Said he, “ the which with this unlucky eye 
I late beheld! '“and had not greater grace 
Me left from it, had bee.’,i partaker of the place. 

* XXVII. 

"I lately chanced (would I had ne\cr 
chanced!) 

With a frtJr knight to keepen company, 
SirTerwin hight, that well himself advanced 
In all affairs, and was both bold and free ; 
But not so happy as mote happy be : 

He loved, as was his lot, a lady gent. 

That him again loved in the least degree ; 
For she was proud, and of too high intent. 
And joy'd to sec her lover languish and lamcn t: 

f xxvm. 

"From whom returning sad and comfortless, 
A.s on the way logu' her we did fare, [bl';ss !) 
We met that villain, ((Jod Irom him mo 
That cursid wight, from whom I scaped 
whylcarc, 

A man of hell, that calls himself Despair; 
Who first us greets, and after fair areads 
Of tidings strange, and of adventures rart:; 
Socreeping close, as snake in hidden weeds, 
Inquireth of our states, and of out-knightly 
tteeds. 

XXIX. 

"Which when he knew, and felt our feeble 
hearts 

Embost with bale, and Jiitter biting grief. 
Which Loite had-lanciid with his deadly 
darts: I'repnef, 

With wounding words, and terms of foul 
He pluck'd from us all hope of due relief, 
That erst us held iu love of liug’ring life : 
Then hopeless, heartless, gan the cunning 
thief 

Persuade us die, to .stint all further strife ; 
To me he lent this rope, to him a rusty knife : 

XXX. 

" With which sad instrument of hasty death. 
That woful lover loathing longer light, 

A wide way made to let forth living breath. 
But I, more fearful or more lucky wight, 
Dismay'd with that deform&d dismal sight. 


4S 

Fled fast away, half dead with dying fear; 
Ne yet assured of life by you, sir knight, 
Whose like infirmity like chance may bear: 
But God you never let his charmed speeches 
hear 1" 

xxxr. 

"How may a man," said he, "with idle 
speech , 

Be won to spoil the castle of his fjealth ? " 
"I wote," quoth he, "whom trial late did 
teach. 

That like would not for all this worldes wealth. 
His subtle tongue, like dropping honey, 
molt'h 

Into the heart, and searcheth every vein ; 
That, ere one be aware, by secret stealth 
liis pow'risrt'ft and weakness doth remain, 
O never, sir, desire to try his guileful traine!” 

XXXI I. 

" Certes,”said he, " hence shall I never rest. 
Till Ithat treachour’sart have heard and tried: 
And you, sir knight, whose name mote I 
request. 

Of grace do me unto his cabin guide." 

"I, that bight 'I'revisan," tpioth he," vv ill ride. 
Against my liking, back to do you grace ; 
But not for gold nor glee will 1 abide 
By you, wlicn ye ainve in that same place : 
For liefer had 1 die than see his deadly face." 

xxxiir. 

Ere long they come, where that same wicked 
wight 

Mis dwelling has, low in an hollow cave. 
Far undernoaLli a cmggy clili ypight. 

Dark, doleiiil, dreary, like a greedy grave. 
That still for carrion carcasses doth crave : 
On top whereof aye dwelt the ghastly owl: 
Slirieking his baleful note, which ever drive 
Far from that haunt all other cliccrfiil fowl; 
.•\nd all about it wand'ring ghosts did wail 
and howl: 

XXXIV. 

And all about old stocks and stubs of trees, 
\\'liereon nor fruit nor leaf was ever seen. 
Did hang upon llie nigged rocky knees ; 

On which had many wrctclies hangid been 
Wliose carcasses wcifi scab 'red on the grer ii, 
And thrown about the cliffs. .Arrived tliere, 
Tliat bare-head knight, for dread and dole¬ 
ful tecne, [near; 

Would fain have fled, nc durst appro.icht«n 
But th’ other forced him stay, and comforted 
in fear. 

XXXV. 

That darksome cave they enter, where they 
And 

That cursed man, low sitting on the ground. 
Musing full sadly in his sullen mind : 

1 Hisgrcasly locks, longgrowen and unbound, 

I Disorder'd hung about his shoulders round. 
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And hid his face^'through which his hollow 
eyne 

Look'd deadly dull, and star4d as astound ; 
His raW'bone cheeks, through penury and 
pine, [dine. 

Were shrunk into his jaws, as he did never 

XXXVI. 

His garnt«nt, nought but many n^ged 
clouts, [was. 

With thorns together pinn'd and patchM 
The which his n^ed sides he wrapt abouts: 
And him beside there lay upon the grass, 

A dreary corse whose life away did pass, 

All wallow’d in his own yet luke-warm blood. 
That from his wound yet wellM fresh, alas! 
In which a rusty knife fast fixM stood. 

And made an open pa.ssage for the gushing 
flood. 

XXXVII. 

Which piteous spectacle, approving true 
The woful tale that Trevisan had told, 
Whenas the gentle Redcross knight did view; 
With fiery zeal he burnt in courage bold 
Him to avenge, before his blood were cold ; 
And to the villain said; "Thou damned 
wight. 

The author of this fact we here behold. 
What justice can but judge against thee right, 
With thine own blood to price his blood, 
here shed in sight?" 

XXXVI ir. 

"What frantic fit," quoth he, "hath thus 
distraught 

Thee, foolish man, so rash a doom to give ? 
What justice ever other judgment taught. 
But he should die, who merits not to live ? 
None else to death this man despairing drive 
But his own guilty mind, deserving death. 
Is then unjust to each his due to give ? 

Or let him die, that loatheth living breath? 
Or let him die at case, thatliveth hereuneath ? 

XXXIX. 

"Who travels by the weary wand'ringway. 
To come unto his wished home in haste, 
Andmeetsaflood, that doth his passage stay; 
Is not great grace to help him over past, 

Or free his feet that in the mire stick fast? 
Most envious man, that grieves at neigh¬ 
bours' good; 

And fond, that joyest in the woe thou hast; 
Why wilt not let him pass, that long hath 
stood [flood ? 

Upon the bank, yet wilt thyself not pass the 

XI.. 

" He there does now enjoy eternal rest 
And happy ease, which thou dost want and 
crave. 

And further from it daily wandcrest; 

What if some Httle pain the passage have, 


That makes frail flesh to fear the bitter wave; 
Is not short pain j^ell borne, that brings long 
ease. 

And lays the soul to sleep in quiet grave? 
Sleep after toil, poVt after stormy seas. 

Ease after war, death after life, does greatly 
please," 

XLI. 

Theknight much wond’red at his sudden wit. 
And said; " Tbe term of life is limi[|d, 

Ne may a fnan prolong, nor shorten, it': 
The soldier maynot movefromwatchftdstead, 
Nor leave his stand until his captain bid.” 

" Who life did limit by Almighty doom," 
Quoth he,' * knows best the terms established; 
And he, that 'points the sentinel hi^ room. 
Doth license him dep urt at sound of mom» 
ing drum, 

XLII. 

" Is not His deed, whatever thing is done 
In heaven and earth? Did not He^all create 
To die again ? All ends, that was begun : 
Their times in His eternal book of fate 
Are written sure, and have their certain date. 
Who then can strive with strong necessity, 
That holds the world in his still changing 
state; 

Or shun the death ordain'd by destiny? 
When hour of death is come, let none ask 
whence or why. 

XLIII^v 

" The longer life, I wote the greater sin ; 
The greater sin, the greater punishment: 
All those great battles, which thou boasts to 
win [ment. 

Through strife, and blood-shed, and avengii- 
Nowpraised, hereafter dear thou shalt repent: 
For life must life, and blood must blood repay. 
Is not erfough thy evil life forespent ? 

For he that once hath missM the right way. 
The further he doth go, the further he doth 
stray. 

XI.TV. 

" Then do no furthir go, no further stray; 
But here lie down, and to thy asst betake, ' 
Th' ill to prevent, that life ensewen may. 
For what hath life, that may it lov6d make. 
And gives not rather cause it to forsake ? 
Fear, sickness, age, loss, labour, sorrow, 
strife, [quake; 

Pain, hunger, cold that makes the heart to 
And ever fickle fortune rageth rife ; 

All which, and thousands more do make a 
loathsome life. 

XLV. 

" Thou, wretdied man, of death hast great* 
est need. 

If in true balance thou wilt weigh thy state; 
For never knight, that darM warlike deed, 

V 
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More luckless disadventiires did amate: 
'Witness the dungeon deep, wherein of late 
Thy life shut up for death so oft did call; 
And thragh good luck prolong^ hath thy 
date, [stall, 

Yet death then, would the like mishap fore- 
Into the which hereafter thoumayst happen 
fall. 

XLVl. 

"Why then dost thou, O roan of sin, desire 
To <ftaw thy days forth to their last degree? 
Is not the measure of thy sinful hire 
High heaped up with huge iniquity. 

Against the day of wrath, to burden thee? 
Is not enough, t’lat to this lady mild 
Thou }iast thy faith with perjury. 

And sold thyself to serve Duessavild, [filed? 
With whom in all abufie thou hast thyself de- 

XLVII. 

" Is not He just, that all this doth behold 
From highest heaven, and bears an equal eye ? 
Shall tre thy sins up in His knowledge fold, 
And guilty be of thine impiety? 

Is not His law, ' I.fit every sinner die. 

Die shall all flesh ?' What then must needs 
be done 

Is it not better to do willingly. 

Than linger till the glass be all outrun ? 
Death is the end of woes: DiS soon, O 
f Faery’s son." 

XLVIII. 

The knight was much enraovSd v !th his 
speech, [did pierce. 

That as a sword's point through his heat t 
And in his conscience made a secret breach. 
Well knowing true all that he did rchc.arse. 
And to his fresh remembrance did reverse 
The ugly view of his deformfed crimes ; 

'Htat ml his manly pow’rs it did disperse, 
As hewere charmed with enchanted rhymes; 
That* oftentimes he quaked and fainted 
oftentimes. 

XLIX. 

In which amazement when the miscreant 
Perceived him to.wav ar weak and frail. 
Whiles tfembling horror did his conscience 
daunt, 

And hellish anguish did his soul assail; 

To drive him to despitir, and quite to quail, 
He show'd him painted in a table plain 
The dBinn6d ghosts, that do in torments 
wail, [pain 

And thousand fiends, that do them endless 
With fire and brimstone, which for ever 
' shall remain. 

L. 

The sight whereof so throughly him dis¬ 
may’d. 

That nought but death before his eyes he 
saw. 


And ever burning wrath before him laid. 

By righteous sentence of th’ Almighty’s law. 
Then gan the villain him to overcraw, [fire, 
And brought unto him swords, ropes, poison, 
And all that might him to perdition draw ; 
And bade him choose what death he would 
desire: [God’s ire. 

For death was due to him, that Ha provoked 

LI. 

But, whenas none of them he saw him take. 
He to him raught a dagger sharp aiM keen. 
And gave it him in hand: his hand did qualce 
And tremble like a leaf of aspen green, 

And troubled blood through Ills pale face 
was seen 

To come and go, with tidings from the heart, 
As it a running messenger bad been: 

At last, resolved to work his final smart, 

He lifted up his hand, that back again did 
start. 

LII. 

Which when as Una saw, through every vein 
The cruddled cold ran to her well of life, 

As in a swoon : but, soon relieved again. 
Out of hishandshe snatch’d the cursed knife, 
And threw it to the ground, enragM rife, 
And to him said: " Fie, fie, faint-hearted 
knight, [strife, 

What meanest thou by this reproachful 
Is this the battle, which thou vaunts to fight 
With that fire-mouthed dragon, horrible anti 
bright ? 

LIII. 

" Come; come away, frml, feeble, fleshly 
wight, 

Ne let vain w'ords bewitch thy manly heart, 
Ne devilish thoughts dismay thy constant 
spri^ht: 

In heaventy mercies htist thou not a part? 
Whyshouldst thou then despair, that chosen 
art ? [grace, 

Where justice grows, there grows eke greater 
The which doth quench the brand of hellish 
smart. 

And that accurst hand-writing doth deface: 
Arise, sir knight; arise, and leave this ciirsM 
place." 

Liv. 

Soupherose, and thence amounted straight. 
Which when the carl beheld, and saw his 
guest 

Would safe depart, for all his subtile sleight; 
He chose an halter from among the rest. 
And with it hung himself, iinbid, unblest. 
But death hecould not work himself thereby ; 
For thousand times he .so himself hud drest, 
Yet nathgless it could not do him die. 

Till he should die his last, that is eternally. 
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Her faithful knight fair Una brings 
I'o house of Holiness ; 

Where he is taught repentance, and 
The way to heavenly bless. 


(t 

I. 

WiiAT man is he, that boasts of fleshly 
.might 

And vain assurance of mortality. 

Which, all so soon as it doth come to fight 
Against spiritual foes, yields by and by. 

Or from the field most cowardly doth fly! 
Ne let the man ascribe it to his skill, 

That ^borough grace hath gained victory : 
If any strength we have, it is to ill; 

But all the good is God's, both power and 
eke will. 

II. 

By that which lately happen’d, Una saw 
That this her knight was feeble, and loo faint; 
And ^l his sinews waxen weak and raw. 
Through long imprisonment, and hard con¬ 
straint, 

Which he endured in his late restraint. 
That yet he was unfit for bloody fight. 
Tlierefore to cherish him with diets daint. 
She cast to bring him, where he cheeren 
might, 

Till he recov’rfed had his late decayed plight. 

III. 

There was an ancient house not far away, 
Renown'd throughout the world for sacred 
lore 

And pure unspotted life : so well, they say. 
It govern’d was, and guided evermore, 
Tbroughwisdomofamatrongrave and hoar; 
Whose only joy was to relieve the needs 
Of wretched souls, and help the helpless 
poor: 

All night she spent in bidding of her beads, 
And all the day in doing good and godly 
deeds. 

IV. 

Dame Cmlia, men did 1 er call, as thought 
From heaven to come, or thither to arise; 
The mother of three daughters well up- 
brought 

In goodly thewes, and godly exercise: 

The eldest two, most sober, chaste, and wise, 
Fidelia and Speninza, virgins were; 
Though spoused, yet wanting wedlock’s 
solemnize; 

But fair Charissn to a lovely fere [dear. 
Was linkM, and by him had many pledges 
V. 

AirivM there, the door they find fast lock'd; 
For it was warely watch6d night and day, 


Forfearofmaspfoes; but when theyknodt'd. 
The portercopen'd unto them straig^tvmy. 
He was an aged sire, all hoaiy gray, [slow. 
With looks full lowly cast, and full 
Wont on a staff his feeble steps to stay. 
Hight Hurailt^. Theypati^in, stooping low; 
For strait and narrow was i)ie/wc^ which 
he did show. 

* 

n. 

Each goodly thing is hardest to begin ; 
lint, enter'd in, a spacious court they see, 
Both plain and pleasant to be wall'^d in ; 
Where them docs meet a franklin fair and 
free, 

And entertains with comely courteous glee; 
His name was Zeal, that him right well be¬ 
came : 

For in his speeches and behaviour he 
Did labqur lively to express the same, 

And gladly did them guide, till to the hall 
they came. < 

VII. 

There fairly them receives a gentle squire. 
Of mild demeanour and rare courtesy. 
Right cleanly clad in comely sad attire ; 

In word and deed that show’d great modesty, 
And knew his good to all of each degree ; 
Hight Reverence: be them with speeches 
meet 

Docs fair.ientreat; no courting nicety, 

But simple, true, and eke unfeigned sweet. 
As might become a squire so great persons 
to greet. 

VIII. 

And aftei'wards then^, to his dame he leads. 
That agfed dame, the lady of thr^pi^i 
Who all this while was busy at her beads; 
Which done, she up arose with seemly grace. 
And toward them full matronly did pace. 
Where, when that fairest Una she beheld. 
Whom well she knew to spring from heavenly 
race. 

Her heart with joy unwonted inly swcll'd, 
As feeling wondrous comfort in her weaker 
eld: 

IX. 

And, her embracing, said ; "O happy earth. 
Whereon thy innocent feet do ever tread I 
Kfost virtuous virgin, born of heavenly birth. 
That, to redeem thy woeful pairents’ heaid 
From tyrax^'s rage and ever-dying dread, 
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Hast wand’red through the world now ong 
adayi • 

Yet ceasest not thy weary soles to lead; 
What grace hath thee now hither brought 
uisway? * 

Or do thy feeble feet unweetinghitho: stray? 

X. 

" Strange thing it is an errant knight to see 
Here in this place ; or any oilier wight, 
That htfher turns his steps : so they be, 
That choose the narrow path, or seek the 
right I • [delight 

All ke^p the broad highway, and t^e 
With many rather tor to go astray, 

And be p^tak||rs of their evil plight, 

Than witn a few to walk the tightest way: 
O 1 foolish men, why ?!bste ye to your own 
• decay?" * 

XI. 

" Thyself to see, and tired limbs to rest, 

O n«atron«age,” quoth she, 'T hither came; 
And this good knight his way with me ad¬ 
dress'd, [fame, 

Led with thy praises, and broad-bla?. 6 d 
That up to heaven is blown.'* 'Fhe ancient 
dame 

Him goodly greeted in her modest guise. 
And entertain'd them both, as best became. 
With aU the court'sies that she could devise, 
Ne planted ought to show her bounteous or 
wise. 

•xii. • 

rhus as they giin of sundry things devise, 
Lo I two most goodly virgins came in place, 
YlinkM arm in arm in lovely wise ; [grace, 
With countenance demure, and modest 
They numb’red even steps and equal pace : 
Of which tlie eldest, that Fidelia hight. 

Like sunny beams threw from her crystal 
^e [sight, 

That could have dazed the rash beholder's 
And round about her head did shine like 
heaven's light. 

XIII, , 

She was arsa^^d allln lily white. 

And in her right hand bore a cup of gold. 
With wine and water fill'd up to the height, 
fn which a serpent did himself enfold, 

Tliat horror made to all that did behold ; 
But she no whit did change her constant 
mood: 

And in her other hand she fast did hold 
A book, that was both sign’d and seal'd with 
blood: , [understood. 

Wherein dark things were writ, hard to be 

XIV. 

Her younger sister, that Speranza hight. 
Was clad in blue, that her beseem^ well; 
Not all so dieerful seemM she of sight. 


As was her sister ; whether dread did dwell 
Or anguish in her heart, is hard to tell: 
Upon her arm a silver anchor lay, 

Whereon she leanM ever, as befell; 

And ever up to heaven, as she did pray. 

Her steadfast. eyes w'ere bent, ne swerved 
other way, 

XV. • 

They, seeing Una, towards her gan wend, 
Who them encounters with like courtesy ; 
Many kind speeches they between them 
spend, • 

And greatly jojr each other for to see; 

Then to the knight with shamefast modesty 
They turn themselves, at Una’s meek request, 
And him salute with well beseeming glee : 
Whof£urthem 'quites, ashim be^pemfed best, 
And goodly gan discourse of many a noble 
gest. 

XVI. 

Then Una thus: '' But she, your sister dear, 
The dear Charissa, where is she become ? 
Or wants she health, or busy is elsewhere?" 
"Ah ! no," said they, "but forth she may 
not come; 

For she of late is light'ned of her womb, 
And hath encrea&ed the world with one son 
more, 

I'hat^er to see would be but troublesome." 
"Indeed," quoth she, "that should her 
trouble sore; [evermore I" 

But thank'd be God, and her encrease so 

XVII. 

Then said the ag&d Cmlla: " Dear dame. 
And you, good sir, I wote that of your toil 
And labours long, through which ye hither 
came, 

Yc both forwearied be: therefore a while 
I read you rest, and to your bow'rs recoyle." 
Then called she a groom, that forth him led 
Into a goodly lodge, and gan despoil 
Of puissant arms, and laid in easy bed : 

His name was meek Obedience rightfully 
aread. 

xvin. 

Now when their weary limbs with kindly rest. 
And bodies were refij|;sh'd with due repast. 
Fair Una gan Fidelia fair request, 

To have her knight into her schoolhouse 
placed, [taste. 

That of her heavenly learning he might 
And hear the wisdom of her words divine. 
She granted: and that knight so much agrasie 
That she him taught celestial discipline, 
And openM his dull eyes, that ligl^ .note in 
them shine. / 

XIX. / 

And that her sacred Book, wltKolood ywrit, 
That none could read excef 4 she did them 
teach. 
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She unto him disclos&d every wbh ; 
Andheavenly documents thereout did preach, 
That weaker wit of man could never reach ; 
Of God; of Grace; of Justice; of Free-will; 
That wonder was to hear her goodly speech: 
For she was able with her words to kill, 
And raise again to life the heart that she did 
tbiU. 

XX. 

And, whenshe list pour out her larger spright, 
She would command the hasty sun to stay. 
Or backward turn his course from heaven's 
height: [dismay; 

Sometimes great hosts of men she could 
Dry-shod to pass she parts the floods in 
tway; [seat 

And eke mountains from their native 
She would command themselves to bear 
away, 

And throw in raging sea with roaring threat: 
Almighty God her gave such pow’r and 
puissance great. 

XXI. 

The faithful knight now grew in little space, 
By hearing her, and by her sisters’ lore. 

To such perfection of all heavenly grace. 
That wretched world he gan for to abhor. 
And mortal life gan lotlie as thing forlore. 
Grieved with remembrance of his wicked 
ways, [sore. 

And prick'd with anguish of his sins so 
That he desired to end his wretched days: 
So much the dart of sinful guilt the soul 
dismays. 

xxir. 

But wise Speranza gave him comfort sweet. 
And taught him how to take assured hold 
Upon her silver anchor, as was meet; 

Else had his sins so great and manifold 
Made him foiget all that Fidelia told. 

In his distressed doubtful agony. 

When him his dearest Una did behold 
Disdaining life, desiring leave to die. 

She found herself assail'd with great per¬ 
plexity ; 

XXtII. 

And came to Cselia t^ declare her smart; 
Who well acquainted with that common 
plight, [heart. 

Which sinful horror works in wounded 
Hw wisely comforted all that she might. 
With goodly counsel and advisement right; 
And straightway sent with careful diligence, 
To fetch a leech, the which had great insight 
In that disease of grievid conscience. 

And well could cure the same; his name 
was Patience. 

XXIV. 

Who, coming to that souI-diseasM knight, 
fjlloukl hardly him intreat to tell his grii^: 


Which known, and all, flMt 'npy’d bis heavy 
spright, r 

Wen search'd, eftsoones he gan apply relief 
Of salves and med’dnes, Which haa passing 

E riefe, jmight; 

ereto added words of wondrous 
By which to ease he him recuiid brief, 

And much assuaged the passion of his plight. 
That he his pain endur^, as seeming npw 
more ftght. 

XXV. 

But yet tlje cause and root of all his HI, 
Inward corruption and infected sin. 

Not purged nor heal'd, ^hind remained still. 
And fest’ring sore did rankle yet within, 
Close creeping twixt the mar. owar. d the skin: 
Which to extirpe, lu laid him privily 
Down in a darksc:..ie lowly place far in. 
Whereas he meant his edrrosives to apply 
And with strait diet tame his stubborn 
malady. 

XXVL 

In ashes and sackcloth he did array 
His dainty corse, proud humours to abate ; 
And dieted with fasting every day. 

The swelling of his wounds to mitigate; 
And made him pray both early and eke late t 
And ever, as superfluous flesh did rot. 
Amendment ready still at hand did wait 
To pluck it out with pincers fiery hot, [jot. 
That soon in him was left no one corrupted 

XXVil. 

And bitter Penance, with an iron whip. 
Was wont him once to disple every day t 
And sharp Remorse his heart did pri<^ and 
nip, [play: 

That drops of blood thence like a well did 
And sad Repentance used to embay 
His body in salt water smarting sore, 

The filrny blots of sin to wash awaf. 

So in short space they did to health restore 
The man that would not live, but erst lay at 
death's door. 

JXVIII. 

In which his torment often w|^ so great, 
That, like a lion, he would cry and roar; 
And rend his flesh ; and his own sinews eat. 
His own dear Una, hearing evermore 
His rueful shrieks and groanings, often tore 
Her guiltless garments and her golden hair. 
For pity of his pain and anguish sore: 

Yet aUswith patience wisely she did bear; 
For well she wist his crime could else be 
never clear. 

XXIX. 

Whom, thus recover'd by wise Patience 
And true Repentance, they to Una brought; 
"'^o, joyous of his curitd conscience. 

Him dearly kiss'd, and fairiy eke besought. 
Himself ^ cherish, and consuming thought 
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To put away out of hJ$ careful breast. 

Bv this Cbarissa, late in child'bed brought, 
Was waxen strong, and left her fruitful nest: 
To her lair Una brough^this unacquainted 
guest 

- XXX. 

She was a woman in her freshest age, 

Of wondrous beauty, and of bounty rare, 
With goodly grace and come^ personage, 
That wqp on earth not easy to compare ; 
Full of great love; but Cupid's wanton snare 
As hell she bated ; chaste in wor^ and will; 
Her nedc and breasts were ever open bare, 
That aye thereof her babes might suck their 
fiU; ^ 

The rest \«as alMn yellow robes arrayed still. 

A dfultitude of babes about her hung, 
Playing their sports, that joy’d her to behold; 
Whom still she fed, whiles they were weak 
andwoung. 

But thrust them forth still as they wax^d old; 
And on her head she wore a tire of gold. 
Adorn'd with gems and owches wondrous 
fair, ^ 

Wliose passing price uneath was to be told: 
And by her side there sate a gentle pair 
Of turtle doves, she sitting in an ivory chair. 

• XXXTI. 

The knight and Una ent'ring fair her greet. 
And bid her joy of tiaat her .happy brooj ; 
Who them requites with court sies seeming 
meet,' 

And entertains with cheerful friendly mood. 
Then Una her besought, to be so good 
As in her virtuous rules to school her knight. 
Now after all his torment well withstood 
In that sad house of Penance, where his 
spright •[night. 

Had pak the pains of hell and long-enduring 

XXXTTI. 

She was right joyous of her just request; 
And, taking by the hand that Faery's sen, 
Gan him instruct in evert good behest, 

Of love ; allfl righteousness ; and well to 
done. 

And wrath and hatred warily to shun, 

That drew on men God's hatred and His 
wrath, 

And many souls, in dolours had fordonne ; 
In which when him she well instructed hath. 
From thence to' heaven she teacheth him the 
ready path. 

xxxrv. 

Whetiein his'weaker wand'ring steps to guide, 
An ancient matron she to her does call, 
Whose sober looks herwisdom welldescryde; 
Her name was Mercy ; well known over all 
To be both gracious aud eke hber^t 


To whom the careful charge of him she gave 
To lead aright, that he should never fall 
In aU his wa 3 rs through this wideworld&s 
wave; [might save. 

That mercy in the end his righteous soul 

XXXV, 

The goodly matron by the hand Ivm bears 
Forth from her presence, by a narrow way, 
Scatt'red with bushy thorns and ragged 
brears, 

Which still before him she removed away. 
That nothing might his ready passage stay: 
And ever when his feet encumb'red were, 
Or gan to shrink, or from the right to stray. 
She held him fast, and firmly did upbear ; 
As careful nurse her child from f^^ng oft 
does rear. 

XXXVI. 

Eftsoones unto an holy hospital, 

That was foreby the way, she did him bring; 
In which seven bead-men, that had vowM all 
Their life to service of high heaven’s King, 
Did spend their days in doin^ godly thing : 
Their gates to all were open evermore. 

That by the weary way were travelling; 
And one sate waiting ever them before, 

To call in comers-by, that needy were and 
poor. 

XXXVIT. 

The first of them, that eldest was and best. 
Of all the house had charge and government, 
As guardian and steward of the rest: 

His office was to give entertainment 
And lodging unto all that came and went; 
Not unto such as could him feast again. 
And double quite for that he on them siient: 
But such, as want of harbour did constrain ; 
'Fhose for God’s sake his duty was to enter' 
tain. 

XXXVIII. 

The second was an alm'ner of the place : 
His office was the hungry for to feed, 

And thirsty give to drink ; a work of grace: 
He feat'd not once himself to be in need, 
Ne cared to hoard for those whom he did 
breed : 

The grace of God he laid up still in store. 
Which as a stock he left unto his seed : 

He had enough ; what need him care for 
more? [the poor. 

And had he less, yet some he would give to 

XXXIX. 

The third had of their wardrobe custody, 

In which were not rich tires, nor garments 
gay, 

The plumes of pride and wings of vanity, 
But clothfes meet to keep keen cold away. 
And naked nature seemly to array ; 

With which bare wretched wights he daily 
clad« 
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The images of God in earthly day; I 

And if that no spare dothes to e[ive he had, 
His own coat he would cut, and it distribute 
glad. 

XL. 

The fourth appointed by his office was 
Poor prisoners to relieve with g^cious aid. 
And chives to redeem with price of brass 
From Turks and Saracens, which them had 
stay’d; [weigh'd, 

And though they faulty were, yet wdl he 
Thdi God to us forgiveth every hour 
Much more than that why they in bands 
were laid; 

And He, that harrow'd hell with heavy stowrc. 
The faulty souls from thence brought to His 
heavenly bow'r. 

XLI. 

The fifth had charge sick persons to attend, 
And comfort those in point of death whicli 
lay; 

For them most needcth comfort in the end. 
When Sin, and Hell, and Death, do most 
dismay* 

The feeble soul departing hence away, 

All is but lost, that living we bestow. 

If not well ended at our dying day. 

O man I have mind of that last bitter throw ; 
For as the tree does fall, so lies it ever low. 

xr.Ti. 

The sixth had charge of them now being 
dead, 

In seemly sort their corses to engrave, 

And deck with dainty flow’rs their bridal bed, 
That to their heavenly Spouse both sweet 

and brave [shall save. 

They might appear, when he their souls 

ITte wondrous workmanship of God's own 
mould, [gave 

Whose face He made all beasts to fear, and 
All in his hand, even dead we honour should. 
Ah, dearest God, me grant, 1 dead be not 
defoul'd! 

XLIII. 

Tlie seventh, now after death and burial done. 
Had charge the tender orphans of the dead 
And widows aid lest they should be un¬ 
done: [plead, 

In face of judgment he their right would 
Ne ought thepow’rof mighty men did dread 
In their defence ; nor would for gold or fee 
Be won their rightful causes down to tread : 
And, when they stood in most necessity, 

He did supply their want, and gave them 
ever free. 

XI.IV. 

There when the elfin knight arrived was, 
The first and chiefest of the seven, whose care 
Was guests to welcome, towards him did 
pass: 


Where seeing Mercy, that his steps upbare 
And always ledr to her with reverence rare 
He humbly loutdid in meek lowHness, 

And seemty wele 9 pie for her did prepare: 
For of their order she was patroness, 

Albe Charissa were their chiefest founder W 

XLV. 

There she awhile him stays, himself to rest. 
That to the ifjst more able he might be t 
During which time, in every good'Jehestt 
And godly work of alms and charity. 

She him Kistructcd with great indusUy. 
Shortly therein so perfect he became, 

That, from the first un(b the last degree, 
His mortal life he learned ^id t 4 ,fraiTie 
In 


Thence forward by that painful wav they 
pass [high ; 

Forth to an hill, that was botk steep and 
On top whereof a sacred chapel was. 

And eke a little hermitage thereby, , 
Wherein an agfed holy man did lie. 

That day and night said his devotion. 

No other worldly business did apply : 

His name was Heavenly Contemplation ; 

Of Gcd and goodness, was his meditation. 

XLVII. 

Great grace that old man to him given had; 
For he often saw from heaven’s height: 
All were his earthly eyen both blunt and bad, 
And through great age had lost their kindly 
sight, [spright, 

Yet wondrous quick and persaunt was his 
As eagle's eye, that can behold the sun. 
That hill they scale with all their pow’r and 
might, [donne, 

That ):is frail thighs, nigh weary and for- 
Gan fail; but, by her hdp, the top at last 
he won. 

xi.vrrr. 

There they do find that godly agM sire. 
With .snowy locks,adown his shoulders shed; 
As hoary frost with spangles,ijoth attire 
The mossy branches of an oak half dead. 
Each bone might through his body well be 
read, 

.And every sinew seen, through his long fast: 
For nought he cared his carcass long unfed; 
His mind was full of spiritual repast, 

And pined his flesh to keep fats b^y low 
and chaste. 

XLIX. 

Who, when thesetwoapproadiinghe espied. 
At their first presence grew agrievM sore, 
That forced him lay his heavenly thoughts 
aside; 

And had be not that dame respected more, 
Whom l^ghly he did reverenoe and adon. 


holy righteousness, 
blame. ^ 


without rebuke or 
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Ho would not once have movM for the 
. knight. • 

They him saluted, standing far afore; 

Who, wdl them greeting, Immbly did requite, 
And askM, to what ena they clomb that 
tedions height? 

L. 

" What end,” quoth she, " should cause us 
take such pain, . 

But thatgiame end, which evei^ living wight 
Should make his mark—high beaten to at¬ 
tain? ^ 

Is not from hence the way, that leadeth right 
To that most glorious bouse, that glist’reth 
bright 

With burning slhrs and everliving fire, 
Whereof the keys are t^thy hand behight 
By vise Fidelia? She doth thee require, 

To shew it to this knight, according his 
desire.” 

LI. 

"Thrice hffppy man," said then the father 
grave, [doth lead, 

"Whose staggering steps thy steady hand 
And shows the way his sinful soul to save! 
Who better can the way to heaven aread 
Than thou thyself, that was both born and 
bred [shine ? 

In heavenly throne, where thousand'angels 
ThoUadost the prayers of the righteous seed 
Present before the Majesty Divine, [dine. 
And His avenging,wrath to clemency in- 
LH. * 

" Yet, since thou bidst, thy pleasure shall be 
done. [way. 

Then come, thou man of eiirth, and see the 
That never yet was seen of Faery’s son r 
That never leads the traveller asimy. 

But, after labours long and sad delay. 
Brings them to joyous rest and endl4s bliss. 
But firsNtbou must a season fast and pray. 
Till from her bands the spright assoil^d is. 
And have her strength recured from frail 
infinnities.” 

LIII., 

That done, hfijeadshim to the highest mount; 
Su^ one, as that same mighty man of God, 
That blood-red billows like a wallM front 
On either side disparted with his rod, 

Till that his army dry-foot through them yod, 
Dwelt forty days upon; where, wit in stone 
With bloody letters by the hand of God, 
The bitter doom of death and baleful moan 
He did receive, whiles flashing Are about 
him shone: 

LIV. 

Or like that sacred hill, whose head full high, 
Adorn'd with fruitful olives all around, 

Is, as it were for endless memory [found. 
Of that dear Lord who oft thereon was 
For ever with a flow'ring garland gown'd: 


Or like that pleasant mount, that is for aye 
Through famous poets' verse each where 
renown'd, 

On which the thrice three learned ladies* play 
Their heavenly notes, and make full many a 
lovely lay. 

LV. 

From thence, far off he unto him 4id shew 
A little path, that was both steep and long, 
Which to a goodly city led his view, 

Whose walls and tow'rs were builded high 
and strong [toflgue 

Of pearl and precious stone, that earthly 
Cannot describe, nor wit of man can tell; 
Too high a ditty for my simple song i 
The city of the Great King bight it well.f 
Wherein eternal peace and happiness doth 
dwell. 

LVI. 

As he thereon stood gazing, he might see 
The blessfed Angels to and fro descend 
From highest heaven in gladsome company, 
And with great joy into that city wend, 

As commonly as friend does with his friend. 
WTicreat he wond’red much, and gan enquire. 
What stately building durst so high extend 
Her lofty tow’rs unto the starry sphere. 

And what unknowen nation there empeoplM 
were, 

LVII. 

‘' Fair knight, ” quoth he, ' ‘Jerusalem that is, 
The New Jerusalem, that God has built 
For those to dwell in, that are chosen His, 
His chosen people purged from sinful guilt 
With precious blood, which cruelly was spilt 
On cursed tree, of that unspotted Lamb, 
Tliat for the sins of all the world was kilt: 
Now are they saints all in that city same. 
More dear unto their God than younglings 
to their dam." 

LVin. 

" Till now,” said then the knight, "I weenid 
well. 

That great Qcopolis where I have been, 

I n which that fairest Faery Queen doth dwell, 
The fairest city was that might be seen; 
And that bright tow'r, 41 builtof crystal clean, 
Panthea, seem'd the brightest thing that was: 
But cow by proof all otherwise 1 ween ; 

For this great city that does far surpass, 
And this bright Angels' tow'r quite dims that 
tow’r of glass.” 

LIX. 

" Most true," then said the holy agM man, 
" Yet is Cleopolis, for earthly frame. 

The fairest piece that eye beholden can ; 
And well beseems all knights of noble name. 


* The Muses, 
f It is well called 
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That covet in th’ immortal book of fame 
To be et^miz6d, that same to haunt. 

And do their service to that sovereign dame,* 
That glo^does to them for guerdon grant: 
For she is heavenly bom, and heaven may 
justly vaunt. 

LX. 

“And tljoii, fair Imp,t sprung out from 
English race. 

However now accounted Elfin's son, 

Well worthy dost thy service.for her grace. 
To a'd a virgin desolate fordonne. 

But when thou famous victory hast won. 
And high amongst all knights hast hung thy 
shield, [shun, 

Thenceforth the suit of earthly conquest 
And wash thy hands from guilt of bloody held : 
For blood can nought but sin, and wars but 
sorrows yield. 

LXI. 

** Then seek this path that I to thee presage. 
Which after all to heaven shall thee send ; 
Then peaceably thy painful pilgrimage 
To yonder same Jerusalem do bend, 

Where is for thee ordain'd a blessed end : 
For thou amongst those saints, whom thou 
dost see 

Shalt be a saint, and thine own nation’s friend 
And patron : thou Saint George shalt called 
be, [victory." 

Saint George of merry England, the sign of 
LXIl. 

“Unworthy wretch," quoth he, “of so great 
grace. 

How dare I think such glo^ to attain! ” 
“These, that have it attain'd, were in like 
case," [pain." 

Quoth he, “as wretched, and lived in like 
“ But de^s of arms must I at last be fain 
And ladies' love to leave, so dearly bought ?" 
“What need of arms, where peace doth aye 
remain. 

Said he, “andbattles none are to be fought? 
As for loose loves, they're vain, and vanish 
into nought." 

^ LXIII. 

“Oletmenot," quotl^Jie, “then turn again 
Back to the world, whose joys so fruitless are; 
But let me here for aye in peace remain. 

Or straightway on that last long voyage fare, 
That nothing may my present hope impair." 
“ That may not be," said he,'' ne mayst thou 
yit 

Forego that royal maid's bequeathed care. 
Who did her cause into thy hand commit, 
IIU from her cursM foe thou have her freely 
quit."' 


* Elisabeth. 

f An Imp means or tucker, and is used 

for “son." 


LXIV. 

**Then shall I sora," quoth he, “so God me 
grace. 

Abet that virgin's cause disconsolate. 

And shortly back return unto this place. 

To walk this way in pilgrim's pioor estate. 
But now aread, old father, why of late 
Didst thoubehight me bom of English blood. 
Whom all a Faery's son do nominate? " 
"That word iiiall I," said he, “avouneben 
good, *^rood. 

Sith to thee is unknown the cradle of thy 


LXVe 

“ For well I wote thou s^ngst from ancient 
race e » 

Of Saxon kings, tj^at have with mighty 
hand, , 

Aod many bloody battles fought in place, 
High rear’d their royal throne in Britun 
land. 

And vanquish'd them, unable to*..ithstand: 
From thence a Faety thee unweeting reft, 
There as thou slepst in tender swaddling band. 
And her base Elhn brood there for thee 
left; 

Such, men do changelings call, so changed 
by Faery's theft. 

t) 

LXVI. , 

“Thence she thee brought into this Faery 
lond, 

And in an heapM furrow did thee hide ; 
Where thee a ploughman all unweeting 
fond, 

As he his toilsome team that way did guide. 
And brought thee up in ploughman’s state to 
bide. 

Whereof Gfeorgos * he thee gave to name ; 
Till prick'd with courage, and thy force's 
pride, o [fame. 

To Faery court thou cam’st to seek for 
And prove thy puissant arms, os seems thee 
best became.” 

£xvii. 

" O holy sire," quoth he, "how shall I 'quite 
The many favours I with thee have found, 
That hast my name and nation read aright, 
And taught the way that does to heaven 
bound I" 

This said, adown he lookM to the groimd 
To have return'd, but dazM were his eyne 
Through passing brightness, which did quite 
confound 

His feeble sense, and too exceeding shine. 
So dark are earthly things compared to 
things divine 1 


* The name George, in Greek, means a 
husbandm^ 
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At last, wkenaf himself he fian to find, 

To Una back he cast him to retire; 

Who him awaited sfiU with pensive mind. 
Greatfiianks, and goodly iheed, to that good 
sire' 


H e thence departing gave for his pains' hire. 
So came to Una. who him joy'd to see; 
And, after little rest, gan him desire 
Of her adventure mindful for to be. 

So leave thw take of CmUa and hw daugh¬ 
ters three. 


* , CANTO XL 

The knight with that old dragon fights 
Two flays incessantly: 

The third, him overthrows; and gains 
Most glorious victory. 


High time now gan it for Una fair 
To think of those her captive parents dear. 
And their forwasted kingdom to repair: 
Whereto whenas they now approach6d near, 
With heaily words her knight she gan to 
cheer. 

And in her modest manner thus bespakc : 

“ Dear knight, as dear as ever knight was 
dear, 

That all these sorrows suffer for my sake, 
High heaven behold the tedious toil, yc for 
me take I 

II. 

“ Ntfiv are we come unto my native soil, 
And to the place where all our perils dwell; 
Here haunts that fiend, and does his d^ily 
spoil; 

Therefore henceforth beat your keeping well. 
And ever ready for your foeman fell: 

The spark of noble courage now awake. 
And strive your excellent self to excel: 

That shall ye evermore renownM make 
Above all knights on earth, th^ battle 
i^dertake." • 

III. 

And pointing forth, " Lo I yonder is," said 
she, [dear 

"The brazen tow’r, in which my parents 
For dread q^^that huge fiend imprison'd be; 
Whom I from far see on the walls appear, 
Whose sight my feeble soul doth greatly 
cheer; 

And on the top oi all I do espy 
The watchman waiting tidings glad to hear, 
That. O my parents, might I happily 
Untoyon hnng^to ease you of your miseiy I” 

IV. 

with that the^ heard a roaring hideous 
sound, 

pikt all the air with terror fiUfed wide, 

^d seemfd^uneath to shake the steadfast 
ground. 

Eftsoones that dreadful dragon tj^qr espied. 


Where stretch'd he lay upon the sunny side 
Of a great hill, himself like a great hill: 
But, all so soon as he from far descried 
Those glist'ring arms that heaven with light 
did fill, 

He roused himself full blithe, and hast'ned 
them until. 

V. 

Then bade the knight his lady yede aloof, 
And to an hill herself withdraw aside : 

From whence she might behold that battle's 
. proof. 

And eke be safe from danger far descried: 
She him obey'd, and turn’d a little wide.— 
Now, O thou sacred Muse, most learned 
dame, 

Fair Imp of Pheebus and his aged bride. 
The nurse of time and everlasting fame. 
That warlike hands ennoblest with immortal 
. name; 


»*• 

O. gently come into my feeble breast. 

Come gently; but not with that mighty rage. 
Wherewith the martial troups &ou dost 
infest. 

And hearts of great hero^ dost enrage. 
That nought their kindled courage may 
assuage: 

Soon as thy dreadful trump begins to sound. 
The god of war v^th his fierce equipage 
Thou dost awake, sleep never be so sound; 
And scared nations flost with horror stem 
astound. 


vir. 

Fair goddess, lay that furious fit aside. 

Till lof wars and bloody Mars do sing. 
And Briton fields with Saracen blood bedyed, 
Twixt that great Faery Queen, and I^yntm 
king, [ringi 

That with their horror heaven and earth did 
A work of labour long and endless praise: 
But now a while let down that haughty string 
And to my tunes thy second tenor raise, 
That I this man of God his godly arms mar 
blaze. 
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viir. 

% this, the dreadful beast drew nigh to hand. 

Half flying and half footing in his haste. 

That with his largeness measured much land, 

And made wide shadow under his huge 
waste ; 

As mountain doth the valley overcast. 

Approaching nigh, he reared high afore 

His body monstrous, horrible, and vast; 

Wliich, to increase his wondrous greatness 
more, 

Was swoll'n with wrath and poison, and with 
bloody gore; 


Kill. 

And, that more wondrous was, in either jaw 
Three ranks of irdn teeth enrangM were. 

In which yet trickling blood, and gobbsts 
raw, * 

Of late devourM bodies did appear; 

Ibat sight thereof bred cold congealed fear .* 
Which to increase, and all at once to kill, 
A cloud of smothering smoke, and sulphur 
sear, t 

Out of his stinking gorge forth steamflid still, 
That all the air about with smoke and stench 
did fHl. 


IX. 

And over all with brazen scales was arm’d, 
Like plated coat of steel, so couched near 
That nought mote pierce; nc might his 
corse be harm'd [spear : 

With dint of swoid, nor push of pointed 
Which, as an eagle, seeing prey appear, 

His aery plumes doth rouse full rudely dight; 
So shakM he, that horror was to hear : 

For, as the clashing of an armour bright. 
Such noise his roused scales did send unto 
the knight. 

X. 


XIV. 

His blazing eyes, like two bright shining 
shields, , ^ 

Did burn with wrath, and sparkled living fire: 
As two broad beacemfi, set in open fields. 
Send forth their flames far off to every shffe. 
And warning give, that enemies conspire 
With fire and sword the region to invade; 
So flamed his eynewith rage and tancorous 
ire: 

But far within, as in a hollow glade. 

Those glaring lamps were set, that made a 
dreadful shade. 


His flaggy wings, when forth he did display, 
Were like two sails, in which the hollow wind 
Is gather'd full, and worketh speedy way: 
And eke the pens, that did his pinions bind. 
Were like main-yards with flying canvas 
lined ; 

With which whenas him lift the air to beat. 
And there by force unwonted passage find. 
The clouds before him fled for terror great. 
And all the heavens stood still amazed with 
his threat. 

XI. 


XV. 

So dreadfully he towards him did pass, 
Forelifting up aloft his speckled breast, 

And often bounding on the bruisM grars, 
As for great joyaunce of his new come guest 
Eftsopnes he gan advance his haughty crest; 
As cHlafcd boar his bristles doth uprear; 
And shook his scales to battle ready drest, 
(That made the Rcdcross knight nigh quake 
for fear,) 

As bidding bold defiance to his foeman near. 


His hugelong tail, woundup in hundred folds* 
Does overspread his long brass-scaly back, 
Who.se wreathM boughts whenever he un¬ 
folds,. 

And thick-entangled knots adown docs slack, 
Bespotted as with shields of red and black. 
It sweepeth all the land behind him far, 
And of three furlongs does but little lack ; 
And at the point two stings infixed are. 
Both deadly sharp, tha, sharpest steel ex- 
ceeden far. 

XII. 


XVI. 

The knigl't ganfairly couch his steady spear. 
And fiercely ran at him with rigorous 'pight: 
The pointed steel arriving rudely there. 

His harder hide would neither piercenor bite, 
But, glancing by, forth passM forward right: 
Yet, sore amoved with so puissant v*:ah. 
The wrathful oeast auout him turned light, 
And him so rudely, passing by,'did brush 
With his long tail, that horse and man to 
ground did rush. 


But stings and sharpest steel did far exceed 
The sharpness of his cruel rending claws : 
Dead was it sure, as sure as death indeed, 
Wl^tever thing does touch his ravenous 
paws, 

Or what within his reach he ever draws. 

But his most hideous head my tongue to tell 
Does tremble; for his deep devouring jaws 
Wide gapid, like the jrisly mouth of hell, 
Through which into ^ dark abyss all ravin 
fell. 


XVII, 

Both horse and man up lightly rose again. 
And fresh encounter towards him addrest; 
But th' idle stroke yet back recoil'd in vain, 
And found no place his deadly point to rest. 
Exceeding rage enilamed the furious beast. 
To be avenged of so great despite 
For never fdt his impierceable breast 
So wondrous forcefromhand ofUvingwight: 
Yet had he proved the pow'r of many a 
puissant knight. 
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xviri. 

Then, with laJs waving wings displayed wide, 
Himself up high he lifted from the ground. 
Arid with strong flight did forcibly divide 
The yielding air, which nigh too feeble found 
Her flitting parts, and element unsound. 

To bear so great a weight: He, cutting way 
With his broad sails, about him soarM round; 
At last, low stooping with unwieldly sway, 
SnatcMd up both horse ana man, to bear 
mem quite away. • 

XIX. • 

Long he them bore above the subject plain. 
So far as yewen 1:^w a shaft may send ; 

Till straggling strong did him at last 
constrain „ 

Tf^let them down bemce his flight^s end : 
As haggard hawk, presuming to contend 
Wth htudy fowl above his able might, 

His weary pounces all in vain doth spend 
To truss the prey too heavy for his flight ; 
Which coming down to ground, does free 
' itself by fight. 

XX. 

He so disseized of his gripping gross. 

The knight his thrillant spear again assay’d^ 
In bis brass-plated body to emboss^. 

And three men's stren^h unto the Stroke 
* he laid; 

Wherewith the stiff beam quak^, as afraid, 
And glancing fronl his scaly neck dids^lide 
Close under his left wing, then broad dis¬ 
play’d : [full wide. 

The piercing steel there wrought a wound 
That with the rincouth smart the monster 
loudly cried. 

XXI. 

He cried, as raging seas are wonMo roar, 
Whentwintry storm his wrathful wreck does 
threat; 

The rolling billows beat the ragged shore. 
As they the earth would shoulder from her 
seat, 

And greedibgulf does gape, as he would cat 
His neighbour clement in his revenge : 
Then gin the blust'ring brethren boldly 
threat [henge. 

To move the world from off his steadfast 
And bois'trbus battle make, each otlier to 
avenge. 

, xxii. 

The steely head stuck fast still in his flesh. 
Till with his cruel claws he snatch’d the wood. 
And quite asunder broke: forth flowM fresh 
A gumlng river of black gory blood. 

That drownid all the land, whereon he 
stood; [mill: 

The stream thereof would drive a water- 
Trebly augmented was his furioiis mood 


With bitter sense of his deep-rooted ill. 
That flames of fire he threw fmtii from his 
large nostril. 

XXIII, 

His hideous tail then hurlM he about. 

And therewith all enwrapt the nimble thighs 
Of his froth-foamy steed, whose courage stout 
Striving to loose the knot that fadi him tics, 
HimseS' in straiter bands too rash implycs, 
That to the ground he is perforce constrain'd 
To throw his rider; who can quickly rise 
From off the earth, with dirty blood dis- 
tain'd, [disdain'd; 

For that reproachful fall right foully he 

XXIV. 

And fiercely took his trenchant blade inhand. 
With whicli he struck so furious and so fell. 
That nothing seem'd the puissance could 
withstand 

Upon his crest the hard'ned iron fell; 

But his more hard’ned crestw.asarm’d sowell. 
That deeper dint therein it would not make ; 
Yet .so extremely did the buff him quell, 
That from thenceforth he shunn'd the like 
to take, [still forsake. 

But, when he s.aw them come, he did them 

XXV. 

The knight was wroth to see his stroke be¬ 
guiled, [might; 

And smote again with more outrageous 
But back again the sparkling steel recoil’d. 
And left not any mark where it did light. 

As if in adamant rock it had been pight. 
The beast, impatient of his smarting wound. 
And of so fierce and forcible despite, 
Thought with his wings to sty above the 
ground; [found. 

But his late wounded wing unserviceable 

XXVI. 

Then, full of grief and anguish vehement, , 
He loudly bray'd, that like was never beard: 
And from his wide devouring oven sent 
A flalce of fire, that, flashing in his beard, 
Him all amazed, and almost made afeard: 
The scorching flame sore sing&d all his face. 
And through his anliour all his body sear'd. 
That he could not endure so cruel case. 

But thought his arms to leave, and helmet 
to unlace. 

XXVII. 

N ot that great champion of the int ique world, 
Whom famous poets’ verse so much doth 
vaunt, [toll'd. 

And bath for twelve huge labours high ex- 
So many furies and sharp fits did haunt. 
When him the poison’d garment did enchant. 
With Centaur's blood and bloody verses 
charm'd; [daunt, 

As did this knight twelve thousand dolours 
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Whom fierv steel now burnt, that erst him^ 
arm^d; [him harm’d.' 

That erst him goodly arm'd, now most of all 

xxviir. 

Faint, weary, sore, emboyl6d, grieved, brent. 
With heat, toil, wounds, arms, smart, and 
inward fire. 

Tbit nevet-man such mischiefs did torment; 
Death better were ; death did he oft desire ; 
But death will never come, when needs 
require. 

Whom so dismay'd when that his foe beheld. 
He cast to suffer him no more respire, 

But gan his stiudy stem about to weld. 

And him so strongly stroke, that to the 
ground him fell'd. 

XXIX. 

It fortun&d, (as fair it then befell,) 

Behind his back, unweeting where he stood. 
Of ancient time there was a springing well, 
From which fast trickled forth a silver flood. 
Full of great virtues, and for med'einegood. 
Whylome, before that cursed dragon got 
That happy land, and all with innocent blood 
Defiled those sacred waves, it rightly hot 
The Well of Life; ne yet his virtues had 
forgot: 

XXX. 

For unto life the dead it could restore, 

And guilt of sinful crimes clean wash away; 
Those, that with sickness were infected soi e, 
It could recure; and aged long decay 
Renew, as one were born that very day. 
Both Silo this, and Jordan, did excel. 

And th' English Bath, and eke the German 
Spa; 

Ne can Cephise, nor Hebrus, match this well: 
Into the same the knight back overthrowen 
feU. 

XXXI. 

Now gan the golden Pheebus for to steep 
His fiery face in billows of the west. 

And his faint steeds wat'red in ocean deep. 
Whiles from their journal labours they did 
rest; 

When that infernal monster, having kest 
His weary foe into thatt^iving well. 

Can high advance his broad discolour'd 
breast [fell. 

Above his wonted pitch, with countenance 
And clapt his iron wings, as victor he did 
dwell. 

XXXII. 

Which W'hen his pensive lady saw from far. 
Great woe and sorrow did her soul assay. 
As weening that the sad end of the war; 
And gan to highest God entirely pray 
That fearM chance from her to turn away; 
With folded bands, and knees full lowly 
bent, 


All night she watbh’d; ne once adown would 
lay 

Her dainty limbsMn her sad dreriment. 

But praying still did wake, and waking did 
lament. * 

XXXHI. 

The morrow next gan early to appear, 

That Titan rose to run his daily race; 

But early, ere the morrow next gan rear 
Out of the seaiair Titan's dewy fac^ 

Up rose thr gentle virgin from her places 
And looked ^1 about, if she might spy 
Her lov6d Imight to move his manly pace: 
For she had great doubt of his safety, 

Since late she saw him faK'before his enemy. 

I r 

XXXIV. 

At last she saw, wh^ehe upstarted brav^ 
Out of the well wherein he drench6d lay: 

A.s eagle, fresh out of the ocean wave, 
Where lie hath left his plumes all hoary gray. 
And deck'd himselfwith feathersyosthly gay, 
Like eyas hawk up mounts unto the skies. 
His newly-budded pinions to assay. 

And marvels at himself, still as he flies: 

So new this new-born knight to battle new 
did rise. 

XXXV. 

Whom when the damned fiend so fresh did 

spy. 

No wonder if he wond'red at the sight, ^ 
And doubted whether his late enemy 
Tt wej 3 , or other new suf^liid knight, 
lie now, to prove his late-rcnew6d might. 
High brandishing his bright dew-burniug 
blade, 

Upon his crested scalp so sore did smite. 
That to the skull a yawning wound it made: 
The deadly dint his dulled senses all dis- 
mt^y'd. 

XXXVI. . , 

I wotc not, whether the revenging steel 
Were hard'ned with that holy water dew 
Wherein he fell; or sharper edge did feel; 
Or his baptized hands now greater grew ; 
Or other secret virtue did ensue; 

Else never could the force of fle^y arm, 
Ne molten metal, in his blood embruc: 

For, till that stownd, could never wight him 
hamt [charm. 

By subtilty, nor slight, nor might, nor mighty 

XXXVII. 

The cruel wound enraged him so sore, . 
That loud he ycll6d for exceeding pain; 

As hundred ramping lions seem'd to roar. 
Whom ravenous hunger did thereto con* 
strain. 

Then gan he toss aloft his stretchM train. 
And therewith scourge thebuxom tdr so soreb 
^ That to his force to yielden it was fain; 
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Ne ought his stturdy strokes might stand 
tifore, • [pieces lore: 

That high trees overthrew, and rocks in 

x::xvrti. 

The same advancing high above his head, 
With sharp intended sting so rude him smot. 
That to the earth him drove, as stricken dead; 
Ne living wight would h‘ave him life behott: 
The nwrtal sting his angry iTeedle shot 
Quite mrough his shield, and in His shoulder 
seized. [got: 

Where fast it stuck, ne would Thereout be 
llie grief thereof him wondrous sore dis¬ 
eased, ® [be appeased, 

Ne migltt hiserankling pain with patience 

o 

xxxia. 

But yet, more mindful of his honour dear 
I'han of the grievous smart which did him 
wring. 

From loaTliM soil he can him liglitly rear, 
And strove to loose the far infived sting; 
Which when in vain he tried with siru^gel- 
ing, [heft. 

Inflamed with wrath, his raging blade he 
And struck so strongly, that the knotty string 
Of his huge tail he quite asunder cleft; 

Five joints thereof he hew’d, and*but the* 
• Stump him left. 

Heart cannot think, what outrage andVhat 
cries. 

With foul enfould'red smoke and flashing fire, 
Tliehell-bred beast threw forth untotheskifs, 
That all was covered with darkness dire : 
Then fraught with rancour, and engorg6dire, 
He cast at once him to avenge for all; 

And, gathering up himself out of she mire 
With his uneven wings did fiercely fall 
Upon his sun-bright shield, and gript it fast 
withal. 

XLI. 

Much was the mun encumb'red with his hold. 
In fear to jflse his weajjon in his paw, 

Ne uist yet, how his talons to untold ; 

Nor harder was from Cerberus' greedy jaw 
To pluck a bone, than from his cruel claw 
To reave by strength the grip6d gage aw'ay: 
Thrice he assay’d it from his foot to draw. 
And thrice in vain to draw it did assay ; 

It booted nought to think to rob him of his 
prey. 

xui. 

Tho when he saw no power might prevail, 
His trusty sword he call'd to his last aid. 
Wherewith he fiercely did his foe assail. 

And double blows about him stoutlv laid. 
That glancing fire out of the iron play’d; 

As sparkles from the anvil use to fly, 


When heavy hammers on the wedge are 
sway'd; 

Therewith at last he forced him to untie 
One of his grasping feet, him to defend 
thereby. 

XLiir. 

The other foot, fast fixM on his shield, 
Whenas no strength nor strokes ^ote him 
constrain 

To loose, ne yet the warlike pledge to yield; 
Ilesmote thereat with allhis might and main. 
That nought so wondrous puissance paight 
sustain; 

Upon the joint the lucky steel did light. 
And made such way, that hew'd it quite in 
twain; 

The paw yet missed not his minish’d might. 
But hung still on the shield, os it at first was 
pJght. 

XLIV. 

For grief thereof and devilish despite. 

From his infernal furnace forth he threw, 
Huge ilaines, that dimmM all the heaven's 
light, [blue: 

Enroll’d in duskish smoke and brimstone 
As burning Etna, from his boiling stew 
Doth belch out flames, and rocks in pieces 
broke. 

And ragged ribs of mountains molten new, 
Enwrapt i n coalblack cloudsand filthy smoke, 
Tiiat all the land with stench, and heaven 
with horror clioke. 


The lieat whereof, and harmful pestilence. 
So sore him 'noy’d, that forced him to retire 
A little backward for his best defence, 

1b save his body from the scorching fire. 
Which he from hellish entrails did expire. 

It chanced, (Eternal God that chance did 
guide.) 

As he recoiled backward, in the mire 
His nigh forwearied feeble feet did slide. 
And down he fell, with dread of shame sore 
terrified. 

XLVI. 

There grew a goodly tree him fiiir beside, 
Loaden with fruit aj}d apples rosy red. 

As they in pure vermilion had been dyed. 
Whereof great virtues over all were read : 
For happy life to all which thereon fed. 
And life eke everlasting did befall: 

Great God it planted in that blessed stead 
With His Almighty hand, and did it call 
The Tree of Life, the crime of our first 
father’s fall. 

XLVII. 

In all the world like was not to be found. 
Save id that soil, where all good things did 
grow. 

And frtely sprang out of the fhutful ground, 
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As incorrupted Nature did them sow, 

1111 that dead dragon all did overthrow. 
Another like fair tree eke grew thereby. 
Whereof whoso did eat, eftsoones did know 
Bodi good and ill: O mournful memory 1 
That tree through one man's fault hath done 
us all to die 1 
e 

XLVIII. 

From tliat first tree forth flow'd, as from a 
well, 

A tricKling stream of balm, most sovereign 
And dainty dear, which on thegroundstiUfell, 
And overflowed all the fertile plain. 

As it had dew6d been with timely rain ; 

Life and long health that gracious ointment 
gave; [again 

And deadly wounds could heal; and rear 
The senseless corse appointed for the grave: 
Into that same he fell, which did from death 
him save. 

XLIX. 

For nigh thereto the ever damned beast 
Durst not approach, for he was deadly made, 
And all that life preserved did detest; 

Yet he it oft adventured to invade. 

By this the drooping Day-light gan to fade. 
And yield his room to sad succeeding Night, 
Who with her sable mantle gan to shade 
The face of earth and ways of living wight, 
And high her burning torch set up in heaven 
bright. 

L. 

When gentle Una saw the second fall 
Of her dear knight, who. weary of long fight. 
And faint through loss of blood, moved not at 
all. 

But lay, as in a dream of deep delight. 
Besmear'd with precious balm, whose vir¬ 
tuous might [allay; 

Did heal his wounds, and scorching heat 
Again she stricken was with sore affright. 
And for his safety gan devoutly pray. 

And watch the noyous night, and wait for 
joyous day. 

LT. 

The joyous day gan ear^ to appear ; 

And fair Aurora from the dewy bed 
Of aged Tithone gan herself to rear 
With rosy cheeks, for shame as blushing rod: 
Her golden locks, for haste, were loosely shed 
About her ears, when Una her did mark 
Climb to her charet, all with flowers spread 


From heavenhigh to chase the cheerless daiir; 
With merry note Irer loud salutes the moua- 
tain lark. 

1 . 11 . 

Then freshly up arose the doughtv knight. 
All healM of ms hurts aoc^woundis wme. 
And did himself to battle ready dight; 
Whose early foe awaiting him beside 
To have devou^d, so soon as day he spied. 
When nowjlie saw himself so freshly .ear. 
As if late fight had nought him damnified, 
He woxe dl|inay’d, and gan his fate to fear; 
Nathless with wonted rage he him ad¬ 
vanced near; 

1.111. II ,, 

And in his first encouiiter, gaping wide, 

He thought at once him to have swallow'd 
quite. 

And rush'd upon him with outrageous pride; 
Who him rencount'ring fierce as hawk in 
flight. 

Perforce rebutted back ; the weapon bright. 
Taking advantage of his open jaw. 

Ran through his mouth with so impdrtunc 
might, [maw 

That deep empierced his darksome hollow 
And, back retired, his life blood forth withal 
did draw. 

LIV. 

So down htefell, and forth his life did breatbe. 
That vanish'd into smokcandcloud^s swift; 
Sodocvnhefell, that th' earth him underneath 
Did groan, as feeble so great load to lift; 
So down he fell, as an huge rocky clift. 
Whose false foundation waves have wash'd 
away, [rift. 

With dreadful poise is from the mainland 
And roiling down, great Neptune doth dis- 
nuu': [tain lay. 

So down he fell, and like an heap6d' moun- 

LV, 

The knight himself even trembled at his fall, 
So huge and horrible a mass it seem'd; 

And his dear lady, tl^at beheld it all. 

Durst not approach for dread which she mis¬ 
deem'd ; 

But yet at last, whenas the direful fiend 
She saw not stir, off-shaking vain affright 
She nigher drew, and saw that joyous end: 
Then God she praised, and thank'd her faith¬ 
ful knight, [his might. 

That had achieved so great a conquest by 
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CANTO XII. 

Fair Una to the Redcross knight 
Betrothid is with : 

Though false Duessa, it to bar, 
Her false sleights do employ. 


Rehc^d I see the haven nigh sit hand, 

To which I mean my weary course to bend; 
Veer the main sheet, and beat'* up with the 
land, 

The which afore'^s fairly to be kenn’d, 

And scgmethi safe from storms that may 
offend: 

IJliere this fair virgin *veary of her way 
Must landed be, now at her journey’s end ; 
There eke my feeble bark a while may stay. 
Till merry wind and weather call her hence 
a^ay. 

ir. 

Scarcely had Phoebus in the glooming east 
Yet hamessM his fiery-footed team, 

Ne rear'd above the earth his flaming crest; 
When the last deadly smoke aloft did steam, 
That sign of last outbreath^ life did seem 
Unto the watchman on the castIe>waU, • 
Vjl^o thcrebydead that baleful beast did deem. 
And to his lord and lady loud gan c;iU, 

To tell how he ha^ seen the dragon's fatal fall. 

III. ^ 

Uprose with hasty joy, and feeble speed. 
That aged sire, the lord of all that land, 
And lookM forth, to weet if true indeed 
Those tidings were, as he did understand : 
Which whenas true by trial he out-found. 
He l^de to open wide his brazen gate. 
Which long time had berm shutpand out of 
A hand [state; 

Proclaimed joy and peace through all his 
For dead now was their foe, which them 
forraydd late. 

\V. 

Then gan-triumphant trumpets sound on 
high. 

That sent to heaven the cchofed report 
Of their new joy, and happy victory [tort. 
Gainst liim, that had them long opprestwith 
And fast imprisoned in siegdd fort 
Then all the people, as in solemn feast. 

To him assembled with one full consdrt, 
Rejoicing at the fall of that great beast. 
From whose eternal bondage now they were 
released. 

V. 

Forth came that ancient lord, and agM queen, 
Array’din Antique robes down to the ground, 
And sad Imbiliments right wdl beseen : 

A noUe crew about them wai^ round 


Of sage and sober peers, all gravdy gown'd; 
Whom far before did march a go^y band 
Of tall young men, aU able arms to ^und. 
But now they laurel branches bore in hand; 
Glad sign of victory and peace in all their 
land. 

VI. 

Unto that doughty conqueror thqr came. 
And, him before themselves prostrating low. 
Their lord and patron loud didhim proclaim, 
And at his feet their laurel boughs did throw. 
Soon after them, all dancing on a row, 

Tlie comely virgins came, with garlands 
dight, [prow. 

As fresh as flow’rs in meadow green do 
When morning dew upon their leaves doth 
light; [on height. 

And in their hands sweet timbrels all upheld 

VII. 

And, them before, the fry of children young 
Their wanton sports and childish imrth did 
play, [sung 

And to the maidens' sounding timbrels’ 
In well attuned notes a joyous lay, 

And made delightful music all the w^. 
Until they c.'unc, where that fair Virgin 
stood : 

As fair Diana in fresh summer's day 
Beholds her nymphs enranged in shady 
wood, [crystal flood; 

Some wrestle, some do run, some bathe in 

viir. 

So she beheld those maidens' merriment 
With cheerful view ; who, when to her they 
came, [blesse bent. 

Themselves to ground with gracious hum- 
And her adored by honourable name. 
Lifting to heaven her everlasting fame: 
Then on her head they set a garland green, 
And crown^ her twixt earnest and twhrt 
game: 

Wlio, in her self-resemblance well beseen. 
Did seem, such as she was, a goodly maiden 
queen. 

IX. 

And after all the rascal many ran. 

Heaped together in rude rnblcment, 

To =see the face of that victorious man. 
Whom all admirM as from heaven sent. 
And gmsd upon with gaping wonderment. 
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But witen they came where tiiat dead dragon 
lav, I [extent, 

Stretch'd on the ground in monstrous large 
The sight with ime fear did them dismay, 
Ne durst approach him nigh, to touch, or 
once assay. 

X. 

Some fcat'd, and fled; some fear'd, and 
well it feign'd : [rest, 

One, that would wiser seem than all the 
Warn'd, him not touch, for yet perhaps re- 
•> main'd 

Some ling'ring life within his hollow breast, 
Or in his womb might lurk some hidden nest 
Of many dragonettes, his fruitful seed ; 
Another said, that in his eyes did rest 
Yet sparkling Are, and tiade thereof take 
heed; [indeed. 

Another said, he saw him move his eyes 

XI. 

One mother, whenas her foolhardy child 
Did come too near, and with his talons play, 
Half dead through fear,' her little babe 
reviled, 

And to her gossips gan in counsel say; 

*' How can 1 tell, but that his talons may 
Yet scratch my son, or rend his tender hand? " 
So diversely themselves in vain they fray; 
Whiles some more bold to measure him 
nigh stand, [land. 

To prove how many acres he did spread of 

XII. 

Thus flocked all the folk him round about; 
The whiles that hoary king, with all his train, 
Being arrived where that champion stout 
After his foe's defeasaunce did remain. 

Him goodly greets, and fair does entertain 
With princely gifts of ivory and gold, 

And thousand thanks him yields, for all his 
pain. [hold, 

Tlien when his daughter dear he does bo¬ 
iler dearly doth embrace, and kisseth 
manifold. 

xni. 

And after to his palace he them brings. 
With shawms, and trumpets, and with 
clarions sweet; ^ 

And all the way the joyous people sings, 
And with their garments strows the paved 
street; [meet 

Wlience mounting up, they find purveyance 
Of all, that royal prince's court became ; 
And ^1 the floor was underneath their feet 
Bespread with costly scarlet of great name, 
On which they lowly sit, and fitting purpose 
frame. 

XIV. 

What needs me tell their feast and goodly 
guise, 

In whlcdi was nothing riotous nor vain ? 


What needs of dainty dishes to devise. 

Of comely services, or courtly train. 

My narrow leaves cannot in them contain 
The laig^e discourse of royal princes' state. 
Yet was their maimer then but b^ and 
plain; [hate, 

Forth intique world excess and pride did 
Such proud luxurious pomp is swollen up 
. but late;,, 

XV. ,(>' 

Then, when with meats and drinks of every 
kind^ 

Their fervent appetite they quenchM had. 
That ancient lord gan fitioccasion find, 

Of strange adventures, and of perils sad 
Which in his travel him befahen h^d, 

For to demand of hii-renownSd guest: 
Who then with utt'fHnce grave, and covat’- 
nance sad, 

From point to point, as is before exprest. 
Discoursed his voyage long, according his 
request. 

XVI. 

Great pleasure, mix’d with pitiful regard. 
That godly king and queen did passionate, 
Whiles they his pitiful adventures heard ; 
That oft they did lament his luckless state, 
And often blame the too impdrtune fate 
That hAip'd on him so many wrathful 
wreaks; • 

(For never gentle knight, as he of late, 

So tossfed was in fortune'e cruel freaks ;) 
And all the while salt tears bedew'd the 
hearers' checks. 

xvn. 

Then said that royal peer in sober wise ; 

■' Dear son, great been the evils which ye bore 
From first to last in your late enterprise. 
That I n'ote whether praise or pity more: 
For neveif living man, I ween, so sore, 

In sea of deadly dangers was distress'd ; 
But since now safe ye seizM have the shore, 
And well arrivM are (high God be blest!) 
Let us devise of ease and everlasting rest.*' 
XVIII. 

"Ah, dearest lord," said then th'^t doughty 
knight, . 

" Of ease or rest I may not yet devise; 

Fur by the faith, which I to arms have plight, 
T bounden am straight after this emprize, 

As that your daughter can ye well advise. 
Back to return to that great Faery Queen, 
And her to serve six years in warlike wise, 
Gainst that proud Paynim king that works 
her teene; [have been." 

Therefore I ought crave pardon, till I th^e 

XIX. 

" Unhappy falls that hard necessity," 
Quoth he, * ‘ the troubler of my Imppy peace 
vowM foe oC ny ; 
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Ne I against tha same can justly preace. 

But since that bmd ye c^not now release, 
Nor done undo, (for vows may not be vain,). 
Soon aSthetermcH those six yeaisshall cease, 
Ye then shall hither baCk return again, 

Tlie marriage to accomplish vow’d betwixt 
]rou twain: 

XX. 

*' Which, for my part, I covet to perform. 
In soryis through the world! did proclaim. 
That ^oso kill’d that monster most deform. 
And him in hardy battle overcame, 
Shouldhaveraineonlydaughter io his dame. 
And of my kingdom heir-apparent be : 
Therefore since ndW to thee pertains the same. 
By due jjesertof noble chivalry, 

Both daughter and eke kingdom lo ! I yield 
to thee," 

^ xxr. 

Then forth he called that his daughter fair, 
The fairest Un’, his only daughter dear. 

His onl 5 rodaughter and his only heir ; 

Who forth proceeding with sad sober cheer. 
As bright as doth the morning star appear 
Out of the east, with flaming locks bedight, 
To tell that dawning day is drawing near, 
And to the world does bring long-wibh6d 
light: [in sight: 

So fair and fresh that Uidy show'd herself 
- XXIT. 

So lair and fresh, as freshest flower in May; 
For she had laid her mournful stoic aside. 
And widow-like sad wimple thrown a\^ay. 
Wherewith her heavenly beauty she did hide, 
Whiles on her weary journey she did ride ; 
And on her now a garment she did wear 
All lily white, withoutten spot or pride, 
Tbnt seem’d like silk and silver woven near; 
But neither silk nor silver therein did appear. 

XXIII. ’ 

The bfiizingbrightness of her beauty’s beam. 
And glorious light of her sunshiny face. 

To tdl, were as to strive against die stream: 
My ragged rhymes arc all too rude and base 
Her heavenly lineaments for to enchase. 

Ne wonder#;’ for her own dear loved knight, 
All were she daily* with himself in place, 
Did wonder much at her celestial sight: 

Oft h<td he seen hei fair, but never so fair 
dight. 

XXiV. 

So fairly dight when she in presence came, 
She to her sire made humble reverence. 
And bowM low, that her right well became, 
And added grace unto her excellence : 

Who with great wisdom and grave eloquence 
Thus'gan to say—But, ere be thus had said, 
With flying speed, and seeming great 
pr^ncct 

* Althouoh she wcM.—C hurch. 
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Came running in, much like a man dismay’d, 
A messenger with letters, which his message 
said. 

XXV, 

All in the open liall amazid stood 
At suddenness of that unwary sight, 

And wond’red at his breathless hasty mood: 
But he for nought would stay b>s passage 
right, 

Till fast before the king he did alight; 
Where falling flat great humblesse he did 
make, [pight; 

And kiss’d the ground whereon his foot was 
Then to his hands that writ he did betake, 
'Which he disclosing, read thus as the paper 
spake: 

XXVI. 

*' To thee, most mighty king of Eklen fair, 
Her greeting sends in these sad lines addrest 
’rhe woful daughter and forsaken heir 
Of that great emperor of all the west; 

And bids thee be advised for the best. 

Ere thou thy daughter link in holy band 
Of wedlock, to that new unknowen guest: 
For he already plighted his right hand 
Unto another love, and to another land. 

xxvir, 

“To me sad maid, or rather widow sad. 
He was affiancid long time before. 

And sacred pledges he both gave, and had, 
False errant knight, infAmous, and forsu’ore! 
Witness the burning altars, which he swore. 
And guilty heavens of his bold perjury; 
Which though he hath polluted oft of yore, 
Yet I to them for judgment just do fly. 

And them conjure t’ avenge this shameful 
injury! 

XXVIII. 

' ‘ Therefore since mi ne he is, or free or bond, 
Or false or true, or living or else dead. 
Withhold, O sovereign prince, your hasty 
bond 

From knitting league with him, I you aread; 
Ne ween my right with stren^h adown to 
tread, 

Through weakness of my widowhood orwoe; 
For Tnith is strong her rightful cause to 
plead. 

And shall find friends, if need requireth so. 
So bids thee well to fare, thy neither friend 
nor foe, Fidessa," 

XXIX. 

When he these bitter hi ting words had read, 
The tidings strange did him abashM make. 
That still he sate long time astonished, 

As in great muse, ne word to creature spake. 
At last his solemn silence thus he brake, 
With doubtful eyes fast flxM on his guest: 
" Redoubted knight, that for nuhe coUy sake 
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Tliy life and honour late adventuiest; 

Let nought be hid from me, that ought to 
be exprest. 

XXX. 

'* What mean these bloody vows and idle 
threats, 

Thrown out from womanish impatient mind? 
What heavens ? what altars? what enragM 
heats. 

Here heaped up with terms of love unkind, 
My conscience clear with guilty bands would 
.;bind? 

High God be witness, that I guiltless am 1 
But if yourself, sir knight, ye faulty And, 
Or wrs^pid be in loves of former dame, 
With crime do not it cover, but disclose the 
same.* 

XXXI. 

To whom the Redcross knight this answer 
sent; [dismay’d, 

“My lord, my king; be nought hereat 
Till well ye wote by grave intendiment, 
What woman, and wherefore, doth me 
upbraid 

With breach of love and loyalty betray'd. 

It was in my mishaps, as hitherward 
I lately travcll'd, that unwares 1 stray’d * 
Out of my way, through perils strange and 
hard; [declared. 

That day should fail me ere I had them all 

XXXIT. 

" There did I find, or rather I was found 
Of this false woman that Fidessa hight, 
Fidessa hight the falsest dame on ground. 
Most fisilse Duessa, royal richly dight, 

That easy was t’ inveigle weaker sight; 

Who by her vnck&d arts and wily skill, 

Too false and strong for earthly skill or might. 
Unwares me wrought unto her wicked will, 
And to my foe betray’d, when least I fearfed 
ill" 

xxxin. 

Then steppeth forth the goodly royal maid, 
And, on the ground herself prostrdting low. 
With sober countenance thus to him said: 

" O pardon me, my sovereign lord, to show 
The secret treasons, wtlich of late I know 
Tohavc been wrought by that false sorceress: 
She, only she, it is, that erst did throw 
This gentle knight into so great distress. 
That death him did await in daily wretched¬ 
ness. 

XXXIV. 

“ And now it seems, that she suborned hath 
This crafty messenger with letters vain. 

To work new woe and unprovided scath. 

By breaking trf the band bctwi.vt us twain ; 
Wherein she usdd hath the practicke^pain 
Of this false footman, doak’d with simple¬ 
ness, 


Whom if ye please for to discover jdain. 

Ye shall him Arcldmago find, I guess, 

The falsest man alive; who tries, shaft find 
no less.” 

XXXV. 

The king was greatly movid at her speech 
And, all with sudden indignation ftaight. 
Bade on that messenger rude hands to reach. 
Eftsoones the guard, which on his state did 
wait, • [strait: 

Attach'd that faytor false, and bodtid him 
Who seeming sorely chaf&d at his band, 

As chainidPbear whom cruel dpgs do bait, 
With idle force did feign them to withstand; 
And often semblance m^e to scape out of 
their hand. « 

‘i 

xpdcvi. 

But they him laid fall low in dungeon debp. 
And bound him hand and foot with iron 
chains: 

And with continual watch did wasely keep. 
Who then would think, that by his subtle 
traines 

He could escape foul death or deadly pains ? 
Thus, when that prince's wrath was pacified, 
He gan renew the late forbidden bains. 

And to the knight his daughterdear he tied 
With sacred rites and vows for ever to abide. 

xxxvn. 

His own two hands the holy knots did knit, 
That,.none but death for .ever can divide ; ' 
His own two hand.s, for such a turn most fit. 
The housling fke did kindle and provide. 
And holy water thereon sprinkled wide; 

At which the bushy tcadc a groom did light. 
And sacred lamp in secret ebam^r hide. 
Where it should not be quenchM day nor 
ni^t, 

For fear Sf evil fates, but bumen over bright 

xxxvrri. 

Thou gan they sprinkle all the posts with 
wine. 

And made great feast to solemnize that day: 
They all perfumed with frankincense divino 
And precious odours fetch'd from far away, 
That all the house did sweat with great array: 
And all the while sweet music did apply 
Ha^urious skill the warbling notes to play, 
'ftBUive away the dull rae]4n(^oly ; 

The whiles one sung a song of love and jollity. 

XXXIX. 

During the which there was anhedVenly noise 
Heard sound through all the palace }dea- 
santly. 

Like as it had been many an angel's voice 
Singing before th’ Eternal Majesty, . 

In their trinal triplicities on high: [sweet 
Yet wist no creature whence that heavenly 
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Proceeded, yet each one felt secretly 
Himself thereby roft of his Senses meet, 
And ravished with rare impression in his 
sr^eht • 

XL. 

Great Joy was made that day of young and 
old, [land, 

And solemn feast proclaim'd throughout the 
That their exceeding mirth nu% not be told: 
Suffice ilRiere by signs to understand 
The usual joys at knitting of love’s band. 
Thrice happy man the knight himself did 
bold, 

Possessed of his 1^‘s heart and hand; 
And ever, when his eye did her behold. 

His heart dfd seem to melt in pleasures mani¬ 
fold. • 

*s XLI. * 

Her Joyous presence, and sweet company. 

In fim content he tlicre did long enjoy ; 


Ne wicked envy, ne vile jealousy. 

His dear delights were able to annoy: 

Yet, swimming in that sea of blissful joy, 
He nought forgot how he vrhylome had 
sworn, [stroy, 

In case he could that monstrous beast de- 
Unto his Faery Queen back to retwm ; 

The which he snortly did ; and Una left to 
mourn. 

XLII. 

Now, strike your sails, ye jolly marinerst 
For we be come unto a quiet road, 

Where we must land some of our passengers. 
And light this weary vessel of her loadL 
Here she a while may make her .safe abode, 
Till she repaired have her tackles spent. 
And wants supplied; and then zigain abroad 
On the long voyage whereto she is bent: 
Well may she speed, and fairly finish her 
intent 
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S!Dht fcsenb ot Six OSitson, n ‘Impetme. 


RlORT well 1 wote, most mighty sovereigtii 
Ttet all this famous dntique history 
Of some th’ abundance of an idle brain 
Will judgM be, and painted forgery, 

Rather than matter of jyst memory ; 

Sith none thatbreatheth living air doth know 
Where is that happy land of FaSry, [show; 
Which I so much do vaunt, yet nowhere 
vouch antiquities, which nobody can 
know. 

II. 

But let that man with better sense advise. 
That of the world least part to us is read; 
And dsuly how through hardy enterprise 
Many great regions are discover6d, 

Which to late age were never mentioned, 
Who ever heard of th’ Indian Peru? 

Ot who in venturous vessel measure 
The Amazon huge river, now found true? 
Or fruitfullest Virginia who did evo- view? 

III. 

Yet all these were, when no man did them 
know, 

Yethavefromwisestageshiddenbeen; [show 
And later times things more unknown shall 
Why then should witless man so much mis> 
ween, 

fhat nothing is, but that which he hath seen? 


What, if within the moon’s fair shining 
sphere, ' 

What, if in every ot^'er star unseen 
Of other worlds he happily should heS*'> 

He wonder would much more; yet such to 
some appear. 

IV. « 

Of Faery land yet if he more inquire. 

By certain signs, here set in sundry place. 
He may it find; ne let him then admire. 

But yield his sense to be too blun! and base. 
That no'tc without an bound fine footing 
trace. 

And thou, O fairest princess under sky, 

In this lair mirror mayst behold thy face, 
And thine own realms in land of Fatii}, 

And in this Antique image thy great ancestry, 

V. * 

The which, OI pardon me thus to enfold 
In covert v&l, and wrapt in shadows light, 
That feeble eyes your glory may behold. 
Which else could not endure those beamSs 
bright. 

But would be dazzled with exceeding light 
O! pare'on, and vouchsafe with patient ear 
The brave adventures of this Faery knight, 
The good Sir Guyon, graciously to hear; 

In whom great rue of Temp’iance goodly 
doth appear. 


CANTO I. 


Guyon by Archimage abused 
l^e Redcross knight awaits 
Finds Mordant and Amavia slain 
With Pleasure’s poisoned baits. 


That cunning architect of cank'red guile, 
Whompnxtce^ late displeasure left in bands. 
For falsid letters, and subomM wile; 

Soon as the Redcross knight he understands 
To l^n departed out of Rden lands. 

To serve again his sovereign Elfin queen; 
His artshe moves, and out efcaytives’hands 


Himself he frees by secret means unseen; 
His shackles empty left, himself escapM 
clean; 

II. 

And forth he fares, full of malicious mind. 
To worken mischi^, and avenging woe. 
Wherever he that godly knight may find, 
His only hearusore and his only foe; 
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Sith Una now he algates must forego, 
V^om his victorious hangs did erst restore 
To native crown and kingdom late ]rgo; 
Whoe she enjoys sure g^ace for evermore. 
ia weatherbeaten ship anived on happy 
shore. 

in. 

Him therdbre now the object of his spite, 
And deadly feud he makes: tiim to oiTcnd 
By for|&d treason, or hy open light, 

He seeks, of all bis drift the aim^d end: 
Thereto his subtle engines he does bend. 
His practick wit and his fair fil&d tongue. 
With thousand other sleights; for well he 
kenn’d 

His credK novr in doubtful balance hung: 
For hardly could be hlrt, who was already 
% stung, • 

IV, 

Still, as he went, he crafty stales did lay, 
Witheunning traynes him to entrap unwares, 
And privy spials placed in all his way, [fares; 
To weet what course he takes, and how he 
To catch him at a vantage in his snares. 

But now so wise and wary was the knight 
By trial of his former harms and cares, 
l^t he descried,and shunned still, hi s sleight: 
lite fish, that once was caught, new Jiait will 
hardly bite. 

* V. 

Nathless th* encha|^ter would not spare his 
pain, • 

In hope to win occasion to his will; 

Which when he long awmted had in vain, 
He changed bis mind from one to other ill: 
For to all good he enemy was still. 

Upon the way him fortuned to meet, 

Fair marching underneath a shady hill, 

A goodly knight, all arm'd in han^ss meet, 
TImt from his head no place appeared to his 
^t. 

VI. 

His carriage was full comely and upright' 
His countenance.demurg and temperate; 
But yet so stern and terrible in sight, 

That cheer'd his friends, and did his foes 
amate: 

He was an Elfin bom, of noble state 
And mickle worship in his native land; 
Well could he tourney, and in lists debate, 
And knighthood took of good Sir Huou's 
hand, naud. 

When with king Oberon he came to Faery 

VII. 

Him a.ls accompanied upon the way 
A comely palmer, clad in black attu«. 

Of ripest years, and hairs all hoary gray, 
That with a st^ his feeble steps did sure. 
Lest his long way his aged limte should tire: 


And, if by looks one may the mind aread. 
He seem'd to be a sage and sober sire; 

And ever with slow pace the knight did lead. 
Who taught his trampling steed with equal 
steps to tread. 

* VIII. 

Such wbenas Archimaro them dill view. 

He weenM well to work some dneouth wile: 
Eftsoones, untwisting his deceitful clue. 

He gan to weave a web of wicked guile; [style 
And, with fair countenance and flatt'iiing 
To them approaching, thus the knight be- 
spake ; • 

"Fair son of Mars, that seek with warlike 
spoil, [make. 

And great achievements, great yourself to 
Vouchsafe to stay your steed for humble 
miser’s sake.’^* 

IX. 

He stay'd his steed for humble miser’s sake, 
And bade tell on the tenor of his plaint: 
Who feigning then in every limb to quake 
Through inward fear, and seeming jme and 
faint, [paint: 

With piteous moan his piercing speech gan 
" Dear lady I how shall 1 declare thy ca.se, 
Whom late I left m languorous constraint? 
Would God 1 thyself now present wercin place 
To tell this rueful tale; thy right could win 
thee grace: 

X. 

"Or rather would, 01 would it so had 
chanced. 

That you, most noble sir, had present been 
When that lewd ribald, with vile lust ad¬ 
vanced, 

I.,aid first his filthy hands on virgin cle.'in, 
To spoil her dainty corpis, so fair and sheen 
As on the earth, great mother of us all, 
With living eye more fair was never seen 
Of chasiity and honour virginal: 

Witness, yc heavens, whom she in vain to 
help did call! 

XI. 

" How may it be,” sfid then the knight half 
wrofii, [shent?” 

That knight should knighthood ever so have 
"None but that saw.” quoth he, "would 
ween for troth. 

How shamefully that maid he did torment: 
Her looscrgolden locks he rudely rent, [sword 
And drew her on the ground, and Ins sharp 
Against her snowy breast he fiercely bent, 
And'threat’ned death with many a bloody 
word; [abhorr’d.'^’ 

Tongt^ hates to tell the rest that eye to see 

* For a miserable man’s sake—miser originaUy 
meant only miserable. 

F a 
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XII. When she her squire heard speak, ^he gan 

Thmewith aiuovM from his sober mood, appease 

**Aiid lives he yet," saidhe, '^that wrought Hervoluutaiypaln,andfedsomesecretease. 
this act? t 


And do the heavens afford him vital food?" 
He lives," quoth he, "and boasteth of the 
fact- 

Ne yet hath any knight his courage crack'd." 
" V^ere may that treachour then," said he, 
" be found. 

Or b]r what means mav 1 his footing tract?" 
"That shall 1 show.''^sajd he, "assure as 
hound [bleeding wound." 

The stricken deer doth challenge by the 

XIII. 

He stay’d not longer talk, but with tierce ire 
And zealous haste away is quickly gone 
To seek that knight, where him tlmt crafty 
squire 

Supposed to be. They do arrive anon 
Where sate a gentle lady all alone 
With garments rent, and hair dishevelled, 
Wringing her hands, and making piteous 
moan: 

Her swollen eyes were much dishgur&d. 

And her fair face with tears was foully blub- 
berM. 

XIV. 

The knight, approaching nigh, thus to her 
said; 

"Fairlady, through foul sorrow illbedight, 
Great pity is to see you thus di.smay'd. 

And mar the blossom of your beauty bright: 
Forthy appease your grirfand heavy plight. 
And tell the cause of your conceived pain; 
For, if he live that hath you done despite. 
He shall you do due recompense again. 

Or else his wrong with greater puissance 
maintain." 

XV. 

Which when she heard, as in despiteful wise 
She wilfully her sorrow did augment. 

And offer’d hope of comfort did despise: 
Hergolden locks most cruelly she rent, [ment; 
And scratch'd her face with ghastly dreri- 
Ne would she speak, ne see, ne yet be seen. 
But hid her visage, ana ner head down bent. 
Either for grievous shame, or for great teene, 
A 9 if her heart with sorrow had transfixed 
been; 

XVI. 

Till her that squire bespake; " Madam, my 
life. 

For God’s dear love be not so wilful bent. 
But do vouchsafe now to receive relief, 

*rhe which good fortune doth to you present. 
For what boots it to weep and to wayment 
'When ill is chanced, but doth the ill in&ease. 
And the w^ak mind with double woe tor¬ 
ment?" 


XVII. 

Eftsooneshesaid; "Ah I gmitle trusty squire, 
'What comfort can I, woful wretch, conceive 1 
Or why should ever I henceforth desire 
To see fair hea|;en’s face, and life not leave, 
Sith that fqj[se traitor did my honour C^ve?" 
"False traitor certes," said die Faery 
knigjit, 

" I read the man, that ever would deceive 
A gentle lady, or her wrqng through might: 
Death were too little pain for such a foul 
despite. ^ 

3K«ri. 

" But now, fair ladp, comfort to you mJee, 
And read who hath ye wrought this shame¬ 
ful plight, 

That short revenge the man may^vertake, 
Whereso he be, and soon upon hW light.' 

‘' Certes," said she," I wole not how hehight. 
But under him a gray steed he did wield. 
Whose sides with dapjiled circles werendigbt: 
Upright he rode, and in his silver siiield 
He bore a bloody cross, that quarter'd all 
the field" 

*■ XIX 

" Now by my head," said Guyon, "much 
I muse [amiss, 

How that same knights should do so foUl 
Or eter gentle damsel so abuse: 

For may I boldly say. he surely is 
A right good knight, and true of word ywis: 
I present was, and can it witness well, [prise 
When arms he swore, and straight did enter- 
Th' adventure of the errant damosel; [tell. 
In which he hath great glory won, as 1 near 
r. 

XX. , 

" Nathless he shortly shall again be tried 
And fairly quit him of th’ imputed blame; 
Else, be ye sure, he dearly shall abide. 

Or make you good amendment for the same: 
All wrongs have mtnds, but no amends of 
shame. 

Now therefore, lady, rise out of your pain, 
And see the salving of your blotted name." 
Fulllothshescum'd thereto, but yet did feign; 
For she was inly glad her purpose so to gain. 

XXI. 

Her purpose was not such as she did feign, 
Ne yet her person such as it was seen; 

But under simple show, and semblant plain. 
Lurk'd false Ducssa secretly unseeq, 

As a chaste virgin that had wrong^d'been; 
.So had false Archimago her disguise4, 

To cloke her guile with sorrow and sad teene; 
And eke himself had craftily devised [aguised. 
To be her squire, and do her servicf well 
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xkti. 

Her, kte forlorn nnd nsJcad, he had found 
Where she did wander in waste wilderness, 
Lurking in rocks and cai^ far underground, 
And with green moss co^ring her na^ness 
To hide her shame and loathly filthine^, 
Sitb her Prince Arthur of proud ornaments 
And borrow'd beauty spoil'd; her nath^ess 
I'h' enchanter finding fit foriiis intents 
Did thfs revest, and dedc'd with^ue habili- 
, meats. 

xxiir. . 

For all he did was to deceive good knights. 
And draw them ftffm pursuit of praise and 
fame 

To slug in sIoA and sensual delights, 

And end their days with irrenown^d shame. 
An^now exceeding griiff him overcame, 

To see the Redcross thus advanced high ; 
Therefore this crafty engine lie did frame. 
Against his praise to stir up enmity 
Of such, 9s virtues like mote unto him ally. 

xxrv. 

So now he Guyon guides an dneouth way 
Through woods and mountains, till they 
came at last 

Into a pleasant dale that lowly lay [plared. 
Betwixt two hills, whose high hca^s, over- 
Thc valley did with cool shade overcast; 
TlirOugh midst thereof a little river roll'd. 
By which there sate a kmght with helm un¬ 
laced, * • 

Himself refreshing with the liquid cold, 
After his travel long and labours manifold. 

XXV. 

" Lo! yonder he," cried Archimage aloud, 
"That virrought the shameful fact which I 
did shew; 

And now he doth himself in secret^hroud. 
To fly jjie vengeance for his outrage due; 
But vain; for ye shall dearly do him rue; 
|.So God ye speed and send you good success!) 
Which we far off will here abide to view.” 
Ro they him left inflamed with wrathfulness. 
That straight against that knight his spear 
he dIU address. 

XXVI. 

Who, seeing him from far so fierce to prick. 
His warlike arms about him gan embrace, 
And in the rest his ready spear did stick; 
Tho, whenas still he saw him towards pace, 
He gan rencounter him in equal race. 

They been ymet, both ready to affrap. 
When suddenly that warrior gan abase 
His threat'ned spear, as if some new mishap 
Had him betide, or hidden danger did entrap; 
xxvn. 

And cried, " Mercy< sir knight! and mercy, 
lord, 

For mine offence and heedless hardiment. 


That had almost committed crime abhoiT*d, 
And with reproachful shame mine honour 
shent,*' [bent, 

Whiles cursed steel against that badge I 
The sacred badge of my Redeemer's death. 
Which on your shield is set for ornament I" 
But his fierce foe his steed could smy uneatfa,' 
Who, prick'd with courage keenf did cruel 
battle breathe. 

XXVIII. 

But, when he heard him speak, straightway 
he knew * 

His error; and, himself inclining, said;, 

" Ah ! dear Sir Guyon, well becometh jitMl, 
But me bchoveth rather to upbmid. 

Whose hasty hand so far from reason stray'd 
That almost it did heinous violence 
On that fair image of that heavenly maid, 
That decks and arms your shield with fair 
defence: [offence." 

Your coun'sy takes on you another's due 

XXIX. 

So been they both at one, and do uprear 
Their beavers bright each other for to greet; 
Goodly comportance each to other bear. 
And entertain themselves with court’sies 
meet. [I weet, 

Then said the Redcross knight; “Now mote 
Sir Guyon, why with so fierce saliance. 

And fell intent ye did at erst me meet; 

For, sitli I know your gooJly governance. 
Great cause, 1 ween, you guided, or some 
dneouth chance." 

XXX. 

“ Certes,’'saidhe, “well mote I shame to tell 
The fond encheason that me hither led. 

A false infamous faitour late befeU 
Me for to meet, that seemM ill-bested, [read 
And plain'd of grievous outrage, whiw he 
A knight had wrought against a lady gent; 
Which to avenge, he to this place me led. 
Where you he m.ide the mark of.his intent. 
And now is fled: foul shame him follow 
where he wentl" 

XXXI. 

So can he turn his e^nest unto game. [ance. 
Through goodly handling and wise temper- 
By this his ag6d guide in presence came; 
Who, soon on that knight his eye did 
glance, 

Eftsoones of him had perfect cognisance, 
Sith him in Faery court he late avised; 

And said; " Fair son, God give you happv 
chance, [devised. 

And that dear Cross upon your shield 
Wherewith above all knights ye goodly seen 
aguised 1 

• XXXII. 

“ Joy may you have, and everlasting fame. 
Of late most hard achievement by you done 
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F^or which enroIlM is your glorious name 
In lieavenly registers above the sun, [won I 
Where you a saint with saintsyour seat have 
But wretched we, where ye have left your 
mark, 

M ust now anew begin like race to run. 
SiGod guide thee, Guyon, well to end thy wark, 
'And to the wished haven bring thy weary 
bark!" 

XXXIII. 

"Pajmer," him ahswerfed the Redcross 
knight, [wrought, 

“His be the praise, that this achievement 
Who made my hand the organ of His might 1 
More than goodwill, to me attribute nought; 
For all I did, I did but as I ought. 

But you, fair sir, whose pageant next ensues. 
Well mote ye thee, as well can wish your 
thought. 

That home ye may report thrice happy news 1 
For well ye worthy be for worth and gentle 
thewes." 

xxxrv. 

So courteous cong^ both did give and take, 
With right hands plighted, pledges of good 
will. 

'Fhen Guyon forward gan his voyage make 
With his black palmer, that him guided still: 
Still he him guided over dale and hill. 

And with his steady staff did point his way; 
His race with reason, and with words his will. 
From foul intemperance he oft did stay. 
And sufT'red not in wrath his hasty steps to 
stray. 

XXXV. 

In this fair wise they travell'd long yfere. 
Through many hard assays which did betide; 
Of which he honour still away did bear, 

And spread his glory through all countries 
wide. 

At last, as chanced them by a forest side 
To pass, for succour from the scorching ray. 
They heard a rueful voice that deamly cried 
With piercing shrieks and many a doleful lay; 
Which to attend, awhile their forward steps 
they stay. ^ 

XXXVI. 

But if that careless heavens," quoth she, 
“despise 

The doom of just revenge, and take delight 
To see sad pageants of men’s miseries, 

As bound by them to live in life’s despite ; 
Yet can they not warn Death from wretched 
wight, [Death to me. 

Come, then ; come soon; come, sweetest 
And take away this long lent loathM light; 
Sharp be thy wounds, but sweet the^miedi- 
cines be, [dom free. 

That lonv oaptiv6d aouls from weary thral- 


XXXVIX. 

“But thou, sweet babe, whom frowning 
froward fate , 

Hath made sad wi^,ness of thy father’s fall, 
Sith heaven theedeigns tohold in livingstate, 
Long ma 3 rstthou live, and betterthrive withal 
’Than to thy luckless parents did befall I 
Live thou 1 and to thy mother dead attest, 
That dear shep>died from blemish criminal: 
lily little hands embnied in bleedii% breast 
Lo I I for pledges leave I So give me leave 
to r^ist 1 ’’ 

XXXVllI. 

With that, a deadly shrieK'she forth did Ihrow 
That through the wood re-erhofe<^ again ; 
And after, gave a gcpan so deep and low 
That seem'd her tcn(^ heart was rent in t wajn> 
Or thrill’d with point of thorough-pidfeing 
pain : 

As gentle hind, whose sides with cruel sted 
Through lanc6d, forth her blcedirg life does 
rain, [feel. 

Whiles the sad pang approaching she does 
Brays out her latest breath, and up her 
eyes doth seal. 

XXXIX. 

Which when that warrior heard, dismount¬ 
ing straight 

From liis tall steed, he rush’d into the thick. 
And soon arrived where jthat sad portrait 
or df.athand dolour lay, ttalfdead, half quick; 
In whose white alabaster breast did stick 
A cruel knife, that made a griesly wound. 
From which forth gush'd a stream of gore- 
blood thick. 

That all her goodly garments stain’d around, 
And into a deep sanguine dyed the grassy 
gpiind. 

XL. 

Pitiful spectacle of deadly smart. 

Beside a bubbling fountain low she lay. 
Which she increased with her bleeding heart, 
And the clean waves with purple gore md ray: 
Als in her lap a lovely babe did.play 
His cruel sport, instead of sorrow due ; 

I For in her streaming blood he did embay 
I His little hands, and tender joints embrue: 
Pitiful spectacle, as ever eye did view I 

XLI.- 

Besides them both, upon the soiled grass 
The dead corse of an armM knight was 
spread, [was; 

Whose armour all with blood besprinkled 
His ruddy lips did smile, and rosy ted 
Did paint his cheerful cheeks, yet being 
dead; 

Seem’d to have been a goodly personage, 
Now in his freshest flower of J'^styhed, 
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Fit to inflame fair, lady with love’s rag:e. 

But that fierce fate did crpp the blossom of 
his age. 

Whom when the good Sir Guyon did behold, 
His heart ganwax as static as marble stone. 
And his fi^ blood did freeze with fearful 
cold, 

That all his senses seem’d bereft attonc; 

At las^iiis mighty ghost gan dera to groan, 
As lion, ^dging in his great disdain, 
Mourns inwardly, and to hii^self makes 
moan; 

Till ipith and frail^ffection did constrain 
His stout courdge to stoop, and show his 
inatrardfiain. 

XLi^ 

On1N)f her gor6d wouna the cruel steel 
He lightly snatch’d, and d id the floodgate stop 
With bis fair garment: then gan softly feel 
Her feeblg pulse, to prove if any drop 
Of living blood yet in her veins did hop : 
Which when he felt to move he hopM fair 
To call back life to her forsaken shop ; 

So well he did her deadly wounds repair. 
That at the last she gan to breathe out living 
air. 

XLiv. • 

WUch he perceiving, greatly gan rejoice, 
Ana goodly counsel, that for wounded heart 
Is raeetest med’cyie, temp'red with sweet 
voice; • | 

“Ay me ! dear lady, which the image art 
Of rueful pity and impatient smart, [fate. 

What direful chance arm'd with avenging 
Or cursed hand, hath play'd this cruel pan, 
Thus foul to hasten your untimely date ? 
Speak, Oh, dear lady, speak; help never 
comes too late." • 

• XLV. 

Therewith, her dim eyc-lids she up gan rear. 
On which the dreary death did sit as sad 
As lump of lead, and made dark clouds 
appear: • 

But when m him, all in bright armour clad. 
Before her standing she espied had, 

As one out of a deadly dream aftright. 

She weakly started, yet she nothing drad ; 
Straight down again herself in great despite: 
She grovelling threw to ground, as hating 
life and light. 

XLVI. 

The gentle knight her soon with careful pain 
Uplifted light, and softly did upheld ; 

Tluioe he tier rear'd, and ihnce she sunk 
again, 

TUI he his arms about her sides gan fold, 
And^to her said ; “ Yet, if the stony cold 
Have not aH seizM on your frozen neart, 


Let one word fall that may your grief unfold. 
And tell the secret of your mortal smart: 

He oft finds present help, who does his 
grTef impart.’’ 

XLvrr. 

’Then, casting up a.deadly look, full low 
She sigh’d ftom bottom of her wounde||n> 
breast; * 

And, after many bitter throbs did throw, 
With lips full pale, and falt'ring tongue 
opprest, [chest; 

These words she breathid forth from riven 
" Leave, ah I leave off, whatever wght thou 
be, 

To let a weary wretch from her due rest. 
And trouble dying soul's tranciuiility ; 

Take not away, now got, which none would 
give to me." 

XLVIII. 

“ Ah I far be it.’’ said he, '* dear dame, fro 
To hinder .soul from her desired rest, [me. 
Or hold sad life in long captivity : 

For, all 1 seek, is but to have redrest _ 

The bitter pangs that doth your heart infest. 
Tell then, O lady, tell what fatal priefe 
Hath with so huge misfortune you opprest; 
That I may cast to compass your relief, 

' Or die with you in sorrow, and partake your 
grief.^’ 

XI.IX. 

With feeble hands then stretchM forth on 
high. 

As heaven accusing guilty of her death. 

And with dry drops congealed in her eye, 

In these sad words she spent her utmost 
breath; [uneath 

“ Hear then, O man, the sorrows that 
My tongue can tell, so far all sense they pass! 
Lo I this dead corpse, that lies here under* 
ncath. 

The gentlest knight that ever on green grasf 
Gay steed with spurs did prick, the good 
Sir Mordant was: 

* L. 

'' Was, (ay the while, that he is not so now 1 f 
My lord, my love, m^dear lord, my dear lovs. 
So long as heavens just with equal brow 
Vouchsaftd to behold us from above. 

One day, whenhim high courage did emmove, 
(As wont ve knights to seek adventures wild,) 
He pricked forth his puissant force to prove, 
Me then he left enwomb6d of this child. 

This luckless child, whom thus you se* 
with blood defiled. 

LI. 

" Him fortun&d (hard fortune ye maj 
•guess I) 

To come, where vile Acrosia does wonne: 
Aciasia, a false enchanteress, 
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That many errant knights have foul for- 
donne; 

Within a wand'ring island, that doth run 
And stray in perilous gulf, her dwelling is: 
Fair sir, if ever there ye travel, shun 
The cursfed land where many wend amiss 
^nd know it by the name; it bight the 
^ Bliss. 

Ui. 

** Her bliss is all in pleasure, and delight. 
Wherewith she makes her lovers drunken 
" mad ; [drous might. 

And then with words, and weeds, of won- 
•On them she works her will to uses bad : 
My liefest lord she thus beguiled had ; 
Forhnwasflesh: (allfleshdoth fmiliybreed I) 
Whom when I beard to been so ill bestad, 
(Weak wretch,) I wrapt mjysclf in palmer’s 
weed, land great dread. 

And cast to seek him forth through danger 

Liri. 

Now had fair Cynthia by even turns 
Full measurfed three-quarters of her year. 
And thrice three times had fill'd her crooked 
horns, [bear, 

Whenas my womb her burden would for- 
And bade me call Lucina to me near. 
Lticina came: a manchild forth I brought; 
The woods, the nymphs, my bow’rs, my 
midwives, were [bought; 

Hard help at need 1 so dear thee, babe, 1 
Yet nought too dear I deem'd, while so my 
dear I sought. 

LIV. 

*' Him so I sought; and so at last I found, 
M^erehim that witch had thralled to her will. 
In chains of lust and lewd desires ybound. 
And so transformed from his former skill, 
That me he knew not, neither his own ill ; 
Till, Uirough wise handling and fair govern¬ 
ance, 

I him recur^d to a better will. 

Purged from drugs of foul intemperance : 
Then means I gan devise for his deliverance, 

lva 

"Which when the vile enchonteress per¬ 
ceived. 

How that my lord from her I would reprieve. 
With cup thus charm'd him parting she 
deceived ; [does give, 

'Sad verse, give death to him that death 
And loss of love to her that loves to live, 

1^ soon as Bacchus with the Nymph does 
link!’ 

So parted we, and on our journey drive: 

Till-this well, he stoop’d to ^ink; 

Tht >4tm fulfill'd, dead suddenly he down 
did smk. 


LVIi* 

*' Which, wh^ I, wretch "—‘Not one IMM 
more she said. 

But breaking off the end for vnemt of breath, 
And sliding soft, a$ down to sleep her laid; 
And ended all her woe in quiet death. 

That seeing, good Sir Guyon could uneath 
From tears abstain; for grief his heart did 
grate, . 

And from so heavy sight his head did qyeatbe, 
Accusing ffirtune, and too cruel fate, 

Which plungi&d had fair lady in so wretehwd 
statdT 

LVII. 

Then, turning to his palmer, said; "Old sire, 
Behold the image of mortality, 

And feeble nature clash’d with fleshly tire I 
When raging Passil'n with fierce tyranny 
Robs Reason of her due regality, * 

And makes it servant to her base.st part; 
The strong it weakens with infirnyty. 

And with bold fury arms the weakest heart I 
The strong through pleasure .soonest iiills, 
the weak through smart.' 

LVITT. 

" But Temperance," said he, "with golden 
squire 

Betwixt t.hem both can measure out a mean; 
Neither to melt in pleasure’s hot desir'e^i 
Nor fry in heartless grief and doleful teene : 
ThriM happy man, who fares them both 
‘^atween; 

But sith this wretched woman overcome 
Of anguish, rather than of crime hath been. 
Reserve her cause to her eternal doom ; 
And, in the mean, vouchsafe her honourable 
tomb." 

LIX. 

" Palmer^, " quoth he, " dea^ is on ..equal 
doom * 

To good and bad, the common inn of rest: 
But after death the trial is to come. 

When best shall be to them that livM best: 
But both alike, when death hath both sup* 
prest, V* 

Rcligioius reverence doth burial teene.; 
Which whoso wants, wants so much of his 
re-st: 

For all so great shame after death I ween. 
As self to dyen bad, unburied bad to been." 

LX. 

So both agree their bodies to en-^Ue: 

The great earth's womb they open to die tkf, 
And with sad cypress seemly it embrave; ' 
Then, covering with a clod their closed e^, 
They lay therein their corses tendi^y,' 

And bid them sleep in everlasting pe^ 

Bm. ere they did meir utmoet pl^uy, 
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Guyon morti afieStion to increase, 
E^nmpt a sacred vow, wtiich none should 
aye reldise. 

LXl. 

Th(i dead knight's sword* out of his sheath 
be drew. 

With which he cnt a lock of all thdr hair, 
Which medling with their blood and earth 
he threw • 

• --- 


Into the grave, and gan devoutly swear; 

"Such and such evil God on Ghiyon rear. 

And worse and worse, young orphan, be thy 
pain, 

If I, or thou, due vengeance do forbear. 

Till guilty blood her guerdon do ob 
tain! 

So, shedding many tears, theyJbsed the 
earth again. 


CANTO 11. 


Babe's bloody hands may not be cleansed. 

The face of Golden Mean: 

Her sisters, Two Extremities, 

1^ Strive her to hanibh clean. 


I. 


Thus when Sir Guyon with his faithful guide 
Had with due rites and dolorous lament 
The end o# their .sad tragedy uptied, 

The little babe up in his arms he hent ; 

Who with sweet pleasaunce and bold blan¬ 
dishment, 

Gan smile on them, that rather ought to 
weep, 

As careless of his woe, or innocent 
Of that was done; that ruth empierc^d deep 
In that knight’s heart, and words with bit'/er 
* tears did steep: 

*' Ah I luckless babe, bom under cruel Itar, 
And in dead parents’ baleful ashes bred, 

Full little weenest thou what sorrows are 
Left thee for portion of thy livelihed; 

Poor orphan 1 in the wide world scattered. 
As budding branch rent from the native tree, 
And throwen forth, till it be withered ! 

Such is the state of men I Thus etter we 
Intothialife with woe, and end with misery I ” 

Then, soft himself inclining on his knee 
Down to that well, did in the water ween 
iSo love do^s loathe disdainful nicety) 

His guilty hands from bloody gore to clean; 
He wash'd them oft and oft, vet nought they 
been 

For all his washing cleaner: still he strove; 
Vet still the little hands were bloody seen *. 
The which him into great amazement drove, 
And Into diverse doubt his wavering wonder 
dove. 

IV. 

He wist not whether blot of foul offence 
Might not be purged with water nor with 
bath 

Or that Mtgh'Gpd, in Ueu of innocence, 
Imprinted had that token of His wrath, 


Or that the charm and venom, which they 
drunk. 

Their blood with secret filth infected hath, 
Being diflus^d through the senseless trunk 
That, through the great contagion, direful 
deadly stunk. 

V. 

Whom thus at gaze the palmer gan to board 
With goodly reason, and thus fair bespake ; 
'* Ye be right hard amated, gracious lord, 
And of your ignorance great marvel make 
Whiles cause not well conceived ye mistake. 
But know, that secret virtues are infused 
In every fountain, and in every lake. 

Which, who hath skill them nghtly to have 
choosed, (used: 

To proof of passing wonders hath full often 

VI. 

"Of those, some were so from their source 
indued [pap 

By great dame Nature, from whose fruitful 
Their wellheads spring, and are with mois¬ 
ture dew’d; " [sap, 

Which feeds each living plant with liquid 
And fills with flow'rs fair Flora’s painted lap: 
But otlifr some, by gift of later grace 
Or by good prayers, or by other hap. 

Had virtue pour’d into their waters base, 
/Ind thenceforth wer#renown’d, and sought 
from place to place. 

VII. 

" Sucb is this* well, wroughi by occasion 
strange, 

Which to her nymph befell. Upon a day, 
As she the woods with bow and shafts did 
range. 

The heartless hind and roebueJe to dismay, 
Dan Faunus chanced to meet her by the way. 
And, kindling fire at her fair-burning eye, 
Inflamid w'as to follow beauty's chase. 

And Chasid her, that fast from him did Sy; 


T»$kaw]i0»jSer»ixloo^uiltiaessHeMt 'tb; lAshindAvmhtir, sosbeAedfmnAereaeay. 
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VIII. 

'* At last, when failing breath began to faint, 
And saw BO means to 'scape; of shameafiraid. 
She set her down to weep for sore constraint; 
And, to Diana calling loud for aid, 

Her dear besought to let her die a maid. 
The godless heard ; and sudden, where she 
sate [dismay'd 

Welling out streams of tears, and quite 
With stony fear of that rude rustic mate, 
Trapsfonu'd her to a stone from steadfast 
virgin's state. 


IX. 

** Lo ! now she is that stone; from whose 
two heads, [flow. 

As from two weeping eyes, fresh streams do 
Yet co’d ‘hrough fear and old conceivid 
dreads; [show. 

And yet the $’-one her semblance seems to 
Shaped like a maid, that such ye may her 
know; 

And yet her virtues in her water bide: 

For it is chaste and pure as purest snow, 

Ne lets her waves with any filth be dyed ; 
But ever, like herself, unstained hath been 
tried. 

X. 

"From thence it comes, that this babe's 
bloody hand 

May not be cleansed with water of this well: 
Ne certes, sir, strive you it to withstand. 
But let them slill be bloody, as befell, 

That they his mother's innocence may tell. 
As she bequeath'd in her last testament; 
That as a sacred symbol, it may dwell 
In her son’s fle-ih, to mind revengement. 
And be for all chaste dames an endless 
moniraent." 

XI. 

He heark'ned to his reason; and the child 
Uptaking, to the palmer gave to bear ; 

But his sad father's arms with blood defiled. 
An heavy load, himself did lightly rpar ; 
And turning lo that place, in which whyleare 
He left his lofty steed with golden sell 
And goodly gorgeousfcarbs, him found not 
^ other accident, that erst befell, [there : 
He is convey'd ; but how, or where, here 
fits not tell. ^ 

XII. 

Which when Sir Guyon saw, all were he wroth, 
Yet algates mote he soft himself aopcase. 
And fairly fare on foot, however lo^h : 

His double burden did him sore disease. 
So, long they travellM with little case. 

Till that at last they to a castle came. 

Built cii a rock adjoining to the sea%: 

It was an ancient work of dntique fame. 
And wondrous strong by nature and by 
skilful frame. 


xin. 

Thmin three sifters dwelt of sundiy sort, 
The children of one sire by mothers three; 
Who, dying whyldme, did divide this fort 
To them in equm shares in equal fee: 

But strifeful mind and diverse quality 
Drew them in parts, and each made otiier's 
foe: 

Still did they Strive and daily disag^ ; 

The eldest did against the younge^ go. 
And both against the middest meant to 
worken woe. 


xrv. 

Where when the knigflt arrived, he was 
right well [became. 

Received, as kni^t of so m&h worth 
Of second sister, wJb did far excel 
The other two ; Medina was her namd^ 


A sober, sad, and comely courteous dame: 
Who rich array'd, and yet in modest guise, 
In goodly garments that her weft became. 
Fair marching forth in honourable wise. 
Him at the threshold met and well did 
enterprize. 


XV. 


She led him up into a goodly bow’r. 

And comely courtM with meet modesty; 
Ne in her speech, ne in her haviour, 

Was lightness seen or looser vanity. 

But gracious womanhood, and gravitj^ 
Above the reason of her youthful years: 
Hcngoldcn locks she r<fhndly did uptie 
In braided trammels, that no looser hairs 
Did out of order stray about her dainty ears. 


xvi! 

Whilst she herself thus busily did frame 
Seemly lo entertain her new-come guest. 
News hereof to her other sisters came, 
Who ali*this while were at their wanton rest, 
Accourting each her friend with lavish feast: 
They were two knights of peerless puissance. 
And famous far abroad for warlike gest, 
Which to these ladies' love did countenance. 
And to his mistress each himself strove to 
advance. * * 

xvn. 

Hu, tliat made love unto the eldest dame. 
Was hight Sir Hudibras, an hardy man; 
Yet not so good of deeds as great of name. 
Which he by many rash adventures wan. 
Since errant arms to sow he first began. 
More huge in strength than wise in work he 
was. 

And reason with fool-hardizc over-ran; 
Stem melancholy did his courage pass; 
And was, for terror more, all arm'd lil 
shining brass. 

XVIII. 

But he, that loved the youngest, was Sandoy • 
He, that fair Una late fouiodtnigid. 



CANTO XI.] 


THE FAERY QUEEH. 


75 


The raost unrulv and the boldest bov 
That ever warlike weapons menagM, 

And all to lawless lust encouragM [might; 
Through strong opinioiv of his matthless 
Ne ought he cared whom be endamaged 
Gy tortious wrong, or whom bereaved of 
right; [to fight. 

He, now this lady's champion, chose for love 

t XIX. 

These two gay knights vow'd to so diverse 
loves. 

Each other does envy with deadly hate. 

And daily war agmnst his foeman moves. 

In hope to win more favour with his mate. 
And th' Q|her':l>pleasing service to abate. 

To magnify his own. ^ut when they heard 
Hotg in that place strangf knight arrived late, 
Both knights and ladies forth right angry 
fared, [prepared. 

And fiercely unto battle stern themselves 

XX. 

But, ere they could proceed unto the place 
Where he abode, themselves at discord fell. 
And cruel combat joined in middle space: 
With horrible assault, and fury fell, [quell. 
They heap'd huge strokes the scorned life to 
That all on uproar from her settled,seat 
l*hehousewasraised,and all that in did dwell; 
Seoft'd that loud thunder with amazement 
great [fould'ring heat. 

Did rend the rattAng skies with fisuiees of 

XXI. 

Ihe noise thereof called forth that stranger 
knight, [bond ; 

To weet what dreadful thing was there in 
IVhere whenas two brave knights in bloody 
fight 

With deadly rancour he enrangSd lond. 

His sudbroad shield about his wrist he bond. 
And shining blade unsheath'd, with which 
he ran 

Unto that stead, their strife to undeistond ; 
And, at bis first arrival,^hem began 
^ith goodly means to pacify, well as he can. 

XXII. 

But they, him spying; both with greedy force 
At once upon him ran, and him beset 
With strokesof mortal steel without remorse. 
And on his shield like iron sledges bet 
As when a bear and tiger, being met 
In cruel fight on Lybic ocean wide. 

Espy a traveller with feet surbet. 

Whom they in equal prey hope to divide, 
Th^ sdnt their strife and him assail on 
ev«y side. 

XXIII. 

But he, not like a weary traveller, 

Thdr sharp assault right boldly did rebut. 


And sufifred not their blows to bite him near, 
Butwith redoubled buffs them back did put: 
Whose grievM minds, which choler did 
englut, [spite, 

Against themselves turning their wrathful 
with new rage their shields to hew and 
cut, 

Butstill, when Guyon came to part fheirfight. 
With heavy load on him they freshly ganto 
smite. 

XXIV. 

As a tall ship tossed in troublous seas,* 
Whom raging winds, threat'ning to make 
the prey 

Of the rough rocks, do diversely disease. 
Meets two contrAry billows by the way. 
That her on either side do sore assay. 

And boast to swallow her in greedy grave; 
She, scorning both their spites, does make 
wide way, [wave, 

And with her breast breaking the foamy 
Does ride on both their backs, and fair her¬ 
self doth save: 

XXV. 

So boldly he him bears, and rusheth forth 
Between them both, by conduct of his blade. 
Wondrous great prowess and heroic worth 
Heshow’d that day, andrarcensamplemade, 
When two so mighty warriors he dismay’d: 
At once he wards and strikes; he takes and 
pays ; 

Now forced to yield, now forcing to invade; 
I^fore, behind, and round about him lays : 
So double was his pains, so double be his 
praise. 

XXVI. 

Strange sort of fight, three valiant knigbjts 
to see 

Three combats join tn one, and to darraine 
A triple war with triple enmity. 

Ail for their ladies' froward love to gain, 
Which, gotten, was but hate. So Love does 
reign [war; 

In stoutest minds, and maketh monstrous 
He maketh war, he maketh peace e^ain. 
And yet his peace is but continual jar: 

O miserable men, tbftt to him subject are I 

XXVII. 

Whilst thus they mingled were in furious 
arms. 

The fair Medina with her tresses tom 
And naked breast, in pity of their harms, 
Amongst them ran; and falling them befom, 
Besought them by the womb which them 
had bcHQ p [dear. 

And by the loves which were to them most 
And by the Vm^t^ood which they sure had 
Worn 

Their deadly druel discord to forbear. 

And toherjiistconditionsof fiw peace tobear. 
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xxvin. 

But her two other sisters .standiu^ by, [t^e 
Her loud gainsaid; and both their champions 
Pursue the end of their strong enmity, 

As ever of their loves they would be glad : 
Yet she with pithy words, and counsel sad, 
Still strove their stubborn rages to revoke ; 
That at^he last, suppressing fury mad. 
They gan abstain from dint of direful stroke, 
And hearken to the sober speeches which 
she spoke. 

^ XXIX. 

."Ah I puissantlords.whatcursfedevilspright. 
Or fell Erinnys, in your noble hearts 
Her hellish brand hath kindled with despite, 
And stirr’d you up to work y our wilful smarts ? 
Is this the joy of arms? be these the parts 
Of glorious knighthood, after blood to 
thrust,* 

And not regard due right and just desarts ? 
Vain is the vaunt, and victory unjust. 

That more to mighty hands than rightful 
cause doth trust. 

XXX. 

" And were there rightful cause of difference. 
Yet were not better fair it to accord. 

Than with blood-guiltiness to heap offence 
And mortal vengeance join to crime abhorr’d? 
O! fly from wrath ! fly, O iny liefest lord I 
Sad be the sights, and bitter fruits of war. 
And thousand furies wait on wrathful sword: 
Ne aught the praise of prowess more doth 
mar [tentious jar. 

Than foul revenging rage, and base con- 

XXXI. 

" But lovely concord, and most sacred peace, 
Doth nourish virtue, and fast friendship 
breeds; [docs increase. 

Weak she makes strong, and strong thing 
Till it the pilch of highest praise exceeds : 
Brave be her wars, and honourable deeds. 
By which she triumphs over ire and pride, 
And wins an olive garland for her meeds. 

Be therefore, O my dear lords, pacified 
And this misseeming discord meekly lay 
aside." 

XXXII. 

Her gracious words their rancour did appal, 
And sunk so deep into theirboiling breasts, 
That down they let their cruel weapons fall, 
And lowly did abase their lofty crests 
To her fair presence and discreet behests. 
Then she began a treaty to procure, [quests. 
And stablish terms betwixt both their re- 
That as a law for ever should endure; 
Which to observe, in word of knights they 
did assure. 


* Thirst, altered for the rhyme. 


xxxtn. 

Which to eonfiim and fiut to bind &Bir 


After their weary ,;{weat and bloody toll, 

She diem besought, duringtheirquiet tra^e, 
Into her lodging to repair awhile, 

To rest themselves, and grace to recondle. 
They soon consent: so forth with her dier 
fare; < [spoil 

Where tl^y are well received and^'Ynade to 
Themselves of soilM arms, and to prepare 
Their minds to pleasure, and their mouths 
to dainty fare. 


XXJ^JV. 

And those two froward sister;, thdrfairlovea, 
Came with them el^e, all were tbt^wondrons 
loth, d 

And feigned cheer, as for the time behoves; 
But could not colour yet so well the troth. 
But that their natures bad appeared in both: 
For both did at their second sist&r gnitch 
And inly grieve, as doth an hidden moth 
The inner garment fret, not th' outer touch; 
One thought her cheer too litUe, th’ other 
thought too much. 


XXXV. 

Elissa (so the eldest bight) did deem 
Such entertainment base, ne aughtwonideat, 
Ne aught would speak, but evermore did 
seem 

As discontent for want of mirth or meat; 
No solace could her pammour intreat 
Her once to show, ne court, nor dalliance ; 
But with bent low'ring brows, as she would 
threat, [countenance; 

She scowl’d, and frown’d, with froward 
U nworthy of fair lady’s comely governance. 


xxxvi. 

Bat young Perissa was of other mmdiT 
Full of disport, still laughing, loosely light. 
And quite contrdry to her sister's kind; 

No measure in her mood, no rule of right. 
But pourfed out in'pleasure and delight: 

In wine and meats she flow'd abbve the bank 
And in excess exceeded her own might; 

In sumptuous tire she joy'd herself to prank; 
But of her love too lavish: little have she 
thank 1 

xxxvii. 

Fast by her side did sit the bold'Sonsloy, 
Fit mate for such a mindng minion, 

Who in her looseness took exceeding joy; 
Might not be found a franker franion, 

Of her lewd parts to make compmiion. 

But Hudibras, more like a malecontent, 
Did see and grieve at his bold fashion ; 
Hardly oould he endure his hardiment; 
Yet still he sat, and inlydid himsdf torment. 
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xjcxviir. 

Betwixt them both the fair Medina sate 
With sober grace and gOodly carriage : 
With equal.measure she djd moderate 
The strong extremities of their outrage ; 
That forward pair she ever would assuage, 
When they would strive due reason to exceed; 

that ^mefroward twain would accordge, 
And of her plenty add unto tlftir need : 

So kept siethemin order, andbcrsej/'inheed, 

XXXIX. 0 

Thus fairly she attempered her feast, 

And pleased them aH with meet satiety; 

At last, when lust of meat and drink was 
ceastd, * 

She Guyon dear besougliSjof courtesy 
To tuU from whence lie came through 
jeopardy, [bound: 

And whither now on new adventure 
Who with Md grace, and comely gravity, 
Dpiwing to nim the eyes of all around. 
From lofty siege began these words aloud to 
sound. 

XL. 

"This thy demand, O lady, doth revive 
Fresh memory in me of that great queen. 
Great and most glorious virgin queen alive. 
That with her sovereign power, and jbeptre 
esheen. 

All Faery land does peaceably sustcen. 

In widest ocean she her throne does rea^, 
That over all the earth it may be seen ; 

As morning sun her beams dispredden clear: 
And in her face fair peace and mercy doth 
appear. 

XLI. 

" In her the riches of all heavenly grace 
In chief degree are heap&d up on high : 
And all, that else this world's enclostre base 
Hath great or glorious in mortal eye, 
Adorns the person of her majesty ; 

That men, beholding so great excellence 
And rare perfection in mortality, 

Do her adore with sacrec^reverence, 
Asth'idtd of her Maker's great magnificence. 

XLIT. 

** To her I homage and my service owe, 

In number of the noblest knights on ground, 
Mongstwhom on me she deigned to bestow 
Order of Maidenhood, the most renown'd, 
That‘may tliis day in all the world be found 


An yearly solemn feast she wonts to make. 
The day that first doth lead the year around. 
To which all knights of worth and courage 
bold [be told. 

Resort, to hear of strange adventures to 

XLIII. - 

" There this old palmer show’dhiTifSelf that 
day. 

And to that mighty princess did complain 
Of grievous mischiefs, which a wicked Fay 
Had wrought, and many whelm'd in dt^'ly 
pain. 

Whereof he craved redress. My sovereign, 
Whose glory is in gracious deeds, and joys 
Throughout the world her mercy to maintain, 
Eftsoones devised redress for such annoys: 
Me, all unfit for so great purpose she 
employs. 

XI.IV. 

"Now hath fair Phosbe with her silver face 
Thrice seen the shadows of the nether world, 
Sith last 1 left that honourable place, 

In which her royal presence is enroll'd ; 

Ne ever shall I rest in house nor hold. 

Till I that false Acrasia have won ; 

Of whose foul deeds, too hideous to be told, 
I. witness am, and this their wretched son 
Whose woful parents she hath wickedly 
fordonne.” 

XLV, 

"Tell on, fair sir,” said she, " that doleful 
tale, [strain. 

From which sad ruth does seem you to re- 
That we may pity such unhappy bale. 

And learn from Pleasure's poison to abstain: 
Ill, by ensample, good doth often gain.” 
Then forward he his purpose gan pursue, 
And told the story of the mortal prfin. 
Which Mordant and Amavia did rue ; 

As, with lamenting eyes, himself did lately 
view. 

XLVI. 

Night was far spent; and now in ocean deep 
Orion, filing fast from hissing snake, 
lUs flaming head did hasten for to steep. 
When of his piteous b».le he end did make: 
Wliilst with delight of that he wisely spake 
Those guests beguiled did beguile their eyes 
Of kindly sleep* that did them overtake. 

At last, when they had mark'd the changed 
skies, [to rest him hies. 

They wist their hour was spent ; then eacli 
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CANTO III. 

Vain Braggadocdiio, getting Gujr^ 
on's horse, is nude the scorn 
Of knighthoM truej and is of fair 
Bel^ucbe foul forlome. ^ 


I. 

Soon as the morrow lair with purple beams 
Dispersed the shadows of the misty night, 
And Titan, plajnng on the eastern streams, 
Gan clear the dewy mr with springing light; 
Sir Guyon, mindful of his vow yplight. 
Uprose from drowsy couch, and him addrest 
Unto the journey which he had behight: 
His puissant arms about his noble breast, 
And many folded shield he bound about his 
wrest. 

II. 

Then, taking cong^ of that virgin pure, 
The bloody-handed babe unto her truth 
Did earnestly commit, and her conjure 
In virtuous lore to train his tender youth. 
And all that gentle nouriture ensu'th ; 

And that, so soon as riper years he raught. 
He might, for memory of that day's ruth, 
Be called Ruddymane: and thereby taught 
T* avenge his parents’ death on them that 
bad it wrought; 

III . 

So forth he fared, as now befell, on foot, 
Sith his good steed is lately from him gone; 
Patience perforce: helpless what may it boot 
To fret for anger, or for grief to moan ? 

His palmer now shall foot no more alone. 
So fortui\e wrought, as under green woodside 
He lately heard that dying lady groan, 

He left his steed without, and spear beside. 
And rushM in on foot to aid her ere she died. 

IV. 

The whiles a losel wand'ring by th(^ way. 
One that to bounty never cast bis mind, 

Ne thought of honour ever did assay • 
His baser breast, but ^ his kestrel kind 
A pleasing vdn of glory he did find, 

To which his flowing tongue and troublous 
spright [inclined; 

Gave him great aid, and made him more 
He, that brave steed there finding ready 
dight, [away fi3l light. 

Purloined both steed and spear, and ran 

V. 

Now gan his heart all swAl in jollity. 

And of himself great hope and help con¬ 
ceived, ‘ 

That puffed up with smoke of vanity, 

And with self*Iovdl personage deoeivedt 


He gan hope of men to be receif^ 

For such, os he him thought, or fain would 
But for ioi court gay portance he perceived. 
And gallant show to be in greatest gree, 
Eftsoones to court hercast t* advance his 
first degree. 

vr. 

And by the way chanced to espy 
One sitting idle on a sunny bank. 

To whom avaunting iji great bravery, 

As peacock that his painted plumes doth 
prank. 

He smote his courser in the trembling flank, 
And to him threat'ned his heart-thrilling 
spear. 

The seely man, seeing him ride so rank 
And aim at him, fell flat to ground for fear, 
And crying, “ Mercy," loud, his piteous 
hands gan rear. 

vu. 

Thereat the scarecrow waxM wondrous 
proud. 

ITinugh fortune of his'flrst adventure fair. 
And with big thund'ring voice reviled him 
loud; 

"Vile caytive, vassal of dread and despair? 
Unworthy of the common breathM air, 
Why livest thou, dead dog, a longer day. 
And dost not unto death thyself prepare ? 
Die, or thyself my captive yield for aye : 
Great favour I thee grant for answer thus 
to stay." 

VIII. 

" Hold, O dear lord, hold your dead-doing 
hand," rihiall." 

Then loud he criwi, " I am your numble 
"Ah wetch," quoth he, "thy destinies 
withstand 

My wrathful will, and do for mercy call. 

I give thee life: therefore prostr&ted fall. 
And kiss my stirrup; that thy homage be.” 
The miser threw himseLT, as an offlil, 
Straight at his foot in base hmnility, [fee. 
And cleepid him his liege, to hold of him in 

IX. 

So happy peace they made and fair accord. 
Eftsoones this liegeman gan to wax morebold 
And, when he fdt the folly of his lord. 

In his own kind he gan himsdf unfold: 

For he was wil^ witted, and grown old 
I In cunning sleights and practicke knavery. 
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From that day forth he ca&t for to uphold 
HiB idle humour with fine flattery, 

And blow the bellows to his sweUing vanity. 


Do lurk, thou oertiunly to me aread, 

That I may wreak oo them their heinous 
hateful deed." 


Trompart, fit man 
To serve at court i 
Vain-gloiious mai 
does blow 
In his light win^s is lifted up to sky; 

The sogn) of knighthood and true cUvalry, 
To think, without desert of genue deed 
And noble worth, to be advanc^ high; 
^ch praise is sluune; but honour, virtue’s 
^ [.seed. 

Doth bear the fairest flower in honourable 
• • 

So fprth they pass, a consorted pair, 
TUI that at length with Arcbima^e they meet: 
Who sedng one, that shone in armour fair, 
On goodly courser thund'ring with his feet, 
Eftsoone^upposid him a person meet 
Of his revenge to make the instrument: 

For since the Redcrossknight heerst did weet 
To been with Guyon knit in one consent, 
Tte ill, which erst to him, he now to Guyon 
meant. 

XU. 

And coming close to Trompart gaminquere 
Of him, what mighty tvarrior that mote be, 
T^ rode in golden seU with single spear, 
But wanted sword .{o wreak his enmitj^ 

** He is a great adventurer," said he, • 

*' That hath his sword through hard assay 
foregone, 

And now hath vow’d, till he avenged be 
Of that despite, never to wearen none; 

That spear is him enough to doen a thousand 
groan." 

XIII. * 

Tb’ enshanter greatly joyM in the vaunt, 
And ween&d well ere long his wiU. to win, 
And both his foes with equal foil to daunt: 
Tho to him louting lowly did begin 
Toplain of wrongs, which had committed bin 
By Guyon, and by that false Redcross knight; 
V^ch two, through treason and deceitful gin. 
Had slain ^r Mordant and his lady bright: 
That mote him honour win, to wreak so 
foul despite. 

xnr. 

Therewith aU suddenly he seem’d enraged, 
And threat’ned death with dreadful counte* 
nance. 

As if their lives had in his hand been gaged; 
And with stiff force shaking his mortal lance. 
To let him weet his doughty valiance. 

Thus said: " Old man, grrat sure shall be 
tiiy meed, [geance 

Ifi where those knights for fear of due ven- 


XV. 

*' Certes, my lord," said he,' ‘ thatshall I soon, 
And give you eke good help to their decay. 
But mote I wisely you advise to ^on; 

Give no odds to your foes, but do purvey 
Yourself of sword before that bloody day; 
(For they be two the pro west knights on 
ground, 

And oft approved in many hard assay*;) 

And eke of surest steel, that may be found. 
Do arm yourself against that day, them to 
confound." 

XVI. 

" Dotard," said he, " let be thy deep advise; 
Seems that through many years thy wits 
thee fail. 

Andthat weak eld hath left thee nothing wise. 
Else never should thy judgment be so. frail 
To measure manhood by the .sword or mail. 
Is not enough four quarters of a man, 
Withouten sword or shield, an host to quail ? 
Thou little wotest what this right hand can' 
Speak they, which have beheld the battlvS 
which it wan." 

XVII. 

The man was much abashed at his boast; 
Yet well he wist that whoso would contend 
With either of those knights on even coast. 
Should need of all his arms him to defend; 
Yet fear6d lest his boldness should offend: 
When Braggadocchio said; "Once I did 
swear, [brought to end. 

When with one sword seven knights 1 
Thenceforth in battle never sword to bear. 
But it were that which noblest knight on 
earth doth wear." 

XVIII. 

" Perdy, sir knight, "said then th’ enchanter 
blive, 

‘‘That%hall I shortlypurchaseto yourhond; 
For now the best and noblest knight alive 
Prince Arthur is, thaj wonnes in Faery lond 
He hath a sword, that flames flke burning 
brond: 

'The same, by^y device, 1 undertake 
Shall by to-morrow by thy side be fond.’’ 

At which bold word thatboastergan to quake. 
And wond’red in his mind what mote that 
monster make. 

XIX. 

He stay’d not for more bidding, but avmy 
Was sudden vanished out of his sight: 

I The r^hem wind his wings did broad 
display 

I At his command) and reared him up lig^t 


X. 


for E^ggadocchio 
a view of vaunting eye: 
i, when flutt’xing wind 
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From off the earth to take his aity flight 
Thejr look'd about, but bo oould e^y 

Track of ids foot: dmo dead through gr^ 
afiHiht 

Th^bothmghwete, andeachbadeother fly: 
Both fled at once, ne ever back return^ eye; 


XX. 

TiU that tnhy came unto a forest green. 

In which they shroud themselves uom cause¬ 
less fear; [been: 

Yet fear them follows still, where so they 
Each trembling leaf and whistling wind they 
hear, 


As ghastly bug,* does greatly them afllear: 
Yet both do strive their fearfulness to feign, 
At last they heard a horn that shrilled clear 
Throughout the wood that echoed again, 
And made the forest ring, as it would nve 
in twain. 


XXI. 

Eft through the thick they heard one rudely 
rush; 

With noise whereof be from his lofty steed 
^wn fell to ground, and crept into a bush, 
To hide his coward head from dying dread. 
But Tromport stoutly stay’d to }aken heed 
Of what might hap. Eftsoones there step¬ 
ped forth 

A goodly lady dad in hunter's weed, 

Tlmt seem'd to be a woman of great worth. 
And by her stately portance bom of heavenly 
birth. 

XXII. 

Her fece so fair, as flesh it seemM not. 

But heavenly portrait of bright angel's hue, 
Clear as the s%, withouten blame or blot, 
Through goodly mixture of complexions due; 
And in her cheeks the vermeil red did shew 
Like roses in a bed of lilies shed, [threw, 
llie which ambrosial odours from them 
And gazers' sense with double pleasure fed. 
Able to heal the sick and to revive the dead. 


XXIII. 

In her fdr eyes two living lamps did,flame. 
Kindled above at th' heavenly Maker's light. 
And darted fiery beams out of the same. 

So passing persaunt an(K>o wondrous bright, 
That quite bereaved the rash beholder's sight: 
In them the blinded god his lustful fire 
To kindle oft assay'd, but had no might; 
Fm. with dread majesty and awful ire, 

She broke his wanton darts, and quenchM 
base desire. 


xxnr. 

Her ivmry forehead full of bounty brave, 
Uke a broad table did itself dispread. 

For Love, his lofty triumi^s to engrave, 

* Evil Bimt or ghost—fren heace our modem 
rare bugbev. 


And write Die battles of tiik griM fodbptd; 
All good and honour mlglit uiema 
For there their dweUiog vHui, AxA. tvhat 
she spake, ' jkhed; 

Sweet words like dioI>^i^ hondy. she did 
And twixMthe pearls ana rubies soflly brake 
A silver sound, that heavenly tnm te ssiMi'd 
to make. 

XXV. 

upon her eyelios many gnees se^ 

Under the Shhdow of her even brows* 
Working bclgardes and amorous retiaie: 
And every one her with a grace (OldOvi, 
And every one with meekness to her bows: 
So glorious mirror of cde&ial graos. 

And sovereign moniment of lyortsl vows, 
How shall frail pendescribeher heavenly fece. 
For fear, through w(<kft of skill, her beauty 
to disgrace 1 

XXVI. 

So fair, and thousand thousand times more 
fair, 

She seem'd, when she presented was to sight; 
And was yclad for heat of scorching air. 

All in a silken Camus, lily white, 

Purfled upon with many a folded plight, 
Which all above besprinkled was imougbout 
With golden aygulets that glist'red bnght. 
Like twuJding stars; and aU the aldrtaboul 
Was hemm'd with golden fringe. u, 

XXVII. 

Bdowiher ham her weed c&d somewhat train. 
And her straight legs most bravefy were 
embayled 

In gildcn buskms of costly cordwi^e, 

All barr'd with golden bands, wmch were 
entayled 

With curious antiques,and full fairaumayled. 
Before tb^y fast'ned were under her lum 
In a rich jewel, and therein entrayled 
The ends of all the knots, thatnone m!|[bt see 
How they within their foldings dose en* 
wrapped be: 

x?£.vin. 

Like two feir marble pillars they^were seen. 
Which do the temple of die gods support, 
Whom all the people deck with gadands 
green. 

And honour in their festival resort; [port 

Those same with stately grace and princely 
She taught to tread, when she hersw would 
grace, [pfeVi 

But with the woody nymphs when she did 
Or when the Syin^ libba,ra she dM dikse. 
She could then nimbly move, and after fly 
apace. 

XXIX. 

And in her hand a sharp boar-spear shehdd, 
And at her back a bow and qiuver gay, 



%■ 

Fftsoone there stepped forth 
A g'<odly lady, clad m hunter’s ygred, 
i’Mt seemed to be a woman of great worth, 

And by her stately portance, born of heavenly mrth 
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StaiTd with steel-headed darts wherewith 
she quell'd 

The savage beasts to her victorious pUty, 
Xoit with a golden baldril^which forelav 
Athwart her snowy breast, and did divkle 
Hc^ daintv paps: which, like young fruit in 
«»ay. 

Now little gan to swell, and bdng tied 
^Pirough her thin weed their puuies only 
signified. 

XXX. 

Her ydlow locks crisped like goldra wire, 
Aboot her shoulders weren loosely shed, 
And when the wind amongst them did inspire, 
llaey wavjid like a pennon wide dispread, 

. And low behind fler back were scattered: 
'And, whether art it were heedless hap. 

As through the flow'ring fuivst rash she fled, 
In her rude hairs sweet flow’rs themselves 
did lap, [did enwrap. 

And flourishing fresh leaves and blossoms 

XXXI. 

Such as Diana by the sandy shore 
> Of swift Eurotas, or on Cynthus green, 
Where all the nymphs have her unwares 
forlore, 

Wand'reth alone with bow and arrows keen. 
To seek her game: or as that famous quern. 
Of Amazons, whom Pyrrhus did destroy, 
The diy that first of Pnam she was seen, 

Did show herself in great triumphant joy. 
To succour the weak state of sad afflicted 
Troy, 

XXXII. 

Such when as heartless Trompart her did 
view, 

He was dismayed in his coward mind, 

And doubted whether lie himself should shew, 
Or fly away, or bide alone behind; 

I3oth fear and hope he in her face diet find; 
When she at last him spying thus bespake; 
*' Hail, groom; didst not thou see a bleeding 
hind, [striike ? 

Whose right haunch erst my steadfast arrow 
If^ou didst,tell me, that I n»ay her overtake.'' 

XXXIII. 

Wherewithrevived thisaiiswerforthhe threw; 
•' O goddess, (for such I thee take to be,) 
For neither doth thy face terrestrial shew, 
Nor voice sound mortal; 1 avow to thee. 
Such wounded beast, as that, I did not sec, 
Sith erst into this forest wild I came. 

But mote thy goodlyhed forgive it me, 

To weet which of the gods I shall thee name. 
That unto thee due worship I may rightly 
frame.” 

XXXIV. 

Towhomshe thus—Butereher words ensued, 
Unto the bu^ her eye did sudden glance, 
la which vain Bragg^ocdiio was mew'd, 


And saw it stir: she left her {nercing lance 
And towards gan a deadly shaft advance. 

In mind to mark the beast. At which ^ 
stowre, [diance, 

Trompart forth slept, to stay the mortal 
Out crying; Oh I whatever heavenly power, 
Ot.eartbly wight thou be, withold thi<)deadly 
hour. 

XXXV. 

"01 stay thy hand; for yonder is no game 
For thy fierce arrows, them to exercise; 

But lo i my lord, my liege, whose warlike name 
Is far renown'd through many bold emprize; 
And now in shade he shrouded yonder lies.'* 
She stay'd: with that he crawl'd out of his 
nest, [thighs; 

Forth creeping on his captive hands and 
And standing stoutly up his lofty crest 
Did fiercely shake, and rouse as coming late 
from rest. 

XXXVI. 

As fearful fowl, that long in secret cave 
For dread of soaring hawk herself hath hid. 
Not caring how, her silly life to save, 

She her g<ay painted plumes disorderid; 
Seeing at last herself from danger rid, 
Peeps forth, and soon renews her native pride; 
She gins her feathers foul disfigurM 
Proudly to prune, and set on every side; 
She shakes off shame, ne thinks how erst she 
did her hide. 

XXXVIt. 

So when her goodly visage he beheld. 

He gan himself to vaunt: but, when he 
view'd [held 

Those deadly tools which in her hand she 
Soon into other fits he was transmew'd, 

Till she to him her gracious speech renew'd; 
"All hail, sirknight, and well may thee befall. 
As all the like, which honour have pursued 
Through deeds of arms and prowess martial I 
All virtue merits praise, but such the most 
of all.” 

• XXXVIIT. 

To whom he thus; " O fairest under sky, 
True be thy words, and^^vorthyof thy praise, 
That warlike feats dost highest glorify. 
Therein I have spent all my youthful days, 
And many battle^ fought and many frays 
Throughout the world, whereso they might 
be found, 

Endeavouring my dreaded name to raise 
Above the moon, th.it Fame may it resound 
la her eternal trump with laurel garland 
crown’d. 

XXXIX. 

"But what art thou, O lady, which dost 
ra.ige 

In this wild forest, where no pleasure is, 
And dost not it for joyous court exchange. 
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Amongst thine equal peers, where happy bliss 
And all delight does reign much more than 
this; 

There thou maystlove, and dearly lov^d be, 
And swiin in pleasure, which thou here dost 
miss; [mayst see: 

There mnyst thou best be seen, and best 
The wo£.d is fit for beasts, the court is fit 
for thee." 

XL. 

"Whoso in pomp of proud estate,” quoth 
r she, [bliss, 

" Does swim, and bathes himself in courtly 
Does waste his days in dark obscurity. 

And in oblivion ever buried is: 

Where ease abounds, it's ealh to do amiss: 
But who his limbs with labours, and his mind 
Behaves with cares, cannot so easy miss. 
Abroad in arms, at home in studious kind. 
Who seeks with painful toil, shall Honour 
soonest find •* 

" In woods, in waves, in wars, she wonts to 
dwell, 

And will be found with peril and with pain ; 
Ne can the man, that moulds in idle cell. 
Unto her happy mansion attain : 

Before her gate High God did Sweat ordain. 
And wakeful Watches ever to abide; 

But easy is the way and passage plain 
To Pleasure’s palace; it may soon be spied. 
And day and night her doors to all stand 
open wide. 

XLir, 

"In Princes' Court"—The rest she would 
have said. 

But that the foolish man, (fill'd with delight 
Of her sweet uords that all bis sense dis¬ 
may'd, [quite,) 

And with her wondrous beauty ravish’d 
Gan burn in filthy lust; and, leaping light. 
Thought in his bastard arms her to embrace. 
With that she, swerving back, her javelin 
bright 

Against him bent, and fiercely did'menAce; 
So turned her about, and fled away apace. 

XLIII. 

Which when the peasant saw, amazed he 
stood, 

And grieved at her flight: f et durst he not 


Pursue her steps through wild unknowen 
wood; 

Besides he fear’d her wrath, and threaten’d' 
shot, 

Whiles in the bush he lay, pot yet forgot: 
Ne cared he greatly for her presence vein, 
But turning said to Trompart; " What foul 
blot 

Is this to knigh\ that lady should again 
Depart to wSods untouch'd, and leave so 
praud disdain!’’ ^ 

• XLIV. 

" Perdy," said Trompart, " let her pass at 
will, c 

I.est by her presence dang^ mote befall. 

For who can tell (and sure I fcai^it ill) 

But that she is so^ pow'r celestial? 

For, whiles she spake, her great words did 

app.^! 

My feeble courage, and my heart oppress. 
That yet I quake and tremble qyer all." 
"And I," said Braggadocchio, "thoughtno* 
less, [ghastUness. 

When first I heard her horn sound with such 

XLV. 

" For from my mother's womb this grace I 
^liave 

Me given by eternal destiny. 

That earthly thing may not my couragfe brave 
I )ismay with fear, or cause one foot to fly, 
Bu* citlier hellish fiendi,, or powers on high. 
Which was the cause, when erst that horrt*' 
I heard. 

Weening it had been thunder in the sky, 

I Jiid my self from it as one afeard; [rear'd. 
But, when 1 other knew, myself I' boldly 

t XLVI. 

'' But now, for fear of worse that m^y betide, 
I^et us soon hence depart." They soon agree; 
So to his steed he got, and gan to ride 
As one unfit therefore, that all might see 
He had not irain6d been in chivalry. 

Which well that \4i.liant courser did discern ; 
For he despised to tread m dn'e degree. 

But chafed and foam'd with courage fierce 
and stern, 

And to be eased of that base burden still did 
yearn. 
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CANTO IV. 

Guyon does Furor bind in chunii 
And stops Occasion; 

Delivers Fhedon^ and therefore 
By Strife is rad’d upon. 


t l. 

drsuit of honourable de^, 
know not what great difference 
Between the vulgar and the noble ^eed, 
Which unto things of valorous pretence 
Seems to be born b 3 knadve influence; 

As feats of arms: and love to entertain: 

But chieily%ki]l ft> ride seems a scidnee 
Proper to gentle blood: rume others feign 
To manage steeds, as did this vauntcr; but 
in vain. 

Ji. 

But he, thej^ightful owner of that steed, 
Who well could manageand subduehis pride, 
The whiles on foot was forctjd for to yeed 
With that black palmer, bis most trusty 
guide, 

Who suff'red not his wand'ring feet to slide; 
But when strong passion, or weak llcshliness, 
Would from the right way seek to draw him 
wide, • 

He jv«uld, through temperance and stead¬ 
fastness. 

Teach him the wcakgto strengthen, and the 
strong suppress, • 

III. 

It fortunfed, forth faring on his way. 

He saw from far, or seomiJid for to see, 
Some troublous uproar or contentious fray. 
Whereto he drew in haste it to agree. 

A madman, or that feigned mad tojie, 
Drew by^he hair along upon the ground 
A handsome stripling with great cruelly. 
Whom sore he beat, and gored with many 
a wound, [did all abound. 

That cheeks with tears, and sides with blood, 

• ■ IV. • 

And him behind a wicked hag did stalk 
In ragged robes and filthy disaj ray; 

Her other leg was lame, tliat she no’te walk. 
But on a staff her feeble steps did stay; 

Her locks, that loathly were and hoary gray. 
Grew all afore, and loosely hung unroll’d; 
But all behind was bald, and worn away, 
That none thereof could ever taken hold; 
And eke her face ill-favour'd, full of wrinkles 
old. 

V. 

And, ever as she went, her tongue did walk 
In foul reproach and terms of vile despite. 
Provoking him, by her outrageous talk. 


To heap more vengeance on that wretched 
wight; [to smite, 

Sometimes she raught him stones, wherewith 
Sometimes her staff, though it her oiie*leg 
were, 

Wilhouten which she could not go upright; 
Ne any evil means she did forbear, 

That might him move to wrath, and indig¬ 
nation rear. 

VI. 

The noble Guyon, moved with great remorse, 
Approaching, first the liag did thrust away; 
And after, adding more impetuous force. 
His mighty hands did on the madman lay, 
And pluck’d him back; who, all on fire 
straightway 

Against him turning all his fell intent. 

With beastly brutisli rage gan him assay, 
And smote, and bit, and kick'd, and 
, .scratch’d, and rent. 

And did he wist not what in his avengSment. 

VII. 

And sure he was a man of mickle might, 
Had he had governance it well to guide: 
But, when the frantic fit inflamed his spright. 
Ills force was vain, and struck more often 
I wide 

Than at the aimed mark which he had eyed: 
And oft himself he chanced to hurt unwares, 
Whilst reason, blent through passion, 
nought descried; 

But, as a blindfold bull, at random fares, 
And where he hits nought knows, and whom 
he hurts nought cares. 

VIIJ. 

His rud(?assault and nigged handiiling [foe 
Strange seemfed to the knight, that aye with 
In fair defence and gcudly menaging 
Of arms Was wont to fight; yet nathemoe 
Was he abashfed now, not fighting so; 

But more {’nfieiip6d through his currish play. 
Him sternly gripp’d, and, haling to and fro, 
To overthrow him strongly did assay, [lay: 
But overthrew himself unawares, and lower 

IX. 

And being down the villain sore did beat 
And bruise with clownish fistshismanlyface: 
And eke the hag, w'ith many a bitter threat. 
Still caft'd upon to kill him in the place. 
With whose reproach, and odious mendee, 

G Z 
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'Fhc knight emboiling in his haughty heart 
Knit all his forces, and gan soon unbrace 
His grasping hold: so lightly did upstart, 
And drew his deadly weapon to maintain 
his part 

X. 

Which when the palmer saw, he loudly cried, 

*' Not &t, O Guyon, never think that so 
'rhat monster can be mast’red or destroy’d: 
He is not, ah I he is not such a foe, [throw. 
As steel can wound, or strength can over- 
Thj^t .same is Furor, curs6d cruel wight. 

That unto knighthood works much shame 
and woe: 

And that same Hag. his aged mother, hight, 
Occasion; the root of all wrath and despite. 

XI. 

“ With her, whoso will raging Furor tame. 
Must first begin, and well her Amenage; 
First her restrain from her reproachful blame 
And evil means, with which she doth enrage 
Her frantic son, and kindles his courage; 
Then, when she is withdrawn or strong with- 
it’s eath his idle fury to assuage, [stood. 
And cairn the tempest of his passion wood: | 
The banks are overflown when stoppfed is 
the flood.” 

XII. 

Therewith Sir Guyon left his first eraprize. 
And, turning to that woman, fast her hent 
By the hoar locks that hung before her eyes. 
And to the ground her threw: yet n'ould she 
stent 

Her bitter railing and foul r^vilcment; 

But still provoked her son to wreak her wrong; 
But nameless he did her still torment. 

And, catching hold of her ungracious tongue. 
Thereon an iron lock did fasten firm and 
strong. 

Xill. 

Then, whenas use of speech was from her 
reft, [make, 

With her two crooked hands she signs did 
And beckon'd him; the last helpshq had left: 
But he that last left help away did take. 

And both her hands fast bound unto a stake. 
That she n’ote stir, 'rhen gan her son to fly 
Full fast away, and did her quite forsake: 
But Guyon after him in haste did hie. 

And soon him overtook in sad perplexity. 

XIV. 

In his strong arms he stiffly him embraced, 
Who him gain-striving nought at all pre¬ 
vail'd : 

For all his power vas utterly defaced, 

And furious tits at earst quite weren quail'd: 
Oft he re'nforced, and oft his forccii.fail'd, 
Yet yield he would not, nor his rancour slack. 
Then him toground he cast, and rudely haled. 


And both his hands fast bound behind hii 
back. 

And both his feet in fetters to an iron rack. 

• XV. 

With hundred iron chains he did him bind. 
And hundred knots, that did him sore con¬ 
strain : 

Yet his great iron teeth he still'did grind 
And grimly ^ash, thieat’ning revenge in 
vari: [stain, 

His burning cyen, whom bloody streaks did 
Star6d fu>l wide, and threw forth sparks of 
fire: [pain, 

And, more for rank de».pite than for great 
Shaked his long locks colcair’d like copper- 
wire, [ire. 

And bit his tawn}j(^uard to show his raging 

XVI. 

Thus whenas Guyon Furor had captfved, 
Turning about he saw tliat wretched squire, 
Whom that madman of life nfgh late de¬ 
prived, [mire: 

Lying on ground, all soil'd with blood and 
Whom whenas he perceivAd to respire. 

He gan to comfort, and his wounds to dress. 
Being at last recured, he gan inquire 
What hard misthap him brought to such 
^distress, [wretchedness. 

And made that caytive’s thrall, the thrill of 

XVIT. 

WJ.h heart then throbbing, and with wat’ry 
eyes, [the hap 

"Fair sir," quoth he, "what man can shim 
That hidden lies unwarcs him to surprise? 
Misfortune waits advantage to entrap 
The man most wary in her whelming lap. 
So me, weak wretch, of many weakest one, 
Unwee*’ng and unware of such mishap, 

She brought to mischief through occasion. 
Where this same wicked villain did me light 
upon. 

XVIII. 

" It was a faithless squire, that was thesouree 
Of all ray sorrow und of these sad tears. 
With whom from tender dug of common nurse 
At once I was upbrought; and eft, when years 
More ripe us reason lent to choose our peers, 
Ourselves in league of vowed love we knit; 
In which wc long time, without jealous fears 
Or faulty thoughts, continued as was fit; 
And, for my part 1 vow, dissembled not a whit. 

XIX. 

" It was my fortune, common to that age, 
To love a lady fair of great degree, 

The which was born of noble parentage. 
And set in highest seat of dignity, 

Yet seem'd no less to love than loved to be; 
Long I her served, andfound her feuthful stiU, 
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Ne ever thing could cause us disagree: 
Love, that two hearts makes one, makes eke 
one will: [to fulfil. 

£ach strove to please, ariQ other's pleasures 

XX. 

" My friend, hight Philemon, I did partake 
Of all my love and all my privity; 

Who gently joyous seemed fcf my sake. 
And gr^ious to that lady, as to me; 

Ne ever wight, that mote so welcome be 
As he to her, withouten blot or b^me; 

Ne ever thing, that she could think or see. 
But unto him she vipuld impart the same; 

0 wretched mam that would abuse so gentle 
daiwe! * 

XXIr<j^ 

" At last such grace 1 femnd, and means 1 
wrought, 

That I that lady to my spouse liad won; 
Accord of fjjjends, consent of parents sought. 
Affiance made, my happiness begun. 

There wanted nought but few rites to be 
done, [seem! 

Which marriage make: that day too far did 
Most joyous man, on whom the shining sun 
Didsliowhisface,iuyself I did esteem, [deem. 
And that, my falser friend, did no less joyous 

XXII. 

" BWfere that wished day hi.s beam disclosed. 
He, either envying iny toward good. 

Or of himself to treason ill disposed, • 
One day unto me came in friendly mood. 
And told, for secret, how he understood 
That lady, whom I had to me assign'd, 

Had both distain'd her honourable blood. 
And eke the faith which she to me did bind ; 
And therefore wish’d me stay, till 1 more 
truth should find. • 

XXIII. 

" ThegnSwing anguish, and sharp jealousy. 
Which his sad speech infix6d in my breast. 
Rankled so sore, and fest'red inwardly. 
That my engriev^d mind could find no rest. 
Till that the trutji thereof 4 did out wrest; 
And him besOught, by that same sacred band 
Betwixt us both, to counsel me the best: 
He then with solemn oath and pliglitcd hand 
Assured, ere long the truth to let me under¬ 
stand. 

XXIV. 

" Ere long with like again he boarded me, 
Saying, he now had boulted all the flour. 
And that it was a groom of base degree, 
Which of my love was partner paramour: 
Who us4d in a darksome inner bower 
Her oft to meet: which better to approve. 
He proroisM to bring me at that hour, 
When I should see that would me nearer 
move, pove. 

And drive me to withdraw my blind abus6d 


XXV. 

" This graceless man, for furtherance of his 
guile. 

Did court the handmaid of nw lady dear, 
Who, glad t’ embosom his affection vile, 
Did ^1 she might more pleasing tc^ppear. 
One day, to work her to his wiU more near. 
He woo'd her thus; ‘ Pryen^,' (so she hight,) 
* What great despite docs fortune to thee bear. 
Thus lowly to abase thy beauty bright, 
That it should not deface all others' lesser 
light ? •• 

XXVI. 

" ' But if she had her least help to thee lent 
T’ adorn thy form according thy desart, 
Their blazing pride thou wouldest soon have 
blent, [psn't; 

And stain'd their praises with thy least good 
Ne sliould fair Ckiribell with all her art, 
Tho’ she thy lady be, approach thee near: 
For proof thereof, ihis evening, as thou art, 
.4rray thyself in her most gorgeous gear. 
That I may more delight in thy embrace- 
inent dear.* 

XXVII. 

"The maiden proud through praise, and 
mad through love. 

Him heark'ned to, and soon herself array'd •, 
The whiles to me the treachour did remove 
Mis crafty engine: and, as he had said, 

Me leading, in a secret corner laid. 

The sad spectator of my tragedy: [play'd. 
Where left, he went, and his own false part 
DisguisM like that groom of liasc degree. 
Whom he had feign'd ih’ abuser of my love 
to be. 

XXVIII. 

"Eftsooneshe cameuntoth’ appointed place, 
And with him brought Pryend, rich array’d, 
In Claribclla's clothes : her proper face 
I not discern6d in that darksome shade. 

But ween'd it iNras my love with whom he 
play’d. [grief, 

Ah Gocy what horror and tormenting 
My heart, my hands, mine eyes, and all 
assay’d! ^ 

Me liefer were ten thousand deathgs priefe. 
Than wound of jealous worm, and shame 
of such repriefc. 

• XXIX. 

'' I home returning, fraught with foul despite. 
And chawing vengeance all the wa^ I went, 
Soon as my loathed love appear’d m sight, 
With wrathful hand I slew Imr innocent; 
That after soon I dearly did lament: 

For, when the cause of that outrageous deed 
Demanded I made plain and evident, 

Her faulty handmaid, which that bale did 
breed. 

Confess'd how Philemon her wrought to 
change her weed. 
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" Which when I heard, with horrible affright 
And hellish fury all enraged, 1 sought 
Upon myself that vengeable despite 
To punish : yet it better first 1 thought 
To wjfak my wrath on him, that first it 
wrought; 

To Philemon, false faitour Philemon, 

1 cast to pay that I so dearly bought: 

Of deadly drugs 1 gave him drink anon, 
Afid wash’d away his guilt with guiltypotinn. 

XXXI. 

" Thus heaping crime on crime, and grief 
on grief, 

To loss of love adjoining loss of friend, 

I meant to purge both with a third mis¬ 
chief. 

And in my woes’ beginner it to end : 

That was Pryen6; she did first offend. 

She last should smart: with which cruel 
intent, 

When I at her my murd'rous blade did bend, 
She fled away with gliastly dreriment, 

And I, pursuing my lell purpose, after went, 

XXXII. 

*' Fear gave her wings, and Rage enforced 
my flight; [her chase, 

Through woods and jilains so long 1 did 
Till this madman, whom your victorious 
might [space: 

Hath now fast bound, me met in middle 
As 1 her, so he me pursued apace. 

And shortly overtook : I, breathing ire. 
Sore chaf6d at my stay in such a case. 

And with my heat kindled his cruel fire ; 
Which kindled once, his mother did more 
rage inspire, 

XXXIII. 

‘ ‘ Betwixt them both they have me done to die. 
Through wounds, and strokes, and stubborn 
handeling, 

That death were better than such agony, 

As grief and fury unto me did briiig ; 

Of which in me yet sticks the mortal sting. 
That during life wiK' never be appeased !'’ 
When he thus ended had his sorrowing, 
Said Guyon ; '' Squire, sore have ye been 
diseased ; fpqrance be eased." 

But all your hurts may soon through tem- 

XXXIV. 

Then gan the palmer thus; "Most wretched 
man. 

That to Aflectious does the bridle lend ! 

In their beginning thw are weak and wan. 
But soon through sufferance grow to fearful 
end ; [lJonten4; 

Whiles they are weak, betimes with them 
For, when they once to perfect strength do 
grow, 


Strong wars they make, mid cruel batt*iy 
bend 

Gainst fort of Reason, it to overthrow: 
Wrath, Jealousy, Grief, Love, this squire 
have laid thus low. 

XXXV. 

“Wrath, Jfealousy, Grief, Love, do thus 
e*pel: * 

Wrath is a fire ; and Jealousy a weed; 

Grief is 11 ffood ; and Love a monster fell ; 
'The fire of sparks, the weed of little seed, 
The flood of drops, lj»c monster filth did 
breed : [delay ; 

But sparks, seed, drops and fifth, do thus 
The sparks soon^«iench, the springing seed 
out weed, 

The drops dry up, and filth wipe clean 
away: [and decay." 

So shall Wrath, Jealousy, Grief, Love, die 

XXXVI. 

*' Unlucky squire," said Guyon, "sith thou 
hast 

Fall'n into mischief through intemperance, 
Henceforth take heed of that thou now hast 
past. 

And guide thy ways with wary governance, 

I .est worse betide thee by .some later nhance. 
But read how thou art named, and of what 
km." 

"'f^hedon 1 bight," quoth he, "and do ad¬ 
vance 

Mine ancestry from famous Coradin, 

Who first to raise our house to honour did 
b(‘gin. ’’ 

xxxvri. 

Thus as he spake, lo ! far away they spied 
A varl'Jt running towards hastily, . 

Whose flying feet so fast their way applied, 
That round about a cloud of dust did fly, 
Which, mingled all with sweat, did dim his 
eye. [hot. 

He soon approached, panting, breathless, 
Andallsosoil'd, that none cou'd him descry; 
His countenance was bold, and bashed not 
For Guyon’s looks, but scornful eye-glance 
at him shot. 

XXXVIII. 

Behind his back he bore a brazen shield, 
On which was drawen fair, in colours fit, 

A flaming fire in midst of bloody field, 

And round about the wreath this word ivas 
writ, 

Burnt / do bum : Right well besectn&d it 
To be the shield of some redoubted knight: 
And in his hand two darts exceeding flit 
And deadly sharp beheld, whose he^s were 
dight 

In poison and in blood of malice and despite* 
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XXXIX. 

When he in presence came, to Guyon fi»t 
He boldly spake; Sir knight, if knight 
Uiou be, • 

Abandon this forestall^ place at erst, 

For fear of further harm, I counsel thee ; 
Or bide the chance at thine own jeopardy." 
liie knight at his great boldness wondered; 
And, tifcougb he scorn'd his idle vanity, 

Yet mildly him to purpose answtr^d ; 

For not to grow of nought he it conjectured; 

XL. 

" Varlet, this plaro most due to me I deem. 
Yielded biot that held it forcibly : 

But whence ^ould come that barm, which 
thou dost seem “ [I'aby ? ” 

To threat to him that minds his chance 
*‘,Perdy,” said he, "here comes, and is 
haid by, 

A knight 8f wondrous pow'r and great assay. 
That never yet encounbed enemy, 

But did him deadly daunt, or foul dismay; 
Ne thou for better hope, if thou his presence 
stay." 

XLI. 



" ^yrochles is his name, renownfej far 
his bold feats and hardy confidence, 
Full oft approved in many a cruel war ; 
The brother of C^mochles ; both wh^'h are 
The sons of old Acraies and Despite ; 
Aerates, son of Phlcgethon and Jar ; 

But Phlegethon is son of Mrebus and Night; 
But Erebus son of Eternity is hight. 

XLI I. 

" So from immortal nice he cloea proceed. 
That mortal hands may not withstand his 
might. 

Oread for his derring-do and bloody deed ; 
For all in blood and spoil is his delight. 

His am I, Atin, his in wrong and right. 
That matter make forjsim to work uj>on, 
And stir him up to strife and cruel fight. 
Fly therefore, fly this fearful stead anon, 
Lest the foolhardize work thy sad con¬ 
fusion." 

XI.111. 

"His be that care, whom most it doth 
concern,* [flight 

Said he; " but whither with such hasty 


Art thou now bound ? for well mote I discern 
Great cause, that carries thee so swift and 
light." 

"Mylord,"quoth he, "mesent, and straight 
bebi|;ht 

To seek Oc^sion, where so she be; 

For he is all disposed to bloody %ght, 

And breathes out wrath and heinous cruelty; 
Hard is his hap, that first falls in his 
jeopardy." 

XLIV. 

"Madman," said then the palmer, ^'that 
does seek 

Occasion to wrath, and cause of strife; 

She comes unsought, and shunned follows 
eke. 

riappy! who can abstain, when Rancour rife 
Kindles Revenge, and threats his rusty knife: 
W oc never wants,where every cause is caught; 
And rash Occasion makes unquiet life ! ' 
"Then lo I where bound she sits, whom thou 
hast sought," [be brought." 

Said Guyon ; "let that message to thy lord 


XLV. 

That when the varlet heard and saw. 
straightway 

He \i nxud wondrous wroth, and said * 
‘ ‘ Vile knight. 

That knights and knighthood dost with 
shame upbrny, 

And shouest th' ensarople of thy childish 
might. 

With silly weak old woman thus to fight! 

Great glory and gay spoil sure hast thou got. 

And .stoutly proved thy puissance here in 
sight 1 

That shall Pyrochles well requite, I wot, 

And with thy blood abolish so reproachful 
blot." 

XLVI. 

With that, one of his thrillant darts he threw. 

Headed with ire and vcngeable despite : 

The tfiiivering steel his aim^d end well knew', 

And to his breast itself intended right: 

But he was w'ary, i»d, ere it empight 

In the meant mark, advanced his shield 
atween, 

On which it ^cizing no way enter might. 

But back rebounding left the forkhead keen: 

Eftsoones he fled aw'ay, and might no W'here 
be seen. 
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Pyrochles does with Gu^n fight, 

And Furor's chain unties, 

Who him sore wounds; whiles Atin to 
Cymochles fur aid flies. 


1 . 

Whoever doth to Temperance apply 
His ^eadfast life, and all his actions frame. 
Trust me, shall find no greater enemy. 

Than stubborn Perturbation, to the same ; 
To which right weU the wise do give that 
name; 

For it the goodly peace of stayM minds 
Does overthrow, and troublous war proclaim; 
His own woe's author, who so bound it 
finds, 

As did Pyrochles, and it wilfully unbinds. 

After that varlet's flight, it was not long 
Ere on the plain fast pricking Guyon spied 
One in bright arms cmbattell6d full strong, 
That, as thesunny beams do glance and glide 
Upon the trembling wave, so shined bright, 
And round about him threw forth spariding 
Are, 

That seem'd him to inflame on every side : 
His steed was bloody red, and foanifed ire, 
When with the inast'ring spur he did him 
roughly stir. 

III. 

Approaching nigh, he never stay'd to greet, 
Nechafferwords, proud courage to provoke. 
But prick'd so tierce, that underneath his feet 
The smould'ring dust did round about him 
smoke, . 

Both horse and man nigh able tor to choke; 
And fairly couching his steel-headed spear, 
Him first saluted with a sturdy stroke : 

It booted not Sir Guyon, coming ne.ar. 

To think such hideous puissance on {oot to 
bear; 

IV. 

But lightly shunned it; abd passing by. 
With his bright blade did smite at him so fell; 
That the sharp steel, arriving forcibly 
On his broad shield, bit not, but glancing fell 
On his horse' neck before the quilted sell, 
And from the head the body sund'red quite: 
So him dismounted low he did compel 
On foot with him to matchen equal fight; 
The trunked beast fast bleeding did him 
foully dight. 

V. 

Sore bruised with the fall he slow uprQr,e, 
And all enraged thus him loudly shent; 
Disleal knight, whosecoward couragechose 


To wreak j]tself on beast all innocenC, 

And shunn'd the mark at which it should 
be lyeant: [hood frail: 

Thereby thine arms seem strong, but man- 
Sohast thou oft with guile^ine honour blent. 
But little may such guile thee now avail. 

If wonted force and fortune he moiiot much 
faU." ^ 

^vi. 

With that he drew his flaming sword, and 
strook • 

At him so fiercely, that the upper marge 
Of his scvcnfolded shield away it took, 

And, glancing on his helmet, made a large 
And open gash therein : were not his targe 
That broke the violence of his intent, 

The weary soul from thence it woifld dis¬ 
charge ; 

Nathless so sore a buff to him it lent. 

That m^de him reel, and to his breast his 
beaver bent. ^r, 

VII. 

Exceeding wroth was Gu/on at that blow. 
And ¥huch ashamed that stroke of living arm 
Should him dismay, and m^c him stoop 
so low, 

Though otherwise it did him little harm : 
Tho hurling high his iron-brac6d arm. 

He smote so manly on his shoulder plate, 
'J'hat all his left side it did quite disarm ; 
Yet thcreC'he steel stay'd not, but inly bate 
Deep in his flc.sh, and opened widm a red 
floodgate. 

VIII. 

Deadly dismay’d with horror of that dint 
Pyrochles was, and CTievfed eke entire ; 

Yet nalhemore did k his fury stin^. 

But added flame unto his former fire, 

That well-nigh moult his heart in raging ire: 
Ne thenceforth his approvM skill, to ward. 
Or strike, or hurtle round in warlike gyre, 
Rcmemb’rcd he ne cared for his safeguard. 
But rudely raged, and like a cruel tiger fared. 

IX. 

He hew'd, and lash'd, and foin'd, and thun- 
d'red blows. 

And every way did seek into his life ; 

Ne plate, ne mml, could ward so mighty 
throws. 

But yielded passage to his cruel knife. 

But Guyon, in the heat of all his stiif^ 
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Was waxy wise, and dosdy did await 
Advantage, whilst his foe did rage most rife; 
Sometimes athwart, sometimes he struck 
him strait, [such bait. 

And £als6d oft his blow* t'illude him with 

Like as a lion whose imperial pow'r 
A proud rebellious unicorn denes, 

T* avoid therash assault and Wrathful stowre 
Of bis terce foe, him to a tree applies. 

And when him running in full course he spies, 
He slips aside ; the wliiles that fi^ious beast 
His precious horn, sought of his enemies. 
Strikes in the sto(^, ne thence can be re¬ 
leased, [feast. 

But to th% migHty victor yields a bounteous 

With suchfair sleight him Guyon often fail’d, 
Till at the last all breathless, weary, faint. 
Him spying, with fresh onset he assail'd, 
And, kindling new his courage seeming 
que'.nt, [constraint 

Struck him so hugely, that through great 
He made him stoop perforce unto his knee. 
And do unwilling worship to the saint. 

That on his shield depainted he did see ; 
Such homage till that instant never Icar nM he. 

XII. r 

Whjpp Guyon seeing stoop, pursued fast 
TEp? present offer of fair victory. 

And soon his dreadjTul blade about he cast. 
Wherewith he smote lus haugh ty crest so h'lgh, 
That straight on ground made him lull 
low to lie; 

Then on his breast his victor foot he thrust: 
With that he cried: "Mercy, do me not die, 
Ne deem thy force by fortune's doom unjust, 
That has (maugru her spite) thus low me 
laid in dust.’* «■ 

XIII. 

Eftsoones his cruel hand Sir Guyon stay'd, 
Temp'ring the passion with advizement slow 
And mast’ring might on enemy dismay’d ; 
For th' equal die of war well did know ; 
Then tohim«aid: ’' Live, and allegiance ow-e 
To him that gives thee life and liberty; 

And henceforth by this day's ensample trow, 
That hasty wroth, and heedless hazardiy. 
Do breed repentance late, and lasting in¬ 
famy.*' 

XIV. 

So up he let him rise; who, with grim look 
And count’nance stem upstanding, gan to 
grind 

His grated teeth for great disdain, and shook 
His aand^ jocks, long hanging down behind, 
Knotted IQ blood and dust, for grief of mind 
That he in odds of arms was conquered; 
Yet in himself some comfort he did find. 


That him so noble knight had masterM ; 
Whose bounty more than might (yet both), 
he wondered. 

XV. 

Which Guyon marking said; "Be nought 
aggrieved. 

Sir knight, that thus ye now subdui6d are ; 
Was never man, who most concm^sts 
achieved,' [war; 

But sometimes had the worse, and lost by 
Yet shortly gain’d, that loss exceeded far ; 

T .oss is no shame, nor to be less than f^e ; 
But to be lesser than himself doth mar 
Both looser’s lot, and victor's praise als6 : 
Vain others’ overthrows who self doth over¬ 
throw. 

XVI. 

" Fly, O Pyrochles, fly the dreadful war 
That in thyself thy lesser parts do move ; 
Outrageous Anger, and woe-working Jar, 
Direful Impatience, and heart-murd’ring 
Love; [remove. 

Those, tliose thy foes, those warriors far 
Which thee to endless bale captlved lead. 
But, sith in might thou didst my mercy prove. 
Of courtesy to me the cause aread 
That thee against me drew with so impo- 
• tuous dread.’* 

XVIL 

"Dreadless," said he, "that shall I soon 
declare : [tort * 

It was complain'd that thou hadst done great 
Unto an aged woman, poor and bare, 

And thrallid her in chains with strong effdrt. 
Void of all succour and needful comfdrt; 
That ill beseems thee, such as I thee see, 
j To work .such shame: therefore I thee exhort 
To change thy will, and set Occasion free. 
And to her captive son yield his first liberty." 

XVIII. 

Thereat Sir Guyon smiled; "And is that all," 
Said he, "that thee so sore displeased hath? 
Great mercy sure, for to enlarge a thrall. 
Whose freedom shall thee turn to greatest 
scalb! [wrath: 

Nathless now quench thy hot emboiling 
Lo! there they be; to thcc I yield them free.” 
Thereat he, wondrous glad, out of the path 
Did lightly leap, where he them bound did 
see, [tivity. 

And gan to break the bands of their cap- 

XIX. 

Soon as Occasion felt herself untied. 

Before her son could well assoilod be, 

She to her usef return'd, and straight defied 
Both Guyon and Pyrochles; th’ one (said she) 

.- - ^1-—-- 

• The French for "wrone." 
t Hei ordinary usage or habit) 
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Because he won; the other, because he 
Was won: so matterdid shemolce of nought, 
To stir up strife, and garre them disagree : 
But soon as Furor was enlarged, she sought, 
To kindle his quench’d hre, and thousand 
causes wrought 
^ XX. 

It was not long ere she inflamed him so, 
That he would algates with Pyrochles fight. 
And his redeemer challenged for his foe. 
Because he had not well maintain'd his right. 
But yielded had to that samestrangcr knight. 
Now gan Pyrochles wax as wood as he. 

And him affronted witli impatient might: 

So both together fierce engrasped be, 
Whiles Guyon standing by tlieir uncouth 
strife does see. 

XXI. 

Him all that while Occasion did provoke 
Against Pyrochles, and new matter framed 
Upon the old, him stirring to be wrokc 
Of his late arongs, in which .she oft him 
blamed f shamed. 

For .suffering such abuse as knighiliood 
And him disabled quite: but he was wise, 
Ne would with vain occasions he inflamed ; 
Yet others she more urgent did devise : 

Yet nothing could him to impatience entice. 

xxir. 

Their fell contention still increased more, 
And more thereby increased Furor’s might, 
That he his foe has hurt and wounded sore. 
And him in blood and dirt deformed quiU;. 
His mother eke, more to augment ins spite, 
Now brought to him a flaming fire-brand. 
Which she in Stygian lake, aye burning 
bright. 

Had kindled: that sho gave into his hand, 
That arm'd with fire more hardly he mote 
him withstand. 

XXIII. 

Tho gan that villain wax .so fierce and strong. 
That nothing might sustain his fiirio|i.s force: 
He cast him down to ground, and all along 
Drew him through cjjjrt and mire without 
remorse, 

And foully battered his comely corse. 

That Guyon much disdain'd so loathly sight. 
At last he was cornpeil'd to Cry perforce, 
"Help, O Sir Guyon! help, most noble 
knight, [hellish wight!" 

To rid a wretched man from hands of 

XXIV, 

The knight was greatly moved at his plaint, 
And gan him dight to succour his distress. 
Till that the palmer, by his grave restraint, 
Him stay’d from yielding pitiful redress. 
And said; "Dm sou, thy causeless nth 
. repress, 


Ne let thy stout heart melt in pity vain: 
Hetbat hissorrow sought through wilfulness 
And his foe fctt'red would releue again. 
Deserves to taste bis folly's fruit,—repented 
pain." 

XXV. 

Guyon obey’d: .so him away he drevl 
From needless trouble of renewing fight 
Already fougfft, his voyage to pursue. 

But rash Pyrochles' varlet, Atin hight, 
When late he saw his lord in heavy plight, ' 
Under SireGuyon’s puissant stroke to fall. 
Him deeming dead, as then he seem’d in 
sight, e 

Fled fast away to tell his funeral 
Unto his brother, whom cymochles men 
did call, 

XXVI. 

He was a man of rare redoubted might, 
I'amous throughout the world for warlike 
praise, ^ [fight; 

And glorious spoils, purchased in perilous 
Full manydougl'.ty knights he in his days 
Had done to death, subdued in equal frays; 
Wliost* carcasses, for terror of his name, 

Of fowls and beasts he made the piteous 
preys, [defame 

And liung their conquer’d arms for more 
On guRow trees in honour of his dearest 
dame. : 

XXVII. 

His dearest dame is that cnchantercss, 
Thi^vile Acrasia, that with vain delights, 
And idle pleasures, in her Bower of Bliss, 
Does charm Iicr lovers, and the feeble sprights 
Can call out of the bodies of frail wights ; 
Whom then she does transform to mon< 
strous hues, 

And horribly misshapes with ugly sights, 
Captivefi eternaliy in iron mews 
And darksome dens, where Titams his face 
never shew.s. 

XXVIII. 

There Atin found Cymochles sojourning, 

To serve his leman's love ; for he by kind 
Was given all to lu.st and loose^living, 
Whenever hi.s fierce hands he free mote find: 
And now he has pour’d out his idle mind 
In dainty dclices and lavish joys, 

Having his warlike weapons cast behind, 
And flows in pleasures and vain pleasing 
toys, [boys. 

Mingled amongst loose ladies and lasavious 

XXIX. 

And over him Art, striving to compare 
With Nature, did an arbour green dispread. 
Framed of wanton ivy, flow'ring fair. 
Through which the fragrant eglantine did 
spread 

His prickling arms, entrail'd vrith roses red 
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Which dainty odours round about them 
threw: 

And all within with flow'rs was garnished, 
That, when mild Zepbyrus amongst them 
blew, [painted colours shew. 

Did breathe out bounteous smells, and 

XXX. 

And fiwt beside there trickled' softly down 
A gentle stream, whose murmuring wave did 
play [sowne, 

Amongst the pumice stones, and made a 
To lull him soft asleep that by it lay: 

The weary travellA', wand'ring that way, 
Therein did open quench his thirsty heat. 
And thetfby it his weary limbs display, 
(Whiles creeping slumb made him to forget 
His former pain,) and wiped away his toil¬ 
some sweat. 

xxxr. 

And on tfie other side a ])1e,i.sant grove 
Was shot up high, full of the stately tree 
That dedicated is t’ Olympic Jove, 

And to his son Alcides, whenas he 
In Neraea gained goodly victory: 

Therein the merry biids of every sort 
Chanted aloud their cheerful harmony. 

And made amongst themselves a S'vcet eon- 
^ - I [coiiiidrl, 

That quick'ned the dull apright with musical 

XXXII. 

There he him found all carelessly display'd. 
In secret shadow from the .sunny ray, 

On a .sweet bed of lilies softly laid. 

Amidst a flock of damsels fresh and gay, 
That round about him dissolute did jilay 
Their wanton follies anil light mcrriuient; 
Every of which did loosely disarrpy 
Her uyjxT parts of meet habiliments. 

And sliow’d them naked, deck'd with many 
ornaments. 

XXXI11. 

And every of .them strojje with most delights 
Him to uggrate, and greatest pleasures 
shew: [ing lights: 

Some framed fair looks, glancing like even- 
Other sw'ecl words, dropping like honey dew; 
Some bath6d kisses, and did soft enibme 
The sugar'd liquor through his melting lips. 
One boasts her beauty, and doe.s yield to view 
Her dainty limbs above her tender hips: 
Another her out boasts, and all for trial strips. 

XXXIV. 

Be,likeanadderlurkingintheweeds, [steep, 
ffla wand'ring thought in deep desire does 


And iiis frail eye with spoil of beauty feeds; 
Sometimes he falsely feigns himself to sleep. 
Whiles through their lids his wanton eyes do 
peep 

To stem a snatch of amorous conceit, 
Whereby close fire into his heart docs creep: 
So' he them deceives, deceived in inis deceit, 
Made drunk with drugs of dear voluptuous 
receipt. • 

XXXV. 

Atin, arriving there, when him lie spied 
Thus in still waves of deep delight to ^adq, 
Fiercely approaching to him loudly cried, 

‘ ‘ Cymochles; oh 1 no, but Cymochles' shade, 
i In which that manly person late did fade I 
What is become of great Aerates' son? 

Or where hath he hung up hi.s mortal blade. 
That hath so m.any haughty conquests won? 
I s all his force fori orne, n n d all his glory done ?" 
xxxvi. 

Then, pricking him with his sharp-pointed 
dart, 

He said: “Up, up, thou womanish weak 
knight. 

That here in lady's lap entombed art, 
Unmindful of thy praise and prowest might, 
And wectless eke of lately-wrought despite, 
'Whiles sad Pyroehles lies on .senseless 
ground. 

And groaneth out his utmost gnidgingspright 
Through many a stroke and many a stream¬ 
ing wound, 

Calling thy help in vain, that here in joys 
art drown'd. ’* 

XXXVI r. 

Suddenly out of his delightful dream [more; 
The man awoke, and would have question'd 
But he would not endure that wqful theme 
For to dilate at large, but urgid sore, 

With piercing words and pitiful implore, 
Him hasty to ari.se: as one .affright 
With hellish fiends, or furies’ mad uproar, 
He then uprose, infiamed with fell despite, 
And called for his arms ; for he would algatcs 
fight. 

x:5xviir. 

They been ybrought; he quickly does him 
dight, 

And lightly mounted passeth on his way; 
Nc ladies' lovcs, ne sweet entreaties, might 
Appease his hc.at, or hasty passage stay"; 
For he has vow'd to been avenged that day 
(That day itself him seemfed all too long) 

On him, that did Pyroehles dear dismay: 

So proudly prieketh on his courser strong. 
And Atin aye him pricks with spurs of shame 
and wrong. 
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CANTO VI. 

Guyon is of immodest Mirth 
Led into loose desire; 

Fights with Cymochles, whiles his bro¬ 
ther bums in furious iire. 


I. 

A HAXOER lesson to learn continence 
In joyous pleasure than in grievous pain: 
For^weetness doth allure the weaker sense 
So strongly, that uneaths it can refrain 
From that which feeble nature covets fain: 
But grief and wrath, that be her enemies 
And foes of life, she better can restrain: 

Yet Virtue vaunts in both her victories; 

And Guyon in them all shows goodly 
masteries. 

II. 

Whom bold Cyrnochlcs travellilig to find, 
With cruel purpose bent to wreak on him 
The wrath which Atin kindled in his mind, 
Came to a river, by whose utmost brim 
Waiting to pass he saw whereas did swim 
Along the shore, as swift as glance of eye, 

A little gondelay, bedecked trim 

With boughs and arbours woven cunningly. 

That like a little forest seemM outwardly. 

II. 

And therein sate a lady fresh and fair, 
Making sweet solace to herself alone: 
Sometimes she sang as loud as lark in air, 
^metimes she laugh’d, that nigh her breath 
was gone; 

Yet was there not with her else any one. 
That to her might move cause of merriment: 
Matter of mirth enough, though there were 
none, 

She could devise; and thousand ways invent 
To feed her foolish humour and vain joUi- 
ment. 

IV. 

Which when far off Cymochles heaj^ and 
saw. 

He loudly call’d to such as were aboard 
The little bark unto thef shore to draw. 

And him to ferry over that deep ford. 

The merry mariner unto his word 
Soon heark’ned, and her painted boat 
straightway 

Turn’d to the shore, where that same warlike 
lord 

She in received, but Atin by noway [did pray. 
She would admit, albe the knight her much 

V. 

l£ftsoones her shallow ship away did ^de, 
Moreswiftthan swallowsheers theliquidsky, 
Withouten oar or pilot it to guide, 


Or wingM cauvas widi the wind to^y: 

Only she ^jui'ticd a pin, and by and oy 
It cut away upon the yielding wave, 

[Nc car&d ,she her course for toapply,)[have, 
For it was taught the way which slic would 
And both from rocks ari flats itself could 
wisely save. ^ 

VI. 

And all the way tl^ wanton damsel found 
New mirth her passenger to entertain; 

For she in pleasant purpose did abound, 
And greatly joydd merry tales to feign. 

Of which a store-house did with her remain; 
Yet seemfed, nothing well they her became: 
For all her words she drown’d with laughter 
vain, 

And wanted grace in utt’ring of the same, 
'That tum6d all hci pleasaunce to a scoffing 
game. 

VII. 

And oth'ir whiles vain toys she would devise. 
As her fantastic wit did most delight: 
Sometimes her head she fondly would aguise 
With gaudy garlands, or/resh flowrets dight 
About her neck, or rings of rushes plight: 
Sometimes, to do him laugh, she would assay 
To laugh at shaking of the leaves light, 

Or to behold the water work and play 
About her little frigate therein making way. 

VIII. 

Her light behaviour and loose dalliance 
Gave wondrous great contentment ^to the 
knight, 

That of his way he had no souvennnee. 

Nor care of vow’d revenge and cruel fight, 
But to weak wench did yield his martial might. 
So easy was to quench his flamM mind 
With one sweet drop of sensual delight I 
So easy is I’ appease the stormy wind 
Of malice in the calm of pleasant womankind. 

IX. 

Diverse discourses in their way they spent; 
Mongst which Cymochles of her questionM 
Both what she was, and what that usage 
meant. 

Which in her cot she daily practisfed: 
"Vain man." said she, "that wouldst be 
reckoned 

A stranger in thy home, and iterant 
Of Phmdria, (for so my name is read,) 

Of Phtedria, thine own fellow servailint; 

For thou to serve Acrasia thyself dost vaunt. 
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" In this wide inland sea, that hight by name 
The IcUe Lake, my wand'ring ship I row. 
That knows her port, and t4iither sails by aim, 
Ne care ne fear I how the wind do blow. 

Or whether swift I wend or whether slow r 
But slow and swift alike do serve my turn; 
Ne swelling Neptune ne loud-thund*ring 
Jove *' [mourn: 

chan^ , cheer, or make me ever 
My little l^t can safely pass this perilous 
bourne.” '■ 

^xi. 

Whiles thus she taijc&d, and wMles thus she 
toy’^, . [spake, 

They,were far past the passage which he 
And come unto an isIaniT-wastc and void, 
That floated in the midst of that great lake; 
There her small gondelay her port did make, 
And that gay pair issuing on the shore 
Dicburd’nedher; theirwaytheyforward take 
Into the land that lay them fair before. 
Whose pleasaunce she him show’d, and plen* 
tiful great store. 

xn. 

It was a chosen plot of fertile land. 

Amongst wide waves set like a little nest, 

M if it had by Nature's cunning hand 
fiStfn choicely picked out from all the rest. 
And laid forth for qnsample of the best: 

No dainty flow’r or herb that grow on 
ground, 

No arboret with painted blossoms drest 
And smelling sweet, but there it might be 
found [all around. 

To bud out fair, and her sweet smells throw 

XIII. i 
No tre^ whose branches did not bnively 

spring; 

No branch, whereon a fine bird did not sit 
N o bird, but did her shrill notes sweetly sing 
No song, but did contain a lovely ditt. 
Trees, branches, birds,’f>and songs, were 
franitd fit 

For to allure frail mind to cai’cless ease. 
Careless theman soon woxe, and his weak wit 
Was overcome of thing that did him plaase: 
So pleasM did his wrathful purpose fair 
appease. 

XIV. 

Thus when she had his eves and senses fed 
With false delights, and fill’d with pleasures 
vain, 

Into a shady dale she soft him led, 

And laid him down upon a grassy plain; 
And her sweet self without dread or disdain 
She sate beside, laying bis head disarm'd 
In her loose lap, it softly to sustain. 


Where soon he slumb’rcd, fearing not lie 
harm’d: 

The whiles with a love lay she thus him 
sweetly charm'd: 

XV. 

“ Behold, O man, that toilsome pains dost 
take, ’'[grows. 

The flow’rs, the fields, and all that pleasant 
How they themselves do thine ensample 
make. 

Whiles nothing envious Nature them forth 
throws 

Out of her fruitful lap: how, no man knows, 
They spring, they bud, they blossom fresh 
and fair, [shows; 

And deck the world with their rich pompous 
Yet no man for them taketh pains or care. 
Yet no man to them can his careful pains 
compare. 

XVI. 

"The lily, lady of the flow’ring field. 

The flower-dc-luce, her lovely paramour, 

Bid thee to them thy fruitless labours yield, 
And soon leave off this toilsome weary stoure; 
Lo I lo, how brave she decks her bounteous 
bower 

With silken curtains and gold coverlets, 
Therein toshroud her sumptuous belamoure I 
Yet neither spins nor cards, ne cares nor frets, 
But to her mother Nature her care she lets. 

XVII. 

" Why then dost thou, O man, that of them 
all 

Art lord, and eke of nature sovereign. 
Wilfully make thyself a wretched thrall. 

And waste thy jo> ous hours in needless pain. 
Seeking for danger and adventures vain? 
What boots it all to have and nothing use? 
Who shall him me that swimming in the main 
Will die for thirst, and water doth refuse? 
Refuse such fruitless toil, and present plea¬ 
sures choose.” 

xviri. 

By this^lie had him lulled fast asleep. 

That of no worldly thing he care did t^e: 
Then she with liqueVs strong his eyes did 
steep, 

I'hat nothing should him hastily awake. 

So she him left, and did herself betake 
Unto her boat again, with which she cleft 
The slothful wave of that great griesy lake: 
Soon she that, island far behind her left, 
And now is come to that same place where 
first she weft. 

XIX. 

By this time was the worthy Guyon brought 
Unto ’he other side of tliat wide strand 
Where she was rowing, and for passage 
sought: 

Him needed not long call; she soon to hand 
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Her ferry brought, where him she biding fond 
'With his sad guide: himself she took aboard, 
But his black palmer su^’red still to stand, 
Ne would for price or prayers once afford 
To ferry that old man over the perlous ford, 

XX. 

Guyon \f xs loth to leave his guide behind. 
Yet being ent'red might not back retire; 
For the fleet bark, obeying to her mind, 
Forth launched quickly as she did desire, 
Ne gave him leave to bid that agfed sire 
Aflieii. hut nimbly van her wonted course 
Through the dull billows thick as troubled 
mire, [force, 

Whom neither wind out of their seat could 
Nor timely tides did drive out of their 
sluggish source. 

XXT. 

And by the way, as was her wonted guise, 
Her merry fit she freshly gan to rear. 

And did of joy and Jollity devise 
Herself to cherish, and her guest to cheer. 
Theknightwascourteous,and did not forbear 
Her honest mirth and pleasaunceto partake: 
But when he saw her toy, and gibe, and jeer. 
And pass the bounds of honest merriniake. 
Her dalliance be despised and follies did 
forsake. 

XXII. 

Yet she still follow^ her former style, 

And said, and did all that mote him delight. 
Till they arrivdd in that pleasant isle, 
W'hercsleeping lateshe left her other knight. 
But, whenas CJuyon of that land had sight. 
He wist himself amiss, and angry said ; 

** Ah! dame, xierdy ye have not done me right, 
Thus to mislead me, w'hiles I you obey'd : 
Me little needed from my right way to have 
su-dy’d." 

xxrri. 

^‘Falr sir," quoth she, "be not displeased 
at all; 

Who fares on sea may not command his way, 
Ne wind and weather at his pleasure call: 
The sea is wide, and easy for to str.iV i 
The wind unstable, and doth never stay. 
But here awhile ye ma^ in safely rest. 

Till season serve new passage to assay: 
Better safe port than be in seas distrest." 
Therewith she laugh’d, and did her earnest 
end in jest. 

xxrv. 

But he, hklf discontent, mole nathSlcss 
Himself appease, and issued forth on shore; 
The joys whereof and happy fruitfulness, 
Such as he saw, she gan him lay before. 
And all, though pleasant, yet she made 
much more, [sjjring, 

The fields did laugh, the flow’rs did freshly 
The trees did bud, and early blossoms bore; 


And ell the quire of birds did sweetly sing, 
And told that garden’s pleasures in their 
carolling. 

XXV. 

And she. more swe£t than any bird on bough. 
Would oftentimes amongst them bear apart, 
And strive to pass;[as she could well enough) 
Their native music by her ski|ful art: 

So did she allcthat might his constant heart 
Withdfaw/rom thought of warlikeenftrprize. 
And drown in dissolute delights apart, 
Where noise of arms, or view of martialguise. 
Might not'fevive desire of knightly exercise: 

XXVI. ^ 

But he was wise, and wary cf her will, 

And ever held his hand upon his heart; 

Yet would not seeib’so'rude, and theWi&dill,, 
As to despise so courteous seeming, part 
That gentle Lady did to him impart; 

But, fairly temp'ring, fond desire subdued, 
And ever her desired to depart. 

She list not hear, but her disports pursued. 
And ever bade him stay till time the tide 
renewed. 

xxvii. 

And now by thisCymochles' hour was spent. 
That he awoke out of bis idle dream ; 

And, sh 9 .kiiig off his drowsy dreriment, 

Gan him avizc, how ill did him beseem 
In slothful sleep his molten heart to stetnn. 
And quench the brand liis conceivM ire. 
Tho^ap he started, stirr'dwith shame extreme, 
Ne stiiyfed for his damsel to inquire. 

But n)arch6d to the strand, there, pa.ssageto 
require. 

xxvriT. 

And in the way he with Sir Guyon met, 
Accompanied with Phaidria the fair : 
Kftsoonqt he gan to rage, and inly fret, 
Crying : " Let be that lady debonaij'pi 
I'hou recreant knight, and soon thyself pre¬ 
pare 

To battle, if thou mean her love to gain. 

Lo 1 lo already how the fowls in air 
Do flock, awaitingii.hortly to obtain 
Thy carcass for their prey, the Jordon of 
thy pain." 

XXIX. 

And there-withal he fiercely at him flew. 
And with impdrtunc outrage him assail’d ; 
Who, soon prepared to Add, his sword 
forth drew. 

And him with equal value countervail’d; 
Their mighty strokes their habergeons 
mail’d, 

And naked made each other's manly spalles; 
The mortal steel despiteously cntayldl 
Deep in their flesh, quite through the iron 
i walls, [giambeaux falls, 

^at a large pnrple stream adown their 
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XXX. 

CymochleS, that had never met before 
So puissant foe, with envious despite 
His proud ptesumM force ihcreas^d'more, 
Disdaining to .be held so long in hght. 

Sir Guyon, grudging not so much nis might 
As those unknightly railings which he spoke, 
With wrathful nre his courage kindled bright, 
Thereof devising Shortly to bjj wroke, 

And dcmbling all his pow’rs redoubled every 
stroke. 

XXXI. 

Both tH them high at once their .hands en- 
haunst, [did sway: 

And both at once..- their huge blows down 
Cymochles'sword on Guyon’s shield yglaunst 
And therdT nigh one quarter shear'd aw'ay: 
But Guyon's angry blad ^so fierce did play 
On th’ other's helmet, which asTilan shone, 
That quite it clove his plumed crest in twny, 
And barM all his head unto the bone ; 
Where-wit^ astonish'd, still he stood as 
senseless stone. 

XXXII. 

.Still as he stood, fair Phtedria, that beheld 
That deadly danger, soon atween them ran; 
And at their feet herself most humbly fell’d, 
Crying with piteous voice, and count'nancc 
wan, 

well away I most noble lords, how can 
Vour cruel eyes endure so piteous siglit, 

To shed your lives ground ? Woe worth 
the man, ' 

That first did teach the cursed steel to bite 
In his own flesh, and make way to the living 
spright I 

xxxnr, 

" If ever love of lady did empierec 
Your iron breasts, or pity coukl find place, 
Withhold your bloody hands frc..n battle 
fierce; 

And, sith for me j^e fight, to me this grace 
Both yield, tostayyourdeadly strifeaspace.” 
They stay'd awhile : and forth slje gan pro¬ 
ceed : 

" Mostwre^ched woman find of wicked race, 
That am the author of this heinous deed, 
And cause of death between two doughty 
knights do breed ! 

XXXIV. 

** But if for me ye fight, or me will serve, 
Not ^is rude kind of battle, nor these arms 
Are me^, the whidi do men in bale to sterve, 
And d<^^tt|sorrow heap with deadly liarnis : 
Such enstitgame my scarmoges dism*nis. 
Another war, and other weapons, 1 
Do love, where Love does give his sweet 
alarms 

Without bloodshed, and where the enemy 
Ik)es yield unto his foe a pleasant victory. 


XXXV. 

Debatefu! strife, and cruel enmity, 

The famous name of knighthood foully 
shend; 

But lovely peace and gentle amity, 

And in amours the passing hours to spend. 
The mighty martial hands do most commend; 
Of love they ever greater glory botl 
Than of their arms : Mars is Cupido's friend, 
And is for Venus' loves renowned more 
Than all his wars and spoils, the which he 
did of yore.” 

XXXVI. 

Therewith she sweetly smiled. They, though 
full bent 

To prove extremities of bloody fight. 

Yet at her speech their rages gan relent. 
And calm the sea of their tempestuous spite; 
Such pow'r have pleasing words 1 Such is 
the might 

Of courteous clemency in gentle heart! 
Now after all was ceased, the Faery knight 
Besought that damsel suffer him depart, 
And yield him ready passage to that other 
part. 

XXXVII. 

She no less glad than he desirous was 
Of his departure thence ; for of her joy 
And vain delight she saw he light did pass, 
foe of folly and immodest toy, 

Still solemn sad, or still disdainful coy ; 
l^flighting all in arms and cruel war. 

That her sweet peace and pleasures did 
annoy. 

Troubled with terror and unquiet jar, 

That she well pleased was thence to amove 
I'im far. 

xxxvni. 

Tho him .she brought aboard, and her swift 
boat 

Forthwith directed to that further strand ; 
The which on the dull waves did lightly float, 
And soon arrived on the shallow sand, 
Where gladsome Guyon sallied forth to land, 
And to that damsel thanks gave for reward. 
Upon rtiat shore he spied Atin stand, 

There by his master left, when late be fared 
In Phaedrias' fleet bHrk over that perlous 
shard. 

XXXIX. 

Well could he him remember, sith cf late 
He with Pyroclc.s sharp debalcment made : 
•Straight gan he him revile, and bitter rate, 
As shepherd's cur, that in dark evening's 
shade [tread* 

IT.ith tracked forth [some savage boasttis 
“Vile miscreant," said he, “whither dost 
thou fly [invade ? 

The shame and death, which will thee soon 
What coward hand shall do thee next to die, 
That art thus f oully fled from famous enemy?" 
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XL. 

With th&t be stiffly shook his steelhead dart: 
But sober Guyon hearing him so rail, 
Though somewhatmov^ in his mighty heart, 
Yet with strong reason mast’red passion frail, 
And passM fairiy forth : he, turning tail. 
Back to ^e strand retired, and there still 
st^'d. 

Awaiting passage, which him late did fail; 
The whiles Cymochles with that wanton maid 
The hasty heat of his avow’d revenge delay'd. 

* XLI. 

Whilest there the varlet stood, be saw from far 
An armM knight that towards him fast ran ; 
He ran on foot, as if in luckless war 
His fdrlorn steed from him the victor wan : 
He seemed breathless, heartless, faint and 
wan; 

And all bis armour sprinkled was with blood. 
And soil’d with dirty gore, that no man can 
Discern the hue thereof; he never stood. 
But bent his hasty course towards the Idle 
flood, 

XLH. 

The varlet saw, when to the flood he came 
How without stop or stay he fiercely leapt, 
And deep himself beduck^d in the same, 
That in the lake his lofty crest was steep'd 
Nc of his safety secm&d care he kept; 

But with his raging arms he rudely flash'd 
The waves about, and all his armour swept, 
That all thebloodandfilthaway waswash'd; 
Yet still he beat the water, and the billows 
dash'd. 

XLITl. 

Atin drew nigh to wcet what it mote be; 
Formuch hewond'red at thatiincouth sight; 
Whom should he but his own dear lord 
thete see, 

His own dear lord Pyrochles in sad plight, 
Ready to drown himself for fell despite : 

“ Harrow*now,outandwell away I ”hecried, 
* * What dismal day hath lent ihiscursM light, 
To sec my lord so deadly damnified ? 
Pyrochles,0 Pyrochles, what is thee betide?" 

XLLf. 

" I bum, I bu»'n, I burn," then loud he cried, 
“O how 1 burn with impl.acablc fire I 
Yetnoughtcanqucnchmincinlyflamingside, 
Nor sea of liquor cold, nor lake of mire ; 
Nothing but death can do me to respire." 
"Ah I be it," said he, " from Pyrochles far 
After pursuing death once to require. 

Or think, that ought those puissant hands 
may^Mlk [star." 

Death is foifSetches born under unhappy 


* Haro \v'ai; att exclamation anciently used by 
the Normans, to call for help or to ruse the hue 
and cry. 


xlv. 

" Perdy, * then is it fit for me,'* said 
"That am, I ween, most wretched man 
alive; , 

Burning in flames, yet no flames can 1 see. 
And, dying daily, daily yet revive : 

O Atin. bdp to me last death to give 1” 
The varlet at his plaint was grieved so sore, 
That hisdeepJilvoundedheartiDtwoffldrive; 
And his q^n health rememb’ring &w no 
more, [af(»e. 

Did follow jhat ensample which he blamed 


XLVIC 

Into the lake he leapt his lord to aid, 

(So love the dread of danger dotlTdespise.) 
And, of him catch^g hold, him strongly 
stay’d [wise 

From drowning; but more happy, he than 
Of that sea's nature did him not avize: 

The waves thereof so slow and sluggish were^ 
Engrost with mud which did them foul 
agrise. 

That every weighty thing th^ did upbear, 
Ne ought mote ever sink down to the bottom 
there. 

XLVII, 

Whiles thus they struggled in that Idle wave. 
And strove in vain, the one himself to drown. 
The other both from drowning for to 
Lo ! to that shore one in an ancient gown, 
Whqje hoary locks great gravity did crown, 
Holding in hand a goodly arming sword, 
By fortune came, led with the troublous 
sowne: [dull ford 

Where drcnchfed deep he found in that 
The careful servant striving with his raging 
lord. 

XLVIIt. 

Him Atin' spying knew right well of yore. 
And loudly call’d; "Help ! help, O'Archi¬ 
mage, 

To save my lord in wretched plight forlore; 
Help with thy hand, orwith thy counsel sage: 
Weak hands, but ^punsel is most strong in 
age." f [spt^ 

Him when the old man saw, he wond're i 
To see Pyrochles there so rudely rage ; 

Yet sithens help, he saw, he needed more 
Than pity, he in haste approached to the 
shore. 


XLtX. 

And call’d ; " Pyrochles, what is this I see? 
What hellish fury hath at earat thee hent ? 
Furious ever I knew thee to be. 

Yet never in this strange astonishment." 

'' These flames, these flames 1" he eried* 
'i‘do.mo torment 1 ” [present see- 
" What flames,” quoth he, "wh en I thee 


* An expletive said to come 
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In danger rather to be drent then brent?” 
*' HanW! tbe flames whidi me consume/' 
' he, [bowels be. 

"Ne can be quench'd, aritbin my secret 

L. 

" That cuTsid man, that cntel fiend of hell, 
oh I Furor hath me thiu bedight: 
wounds within my liver swell. 
Ana his not fire bums in my entrails bright, 
kindled through his infernal brand of spite, 
Sitfa late with him I battle vain woiJld boast; 
'Hiatnow I weenjove’sdreaded thunder light 
Does scorch not haff so sore, nor damned 
ghost • [roast.” 

In flamiQg*Phlegethoa does not so felly 


LI. 

Which whenas Archimago heard, his grief 

He knew right well, and him at once dis« 
arm’d; 

Then search'd his secret wounds, and made a 
priefe 

Of every place that was with bruisingnarm'd, 

Or with the hidden fire inly warm’d. 

Which done, he balms and herbs thereto 
applied. 

And evermore with mighty spells th^m 
charm’d: 

That in short space he has them qualified. 

And him restored to health, that would have 
algates died. 


CANTO VII. 


Goyon finds Mammon in a delve 
Sunning his treasure hore;* 

Is by him tempted, and led down 
To see his secret store. 


1 . 

As pilot weU expert in perilous wave. 

That to a steadfast star his course hatlwbent, 
mists or cloudy tempests have 
Tlw imthful light of that fair lamp yblent, 
And cover’d heaven v^th hideous dreriment; 
Upon his card and compass firms his eydS 
The masters of his long experiment. 

And to them does the steady helm apply, 
Bidding bis winged vessel fairly forward fly: 

II. 

So Guyon having lost his trusty guide. 

Late left beyond tliut Idle Lake, prejeeeds 
Yet on his way, of none accompanied; 

And everiflore himself with comfort feeds 
Of his own virtues and praise-worthy deeds. 
So, long he yode, yet no adventure found. 
Which Fame of hsc shrill trumpet worthy 
reads: • [ground, 

For still be flravell'd through wide wasteful 
That nought but desert wilderness sbow’d 
aJl around. 

III. 

At last he came unto a gloomy glade, 
Cover'd with boughs and s^bs from 
heaven's light. 

Whereas he sitting found in secret shade 
An uncouth, savage, and uncivil wight. 

Of grisly hue and foul ill-fiivour’d sight; 

His face with smoke was tann'd, and eyes 
were blear’d. 

His bead and beard with soot were ill bedight, 
tits coal-black hands did seem to have l^n 
smjr'd [daws appear’d, 

in smhh’s firMpitting forgei and like 


IV. 

His iron dbat all overgrown with rust. 

Was underneath envelopfed with gold; 
Whose glist'ring gloss, dark'ned with filthy 
dust, 

Well yet appeared to have been of old 
A work of rich entayle and curious mould, 
Woven with antics and wild imagery: 

And in his lap a mass of coin he told. 

And turned upside down to feed his eye 
And covetous desire with his huge treasury. 

V. 

And luund about him lay on every side 
Great heaps of gold thatnever could be spent; 
Of whicli some were rude ore, not purified 
Of Mulciber'sf devouring element; 
borne others were new driven, and distent 
Into gi'ea^ ingots and to wedges square; 
Some in round plates withouten moniment: 
But most were sUmp’cJp and in their metal 
bare [strange and rare. 

Tbe Antique shapes of kings and Kaisers 

• VI. 

Soon as he Guyon saw, in great af&ight 
And haste he rose for to remove aside 
Those precious hills from stranger’s envious 
sight. 

And down them pour^ through an bole full 
wide 

Into the hollow earth, them there to hide: 
But Gu/bn, lightly to him leaping, stay’d 
His hand that tremblM as one terrified; 

* Sordid-^ust "hoar” in diis place, t Vulcaih 

tf 
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And though himsdf were at the sight dis¬ 
may'd, [doub^ said; 

Yet him perjforce restrdn'd, and to him 

VII. 

"Wbat^ thou, man. (if manat all thou art,) 
That hra-e in desert hast thine habitance, 
And these rich heaps of wealth dost hide 
apart [usance?” 

Ftom the world's eye, and from her right 
Thereat, with staring eyes hx^d askance. 

In great disdain he answer’d: " Hardy £lf. 
That darcst view my direful countenance I 
1 read thee rash and heedless of thyself. 

To trouble my still scat and heaps of pre¬ 
cious pelf. 

VIII. 

" God of the world and worldlings I me call. 
Great Mammon, greatest god below the sky. 
That of my plenty pour out unto all. 

And unto none my graces do env^: 

Riches, renown, and principality, 

Honour, estate, and all this worldes good. 
For which men swinck and sweat incessantly. 
Fro me do flow into an ample flood. 

And in the hollow earth have their eternal 
brood. 

IX. 

' ‘Wherefore if me thou deign to serve and sue. 
At thy command lo! all these mountains be; 
Or if to thy great mind, or greedy view. 

All these may not suffice, there shall to thee 
Ten times so much be numb'red frank and 
free." fis vain, 

"Mammon,” said he, "thy godhead's vaunt 
And idle offers of thy golden fee; 

To them that covet such eye-glutting gain 
Proffer thy gifts, and fitter servants entertain. 

X. 

" Me ill besits, that in der-doing arms. 

And honour's suit my vow^d days do spend. 
Unto thy bounteous baits and pleasing 
charms, [attend; 

With which weak men thou witohest, to 
Regard of worldly muck doth foully blend 
And low abase the h'gh heroic spright. 

That joys for crowns and kingdoms to 
contend; [delight; 

Fair shields, gay steeds, bright arms, be my 
Those be the riches fit foif an advent'rous 
knight.” 

XI. 

“Vain glorious Elf," said he, "dost not 
thou weet. 

Hutt money can thy wants at will supply? 
Slllieiils, steeds, and arms, and all things 
for thee meet. 

It can purvey in twinkling of an ey^; 

And crowns and kingdoms to thee multiply. 
Do not I kings create, and throw the crown 
Sometimes to him that low in dust doth lie; 


And him t'nat reigned into his room thrust 
down; [renown?" 

And, whom I lus^, do heap with glory and 

XIL 

"All otherwise,” said he, "I riches read, 
And deem them root of all disquiemess; 

First got wit^i guile, and then preserved w;jlth 
dread. 

And afteP spent with pride and lavishness, 
Leaving behind them grief and heaviness: 
Inflnite maschiefs of them do arise; 

Strife and debate, bloodshed and bitterness^ , 
Outrageous wrong and* helUsh covetise; 

That noble heart, as greajudishonour, doth 
despise. 

r XIII. 

‘' Ne thine be kingdoms, nethesceptres thine; 
But realms and rulers thou dost both con¬ 
found. 

And loyal truth to treason dosLlncline: 
Witness the guiltless blood pour'd oft on 
ground; i 

The crowned often slain; the slayer croMm’d {; 
The sacred diadem in pieces rent; 1 

And purple robe gored with many a wound i 
Castles surprised; great cities sack’d ana 
brent: [government 1; 

So mak’st thou kings, and gainest wrongful 

XIV. 

Long were to tell the <*roubIous storms that 
toss 

The private state, and make the life unsweet; 
Who swelling sails in Caspian seadoth cross, 
And in frail wood on Adrian gulf doth fleet. 
Doth not, I ween, so many evils meet.” 

Then Mammon waxing wroth, "And why 
then,” said, 

"Are i,iortal men so fond and undiscreet 
So evil thing to seek unto their a'd; 

And, having not. complain; and, ^vingit 
upbraid ? ” 

XV. 

" Indeed." quoth he, " through foul intem¬ 
perance, 

Frail men are oft captfved to covedse: 

But would they think with how small allow¬ 
ance 

UntroublM nature doth herself suffice, 

Such superfluities thqr would despise. 

Which with sad cares impeach cur native 
joys, 

At the well head the purest streams arise; 
But mucky filth bis bianchine arms annoys. 
And with uncomely weeds me genv.e wave 
accloys. 

XVI. 

"The Antique world, in his first flow'ring 
, you.h. 

Found no defect in his Creators grace; 

,But with glad thanks, and unr’provM truth. 
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The gifts of sovereign bounty did embrace: 
Like angel’s life was then men’s happy case: 
But later ages’ pride, like corn-fed steed, 
Abused her plenty and fat-swoll'n encrease, 
To all licentious lust, and gan exceed 
The measure of her mean and natural first 
need. 

XVII. • 

'' ’Then fan a cursM hand the qt^|et womb 
Qfhis great Grandmother with steel to wound, 
And the hid treasures in her sacr^ tomb 
With sacrilege to dig: therein he found 
Fountains of gold tmd silver to abound, 

Of which the matter of his huge desire 
And pompgus paide eftsoones he did com¬ 
pound ; 

Then Avurice gan througfH his veins inspire 
His greedy flames, and lundled life-devour¬ 
ing fire.” 

XVIII. 

** Son,”saicfhe then, "let be thy bitter scorn 
And leave the rudeness of that sintique age 
To them, that lived therdn in state forlorn. 
’Thou, that dost live in later times must 
wage [gage. 

'Thy works for wealth, and life for gold cn- 
Ifth en thee list my offred grace to use, 
Take what thou please of all this surpla.sagc; 
l^e^st not, leave have thou to refuse: 
Buf thing refusMdo not afterward accuse.” 

XIX. • 

'' Me list not, ” said the E^n knight, "receive 
Thing off’red, till I know it well be got; 
Newotelbut thou didst these goods bereave 
From rightful owner by unrighteous lot. 

Or that blood-guiltiness or guile them blot.” 

'' Perdy," quoth he, ‘' yet never eye did view, 
Netonguedid tell, ne hand these handlld not; 
But sale I^ave them kept in secret mew 
From heaven’s sight and pow’r of all which 
them pursue.” 

XX. 

" What secre( place,' quotiShe, "can safely 
hold 

So huge a mass, and bide from heaven’s eye? 
Or where hast thou thy wonne, that so/nuch 
gold " 

Thou canst preserve from wrong uid rob- 
" Gome thou,” quoth he, "and see.” So 
by and by [found 

Through that ^dc covert he him led, and 
Adorioomeway, whidbrno man could descry, 
'That deep descended through |htt hollow 
ground, T [around. 

And was with dread and horror compassed 

XXI. 

^length they came into a larger space, 
’That stretch’d itself into an ample plain. 


Through which a beaten broad highway did 
trace, [reign: 

’That straight did lead to Pluto's griesly 
By that way’s side there sate infernal Pain, 
And fast beside him sate tumultuous Strife; 
The one in hand an iron whip did jLrain, 
The other brandisbM a bloody knue; 

And both did gnash their teeth, and both 
did threaten life. 

XXII. ;• 

On th’ other side in one consdrt there sate 
Cruel Revenge, and rancorous Despite, 
Disloyal Treason, and heart-bumi^ Hate; 
But gnawing Jealousy, out of their sight 
Sitting alone, his bitter lips did bite; 

And trembling Fear still to and fro did fly. 
And found no place where safe he shroud 
him might: 

Lamenting Sorrow did in darkness lie; [eye. 
And Shame his ugly face did hide from living 

XXIII. 

And over them sad Horror with grim hue 
Did always soar, beating his iron wings; 
And after him owls and night-ravens flew. 
The hateful messengers of heavy things. 

Of death and dolour tolling sad tidings; 
Whiles sad Celeno, sitting on a dift, 

A song of bale and bitter sorrow sings. 

That heart of flint asunder could have rift; 
Which having ended, after him she flieth swift. 

XXIV. 

All these before the gates of Pluto lay; 

By whom they passing spake unto them 
nought. 

Rut th’ Elliu knight with wonder all the way 
Did feed his eyes, and fill’d his inner thought. 
At last him to a little door he brought. 

That to the gate of liell, which gaped wide, 
Was next adjoining, ne them parted ought: 
Betwixt them both was but a little stride, 
That did the House of Riches from HeU- 
mqpth divide. 

xx^ 

Before the door sate seff-consuming Care, 
Day andnight keepingwary watch and ward. 
For fear lest Force or Fraud should unaware 
Break in, and spci|l the treasure there in guard: 
Ne would he suffer Sleep once thither-ward 
Approach, albe bis drowsy den were next; 
For next to Death is Sleep to be compared; 
Therefore his house is unto his annext: 
Here Sleep, there Riches, and Hell-gate 
them both betwixt. 

XXVI. 

So soon as Mammon there arrived, the door 
To him did open and afforded way: 

* One of the harpies. 
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Him foUow^cl dee Guyon evermore, 

Ne darkness him ne danger ihight dismay. 
Soon as he ent'rsd was, the door straightway 
Did shut, andfrom behind it forth there leapt 
An ugly fiend, more foul than dismal day; 
The wmch with monstrous stalk bdiind him 
mpt, [kept. 

And ever as he went due watch upon him 

xxvn. 

Wpjl hopfed he, ere long that hardy guest, 

If ever covetous hand, or lustful eye, 

Or lips he laid on thing that liked him best. 
Or ever sle%p his eye-strings did untie, 
Should be his prey: and therefore still on high 
He over hjm did hold his cruel claws, 
rhreat’ning with greedy gripe to do him die, 
And rend in pieces with his ravenous paws, 
If ever he transgress’d thefatal Stygian laws. 

xxvin. 

That house’s form within was rude and 
strong. 

Like an huge cave hewn out of rocky clift, 
From whose rough vault the ragged breaches 
hung 

Embost with massy gold of glorious gift; 
And with rich metal loaded every rift. 

That heavy ruin they did seem to threat; 
And over uiem Arachne high did lift 
Her cunning web, and spread her subtle net. 
Enwrapped in foul smoke and clouds more 
black than jet. 

XXIX. 

Both roof, and floor, and walls, were all of 
gold. 

But overgrown with dust and old decay. 
And bid in darkness, that none could behold 
The hue thereof; for view of cheeiful day 
Did never in that house itself displav. 

But a faint shadow of uncertain light; 

$uch as a lamp, whose life does fade away; 
Or as the moon, clothed with cloudy night, 
Does show to him that walks in fear and sad 
afiright. 

ijcx. 

In all that room was nothing to be seen 
But huge gr^t iron chests, and coffers strong. 
All barr’d with double bands, tliat none could 
ween *■ 

Them to enforce by violence or wrong; 

On every side they placed were along. 

But all the ground with skulls was scatterM 
And dead men’s bones, which round about 
•were flung; [shed, 

"Whose hves. it secm6d, whylome there were 
Aud their vile carcasses now left tmburiM. 

t 

XXXI. 

Thqrforward pass; neGuyon yet spokewoid 
Till that they came unto an iron door, 


Which to them opened of his own accord. 
And show'd of riches such exceeding store, 
As eye of man did never see before, 

Ne ever could within one place be found, 
'Though all the wealth,which isorwasof yore. 
Could gather'd be through all the wprld 
around, [ground. 

And that alcove were added to that under 

• XXXII. ^ 

The charge thereof unto a covetous spright 
Commanded was, who thereby did attend. 
And warily awaited day and night. 

From other covetous funds it to defend, 
Who it to rob and nansackdid intend. 

Then Mammon, turning to mat wiirrior, said: 

‘ ‘ Lo, here the wcjjrldfe bliss! lo, here the end 
To which all men do aim, rich to be made! 
Such grace now to be happy is before thee 
laid.” 

xxxnr. ^ 

*'Ccrtes,”said he, “In’ill thineoff’redgmce, 
Ne to be made so happy do intend! 
Another bliss before mine eyes 1 place. 
Another happiness, another end. 

To them, that list, these base regards I lend: 
But I in arms, and in achievements brave. 
Do rather choose myfleeling hours to spend. 
And be lord of those that riches have, 
Than them to have myself, and be thy’’' 
vile ^ave." 

t* 

® xxxrv. 

Thereat the fiend his gnashing teeth did 
grate, [prey; 

And grieved, so long to lack his greedy 
For well he weened that so glorious &it 
Would tempt his guest to take thereof assay: 
Had he so done, he had him snatch’d away 
More kght than culver in the falcon's fist; 
Eternal God thee save from suchvdecay! 
But, whenas Mammon saw his purpose 
miss’d, [wist. 

Him to entrap unwares another way he 

" XXXV. , 

Thence, forward he him led and shortly 
brought 

Unto another room, whose door forthright. 
To him did open as it had been taught: 
Therein an hundred ranges'weren pight, 
And hundred furnaces all burning bright: 
By every furnace many fiends did bide, 
Deformed creatures, horrible in sight; 

And every fiend his busy pains apfflira 
To melt the golden metal, ready to be tried. 

XXXVI. 

One with great bellows gather’d fillti^ air. 
And with forced wind the fuel did iamme; 
Another did the dying brands repair 
With iron tongs, and sprinkled of the same 
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With liquid waves, fierce Vulcan's tage to 
tame, 

Who, mast’iiog them, xeaew’d his former 
heat: ^ 

Some scuTum'd the dross tllat from the metal 
came; 

Some stirr'd the molten ore with ladles great: 
And every one did swinck, and every one 
did sweat. • 

XXXVii. • 

But, when an earthly wight they present saw 
Glist'ring in arms and battailous affray. 
From their hot work they did themselves 
withdraw • 

To wonder at thf sight; for, till that day, 
The^never ftieature saw that came that way: 
I'heir staring eyes, sparkling with fervent lire 
And ugly shapes, did nigh the Man dismay, 
I'hat, were it not for shame, he would retire; 
Till that him thus bespake their sovereign 
lord and sire: 

XXXVIII. 

'• Behold,'thou Faery's son, with mortal eye 
That living eye before did never see 1 
The thing, that thou didst crave so earnestly, 
To weet whence all the wealth late show'd 
by me 

I^oceeded, lo! now is reveal’d to thefe. 

the fountain of the worldes good! 
Now theretore, if thou wilt enrichfed be, 
Avise thee ^1, and cfiange thy wilful mogd; 
Lest thou perhaps herc^ter wish, and oe 
withstood." 

XXXIX. 

"Suffice it then, thou money-god,"quothhe, 
"That all thine idle offers I refuse. 

All that 1 need I have; what ncedct]| me 
To covet more than 1 have cause to use? 
With sucR vain shows thy worldlings vile 
abuse: 

But give me leave to follow mine emprizc." 
Mammon w'as much displeased, yet no’te be 
choose • 

But bear the^rigour of his bold mesprise: 
And llience him forward led, him turther to 
entice. 

XL. 

He brought him, through a darksome nar¬ 
row strait, 

To a br(^d gate all built of beaten gold: 
The gate was open; but therein did wait 
A sturdy villain, striding stiff and bold, 

As if the Highest God defy he would: 

In his right hand an iron club he held, 

But he himsdf was all of golden mould, 

Yet had both life and sense, and well could 
•, wield rquell’d. 

That cursM weapon, when his cruel foes he 


XLt. 

Disdain he callid was, and (fid disdain 
To be so call’d, and wjio so did him cell: 
3tem was bis look, and full of stcmiach vain; 
His portauBce terrible, a:id stature tall, 

Far passing th' height of men terrestrial; 
Like an huge giant of the Titans’ race; 
That made him scorn all creaturft great 
and small. 

And with his pride all others pow’r deface; 
More fit amongst black fiends than men to 
have his place. , 

XLII. 

Soon as those glittering arms he did espy, 
That with their brightness made that (lark'* 
ness light. 

His harmful club he gan to hurtle high, 

And threaten battle to the Faery knight; 
Who likewise gan himself to battle digbt. 
Till Mammon did his hasty hand withhold. 
And counsell’d him abstain from perilous 
fight; 

For nothing might abash the villain bold, 
Ne mortal steel empierce his miscreated 
mould. 

XLUI. 

So hairing him with reason pacified. 

And that fierce carle commanding to forbear. 
He brought him in. The room was lar^ 
and wide, 

As it some guiffi or solemn temple were ; 
Many great golden pillars did upbear 
The massy roof, and riches huge sustain: 
And every pillar decked was full dear 
With crowns, and diadems, and titles vain. 
Which mortal princes wore whiles they (m 
earth did reign. 

XLIV. • 

A rout of people there assembled were. 

Of every sort and nation under sky. 

Which with great uproar pressed to draw 
near, [high 

'to Ih’ upper part, where was advan(^ 
A stately*siege of sovereign majesty; 

And thereon sate a woman gorgeous gay. 
And richly clad in robes of royalty, 

That never earthly prince in such array 
H' i glory did enhance, and pompous pride 
display. • 

XLV. 

Her face right wondrous fair did seem to 
be, [ness threw 

That her broad beauty’s beam great bright* 
Through the dim shade, that au men might 
it see; 

Yet was not that same her own native hue. 
But wrqiight by art and counterfeited shew. 
Thereby more lovers unto her to call; 
Nathless most heavenly fair in deed and view 
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She by creation was, till she did fall; 
Thenoeforth she sought for fadps to doak 
her crime withaL 

XLVI. 

There, as in glist'ring gloiy she did sit. 

She held a great gold chain ylinkM wdl, 
Whose ^pper end to highest heaven was knit. 
And lower part did reach to lowest hell; , 
And all that press did round about her swell 
To catchen hold of that long chain, thereby 
To climb aloft, and others to exed; 

Thnt was Ambition, rash desire to sty, 

And every link thereof a step of dignity. 

XLVII. 

Some thought to raise themselves to high 
degree 

By riches and unrighteous reward; 

Some by close should’ring; some by flattery; 
Others throqgh friends; others for base re¬ 
gard ; [prepared; 

And all, by wrong ways, for themselves 
Those, that were up themselves, kept others 
low; [hard. 

Those, that were low themselves, held others 
Ne suff'red them to rise or greater grow; 
But every one did strive his fellow down to 
throw. 

XLVIII. 

Which whenas Guyon saw, he gan inquire, 
What meant that press about that lady’s 
throne. 

And what she was that did so high aspire? 
HimMammon answered; "That goodly one, 
Whom all that folk with such contention 
Do flock about, my dear, my daughter is ; 
Honour and dignity from her alone 
Derived are, and all this worldes bliss 
For which ye men do strive ; few get, but 
many miss: 

XLIX. 

"And fair Philotim^ she rightly hight. 

The fairest wight that wonneth under sky. 
But that this darksome netherworld her light 
Doth dim with horror and deformity. 
Worthy of heaven and high felicity, 

From whence the ^ds have her for envy 
thrust: [eye. 

But, sith thou hast found favour in mine 
Thy STOuse I will her make, if that thou 
lust; ‘ [meritsjust." 

That she may thee advance for works and 

L. 

"(kamercy. Mammon," said the gentle 
knight. 

" For so great grace and offer'd high estate; 
Bat I, that am frail flesh and earthly wight. 
Unworthy match for such immortal mate 
Mysaif well wote, and mine unequal fate: 


And were I not, yet b my troth yplight, 
And love avow'd to other lady late, 

That to remove the same I have no might: 
To change love causeless is reproach to 
warlike knight" 

LT. 

Mammon emmov6d was with inward wrath; 
Yet.forcing it to feign, him forth thence led, 
Through griaf-y shadows by a beaten path, 
Into a guden goodly garnished ( 

With heros and fruits, whose kinds mote 
not be read. 

Not sucb*hs earth out of her fruitful womb, 
Throws forth to men, sweet and well sa- 
vourM, [bloom, 

But direful deadly black;t bot^ leaf and 
Fit to adorn the dead and deck the dreary 
tomb. •’ 

Lir. 

There mournful cypress grew in greatest 
store; 

And trees of bitter gall; and eton sad 
Dead sleeping poppy; and black hellebore; 
Cold coloquintida; and tetra mad; 

Mortal samnitas; and clcuta bad. 

With which th' unjust Athenians made to die 
Wise Socrates, who, thereof quaffing glad. 
Pour'd out his life and last philosophy 
To th^ fair Critias, his dearest belamy i 

LIIl. ^v. 

The garden of Proserpina this hight: 

Atyl in the midst therdbf a silver seat. 

With a thick arbour goodly over"dight. 

In which she often used from open heat 
Herself to shroud, and pleasures to entreat: 
Next thereunto did grow a goodly tree. 
With branches broad dispread and body 
great, [mote see, 

Clothed with leaves, that none the wood 
And lo&den all with fruit as thick 'as it 
might be. 

Liv. 

Their fruit were golden apples glist'ring 
bright, 

That goodly vva^ their glory to behold ; 

On earth like never grew, ne lii-ing wight 
Like ever saw, but they from hence were sold; 
For those, which Hercules with conquest bold 
Got from great Atlas’ daughters,hence began, 
And planted there did bring forth fruitofgold; 
And those, with which tn’ Eubesan young 
man wan, [outran. 

Swift Atalanta, when through craft he her 

LV. 

Here also sprang that goodly golden fruit, 
With which Acontius got his lover true, 
Whom he had long time sought with ^t> 
less suit: 

Here eke that famous golden apple grew^ 
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The which amongst the gods false Ate threw; 
For which th' Ideean ladies disagreed. 

Till partial Paris deem'd it Venus' due, 

And had of her fair Helen for his meed, 
That many noble Greeks and Trojans made 
to bleed. 


LVl. 

The warlike Elf much wond'red at this tree. 
So fair and great, that shadow'd all the 
found; * 

And his broad branches laden with rich fee. 
Did stretch themselves without the utmost 
bound • [mound: 

Of this great garden, compass'd with a 
Wliich over-hangwg, they themselves did 


In a blaci 




’whichflow'd about it round 


That is the river of Coccus deep, 

In which full many souls do cudless wail 


and weep. 


LVII. 

Which to jjehold he clorab up to the bank; 
And. looking down, saw many damned 
wights [stank, 

In those sad waves, which direful deadly 
Plunged continually of cruel sprights, 

That wi:h their piteous cries, and yelling 
sh rights. 

'They made the further shore resoundenwide: 
Amongst the rest of those same rueftd sights, 
j^ursfed creature he by chance espied, 
That drcnchM lay full deep under the 
garden side. • 

Lvm. * 

Deep was he drenched to the upmost chin, 
Yet gap6d still as coveting to drink 
Of the cold liquor which he waded in ; 

And, stretching forth his hand, did often think 
To reach the fruit which grew upon the 
brink; 

But both the fruit from hand, and fliod from 
nvouth. 

Did fly aback, and made him vainly swanck; 
The whiles he starved with hunger and with 
drouth [couth. 

He daily died, yet never throughly dyen 

LIX. 

The knight, him seeing labour so in vain. 
Ask’d who he was, and what he meant 
tb-reby? 

Who, groaning deep, thns answer'd him 
' again; 

" Most cursed of all creatures under sky, 
Lo Tantalus, I here tormented lie 1 
Of whom high Jove wont whylome feasted 
be; 

lo, here 1 now for want of food do die I 
But, If that thou be such as 1 thee see. 

Of grace I pmy thee give to eat and drink 

tomel" 


i03 

LX. 

" Nay, nay, thou greedy Tantalus," quoth he, 
" Abide the fortune of th> present fate; 
And, unto all that live in high degree, 
Ensample be of mind intemperate, ^ 

To teach them howtousetheirpresentstate." 
Then ^an the cursed wretch aloud to cry, 
Accus^ highest Jove and gods iterate ; 
And eke blaspheming heaven bitterly, 

As author of injustice, there to let him die. 

Lxr. 

He look’d a little further, and espied ** 
Another wretch, whose carcass deep was 
drent 

Within the river which the same did hide: 
But both his hands most filthy feculent, 
Above the water were on high extent, 

And feign'd to wash themselves incessantly, 
Yet nothing cleaner were for such intent, 
But rather fouler seemM to the eye ; 

So lost his labour vain and idle industry. 

LXII. 

The knight, him calling, askfed who he was? 
Who, lilting up his head, him answer'd thus; 
" I Pilate am, the falsest judge, alas 1 
And most unjust; that by unrighteous 
And*wick'*d doom, to Jews despiteous 
Deliver'd up the Lord of Life to die, 

And did acquit a niurd'rcc felonous ; 

The whiles my hands 1 wash’d in purity. 
The whiles ray soul was soil’d with foul 
iniquity.” 

LXIII. ' 

Infinite moe tormented in like pain 
He there beheld, too long here to be told : 
Ne Mammon would there let him long remain. 
For terrors of the tortures manifold, 

In which the damn6d souls he did behold, 
But roughly him bespake: "Thbu fearful 
fool, 

Why takest not of that same fruit of gold ? 
Ne sittest down on that same silver stool, 
To rest thy weary person in the shadow cool?" 

• LXIV. 

All which he did lo do him deadly fall 
In frail intemperanceihrough sinful bait; 
To which if he inclined had at all. 

That dreadful fiend, which did behind him 
wait, , [straight, 

Would him nave rent in thousand pieces 
But he was wary wise in all his way, 

And well peranvfcd his deceitful sleight. 

Ne suff’red lust his safety to betray 
So goodly did beguile the guiler of his prey. 

LXV. 

And now he has so long remain6d there, 
That %ital pow’is gan wax both weak and 
wan 
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For wtiiu of food and sLeep« which two up> 
bear. 

Like mighty pillars, this frail life of man, 

That none without the same enduren 
can: 

For now three days of men were full out¬ 
fought, 

Since hmhis hardy enterprise began:' 

Forthv great Mammon fairly he besought 

Into the world to guide him back, as he him 
brought 


LXVI. 

The god, though loth, yet was constrain'd 

t’ obey, 

For longer time, than that, no Uvlng w^ht 
Below the earth might sUff'red be to stw. 
So back again him brought to living light. 
But all so soon u his enfeebled spright 
Gan suck this vital air into his breast 
As overcome with too exceeding might, 

The life did mt away out of her nef« 
Andall hiS senses werewith deadly fit opprest 


% 


CANTO VIII. 


Sir Guyon, laid in swoon, is by 
Aerates' sons despoil'd; 

Whom Ar'hur soon hath rescued, 
And Paynim brethren foil'd. 


L 

And Is there care in heaven ? And is there 
love 

In heavenly spirits to these creatures base, 
That may compassion of their evils move ? 
There is:—else much more wretched were 
the case [grace 

Of men than beasts : but O ! th’ exceeding 
Of Highest God that loves His creatures so. 
And all His works with mercy tioili embrace, 
hat blessed angels He sends to and fro, 
o serve to wicked man, to serve his wicked 
foe 1 

II. 

How oft do they their silver bowers leave 
To come to succour us that succour want ( 
How oft do they with golden pinions cleave 
The flitting skies, like flying pursuivant, 
Against foul fiends to aid us militant! 

They for us fight, they watch and duly ward. 
And their bright squadrons round about us 
plant; 

And all for love and nothing for reuiard : 

O, why should Heavenly God to men have 
such regard 1 

III. 

During the while that Guyon did abide 
In Mammon's house, the palmer, whom 
whyleare ' 

That wanton maid of passage had denied, 
By further search bad passage found else¬ 
where ; 

And, being on his way, approaebid near 
Where Guyon lay in trance; when suddenly 
He heard a voice that callM loud and clear. 
*' Come hither, come hither, O! come 
hastily 1" • 

That all the fields resound&d with tbs 
.rueful cry. 


IV. 

The palmer lent his qar unto the noise. 

To weet who callM so impdrtunely: 

Again he heard a more enorc^d voice, 

That bade him come in haste: he by and by 
His feeble feet directed to the cry; 
Wliich<to that shady delve him brought at 
last, 

Where Mammon erst did sun his trea- 
Thcre the good Guyontie found slumb’ring 
* fast [sore aghast. 

In senseless dream; which sight at first him 


Beside his head there sat a fair young man. 
Of wondrous beauty and of freshest years, 
Whose tender bud to blossom new be^n, 
And floifl'ish fair above his equal peers: 

His snowy front, curl^ with golden hairs 
Like Phoebus' face adorn'd with sunny rays. 
Divinely shone; and iwo sharp' mng6d 
shears, 

Decked with diverse plumes, like painted 
jay’s, ■ , 

Were fixM at his back to cut his airy ways. 


Like as Cupido on Idaean hill, 

When having laid his cruel bow away 
And mortal arrows wherewith he doth fill 
The world withmurd'rous spoils and bloody 
prey. 

With bis fair mother be him dlghts tb p]ay« 
And with his goodly sisters, Graces three ; 
The goddess, pleasid with his wuitop 
play, 

3ufrers herself through sleep bailed to b^ 
'The whiles the other ladies mind their merry 
glee. 
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VM. 

Whom when the palmer saw, abat'd he was 
Through fear and wdnder, that he nought 
could say, • [alas. 

Till him ^he Child bespoke; *' Long lack’d, 
Hath been thy faithful aid in hard assay I 
Whiles deadly fit thy pupil doth dismay, 
Behold this heavy sight, thou reverend sire! 
But drc^ of death and dolouiPdo away; 
For life ere long shall to her home retire, 
And he, that breathless seems, shall courage 
bold respire. « 

15111. 

''Thecharge,whichGoddothuntoniearrett, 
Of his deawsafe?^ I to thee commend; 

Yet will I not forego, ne vet forget 
The care thereof myself rnito the end, 

But evermore him succour, and defend 
Against his foe and mine: watch thou, I prey; 
For evil is at hand him to offend." 

So having ^id, eftsoones he gan display 
His painted nimble wings, and vanish’d 
quite away. 

IX. 

’The palmer seeing his left empty place. 

And his slow eyes beguiled of their sight, 
Woxe sore afraid, and standing still a space, 
Gazed after him, as fowl escaped by fiight: 
lit lajt, him turning to his charge bchigbt. 
With tre.mbliDg hand his troubled pulse gan 
try; s 

Where finding life not yet dislodgM quite. 
He much rejoiced, and cour'd it tenderly, 
(As chicken newly hatch’d,) from dreaded 
. destiny. 

X. 

At last he spied where towards him did pace 
Two Paynim knights all arm’d as bright as 
sky, . 3 

And theai beside an aged sire did trace, 
And far before a light-foot page did fly 
That breathed strife and troublous enmity. 
Those were the two sons of Aerates old. 
Who, meeting erst with Archimago sly 
Foreby Idle Strand, %f him were told 
That he, which erst them combated, was 
Guyon bold. 

Xt. 

Which to avQii^e on him they dearly vow’d, 
Wherever^ton ground they mote him find: 
False A^image provoked their courage 
;:;^ud, 

Att^tnfeful Atin in their stubborn mind 
.^ms of contention and hot vengeance tynde. 

' Kqwb«|enth^comewhereasthepalmer sate, 
Keeping that slumb’red corse to him as¬ 
sign’d ; [late 

Wdl knew' thw both his person, sitn of 
With him in bloody arras they rashly did 
^bate> 


xit. 

Whom whea Pyrochles saw, inflamed with 
rage [vile. 

That sire he foul bespake ; *'Thou dotard 
That vrith thy bruteness shendst thy comely" 
age. 

Abandon soon, t read, the caitiflT s]^il 
Of that same outcast carcass, that erewhile 
Made itself famous through false treachery, 
And crown'd his coward crest with knightly 
style; 

Lo 1 where he nonf inglorious doth be, -• 
To prove that he bved ill, that did thus 
foully die." 

XIII. 

To whom the palmer fearless answer&d ; 
"Certes, sir knight, ye been too much to 
blame. 

Thus for to blot the honour of the dead, 
And with foul cowardice his carcass shame 
Whose living hands immortalized his name. 
Vile is the vengeance on the ashes cold; 
And envy base to bark at sleeping fame : 
Was never wight that treason of him told 
Yourself his prowess proved, and found him 
fierce and bold." 

* XIV. 

Then said Cymochlcs ; “Palmer, thou dost 
dote, 

Ne canst of prowess ne of knighthood deem, 
have as thou seest or hear'st: but well I 
wote, 

Tliat of his puissance trial made extreme: 
Yet gold all is not that doth golden seem; 
Ne ^1 good knights that shake weU spear 
and shield : 

The worth of all men by their end esteem ; 
And then due praise or due reproach them 
yield: _ [on field." 

Bad therefore I him deem that thus lies dead 

XV, 

“ Good or bad,"gan his brother fierce reply, 
" Whafc do I reck, siih that he died entire ? 
Or what doth his bad death now satisfy 
The greedy hunger o*^revenging ire, 

Sith wrathful hand wrought not her own 
desire? 

Yet, since no jyay is left to wreak my spite, 

I will him reave of arms, the victor’s hire. 
And of that shield, mere worthy of good 
knight: I armour bright ? ’’ 

For why should a dead dog be deck’d in 


“ Fair sir,” said then the palmer suppliant, 
“ For knighthood's love do not so fotd a 
®deed, 

N e blaraeypur honour with soshameful vaunt 
Of vile rcvdnge: to spoil the dead of weed 




[b^k b. 


io6 THE FAERY QUEEH 


Is sacrilege, and doth all sins exceed : 

But leave l^se relics of his living might 
To dedc his hearse, and trap his tom&-black 
steed.'* [he have dight, 

' What hearse or steed," said he, " should 
But be entombed in the raven or the kite?" 

XVII. 

With that, rude hand upon his shield he laid. 
And th' other brother gan his helm unlace; 
Both fiercely bent to have him disarray'd : 
TSrtbat they spied wherh towards them did 
pace [grace. 

An arrnM knight, of bold and bounteous 
Whose squire bore after him an ebon lance, 
And cover’d shield : well kenn'd him so far 
space 

Th’ enchanter by his arms and amenance. 
When under him he saw his Lybian steed to 
prance; 

xvni. 

And to those brethren said; “ Rise, rise 
bilivc. 

And unto battle do yourselves address ; 

For yonder comes the prowest knight alive, 
Prince Arthur, flow’r of grace and nobilesse. 
That hath to Paynim knights wrought great 
distress, 

And thousand Sar'cens foully done to die.” 
'^niat word so deep did in their hearts impress. 
That both eftsoones upstarted furiously. 
And gan themselves prepare to battle 
greedily. 

XIX. 

But fierce Pyrochles, lacking his own sword. 
The want thereof now greatly gan to plain, 
And Arcbimage besought, him that afford 
Which Ije had brought for Braggadochio 
vain, [and fain 

“So would I," said th' enchanter, “glad 
Beteem to vou this sword, you to defend. 
Or ought that else your honour might main¬ 
tain ; [kenn'd 

But that this weapon’s pow'r I w^ll have 
To be contrary to the work which ye intend : 

V 

XX. 

*' For that same knight's own sword this Is, 
of yore 

Which Merlin made by his £hmighty art 
For that his nursling, when he knighthood 
swore, 

Therewith to do his foes eternal smart. 

The metal first he mixt with medaewart. 
That no ehchantment from his dint might 
save; 

Then it in flames of Etna wrought apart, 
And seven times dipped in the bittef^wave 
Of hdlish Styx, which hidden virtue to it 

gave. 


XXI* 

**The virtue is, that neither steel nor stone 
The stroke thereof from entrance naay defend; 
Ne ever may be usM by his fone ; 

Ne forced his rightful owner to offend; 

Nc ever will it break, ne ever bend; 
Wherefore Morddure it rightfully is higfat. 
In vain therefore, Pyrochles, should I lend 
The same tosthee, against his lordjo fight; 
For sure,it would deceive thy lallbur and 
thy might.” 

XXII. 

"Foolish* old man," said then the Pagan 
wroth, , [withstond. 

" That weenest words or charms may force 
Soon shalt thou see, and theft beliqvefor troth, 
That I can carve with this enchanted brond 
His lord's own flesh." Therewith out of 
his bond 

That virtuous steel he rudely snatch’d away 
And Guyon’s shield about his wrist he bond 
So ready dight, fierce battle to S.ssay, 

And match his brother proud in battailous 
array. 

XXIII. 

By this, that stranger Kn ight inpresence came. 
And goodly salvM them; who nought again 
Him answered, as courtesy became; 

But wkh stern looks, and stomachous dis¬ 
dain, 

Gave signs of grudge and discontentment 
Then, tutning to the plflmer he gan spy 
Wfleic a: hi-i feet, wiih sorrowfm demayne 
And deadly hue, an arm6d corse did he, 

In whose dead face he read great mag¬ 
nanimity. 

XXIV. 

Said he then to the palmer; '' Reverend sire, 
What great misfortune bath betide^ this 
Imight? 

Or did his life her fa.al date expire, 

Or did he fall by treason, or by fight? 
However, sure 1 rue his piteous plight." 
“No: one, nor other,” said the palmer grave, 
“ Hath him befall'n ; but clouds of deadly 
night * • 

Awhile his heavy eye”ds cover’d have, 

And all his senses c'ownM in deep sense¬ 
less wave: 

XXV. 

“ Wliich those his cruel foes, that stand 
hereby, 

Making advantage, to revenge their spite, 
Would him disarm and treaten sbamatfily; 
Unworthy usage of redoubted knight t 
But you, fair sir, whose honourable sight 
Doth promise hope of help and timely graces 
Mote I beseech to succour his sad jdigbt, 
And by your pow'r protect his feeble case I 
First praise of knighthood is, foul otttiags 
to deface." 
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XXVL 

“Palmer," said he, "no knight so rude, I 
ween. 

As to do outrage to a sleeping ghost: 

Ne was them ever noble Courage seen, 

That in advantage would bis puissance boast: 
Honour is least, where odds appearethmost. 
May be, that better reason will assuage 
The rash revengers’ heat. ^Words, well 
Aspost, 

Have secret pow'r t' appease infiadn&d rage: 
If not, leave unto me thy knight's last pa¬ 
tronage." ' 

j'yxvii. 

Tho, tumingtothosc brethren, thus bespoke; 
• *Ye waflil^ paiP, whose valorous great might, 
■It seems, just wro^s to vengeance do 
provoke, ^ 

To wreak your wrath on this dead-seeming 
knight. 

Mote ough* allay the storm of your despite; 
And settle^atience in so furious heat? 

Not to debate the cnaUcnge of your right. 
But for his carcass pardon I entreat. 

Whom fortune hath already laid in lowest 
seat." 

xxvin. 

To whom Cymochles said; "For what art 
thou, , 

^Thatmak’st thyself his days-man, to prolong 
The vengeance press'd ? Or who shall let 
me now, j 

On this vile body from to wreak my w'»ng. 
And make his carcass as the outcast dong ? 
Why should not that dead carrion satisfy. 
The guilt, which, if he livid had thus long. 
His life for due revenge should dear aby? 
The trespass still doth live, albee the person 
.die." 

XXIX. i 

' ‘Inde^," then said the prince,'' the evil done 
Dies not, when breath the body first doth 
leave; 

But from the grandsire to the nephew’s son 
And all his seed the curse doth ouen cleave. 
Till vengeance utterly tl^e guilt bereave: 

So stiajghtly God doth judge- But gentle 
knight. 

That doth against the dead his hand uproar, 
His honour stains with rancour and despite, 
And great disparagement makes to his 
former might." 

XXX. 

Pytoehles gati reply the second time, 

And to him said; " Now, felon, sure I read. 
How that thou art partaker of his crime: 
Therefore tnr Termagaont thou shalt be 
dead.^’ [lead, 

WUh that, his hand, more sad than lump of 
Ujdifting high, he weenM with Morddure, 


His own good sword Morddure, to cleave 
his head. 

The faithful steel no treason no’uld endure, 
But, swerving from the mark, his lord's life 
did assure. 

XXXL 

Yet was the force so furious and so fell, 
That horse and man it made to reJl aside: 
Nathless the prince would not forsake his 
sell, 

(For well of yore he leamM had to ride,) 
But full of anger fiercely to him cried ; 

" False traitor, miscreant, thou broken “fikst 
The law of arms, to strike foe undefied: 

But thou thy treason’s fruit 1 hope shalt taste 
Right sour, and feel the law, the which thou 
hast defaced." 

XXXII. 

With that his baleful spear he fiercely bent 
Against the Pagan's breast, and therewith 
thought 

His cursed life out of her lodge have rent: 
But. ere the point arrivM where it ought, 
lliat seven-fold shield, which he from Guyon 
brought, 

He cast between to ward the bitter stownd 
Through all those folds the stedhead pas¬ 
sage wrought, [with to ground 
And through his shoulder pierced; where- 
He grovelling fell, all gorM in his gushing 
wound. 

XXXIII. 

Which when his brother saw, fraught wpth 
great grief 

And wrath, he to him leaped furiously. 

And fouUy said; " By Mahoime, cursed thief. 
That direful stroke thou dearly shalt aby.’’ 
Then, hurling up his harmful blade on high, 
Smote him so hugely on his haughty crest, 
That from his saddle forc&d him to fly: 
Else mote it needs down to his manly breast 
Have cleft his head in twain, and life thence 
dispossest. 

XXXIV. 

Now was the prince in dangerous distress, 
Wantfng his sword, when he on foot should 
fight: ) . 

His single spear could do him small redress 
Against two foes of so exceeding might. 
The least of which was match for any kn^Iit. 
And now thoother, whom he erst did daunt, 
Had rear’d himself again to cruel fight 
Three times more furious and more puissant, 
U nmindful of his wound, of his fate ignorant. 

xxxv^ 

So both at once him charge on either side 
With hideous strokes and importable power, 
That)forc6d him his ground to traverse wide. 
And wisely watch to ward that deadly stowre: 
For on his shield, as thick as stormy shower. 
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Thdrstrokes did min; yetc^dheneverquall, 
Ne back\vard shrink; but as a steadfast to w'r. 
Whom foe with double batt'ry doth assail; 
Them on her bulwark bears, and bids them 
nought avail. 

, XXXVl. 

So stoutly be withstood their strong assay; 
Till that at last, when he advantage spied, 
His poignant spear he thrust with puissant 
sway [wide, 

At p'‘Oud Cymochles, whiles his shield was 
I'hat through his thigh the mortal steel did 
gryde: 

He, swerving with the force, within his flesh 
Did break the lance, and let the head abide: 
Out of the wound the red blood flowed fresh, 
That underneath his feet soon made a purple 
plesh. . 

xxxvri. 

Horribly then he gan to rage and rail, 
Cursing his gods, and himself damning deep, 
Als when his brother saw the red blood rayle 
Adown so fast, and all his armour steep, 
For very fellness loud he gan to weep, 

And said; "Caitiff, curse on thy cruel hand, 
That twice hath sped ; yet sh^l it not thee 
keep 

From the third brunt of this my fatal brand, 
Lo, where the dreadful Death behind thy 
back doth stand 1 ” 

• 

XXXVIII. 

T^th that he struck, and th' other struck 
withal, [strous might: 

That nothing seem’d mote bear so mon- 
The one up)on his cover’d shield did fall, 
Andglancing down would not his owner bite. 
But th' other did upon his truncheon smite; 
Which hewing quite asunder, further way. 
It made, and on his hacqueton did light. 
The which dividing with impdrtune sway, 

It seized in his right side, and there the dint 
did stay. 

XXXIX. 

MV^de was the wound, and a large lul^ewarm 
flood. 

Red as the rose, thence gush&d grievously ; 
That when the Paynim spied the streaming 
blood. 

Gave him great heart and hope of victory. 
On th’ other side, in huge perplexity 
The prince now stood, having his wcimon 
broke; [lie : 

Nought could he hurt, but still at ward did 
Yet with his truncheon he so rudely stroke 
CyracH^les twice, that twice him forced his 
foot revoke. 

XL. f 

Whom when the palmer saw in such distress, 
^ Gluon’s sword he lightly to him taught. 


And said; " Fair son. great Gdd thy right 
hand bless, ' 

To use that sword so well as he it oug^t I" 
Glad was the knight, and with fresh courage 
fraught, ** 

When as again he armM felt his bond: 
Then like a lion, which had long time sought 
His robbed whelps, and at the them fond 
Amongst the shepherd swains, then waxeUi 
woq^ and yond : 'v 

XLl. 

So fierce ha laid about him, and dealt blows 
On either side, that neither mail could hold, 
Ne shield defend the thukder of his throws : 
Now to Pyrochles many stre^es he told ; 

Eft to Cymochles twice so many Ibid; 

Then, back again ti^miig his busy hand, 
Them both at once compell’d with courage 
bold [brand; 

To yield wide way to his heart-thnILng 
And though they both stood stiff, yet could 
not both witlistand. 

XLll. 

As savage bull, whom two fierce mastiffs 
bait, [gire, 

When rancour doth with rage him once en- 
Forgets with wary ward them to await, 

But witkhis dreadful hornsthem drives afore. 
Or flings aloft, or treads down in the floor, 
Breathing out wrath, and bellowing disdain 
That all the forest quakos to hear mm roar; 
So Alged Prince' Arthur twixt his foemen 
twain, [sustmn. 

That neither could his mighty puissance 

XLIII. 

But ever at Pyrochles when he smit, 

(Who Guyon's shield cast over him before, 
Whereoifi the Faery Queen’s portrait ,was 
writ,) 

His hand relented and the stroke forbore, 
And his dear heart the picture gan adore; 
Which oft the Paynim saved frqm deadly 
stowre: [more; 

But him henceforth the same can save no 
For now arrived is his fatal hour. 

That no’te avoided be by earthly skill or 
pow’r. 

XLIV, 

For when Cymochles saw the foul reproach. 
Which them appeachM; prick’d with guilty' 
shame 

And inward grief, he fiercely gau approach, 
Resolved to put away that loathly blame, ‘ 
Or die with honour and desert of fame; 

And on the hauberkstruck the prince so sore, 
That quite disparted all the UnlcM frame. 
And plercM to the skin, but bit no more i 
Yet made him twice to reel, that never 
moved afore. ^ 
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XLV. 

Whereat renfierst with wrath and sharp 
regret, [blade, 

He struck so hu«ly with his borrow’d 
That it empierced uie Pi^gan's burganet; 
And) cleaving the hard steel, did deep invade 
Into his head, and cruel passage made 
Quite through his brain: he, tumbling 
down oh ground, j [shade 
ik'eath’d out his ghost, which, to th'infernal 
Fast flying, there eternal torment found 
For all the sins wherewith his lewd life did 
abound, ' 

XI,VI. 

Which when his g^.»man saw, the stony fear 
Ran to his heart and all his sense dismay'd; 
Nc thenceforth life ne courage did appear : 
But, as aman whom helli»^ fiends have fray’d, 
Ix3ng trembling still he stood ; at last thus 
said: [may 

"Traitor, what hast thou done! How ever 
'Tliy curs6d»hand so cruelly have swayfed 
Against that knight! Harrow and well 
away! [day! " 

After so wicked deed why liv’st thou longer 

XT.vir. 

With that all desperate, as loathing light. 
And with revenge desiring soon to die. 
Assembling all his force and utmost jnight, 
^AVithrbis own sword he-flerce at him did fly, 
And struck and foin’d, and lash’d out¬ 
rageously. 

Withouten reason or regard. 'Well kn^w 
The prince, with patience and sufferance sly. 
So hasty heat soon cool&d to subdue : 

Tho, when this breathless woxe, that battle 
gan renew. 

XLvrii. 

As when a windy tempest blowctii higli. 
That nothing may withstand hi« stormy 
stpwre, [fly; 

The clouds, as things afraid, before him 
But, all so soon as his outrageous pow’r 
Is laid, they fiercely then begin to show'r; 
And, as in scorn of his spent stormy spite. 
Now all atpnce their malxe forth do pour : 
So did Prince Arthur bear himself in light. 
And stiff‘red rash Fyrochles waste his idle 
might. 

XLIX. 

At last whenas the Saracen perceived 
How the strange sword refused to serve his 
need, [deceit'cd; 

But, when he struck most strong, the dint 
He flung it from him; and, devoid of dread, 
jopon him Ugbtly leaping without heed 
^bci his two mighty arms engraspSd fast, 
jinking to overthrow and down him tread: 
But him in strength and sHll the prince 
surpass’d, . [him down cast. 

And through his nimble sleight did *ader 


Nought booted it the Paynim then to strive; 
For as a bittern in the eagle’s claw. 

That may not hope by flight to 'scape alive, 
Still waits for death with dread and treir 
bling awe. 

So he, now subject to the victor's law. 

Did not once move, nor upward ca» his eye, 
For vile disdain and rancour, which did gnaw 
His heart in twain with sad melancholy ; 
As one that loathM life, and yet despised 
to die. , 

LI. 

But, full of princely bounty and great mind, 
The conqueror nought carkl him to slay ; 
But, casting wrongs and all revenge behind, 
More glory thought to give life than decay. 
And said; *' Paynim, this is thy dismal day; 
Yet if thou wilt renounce thy miscreance, 
And my true liegeman yield thyself for aye. 
Life will I grant thee for thy valiance, 

And all thy wrongs will w|pe out of my 
sovenance." 

LI I. 

" Fool," said the pagan, *' I thy gift defy; 
But use thy fortune, as it doth befall; 

And say, that 1 not overcome do die. 

But in despite of life for death do call." 
"Wroth was the prince, and sorry yet withal. 
That he so wilfully refused grace ; 

Yet, sith his fate so cruelly did fall, 

His shining helmet he gan soon unlace, 
And left his headless body bleeding all the 
place. 

Lin. 

By this. Sir Guyon from his trance awaked, 
Life having mastered her senseless foe; 
And looking up, whenas his shield he lack’d 
And sword saw not, he waxM wondrous 
woe: ' 

But when the palmer, whom he long ago 
Had lost, he by him spied, right glad he grew. 
And said; "Dear sir, whom wand’ring to 
and fro 

I long have lack'd, 1 joy thy face to view; 
Firm is?, thy faith, whom danger never fro 
roe drew. ; 

LIV. 

" Butread whatwickedhand hath robbed me 
Of mygood sword and shield?" Thepalmer, 
glad 

With so fresh hue uprising him to see, 

Him answerM: " Fsiir son, be no whit sad 
For vrant of weapons; they shall soon be 
had." 

So gan he to discourse the whole debate. 
Which that strange knight for him sustainjid 
had. 

And tl^ose two Saracens confounded late, 
Whose carcasses on ground were horribly 
prostr&te. 
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LV. 

Which when he heard, and saw the tokens 
true, 

^ .His heart with great affection was embay'd, 
.id to the prince, with bowing reverence aue, 
As to the patron of his life, thus said; 

‘' My l(t^d, my liege, by whose most gracious 
aid 

I live this day, and see my foes subdued. 
What may suffice to be for meed repaid 
Of so great graces as ye have me shew'd, 
But>to be ever bound — 


LVI. 

To whom the Infant* thus; " Fair sir, what 
need 

Good turns be coimted, as a servile bond, 
To bind their doers to receive their meed? 
Are nq^ all knights by oathboimd to withstond 
Oppressors'pow'r by armsandpuissant bond? 
Si^ee, that 1 have done my due in place.’’ 
So goodly pvfl'pose they together fo^d 
Of kindness and of courteous aggrsuce, 

The whiles false Archimage and Atin fled 
apace. 


CANTO IX. 

The House of Temperance, in which 
Doth sober Alma dwell, 
liesieged of many foes, whom strange* 
er Imights to flight compel. 


I. 

Of all God’s works, which do this world 
adorn. 

There is no one more fair and excellent 
Than is man’s body, both for power and 
form. 

Whiles it is kept in sober government; 

But none than it more foul and indecent, 
Distemp’red through misrule and passions 
base; 

It grows a monster, and incontinent 
Doth lose bis dignity and native grace : 
Behold, who list, both one and other in this 
place. 

II. 

After the Paynim brethren conquer’d were. 
The Biiton prince recov’ring his stolen sword, 
And Guyon his lost shield, they botn yfere 
Forth passed on their way in fair accord, 
'iill him the prince with gentle court did 
board; [read, 

"Sir knight, mote 1 of you this court’sy 
To weet why on your shield, so ,goodIy 
scored, 

Bear ye the picture of .hat lady’s head? 
Full lively is the semblont, though the sub* 
stance dead." 


" Fair sir," said he, "if in that picture dead 
'Such life ye read, and virtue in vain shew 
What mote ye ween, if the true livdy-head 
Of that most glorious visage ye did view I 
But if the beauty of her mind ye knew. 
That is, her bounty, and imperial power, 
Thousand times thw her mortal hue. 
01 bow great wonder would your thoughts 
devour. 

And incite desire ipto your spirit pour 1 


vr. 

" She is the mighty Queen of FaSry, 

Whose fair rctraitt 1 in my shield do bear; 
She is the flower of grace and chastity. 
Throughout the world renowned far and 
near. 

My lifeti my liege, my sovereign, ray dear, 
Whose glory shineth as the morning star, * 
And with her light the earth enluraines clear; 
Far reach her mercies, and her praises far. 
As tell in state of peace, as puissance in 
war." 

V. 

"Thrice happy man," said then the Briton 
knight, 

" Whom gracious lot and thy great valiance 
Have made thee soldier of that princess 
bright, [n^ce 

Which with her bounty and glad «counte- 
Doth bless her servants, and them high 
advance 1 [aspire. 

How may strange knight hope ever to 
By faithful service and meet amenance 
Unto such bliss? ^Sufficient were ^hat hire 
For loss of thousand lives, to die at her de¬ 
sire," 

VI, 

Said Guyon, "Noble lord, what meed .so 
great, 

Or grace of earthly prince so sovereign, 

But by your wondrous worth andwarluce feat 
Yc well may hope, and easily attain? 

But were your will her sold to entertain. 
And numb’red be mongst Knights of May* 
denhead, [nudn, 

Great guerdon, well I wote, should you re* 
And in her favour high be reckonltd. 

As Arthegall and Sophy now been honoured. ** 


* In the sense of CMMe or Prince. 
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vn. 

' dates,” then laid the prince, 
avow, * 

That sith 1 anns and knighthood nrst did 
My whole desire hath been, and yet is now. 
To serve that queen with all my power and 
might. [light 

Now Imth the sun with his damp-burning 
Walk'OTOund about the wdrld, and I no less, 
Sith of that goddess I have sought the sight. 
Yet no where can her find ; such happiness 
Heaven doth to me envy and fortdne fayour- 
less." 0 

vin. 

" Fortune^thedbe of famous chevisaunce. 
Seldom," saidGuyon, "yields to virtue aid. 
But in her way throws'mischief and mis¬ 
chance, S' [stay'd. 

Whereby her course is stopt and passage 
But you, fdr sir, be not herewith dismay'd. 
But constaih keep the way in which ye stand; 
Which were it not that I am else delay'd 
With hard adventure, which I have in hand, 
I labour would to guide you through all 
Faery land." 

IX. 


" Gramercy sir,” said be; "but mote I weet 
What strange adventure do ye now pursue? 
kPerh^ps my succour or advizeroent meet 
Mote stead you much your purpose to 
subdue.” ,, 

Then gan Sir Guyon all the story shcw'> 

Of false Acrasia, and her wicked wiles; 
Which to avenge, the palmer him forth drew 
From Faery court. So talked they, the whiles 
Th^ wasted had much way, and measured 
many miles. 

X 

And now fair Phoebus gan declinotin haste 
His weqfy waggon to the western vole, 
Whenas they spied a goodly castle, placed 
Foreby a river in a pleasant dale; 

Which choosing for that evening's hospital 
They thither march'd; but when they came 
in sight, « 

And fromuieir sweaty coursers did avale, 
They found the gates fast barred long ere 
night, [despite. 

And every loup fast lock'd, as fearing foes' 


Which when they saw, they ween 6 d foul 
reproach [stall; 

Was to them done, their entrance to fore- 
Till that the squire gan nigher to approach. 
And wind his hom under the castle wall, 
That with the noise it shook as it would fall, 
l^tsoones forth lookM from the highest spire 
The watch, andlouduntotheknights didcall. 
To weet what d)ey so rudely did require: 
Who gently answerddi th^ entrance did 
desite, 


" Fly, fly, good knights," said he, " fly fast 
away, ^ 

If that your lives ye love, as meet ye shouif2.r 
Flyfast, and saveyourselves from near decay; 
Here may ye not have entrance, though we 
would: ' 

We would and would again, if that we could; 
But thousand enemies about us rave. 

And with long siege us in this castle hold ; 
Seven years this wise they us besieged Ivtve, 
And many good knights slain that have us 
sought to save." 

XIII. 

Thus as he spoke, lo! with outrageous cry 
A thousand villains round about them 
swarm'd 

Out of the rocks and caves adjoining nigh; 
Vile caitive wretches, ragged,rude,deformed. 
All threat'ning death, all in strange manner 
arm'd; [spears. 

Some with unwieldy dubs, some with long 
Some rusty knives, some staves in fire 
warm’d: _ [steers. 

Stem was their look; like wild amazM 
Staring with hollow eyes, and stiff upstand¬ 
ing hairs. 

XIV. 

Fiercely at first those knights they did assail. 
And drove them to recoil: but when again 
They gave fresh chaigc, their forces gan to 
fail. 

Unable their encounter to sustain; 

For with such puissance and impetuous 
main [them fly. 

Those champions broke on them, that forcra 
Like scatter'd sheep, whenas the shepherd 
swain > 

A lion and a tiger doth espy, [forest nigh. 
With greedy pace forth rushing from the 

XV. 

A while they fled, but soon return’d again 
With greater fury than before was fot^; 
And evermore their cruel capitain 
Sought with his rasc.9 routs t'endose them 
round, 

And, overrun, to tread them to the ground: 
But soon the knights with their bright-burn¬ 
ing bliides [confound. 

Broke their rude troops, and orders did 
Hewing and slashing at their idle shades ; 

For though they bodies seem, yet substance 
from them fades, 

XVI. 

As when a swarm'of gnats at eventide 
Out %f the fens of Alhui do arise, [wide, 
Thdr murmuring small trumpets sounden 
Whiles in the air thdr dust’ring army flies. 
That as a cloud doth seem to dim the skies; ^ 
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Ne nor t^st may rest or take repast 
For thdr sharp wounds and noyous injuries. 
Till the fierce northern wind with blust'ring 
blast [ocean cast, 

blow them quite away, and in the 


^ XVII, . 

Thus when they had that troublous rout 
dispersed, 

Unto the castle gate they come again, 

An^ entrance craved, which was denied erst. 
Now when report of that their perlous pain. 
And cumbrous conflict which they did sus> 
tain, [dwell, 

Came to the lady's ears which there did 
She forth issued with a goodly train 
Of squires and ladies equipag^d well. 

And entertainM them right fairly, as befell. 


XVIll. 

Alma she called was; a virgin bright. 

That had not yet felt Cupid's wanton rage; 
Yet was she woo d of many a gentle knight, 
And many a lord of noble parentage, 

That sought with her to link in marriage: 
For she was fair, as fair mote ever be. 

And in the flower now of her freshest age; 
Yet full of grace and goodly modesty, [see. 
That even heaven rejoicM her sweet face to 

XIX. 

In robe of lily white she was array’d, 
l^t from her shoulder to her heel doAvn 
taught: [stray’d. 

The train whereof loose far behind her 
Bnmch6d with gold and pearl most richly 
wrought, [taught 

And borne of two fair damsels which were 
That service well: her yellow golden hair 
Was trimly woven, and in tresses wrought, 
Ne other tire she on her head did wear, 
But crownM with a garland o^ sweet rosiere. 


Whereof king Nine whylome built Babel 
. tow’r; 

But O great pity, that no longer time 
So goodly workmanship itimuld not endure I 
Soon it must turn to eira: no earthly thing 
is sure. 

XXII,, • 

The frame tl^reof seem'd partly drctolr, 
And part triangular: O work mvinut 
Those twd the flrst and last proportions are; 
The one imperfect, mortal, feminine 1 - 
Th' other immortal, perfect, masculine; 
And twixt them both a quadrate wak the 
base, ^ 

Proportion’d equally by sev^n and nine; 
Nine was the circle set in heaved s place: 
All which compacts 1, madeagoodlydiapase. 

XXIIl. 

Therein two gates were placid seemly wdl: 
The one before, by which all in •iid pass. 
Did th’ other far in workmanship exed; 

For not of wood, nor of enduring brass. 

But of more worthy substance framed it was; 
Doubly disparted, it did lock and dose, 
'Ihat, when it lockid, none might thorough 
pass, 

And, when it open’d, no man might it dose; 
Still optin'd to their friends, and dd^d to 
their foes. 

XXIV„ 

Of h?wen stone the porch was fairly wrought. 
Stone more of value, and more smooth and 
fine. 

Than jet or marblefarfrom Ireland brought; 
Over the which was cast a wand’ring vine, 
Enchasid with a wanton ivy twine: 

And over it a fair portcdlis hong, 

Which tc the gate directly did indine 
With comely compass and con}.pacture 
strong, [long. 

Ndther unseemly short, nor yet excttding 


XX. 

Goodly she entertain’d those noble knights, 
And brought them up into her castle hall; 
Where gentle court and gracious delight 
She to them made, with mildness virginal. 
Shewing herself both wise and liberal. 
Ihere when they rested had a season due, 
Thev her besou^t of favour special 
Of that fair castle to afford them view: 

She granted ; and, them leading forth, the 

Of tharm. 

But if the 1 XXI. 

That is, her them led up to the castle wall, 
Thousand tr so high as foe might not it dimb; 
OI how gieo fldr and fisadble withal; 

devot of brick, ne yet of stone and lime, 
And infiniteiog pe to that £;gyptiaii slime, 


XXV. 

Within the barbie." n a porter sate. 

Day and night duly keeping watch'and ward; 
N or wight nor word mote i^s out of the gate, 
But in good order, and with due regard; 
Utterers of secrets he from thence debarred, 
^bblers of folly, and blazers of crime: 

His larum-bell might loud and wide be hard 
When cause required, but never out of time; 
Early and late it rung, at evening and a| 
prime. 

XXVI. 

And round about the porch on every dde , 
Twice sixteen warders sat, all arraid bright 
In glilt'ring steel, and strongly fortifi^: 
T.Ul yeomen seemM they and of great might, 
And were enrangid ready still for fight. 

By them as Alma pasa^ with her guests 
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They did obdsance. as beseemM right. 

And thm again returned to tlteir rests : 

The porter eke to her did lout with humble 
gests. < 

XXVII.» 

Thence she them brought into a stately hall, 
Wherein were many tables fair dispread, 
And jrady dight with drapets festival, 
AgaAl .the Viands should be minist'r^. 
iU W ttiper end there sate, yclad in red 
Do^ to the ground, a comely pei^sonagc, 
That in his hand a white rod menag6d ; 

He steward was, hight Diet; ripe'of age. 
And in demeanour sober, and in counsel sage. 

* XXVIII. 

And througii themll there walk&d to and fro 
A jolly yeoman, marshal '^f the same, 
Whose name was Appetite ; he did bestow 
Both guests and meat, whenever in they cam e, 
Andlmew them how to order without blame. 
As him the Reward bade. They both attone 
Did duty to their lady, as became ; 

Who, passing by, forth led her guests anon 
Into the kitchen room, ne spared for nice' 
ness none. 

XXIX. 

It was a vault ybuilt for great dispcnce, 
With many ranges rear’d along the wall, 
^nd oni^great wimney, whose long .unncl 
^ Whence [of all 

The smoke forth threw; and in the midst 
There placed was a caldron wide and tall 
Upon a mighty furnace, burning hot, 

More hot than Etn’, or flaming Mongiball: 
For day and night it brent, ne ceas6d not. 
So long as any thing it in the caldron got. 

XXX. 

But to delay the heat, lest by mischance 
It might break out and set the wholeson fire. 
There ad^cd was by goodly ordinance 
An huge great pair of bellows, which did stir 
Continually, and cooling breath inspire. 
About the caldron many cooks accoyl’d 
With hooks and ladles, as need did require; 
The whiles tiie viands in the vessel boil’d. 
They did about their business sweat, and 
sorely toil’d. 

XXXI. 

The master cook was call’d Concoction ; 

A caretiil man. and full of comely guise: 
Tbe kitchen clerk, that hight Digestion, 

Did order all tb' achdtes * in seemly wise, 
A;nd set them forth, as i^’ell he could devise, 
The rest had several offices assign'd; 
itome to remove the scum as it did rise; 
Otheirs to bear fbe same away did mind; 
Awlotbers it to use according to his kind, 

•• A^fitesiaintlM Polio written “Cate*," cakes 
m provlslo»w. 


xxxn. . 

But all tbe liquor, which was foul and waste, 
Not good nor serviceable else for ought. 
They in another great round vessel placed, 
TiUbya conduit pipeit thence were brought, 
And all tbe rest, that noyous wasand nougnt, 
By secret ways, that none might it espy. 
Was dose convey'd, and to the backgate 
brought, 

That cleep&d was Port Esquiline, where^ 
It was avoided quite, and thrown out privily. 

xxxni. 

Which goodly order and great workman’s 
skill [delight 

Whenas those knights beheld, with rare 
And gazing wonder they their minds did fill; 
For never had they seen so strange a sight 
Thence back again fair Alma led them right, 
And soon into a goodly parlour brought. 
That was with royal arras richly dight. 

In which was nothing portrayed nor 
wrought; [thought: 

Not wrought nor portrayed, but easy to be 

XXXIV. 

And in the midst thereof upon the floor 
A lovely bevy of fair ladies sate, 

Courtqd of many a joUy paramour, 

Tlie which them did in modest wise amate. 
And each one sought his lady to aggrate; 
And eke amongst them little Cupid play’d 
His wanton sports, being returnM late [Tsud 
From his fierce wars, and having from him 
His cruel bow, wherewith he thousands hath 
dismay’d. 

XXXV. 

Diverse delights they found themselves to 
please: [for joy; 

Some sang in sweet consdrt; some .laugh’d 
Some play'd with straws; some idly sat at 
ease; 

But other some could not abide to toy, 

All pleasaunce was to them grief and annoy: 
This frown’d; that fawn'd; the third for 
shame did blush; 

Another%eem6d envious, or coy; 

Another in her teeth didignaw a rush: [hush. 
But at these strangers'presence every one did 

XXXVI. 

Soon as the gracious Alma came in place, 
They all at once out of their seats arose, 
And to her homage made with humblegrace: 
Whom when the knights beheld, they gan 
dispose [chose: 

Themselves to court, and each a damsel 
The prince by chance did on a Indy light, 
'That was right fair and fresh as morning rose. 
But son^ewhat sad and solemn eke in sight. 
As if some pi'n^ive thought constrain’d hei. 
geiiUe spi'i,fhl. 


I 
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* XXXVTf. 

In a lonff purple pall, whose skirt with gold 
Was frett^ all about, she was array'd; 
l. And in her hand a poplar branch did hold: 
vdiom the prince in courteous manner 
said: [may'd. 

"Genfe Maddme. why been ye thus dis- 
And your fair bmutv do with sadness spill? 
Lives any that you hath thus ill appay’d? 
Or do you love, or do youlackyour will? [ill" 
Whatever be the cause, it sure beseems you 

xxy vin. 

" Fair sir," said she, half in disdainful wise, 
" How is it that this word in me ye blame. 
And in yourself do not the same advise? 
Him ill beseems another’s fault to name. 
That may unwares be blotted with the same: 
Pensive 1 yield I am, and sad in mind, 
'Phrough great desire of glory and of fame; 
Ne ought 1 weeu are yc therein liehind, 
That have twelve months sought One, yet no* 
where can her find." 

XXXIX. 

The prince was inly mov&d at her speech, 
weeting true what she had rashly told; 
Yet with fair scmblant sought to hide the 
breach. 

Which change of colour did perforce unfold, 
Now seeming flaming hot now stony cold: 
Tho, turning soft aside, he did inquire [hold: 
What wight she was tliat poplar branch did 
It ajiswerd was, her name was Praise-desire, 
That by well-doing sought to honour to 
aspire. 

XL. 

The whiles the Faeiy knight did entertain 
Another damsel of that gentle crew, 

That was right fair and modest of dcmaync. 
But that too oft she changed her nati\e hue: 
Strangewashertire, andallher garment blue. 
Close round about her tuck'd with many a 
plight: 

Upon her fist the bird, which shunnethview 
And keeps in coverts close from living wight, 
Did sit, as yet ashamed how rudr' Pan did 
herdight. , 

* 'XLI. 

So long as Guyon with her communed, 
Unto the ground she cast her modest eye. 
And ever and anon with rosy red 
The bashful blood her snowy cheeks did dye, 
That her became as polish'd ivoiy 
Yi^ich cunning craftsman hand hath overlaid 
With fair vermilion or pure castory. 

Great wonder had the knight to sec the maid 
So strangely passionM, and to her gently said, 

XLII. 

'/'Fair damsel seemeth by youroiroubled 
cheer, 

That dther me loo bold ye ween, this wise 


You to molat, or other ill to feat 
That in the secret of your heart close lies, * 
Fromwhenceitdoth, asdoudfromsea, arise*. 
If it be I, of pardon I you pray; 

But. if ought elsif that I mpte not devise, 

I wUl, if please you it discure, assay 
To ease you of that^ill, so wisely as 1 may,” 

XLin. 

She answer'^ nought, but more abash'd for 
shame ^ [face • 

Held down her head, the whiles her lovely 
Thefl-isheng blood with blushingdid inflame, 
And the strong passion marr'd her modest 
grace, r 

That Guyon marveH’d at her uncouth case, 
Till Alma him bespake; ‘'^Whj* wonder ye, 
Fair sir, at that ^hich ye so much embrace? 
She is the fountain of your modesty; 

You shamefast are, but Shamefastness Itself 
is she." 

XLIV. 

Thereat the Elf did blush in pftvlty, 

And turn’d his face away: but she the same 
Dissembled fair, and feign’d to oversee. 

Thus they awhile with court and goodly game 
Themselves did solace each one with bis 
dame, 

Till that great lady thence away them sought 
To view her castle’s other wondre^^'s frame: 
Up to a stately turret she them brought, - * 
Ascending by ten steps of alabaster wrought 

L XLV. 

That turret’s frame most admirable was. 

Like highest heaven compassed around. 

And lifted high above this earthly mass, 
Wliich it surview’d, as hills do lower ground: 
But not on ground mote like this tobefound; 
Not that, which antique Cadmus whylome 
.built 

In Thebes, which Alexander did confound; 
Nor that proud tow*r of Troy, thbugh richly 
gilt, [Greeks was spilt 

From which young Hector’s blood by crud 

XLVI. 

The roof hereof was archwi over head, 

And deck’d with flowers and herbars daktily; 
Two goodly beacons, set in watches’ stead. 
Therein gave light, and flamed Continually: 
For they of living Are most subtilly 
Were made, and set in silver sockets bright. 
Cover’d with lids devised of substance dy. 
That readily they shut and open might. 

0, who can tell the praises of that mekeft 
might! 

XLVll, 

Ne can I tell, ne can I stay to tsU, 

This part’s great workmanship and irofl 
drous power 

That all this other world's work dbth eacoL 
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Ukest is onto that heavenly tower 
That God hath' built lor His own bless^ 
bowd*' 

Therein were divers rboms^and divers stages; 
But three the chiefcst and of greatest power. 
In which there dwelt three honourable sages; 
The wisest men, I ween, that livM in their 
ages. 

XLVIIl. • 

Not he, whom Greece, the nurse o{all good 
arts, 

ByI%osbus’ doom the wisest thought alive,* 
Might he compared to these by many parts: 
Northat sage Pyliai^iret which did survive 
Three ages, such as mortal men contrive. 

By whose ^viceAold Priam’s city fell, 

Vvith these in praise of policies mote strive. 
These three in these threeTooms did sundry 
dwell, 

And counsellM fair Alma how to govern well. 

XLIX. 

The first of tnem could things to come foresee; 
The next could of things present best advise; 
The third things past could keep in memory: 
So that no time nor reason could arise, 

But that the same could one of these comprise. 
Forthy the first did in the forepart sit, 

That noi^t motehinderhis quick prejudice; 
He ha^Tsharp foresiglit and working wit 
'’That iliveridlewas, nc once would rcsiawhit. 
L. 

His chamber wras di:it>ainted all within 
With sundry colours, in the which were writ 
Infinite shapes of things dispersed thin ; 
Some such as in the world were never yet, 
Ne can devizM be of mortal wit; 

Some daily seen and knowen by their names. 
Such as in idle fantasies do flit; 

Infernal hags, centaurs, fiends, hippo- 
dames,}; [children,"dames. 

Apes, lidns, eagles, owls, fools, lovers, 

L.I. 

And sill the chamber fill&d was with flics 
WhichbuzzMallabout,andmadesuch sound 
That they encumb'red all mwi’s earsandeyes; 
lake many ^arms of bees assembled round; 
After their hives with honey do abound. 

All those were idle thoughts and fantasies, 
Deidces, dreams, opinions unsound, 

Shows, visions, sooth-says, and prophesies; 
And ail that feignM is, as leasings, talcs, 
and lies. 

LII. 

Amongst them all sate he which wonned there. 
That hight Plantastesg by his nature true; 
A mau'of years yet fresh, as mote appear. 
Of swarth complexion, and of crabbed bue, 

* Socrates. t Nestor. 

' 9 Hippopotamuses or sea-horses. 

I lue Imagination. 


That him full of nteldncboly did shew; 

Bent hollow beetle tarows, sharp staring eyes 
That nutd or foolish seem'd: one byhis^ew 
Mote deem hitn bom with ill-dispo^d skks, ^ 
When oblit^ue; Saturn satd in tli’ housed'' 
agonies. 

LIlI. / 

Whom Alma having showed to her guests. 
Thence thought them to the second room, 
whose walls 

Were painted fair with memorable gests 
Of famous wizards ; * and with picturals *' 
Of magistrates, of courts, of tribunals, 

Of commonwealths, of states, of poliOT, 

Of laws, of judgments, and of ddCTetals, 

All arts, all science, aU philosophy, 

And all that in the world was aye thought 
wittily. 

uv. 

Of those that room v.'as full; and them among 
Ibcre sate a man of ripe and perfect age,t 
Who did them meditate all hLs life long. 

That through continual practise and us^e 
He now was grown right wise and won¬ 
drous sage: [see 

Great pleasure had those stranger knights to 
Ilj^ goodly reason and grave personage. 
That his disciples both desired to be : 

But Alma thence them led to th' hindmost 
room of three. 

LV. 

That chamber seemed ruinous and old. 

And therefore was removed far behind. 

Yet were the walls, that did the same uphold. 
Right firm and strong, though somewhat 
they declined; 

And therein sat an old, old man, half bUnd,;^ 
And all decrepit in his feeble corse, 

Yet lively vigour rested in his mindt 
And recompensed them with abetter scorse : 
Weak body well is changed for mind’s re¬ 
doubled force. 

LVI. 

This man of infinite remembrance was. 

And things foregone through many ages held. 
Which he recorded stiWas they did pass, 

Ne suff'red them to perish through long eld, 
As all things else the which this world doth 
weld; 

But laid them «p in his immortal scryne. 
Where they for ever incorrupted dwell'd : 
The wars he well reraemb'red of king Nine, $ 
Of old Assarachus,|‘and Inachusf divine. 

* 'Wizards here means wise men. Sir John 
Cheke, in his translation of St. Matthew s goupw, 
styles the Wise Men or Magi “ Wizards, 
t The Jfidgment. X The Memory. 

§ Niihis. 

j| The great eiandfather of Eneas. 

% Thefounder of Argos. 
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LVlt. 

The years of Neetor nothing were to his, 

Ne yet Methusalah, though longest lived; 
For he rememb'red both tiieir infandes; 
^;Ne wcmder then if that he were deprived 
iAnative strength nowthat he them survived. 
His ctnmber all was bang'd about with rolls 
And oui recdrds from ancient times derived. 
Some made in books, some in long parch* 
ment scrolls; 

That were all woriu-eaten and full of 
canker holes. 

LVIII. 

Amidst them all be in a chair was set, 
Tossing and turning them withouten end ; 
But for he was unable them to fett, 

A little boy did on him still attend 
To reach, whenever he for ought did 
send 

And oft when things were lost, or laid amiss. 
That boythemsought and untohim did lend: 
Therefore he Anamnestes cleep6d is ; 

And that old man Eumnestes, by their pro¬ 
perties. 


The knights there enfringdidhimreverenot 
due, 

And wond'red at his endless exercise. 

Then as they gatf his library to view. 

And antique registers for to avise. 

There chanced to the prince's hand to rise 
An ancient book, hight Briion Monimenis, 
That of this^land’s first conquest did devise. 
And old division into regiments, 

Till it i%duc6d was to one man's govern¬ 
ments. 


Sir Giiyon chanced ek^ on another book. 
That hight Antiquity of E^cry Lond 
In which whenas he greedily did look, 

Th* offspring of tElves and Faeries there he 
fond. 

As it deliver’d was from hand to bond: 
Whereat they, burning both with fervent fire 
Their country’s ancestry to understond, 
Craved leave of Alma and that agid sire 
To read those books; who glamy granted 
their desire. • 


CANTO X. 

A chronicle of Briton kings. 
From Brute to Uther's reign; 
And rolls of Elfin emperors, 

Till time of Glorii .le.* 


I. 

Who now shallgive untome words andsound 
Equal unto this haughty enterprise ? 

Or who shall lend me wings, with which 
from ground 

My lowl^ verse may loftily arise, 

And lift itself unto the highest skies? 

More ample spirit th.in hitherto was wont 
Here needs me, whiles the famous ancestries 
Of mv most dreaded sovereign I recount, 

By wnich all earthly princes she doth far 
surmount. ,i 

ii. 

Ne under sun that shines so wide and fair. 
Whence all that lives does borrow life and 
light, 

lives ought that to her lineage may compare; 
Which though from earth it be deiriv&d right, 
Yletdk>thltself stretch forth toheaven’sheight, 
And all the world with wonder overspread ; 
A labour huge, exceeding far my might: 
How shall frail pen. with fear disparaged. 
Conceive such sovereign glory and great 
bountyhed i 


in. 

Argument worthy of Maeonian quil!; 

Or rather worthy of great Phosbus' rote, 
Whereon the ruins of great Ossa hill. 

And triumphs of Phlegraean Jove, he wrote. 
That all the gods admired his lofty note. 
But, if some relish of that heavenly Imy 
His learned daughters would to me report 
To deck my song withal, I would assay 
I'hy name, O sovereign Queen, to blazon 
far away. 

' IV. 

Thy name, O sovereign Queen, thy realm, 
and race, 

From this renojvned prince derived are, 
Who mightily upheld that royal mace 
Which now thou bear'st, to thee descended 
far 

From mighty kings and conquerors in wan 
Thy fathers and great grandfathers of old. 
Whose noble de^s above the northern star 
Immortal fame forever hath oiroU'd; 

As in that old man’s book they were in 
order told. 


« EPuabeth. 


t These words are qwlt for the rhyme only. 
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V. , 

The kuid which warlike Britons now possess, 
.And therein have their mighty empire raised, 
la antique times was savage wilderness. 
Unpeopled, tmmanured, unproved, un- 
pnused; 

Ne was it island then, ne was it paysed 
Amid the ocean waves, ne wa^it sought 
Of mercnants far fc^ profits therein praised; 
But was all desolate, and of some thought 
By sea to have been from the Cqjtie main¬ 
land brought. 

fVI. 

Ne did it then deserve a name to have. 

Till riiat th^vetfturous marinerthat way 
Learning his ship from those white roclu to 
save. 

Which all along the southern sea-coast lay 
Threat'ning unheedy wreck and rash decay. 
For safi‘ty that same his sea-mark made, 
And named^t Albion : * but later day, 
Finding in it fit ports for fishers' trade, 

Gsn more the same frequent, and further to 
invade. 

VII. 

But far inland a savage nation dwelt 
Of hideous giants, and half-beastly men. 
That nmffr tasted grace, nor goodne^ fdt; 
'•But win like beasts lurking in loathsome den. 
And flying fast as roebu<» through the fen. 
All naked without sh^me or care of cold, 

By hunting and by spoiling liveden; • 

Of stature huge, and eke of courage bold, 
Tliat sons of men amazed their sternness to 
behold. 

VIII. 

But whence they sprang, or how they were 
begot, 

Uneath is to assure ; imeath to weel. 

That monstrous error which doth some assott, 
That Dioctesian's fifty daughters sheen 
Into this land by chance have driven been; 
Where comparing with fiends and filthy 
sprights 

Through vain illusion of their lust unclean, 
They ^ught forth giants and such dread¬ 
ful wights [mights. 

As far exceeded men in their immeasured 

IX. 

They held this land, and with their filthiness 
Polluted this same gentle soil long time; 
That their own mother loath’d their beastli¬ 
ness, 

And gan abhor her broods' unkindly crime. 
All weref t^ bom of her own native slime: 
Umil that l^tus, anciently derived 
Fr«im royal stock of old Assaiac's line, 
Driven by fatal error here arrived, 

And them of thdr unjust possession deprived. 

^ White Island. t Although they were- 


X. 

But ere he had established his throne, 

And spread his empire to the utmost shore, 
Hefo^htgre^ battles with bis savage f 9 Sid;' 
In whiw he them defeated evermom 
And many giants left on groaning floor. 
That well can witness yet unto this day 
The western Hogh,* besprinkled with the 
gore 

Of mighty Go^mot, whom in stout fray 
Corineus conquered, and crudly did shQr.** 

XI. 

And eke that ample Pit, yet far renown’d 
For the large leap which Debon did compel 
Coulin to make, being eight lugs of ground. 
Into the which returning back be feU: 

But those three monstrous stones do most 
excel, 

Which that huge son of hideous Albion, 
Whose father Hercules in France did quell, 
Great Godmer threw, in fierce contention. 
At bold Canutus; but of him was slain anon. 

xii. 

In meed of these great conquests by them got, 
Corineus had that province utmost west 
To him assigned for his worthy lot, 

Which of his name and memorable gest 
He callM Cornwall, yet so called best: 
And Debon's share was, that is Devonshire: 
But Canute Iiad his portion from the rest. 
The which he called Canutium, for his hire; 
Now Cantium, which Kent we commonly 
inquire. 

XIII. 

Thus Brute this realm unto bis rulesubdued. 
And reignM long in great felicity. 

Loved of his friends, andof hisfoes q^hew'd: 
He left three sons, his famous progeny. 
Bom of fair Inogen of Italy; 

Mongst whom he p^ed his imperial state. 
And Locrine left chief lord of Brittany. 

At last ripe age bade him surrender late 
His life, and long good fortune, unto final fate, 
* xiy: 

Locrine was left the sovereign lord of all; 
But Albanact had all the northern part, 
Which of himself Albania he did call; 

And Camber did possess the western quart. 
Which Severn flow from Logris doth depart: 
And each his portion peaceably enjoy'd, 
Newas there outward breach, nor grudge ia 
heart, 

That once their quiet government annoy'd; 
But each his pains to others' profit stUl 
employ’d. 

XV, 

Until #nation strange, witli visage swart 
And courage fierce that all men did affray, 

' Camclen calk h the Haw. 
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Whlcb through the world then swann'd in 
Oveiy part, ‘ 

> And overflow’d all countries far dway, 

Noy^'s great flood, with their inipdr* 
tune sway, 

This laad invaded whh like violence, 

And did themselves through all the north 
display; 

Until that Locrine for his realm’s defence. 
Did head against them make and strong 
*' munificence. 

XVI, 

He them encoun'tred, a confused rout, 
Foreby the river that whyldme yas hight 
The ancient Abus, where with courage stout 
He them defeated in victorious fight. 

And chased so fiercely after fearful flight, 
That forced their chieftain, for his safety’s 
sake. 

G lteir chieftain Humber named was aright,) 
nto the mighty stream him to betake. 
Where he an end of battle and of life did 
make. 

XVII. 

’The king retumOd proud of victory 
And insolent woxe through unwonted ease, 
That shortly he forgot the jeopardy, 

Which in his land he lately did appease. 
And fell to vain voluptuous disease:' 

He loved fair Lady Estrild, lewdly loved. 
Whose wanton pleasures him too much 
please. 

That quite his heart from Guendolcne 
removed, [faithful proved. 

From Guendolene his wife, though always 


Which of her name now Severn iden do call; 
^ch was the end that todisloyallavedidfiaU. 

** XX.', 

Then for her son, which sbefio Lociln bon^ 
Madan was youpg, unmeet the rule to sway. 
In her own mnd the’erown she kept In store. 
Till riper yet^s he raught and sti^nger stay: 
During vi^ich time her power she dkl display 
Through all this realm the glmy of her sex, 
And first taught men a wotnan to obw: ' 
But, wheh her son to man's estate did wex, 
She it surrend’red, ne h,8rself would longer 
vex. 

♦ XXI. f , 

Tho Madan reigp'd, unworthy of his race; 
Forwith all shame that sacred throne be fill’d. 
Next Memprise, as unworthy of that place, 
In w^hich being consorted with Manild, 

For thirst of single kingdom him he kill’d. 
But Ebmnck salved both their'lnfamies 
With noble deeds, and warrfed on Brunchild 
In Henault, where yet of his victories 
Brave monuments remain which yet that 
land envies. 

xxir. 

An happy man in his first days he was 
And happy father of fair progeny'V^ 

For all so many weeks, as the year has, ** 
So many children he did multiply; 

Of which were twenty 'Ons, which did apply 
TKhIr minds to praise and chivalrous desire: 
Those german s did subdue all Germany, 

Of whom it hight, but in the end Uieir sire 
With foul repulse from France tvas forefed 
to retire. 


xviri. 

The noble daughter of Corinihis 
Would liot endure to be so vile disdain'd, 
But, gathering force and courage valorous, 
Encount’red him in battle well ordain’d. 

In which him vanquish'd she to fly con¬ 
strain'd ; 

But she so fast pursued, that him she took 
And threw in bands, where he till death 
remain’d; 't 

Als his iair leman flying through a brook 
She overhent, nought movid with her piteous 
look, 

XIX. '* 

But both herself, and eke her daughter dear 
Begotten by her kingly paramour, 

The fair Sabrina, almost dead with fear. 
She there attacked, for from all suedodr: 
The one she slew in that impatient stoure, * 
But the sad virc^ innocent of all 
Adown the rollmg river she did poijr, 

* So reads the editua of 1596. The re.vling 
ioA fbnmr etUdon, was “Upon the present 

flowt.” 


XXTII. 

Which^blot his son succeeding in his seat. 
The second Brute, the second both in name 
And eke in semblance of his puissance-great. 
Right well recured, and did away that blame 
With recompense of everlasting fame: 

He with his victor sword flrst opened 
The bowels of wide France, a forlorn dame, 
And taught her hrst how to be conquerM; 
Since which, with sundry spoils she hath 
been ransacked. 


XXIV. 

Let Scaldis tell, and let tell Hania, 

And let the marsh of Esthambruges tell. 
What colour were theirwaters that same day, '< 
And all the moor.twixt Elversham and 
With blood of Henalois which therein fell. 
How oft that day did sad Brunchildis see 
The green shield dyed in dolorous veimeU? 
That not senithguiridk it mote seem tbbe^ 
But rather;' seuitkgogh, * sign of sad^erndty. 


’ That it seemed not to be a grrm shield, but 
a red shield. 
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XXV. 

Hls ion, king'Ldll. by fofber's labour long, 
Enjoy'^d an heritage of lasting peace, 

And built Cairleill,.and bnilt Cairleon strong. 
Kact Hudibras his reaiin did not encrease, 
But taught the land from weary wars to cease. 
Whose footsteps Bladud following, in arts 
'^jccell'd at Athens all tiie leatnM preace, 
fyomfrhence he brought them to these 
savage parts, [bom hearts. 

And with sweet science mollified their stub- 

XXVI. • 

Ensample of his yipndrous faculty. 

Behold the boiling baths at Cairbadon, 
Which segthe%ith secret fire eternally. 

And in their entrails, full of quick bnmstdne. 
Nourish the flames wbxb they are warm'd 
upon, 

That totheir people wealth theyforth do well. 
And health to every foreign nation: 

Yet he at &st, contending to excel 
'fhe reach of men, through flight into fond 
mischief fell. 

XXVII. 

Next him king Leyr* in happy peace long 
reign'd, 

But h^ no issue male him to succeed, 

. But imee fair daughters, which were well 
^ uptrain'd 

In all that seem&d fit for kingly seed ,* 
Mongst whom his^-ealm he equally decreed 
To have divided: tho, when feeble agt 
Nigh to his utmost date he saw proceed, [sage 
He call'd his daughters, and with speeches 
Inquired, which of them most did love her 
parentage. 

XXVIII. 

ITie eldest Conor ill gan to prote.**, [loved; 
That she much more than her own Lfe him 
And Regan greater love to him profess'd 
Than all the world, whenever it were proved; 
But CordeiU said she loved him as behoved: 
Whose simple answer, wanting colours fair 
'To paint it forth, him to displeasance mov'd. 
That in ms crown he counted her no heir. 
But twivt the other twain his kingdom whole 
did share. 

XXIX. 

So wedded th' one to Maglan king of Scots, 
And th' other to the king of Cambria, [lots; 
And twixt them shared his realm by equal 
But, without dow'r, the wise Cordelia 
Was sent to Aganip of Celtica: 

Thtir ag^ sire, thus eas&d of his crown, 
Aj>rivate life led in Albania 
With Gonorill, lomf had in great renown, 
That nought him Sieved to been from nfle 
deposed down. _ 


XXX. 

But true it is that, when the oil is spott 
The light goes out, and wick is thrown away; 
So, when he bad resign'd lus regimrat, 

His daughter gan d^ise his droopin^Af, 
And weary wax of his continual st^:^ 
Tho to hls daughter Regan he Fepmr'dt 
Who him at first well usM every way; 

But, when of his departure she despair’d. 
Her bounty she abated, and his cheer em- 
pair’d, 

xxxr. 


The wretched man gan then avlse too late. 
That love is not where most it is profest; 
Too truly tried in his extremest state! 

At last, resolved likewise to prove the rest. 
He to Cordelia himself addrest. 

Who with entire affection him received. 

As for her sire and king her seemed best; 
And after all an army strong she leaved, 

To war on those which him had of his realm 


bereaved. 


XXXII. 

So to his cro^vn she him restored again; 

In which he died, made ripe for death by eld, 
And after will'd it should to her remain: 
Who peaceably the same long time did weld. 
And all men's hearts in due obedience held; 
Till that her sisters' children, woxen strong. 
Through proudambition against herrebeH'd, 
And overcommen kept in prison long, [hong. 
Till weaiy of that wretched life hersof she 


xxxni. 

Then gan the bloody brethren both to reign; 
But fierce Cundah gan shortly to envy 
His brother Morgan, prick'd with proud 
disdain. 

To have a peer in part of sovereicpity; 

And. kindling coals of cruel ennlTty, 

Raised war, and him in battle overthrew: 
Whence as he to these woody hills did fly, 
Which hightof him Glamorgan, there him 
slew; [equal knew. 

Then did he reign alone, when he none 
• 

x^iv. 

His son Rivall' his dead room did supply; 
In whose sad time blood did from heaven rain. 
Next great Gurgustus, then fair Csecily, 

In constant ocace their kingdomsdid contain. 
After whonr Lago and Kinmarke did reign. 
And Gorgobud till far in years he grew: 
Then his ambitious sons unto them twain 
Arraught the rule, and from their father 
drew; [threw. 

Stout Ferrex and stern Porrex him in prison 


XXXV. 

But^ I the greedy thirst of royal crown. 
That knows nokindred, nor reg^ds norigbt 
gtirr'd forrex up to put his brother down. 
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Who, unto him assembling foreign might, 
Made on him, and fell himsdf in fight: 
Whose death t'avenge, his mother merciless, 
^ost merciless of women, Wyden hight, * 
other son last sleeping did oppress. 
Ana vdth most cruel hand him mnrd’red 
pitiless. 


XXXVl. 

Here ended Brutus* sacred progen]^, [borne 
Which had seven hundred years this sceptre 
With high renown and great felicity: 

The noble branch from th* dntique stock 
was torn [lorn. 

Through discord, and the royal throne for- 
Thenceforth this realm was into factions rent, 
hilst each of Brutus boasted to be bom. 
That in the end was left no moniment 
Of Brutus, nor of Britons' glory ancient. 


XXXVII. 

Then up arose a man of matchless might. 
And wondrous wit to manage high affairs, 
Who, stirr’d with pity of the stressed plight 
Of this sad realm, cut into sundry shares 
By such as claim'd themselves Brute's right¬ 
ful heirs. 

Gather'd the princes of the people loose 
To taken counsel of their common cares; 
Who, with his wisdom won, him straight 
did choose [loose. 

Their king, and swore him fiialty to win or 


xxxvtii. 

Then made he head against his enemies, 
And Ymner slew of Logris miscreate; 

Then Kuddoc and proud Stater, both allies, 
This of Albdny newly nominate, 

And tliat of Cambry king confirmed late. 
He overthrew through his own valiance, 
Whose countries ho reduced to quiet state. 
And shortly brought to civil governance, 
Now one, which erst were many made 
through variance. 


And ransack’d Greece well tried, when thqjr 
were wroth. 

Besides subjected France and Germany, 
Which 3 iet their praisesspeak, all betheyloth, 
And inly tremble at the memoiy 
Of Brennus and Belinus, kings of Brittany. 

XU. 

Next them did Gurgunt, great BeUi^' son, 
In rule succeed, and eke in father’s praise; 
He Easterland subdued, and Denmark won. 
And of th^ both did foy and tribute raise, 
The whichwas due in his dead father's days: 
He also gave to fugitives^f Spain, [ways, 
Whom he at sea found wand’ring from their 
A scat in Ireland safely to r£hiai|t. 

Which they should hold of him as subject 
to Britdin. ' 


XU I. 

After him reign&d Guitheline his heir. 

The justest man and truest in hio days, 
Who had to wife Dame Mertia the fair, 

A woman worthy of immortal praise. 

Which for this realm found many goodly 
lays, • [brought: 

And wholesome statutes to her husband 
Her many deem’d to have been of the Fays, 
As was Eegerid* that Numa taught. 

Those ^et of her be Mercian lawS’|x>th 
named and thought. 

XLIII.*' 

Her fbn Sifillus after her did reign; 

And then Kimarus; and then Danius: 
Next whom Morindus did thecrown sustain; 
Who, had he not with wrath outrageous 
And cruel rancour dimm'd his valorous 
And mighty deeds, should matched have 
the best 

As well irf that same field victorious 
Against the foreign Momnds he expTest; 
Yet lives his memoiy, though carcass simp 
in rest. 


XXXIX, 

Then made h« sacred laws, which some men 
say ^ 

Were unto him reveal’d in vision; 

Hy which he freed the tmveller s high-way. 
The church’s part, and plou-,hman’s portion, 
Restraining stealtli and strong fxtortion: 
The gracious Numa of Great Brittany: 

For, till his days, the chief dominion 
By streng^ was wielded without policy: 
Therefore he first wore crown of gold for 
dignity. 

XU 

Donwallo died, (for what may live for aye?) 
And left two sons, of peerless prowess both. 
That sacked Rome too dearly did assay. 
The Jteconipense of their perjfir^d oath; 


XLIV, 

Five sons he left begotten of one wife, 

All which successively by turns did reign: 
First Gorboman, a man of virtuous life; 
Next Archigald, who for his proud disdain 
Deposed was from princedom sovereign. 
And piteous Elidure put in his stead; 

Who shortly it to him restored again. 

Till by his death he it recover^; 

But Peridure and Vigent him distbronisM: 

XLV. 

In wretched prison long he did remain, 

Till they out-rdgnM had their utmo^ dato^ 
And then therein reseizid was again, « 
And rul6d long with honourable state. 


* £$erttk 
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THl he surreud'wl realm and life to fate. : To pur]ge away the guilt of sinful crime. 
Thenallthesonsofthesefivebrethren reign'd O joyous monoiy of happy time, [play'dl 
due success* and all their nephews late; Tl^t heavoily grace so plenteously dis« 
Even thri(« deven descents the crown re- O too high dhty for my simple rhyme !-> 
tain'd. ... ' Soon after this the Romans him wa^^avV^^''' 

Till aged Hdy Iqr due heritage it gain'd. Forthattheirtributeherefus^toletlj^ij&id. 


XLVI. 

He had two sons, whose eldestacalied Lud, 
Left of HN life most &mous raemo(y, 

And endless monuments of his great good: 
^e ruin’d wall he did reasdify 
Of Troynovanti* gainst force of eifemy, 
And built that gate, which of his name is 
bight,t 

which he lies antombed solemnly: 

He left two Sbns, too young to rule aright, 
Androgeus and Tenantius! pictures of his 
might. 

XLVII. 

Whilst they were young. CassibaUuie their 
erne • 

Was by the people chosen in their stead’, 
Who on him took the royal diadem, 

And goodly well long time it governed; 

Till the proud Romans him disquieted. 

And warlike Caesar, tempted with the name 
Of this sweet island never conquerM. 

And envy^ the Britons’ blazed fame,^ 

(P bid|^P^ hunger of dominion I) liither 
came. 

XL^n. 

Yet twice they were repulsM back again, a 
And twice renforced back to their ships to 
fly; [stain. 

The whiles with blood they all the shore did 
And the gray ocean into purple dye, 

Ne had they footing found at last perUy, 
Had not Androgeus, false to native soil, 
And envious of uncle’s sovereignty, j 
Betray'd his country unto foreign spoil. 
Nought elsS but treason from the first this 
land did foil. 

XLIX. 

So byvhim Crnsar got the viqjory, [assay, 
Through great bloodshed and many a sad 
In which himself was chargM heavily 
Of hardy Nennius, whom he yet did slay, 
But lost bis sword, yet to be seen this day. 
Thenceforth this l^d was tributary made 
T ambitious Rome, and did their i^e obey. 
Till Arthur all that reckoning defray'd: 

Yet oft the Briton kings against them 
strongly sway'd. 

Nexthim’rmtantiusreign'd, thenKimbeline, 
What time th' Eternal Lord in fleshly slime 
EawombM was, from wretched Adam's line 

* Loi^pq, f Lodgate. 


Good Claudius, that next was emperor. 

An army brought, and with him battle fought. 
In which the king was by a treacbetour 
Disguised slain, ere any thereof thought: 
Yet ceas^ not the bloody fight for ought; 
For Arvirage his brother’s place supplied, 
Both in his arms and crown, and by that 
draught 

Did drive the Romans to the weaker side. 
That they to peace agreed. So all was 
pacified. 

LII. 

Was never king more highly magnified, 

Nor dread of Romans, than was Arvirage: 
For which the emp^or to him allied 
His dau!?hter Genuiss* in marriage: 

Yet shortly he renounced the vassalage 
Of Rome again, who hither hast'ly sent 
Vespasian, that with great spoil and rage 
Forwasted all, till Genuissa gent [relent 
Persuaded him to cease, and her ford to 

LIII. 

He died; and him succeed'd Marius, 

Who joy’d his days in great tranquillity. 
Then Coyll and after him good Lucius, 
That first received Christianity, 

The sacred pledge of Christ's Evangely, 

Yet true it is, that long before that &y 
Hither came Joseph of Arimathy, [say,) 

Who brought with him the Holy Grali, (they 
And preach'd the truth; but since it greatly 
did decay. 

Liv. 

This good king shortly without issue died. 
Whereof great trouble in the kingdom grew. 
That did herself in sundry parts divide. 

And with ner pow’r her own self overthrew, 
Whilst Romans daily did me weak subdue: 
Which seeing, stout Bunduca up arose, 

And taking arms the Brhons to her drew; 
With whom she marched straight against 
her foes, • [enclose. 

And them unwares beside the Severn did 

LV. 

.There she with them a cruel battle tried, 
Not with so good success as she deserved 
By reason that the captains on her side, 
Corrupted by PauUnus, from her swerved: 
Yet such^as were through former flight pre¬ 
served, 

Gath'iing Again her host she did renew. 
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And with fresh courage on the victor served: 
But beh)|: all defeated, save a few, [slew. 
Rather than fly, or be captived horscuf she 

LVl. 

O mSmus monument of women's praise! 
Matcnable either to Semiramis, 

Whom dnti^ue histbry so high doth raise, 
Or to Hypsiphyl*,* or to Thomyris :t ps. 
Her host two hundred thousand numb’red 
,Who, whiles goodfortune&vourMhermight 
I'riumph&d oft against her enemies; 

And yet, though overcome in hapless fight, 
She triumph^ on death, in enemies’ despite. 

LVII. 

Her relics Fulgent having gathered. 

Fought with Severus, and him overthrew ; 
Yet in the chase was slain of them that fled: 
So made them victors whom he did subdue. 
Then gan Carausius tyrannise anew, 

And gainst the Romans bent their proper 
pow'r; 

But him Allectus treacherously slew. 

And took on him the robe of emperor ; 
Nathless the same enjoy6d but short happy 
hour. 

Lvin, 

For Asclepiodate him overcame, 

And left inglorious on the vanquish'd plain. 
Without or robe or rag to hide his shame : 
Then afterwards he in his stead did reign ; 
But shortly was by Coyll in battle slain ; 
Who after long debate, since Lucius’ time. 
Was of the Nitons first crown’d sovereign : 
Then gan this realm renew her passM prime: 
He of his name Coylchester built of stone 
and lime. 

, LIX. 

Which when the Romans heard, they hither 
sent 

Constantins, a man of mickle might. 

With whom king Coyll made an agreement, 
And to him gave for wife his daughter bright. 
Fair Helena, the fairest living wight. 

Who in all godly thewes ami gootfiy praise 
Pid far excel, but Uas most famous bight 
For skill in music of all in her days, [lays: 
As well in curious instruments as cunning 


Of whom he did great Constantine beget, 
afterward was Emperor of Rome ; 

To which whiles absent he his mind did set, 
Octavius here leapt into his room. 

And it usurpM by unrighteous doom : 

But he his title justified by might, 

Slaying Traherne, and having overcome 
■ ■ ■■■' ■■■ ' " ■' .1.111 

* Queen of Lemnus. 

' t Queen cS the Massagetx; she defeated and 
kiUed C)-rQs the Great 


The Roman legion In dreadful fight: 
Soaettled he his kingdom, and confirm'd Ifli 
¥ right: 

• LXr. 

But, wanting issue male, his daughter dear 
He gave in wedlock to Maximian. 

And him with her made of his kingdom heir, 
Who soon Iw means thereof the empire wan. 
Till murd'rra by the friends of Or^tian. 
Then gan the Huns and Piets invade thisland, 
During the reign of Maximinian ; 

Who dying left none heir them to withstand; 
But that they overran allparts with easy band. 

LXir. 

The weary Britons, whose®war*!!tble youth 
Was by Maximian lately led away. 

With wretched miseries and woful ruth 
Were to those pagans made an open prey, 
And daily spectade of sad decay : 

Whom Roman wars, which r^w four hun¬ 
dred years 

And more had wasted could no wit dismay; 
Till by consent of Commons and of Peers, 
They crown’d the second Constantine witlt 
joyous tears. 

Lxnr. 

Wliojhaving oft in battle vanquisSvAd pings. 
Those spoilful Piets, and swarming^.astec- 
Long time in peace his realm established. 
Yet oft annoy'd with ^undry bordragings 
OS, neighbour Scots, and foreign scatterlings 
With which the world did in those days 
abound: 

Which to outbar with p.ainful pyontngs 
From sea to sea he heap’d a mighty mound. 
Which from Alcluid to Panweit did that 
border bound. 

c » 

LXIV. 

Three sons he dying left, all uncter age. 

By means whereof their uncle Vortigere 
usurp’d the crown during their pupilage; 
Which th’ infants’ tutors gathering to fear. 
Them closely ii^to Armoric did bear: 

For dread of wbom, and fon those Piets 
annoys. 

He sent to Germany strange aid to reaf; 
From whence eftsoones arrived here three 
hoys 

Of Saxons, whom he for his safeky employs* 


Two brethren were their capitains, whlcft 
bight ' 

Hengist and Horsus, well approved in war, 
And both of them men of renownM n%ht; 
Who making vantage of their civil jar, 

And of those foreigners which came from far. 
Grew great, and got Imge portions of lahd. 
That in the realm ere long th^ stronger are 
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Than they which sougbtat first their helping 
hand, 

And Vortiger enforoedihe kingdom to 

lixvi. 

But, by the help of Vortfmere his son, 

He is again unto his rule restored; 

And Hengist. seeming sad for^hat was done, 
Receivfd Is to grace and new accord. 
Though his fair daughter's fac% and flat* 
t'ring word. [slew 

Soon after which, three hundred lords he 
Of ^tish blood, ^ sitting at his board; 
Whose doleful monuments who list to rue, 
Th’ eternal ma^ks of treason may at Stone* 
henge view. 

LXtnr:*’ 

By this the sons of Constantine, which fled, 
Ambrose and Uther, did ripe years attain, 
And, here arriving, strongly challeng'd 
The crown^hich Vortiger did long detain : 
Who, flying from his guilt, by them was slain; 
Hen^st eke soon brought to shameful 
death. 

Thenceforth Aurelius peaceably did reign, 
Till that through poison stopped was his 
breath; [heath. 

So n^^ntombM lies at Stonehenge by the 

Lxvni. 

After him Uther, which Pendragon hight, 
Succeeding—tliere abruptly it did end,,) 
Without full point, or other cesure right; 

As if the rest some wicked hand did rend, 
Or th’ author self could not at least attend 
To finish it: that so untimely breach 
The prince himself half seemed to offend; 
Yet secret pleasure did offence impeach, 
And wonder of antiquity long stt pp'd his 
sgeech. 

LXIX. 

At last, quite ravish'd with delight to hear 
llie royi offspring of his native land, 

Cried out: " Dear country I O how clearly 
dear '* 

Ought thyremembrance and perpetual band 
Be to tby foster child, that from thy hand 
Did common breath and nouriture receive! 
How brutish is it not to understand 
How much to her we owe, that all us gave; 
That gave unto us all whatever good we 
have I" 

LXX. 

But Quyon all this while his book did read, 
y^t has ended ; for it was a great 
And simple yolurae, that doth far exceed 
My leisure so long leaves here to repeat; 

It told how first Prometheus did create 
A man, of many parts from beasts derived, 
And ttECQ stole fire from ticaven to animate, 


M3 

His wotIc, for which he was by Jove dejwived 
Of life himself, and heart-strings of an eagle 
rived. 

Lxxr. , 

That man s6 made he callM Elf, to w'.A 
"Quick," the first author of all El^ kind; 
Who, wand'ring through the world with 
weary feet. 

Did in the gardens of Adonis find 
A goodly creature, whom he deem’d in mind 
To be no earthly wight, but either sprigh^-* 
Or angel, th’ author of all woman kind'; 
Therefore a Fay he her according hight. 

Of whom all Faeries spring, and fetch their 
lineage rigiit. 

UCXII. 

Of these a mighty people shortly grew. 

And puissant kings which all the world 
warray’d 

And to themselves all nations did subdue: 
The first and eldest, which that sceptre 
sway'd, 

Was Elfin ; him all India obey’d, 

And all that now America men c^l: 

Next him, was noble Elfinan, who laid 
Clcopolis’ foundation first of all: 

,But Elfiline enclosed it Avith a golden wall. 

LXXIII. 

His son was Elfinell, who overcame 
The wicked Gubbelines in bloody field; 

But Elfant was of most renowned fame, 
Who all of crystal did Pantbea build ; 

Then Elfar, who two brethren giants kill'd; 
The one of which had two heads, th' other 
three; 

Then Elfinor, who was in magic skill'd; 

He built by art upon the glassy sea, 

A bridge of brass, whose sound heaven’s 
thunder seem'd to be. 

Lxxrv. 

He left three sons, the which in order rdgn'd. 
And all thdr offspring in their due descents; 
Even seven hundred princes, which main* 
|ain'd [ments; 

With mighty deeds ^heir sundry govem- 
That were too long their infinite contents 
Here .to record, ne much material: 

Yet should they be most famous moniments. 
And brave cnsample, both of martial 
And civil rul^, to kings and states imperiaL 

I.XXV. 

After all these Elficleos did reign, 

The wise Elficleos in great majesty, 

Who mightily that sceptre did sustain,' 

And with rich spoils and famous victory 
Did high advance the crown of Faiiry: 

He two sons, of which fair Elferon, 

The eldest brother did untimely die; 

Whose err.pty place tke mighty Oberon 
Doub^r supplied, in spous^ and dominion. 
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uacn. 

Gxeat was his power and glory over aU 
Which, him before, that sacred seat did fill, 

S iat yet remains his wide memorial: 

U^ving left the £airest Tan^uill, 

Him tu succeed therein, by his last will: 
Fairer and nobler liveth none this hour, 

Ne like in grace, ne like in learned skill; 
Therefore they Glorian call that glorious 
flower: [and great power. 

*iipng mayst thou, Glorian, live in glory 


LZXVII. 

Beguiled thus with delight of novelties. 

And natural desire of oountiy's state, 

So long they read in those antiquities. 

That how the time was fled they quite foigat; 
Till gentle Alma, seeing it so late, [sou^t 
Perforce their studies broke and them be* 
To think hov* supper did them lonp; await: 
So half imwilling from their books them 
brought, fought. 

And fairly feasted as so noble knights she 


CANTO XL 

The enemicB of Temperance 
Besiege her dwelling place; 
Prince Arthur them repels, and. foul 
Maleger doth deface. 


I. 

What war so cruel, or what siege so sore, 
As that, which strong Affections do apply 
Against the fort of l^ason evermore. 

To bring the soul into captivity ! 

Their force is fiercer through infirmity 
Of the frail flesh, relenting to their rage; 
And exercise most bitter tyranny 
Upon the parts, brought into their bondage. 
No wretchedness is like to sinful villeinage. 

II. 

But in a body which doth freely yield 
His parts to Reason's rule obedient, 
itod lettetb her that ought the sceptre wield. 
All happy peace and goodly government 
Is settleiTthere in sure establishment. 

There Alma, likeaVirgin Queen most bright, 
Doth flourish in all beauty excellent; 

And to her guests doth bounteous banquet 
dight, [delight. 

Attemp'i^ goodly well for health and for 

HI. 

Early, before the morn with crimson ray 
The windows of bright heaven open'd had, 
Through which into *he world the dawning 
day 

Might look, thatmaketh every creature glad. 
Uprose Sir Guyon in bright armour dad, 
And to his purposed journey jiim piepared: 
With him the palmer eke in habit sad 
Himself address'd to that adventure hard: 
So to theriver's side they both together fared: 

IV. 

Where them awaited ready at the ford 
The Ferryman, as Alma had behight. 

With his well-rigg6d boat: they go aboard. 
And heeftsoones gan launch his barl^rorth-' 

Ei? io^they rowid fere quite out of sight. 


And fast the land behind them .led away. 
But let them pass whiles wind and weather 
right [stay. 

Do serve their turns: here I a while must 
To see a cruel fight done by the Prince this 
day. 

V. 

For, all so soon as Guyon thence gone 
Upon nis voyage with his trusty guiL?, 

That wideed band of villains fresh began 
That castle to assail oq eve^ side, 

Anri lay strong siege about it far and wide. 
So huge and infinite their numbers were, 
That all the land .they under them did hide; 
So foul and ugly that exceeding fear 
Thdr visages impress'd, when they ap* 
proachdd near. 

VI. 

Them iii^twdve troops their captain ^d dii^ 
part, 

And round about in fittest steads did place, 
Wbereeachmightbest offend hisproperpart. 
And his contr^ object most ddace, 

As every one seem'd meetest in that case. 
Seven of the same against the castle-gate 
In strong entrenchments he did dosdy place. 
Which with incessant force and endless bate- 
They batt'red day and night, and entraooo 
did await. 

vn. 

The other five five sundry ways he set 
Against the five great bulwarks of that pile. 
And unto each a bulwark did arrett, 

T assail with open force or hidden guile. 

In hope thereof to win victorious spoil. 
They all that charge did fervently apply 
With greedy malice and importune toil, 
And planted there their hu^ artillei^, 

'ViTth which they daily made most dreadful 
batteiy.' 
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TUI. 

The first troop was a monstrous rabblemeht 
Of foulmisshapenwights, of whichsomcwere 
Headed like owls, with beuks uncomelybent; 
Otherslike dogs; others likegiyphons drear; 
And some had wings, and some had claws 
to tear; 

And every one of them had Ijgix's eyes; 
And evcy one did bow and arrows bear: 
AD those were lawless Lusts, and corrupt 
Envies, 

And covetous AsfMk^s, all cnid eaemies. 

IX. 

Those same agivnst the bulwark of the Sight 
Did lay string siege and battailous assault, 
Ne once did yield it respite day nor night; 
But soon as Titan gan his head exalt. 

And soon again as he his light withhault, 
Their wick^ engines they against it bent; 
That is, eacli thing by which the eyes may 
fault: 

But two than all more huge and violent, 
Beauty andMoney, they that bulw'ark sorely 
rent. 

X. 

The second bulwark was the Hearing Sense, 
Gainst ^ich the second troop designment 
^akts. 

Deformed creatures, in strange difierence: 
Some having heads like harts, some like to 
snakes, [brak**,s: 

Some like wild boars late roused out of the 
Slanderous Reproaches, and foul Infamies, 
Leasings, Backbitings, and vain-glorious 
Ci^cs, 

Bad Counsels. Praises, and false Flatteries: 
All those against that fort did bend their 
batteries. 

XI. 

Likewise that same third fort, that is the 
Smell, 

Of that third troup was cruelly assay’d ; 
Whose hideous shapes were like to fiend.: of 
hell, 0 , [may’d; 

Some like t& hounds, some like to apes, dis- 
Some, like to puttocks, all in plumes array’d; 
All shaped according their conditions : 

For, by those ugly forms, weren portray’d 
Foolish Delights and fond Abusions, 

Which do that sense besiege with fond 
illusions. 

xri. 

Andthat fourth band which cruel batt'^bent 
Against the fourth bulwark, that is the Taste, 
Was as the rest, a greasy rabblement; 
Some mouth'd like greedy ostriches; some 
faced 

Like loat^ toads; some fashioned in the 
' waist 

Like sw inc : foi so deformed is Luxury, 


Surfeit, Misdiet, and unthrifty Waste, 

Vain Feasts, and idle Superfluity: 

All those this sense’s fort assail incessantly. 

XllL 

But the fifth troop, most horrible of /tie 
And fio’ce of force, is dreadful to rel^rt; 
For some like" snails, some did like spiders 
shew. 

And some like ugly urchins thick and short: 
Cruelly they assail6d that fifth fort, 

Arm6d with darts of sensual Delight, 

With strings of carnal Lust, and strongefiFdrt 
Of feeling Pleasures, with which day and 
night [tinded fight. 

Against that same fifth Bulwark they con> 

XIV. 

Thus these twelve troops with dreadful 
puissance 

Against that castle restless siege did lay. 
And evermore their hideous ordinance 
Upon the bulwarks cruelly did play. 

That now it gan to threaten near decay ; 
And evermore their wicked capitain 
Provol^d them the breaches to assay, 
Sometimes with threats, sometimes with 
■ hope of gain, [should attain. 

Which by the ransack of that piece they 

XV. 

On th' other side, th’ assieg^d castle's ward 
Their steadfast stands did mightily maintain. 
And many bold repulse and inanv hard 
Achievement wrot^ht, with peril and with 
pain, 

That goodly frame from ruin to sustain : 
And those two brethren giants did defend 
The walls so stoutly with their sturdy main, 
That never entrance any durst pretend. 

But they to direful death their groaning 
gnosts did send. 


The noble virgin, lady of the place, [sight. 
Was mdeh dismayed with that dreadful 
(For never was she in s.« evil case,) 

’I'ill that the prince, seeing her woful plight, 
Gan her recomfort firom so sad affright. 

Off ring his service and his dearest life 
For her defence against that carle to fight. 
Which was their chief and th' author of that 
strife: 

She him remercied as the patron of her life. 
XVII, 

Eftsooncshimself inglitteiand armshedight 
And his well prov&d weapons to him hent; 
So taking courteous cong«$, he behight 
Those gates 1.0 be unbarr’dand forth he wmit. 
Fair mote he thee, the prowest and most^mit. 
That ever brandished luiglit' steel on m^h 1 
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Whom soon as that unruly rabblement 
With his gay sqhirc issuing did espy, 

They rear'd a most outrageous dreadful 
yelling cry: 

XVIII. 

Ana ^frewithal at once at him let fly 
TheirfluttVingarrows.tbicka&flakesof snow. 
And round about him flock impetuously, 
Like a great water-flood, that tumbling low 
From the high mountains, threats to ov^ow 
-With sudden fury all the fertile plain. 

And the sad husbandman's long hojje doth 
throw [vain, 

Adown the stream and all his vows make 
Nor bodnds nor banks his headlong ruin 
may sustain. 

xrx. 

Upon his shield their heaped hail he bore. 
And with his sword dispersed the rascal 
flocks, 

Which fled asunder, and him fell before ; 
As wither'd leaves drop from their driM 
stocks, [their locks. 

When the wroth western wind does reave 
And underneath him bis courageous steed, 
The fierce Spumador, trode them down like 
docks; 

The fierce Spumador bom of heavenly seed; 
Such as Laomedan of Phoebus’ race did breed. 

XX. 

Which suddCT horror and confusM cry, 
Whenas theircaptain heard, in haste heyode 
The cause to weet, and fault to remedy: 
Upon a tiger swift and fierce he rode, 

That, as the wind, ran underneath liis load. 
Whiles his long legs nigh raught unto the 
ground; [broad ; 

Full large he was of limbs, and shoulders 
But of such subtile substance and unsound. 
That like a ghost he seem’d whose grave- 
clothes were unbound: 

XXI. 

And in his hand a bended bow was seen. 
And many arrows under his right side. 

All deadly dangerous, all cruel keen, 
Headed with flint, and feathers bloody dyed; 
Such as the Indians in tlieir quivers hide: 
Those could he well direct and straight as 
line, ' [had eyed; 

And bid them strike the mark which he 
Ne was there salve, nc was there medicine. 
That mote rccure their wounds; so inly 
they did tine. 

XXII, 

As pale and wan as ashes was bis look ; 

His body lean and meagre as a 
And skin all wither’d like a driW rook ; 
TlMreto as cold and dreary as a snake ; 


That seem’d to tremble evermore and qualm: 
AU in a canvas thin he was bedight, 

And ^rded with a belt of tested brake: 
Upon his head he wore,an helmet light. 
Made of a dead ifian's skull, that seem’d a 
ghastly sight: 

xxni. 

Maleger was^Jhis name; and after him 
There follow’d fast at hand two wicl^d hags, 
With hoa'iV locks all loose, and visage grim: 
Their feet unshod, their bodies wrapt in rags. 
And both<as swift on foot as chasdd stags; 
And yet the one her oth,er leg had, lame, 
Which with a staff all fihl of little snags 
She did support, and Impotence her name: 
But th’ other was Impatience' arm’d with 
raging flanf.e. 

XXIV. 

Soon as the carle from far the prince e^ed 
Glisi’ring in amis and warlike smament. 
His beast he felly prick’d on either side, 
And his mischievous bow full ready bent, 
Witli which at him a cruel shaft he sent: 
But he was wary, and it warded well 
Upon his shield, that it no further went, 
But to the ground the idle quarrel fell: 
Then he another and another did. ^peL 

XXV. 

Which to prevent, tl^ prince his mortal 
spear [ride, 

Soon to him raught, and fierce to him did 
To be avenged of that shot whylearc: 

But he was not so hardy to abide 
That bitter stownd, but, turning quick aside 
His light-foot beast, fled fast away for fear: 
Whom to pursue, the Infant after hied 
So fast rs his good courser could him bear: 
But labour lost it was to ween approach him 
near. 

XXVI. 

Far as the wingtsd wind his tiger fled. 

That view of eye could scarce him overtake, 
Ne scarce his feet on ground were seen to 
tread; *- [make. 

Through hills and dales he speedy way did 
Ne hedge nc ditch his ready passage brake. 
And in his flight the villain turn'd his fade, 
(.\s wonts the Tartar by the Caspian lake, 
Whenas the Russian him in fight doeschase,) 
Unto his tiger's tail, and shot at him apaoe. 

XXVII. 

Apace he shot, and yet he fled apadc, 

Still as the greedy knight nigh to him drew; 
And oftentimes he would relent bis pace, 
That him hisfoe more fiercely shoukl pursue: 
But, when his uncouth manner he dud 
He gan aviso to follow him no more^ 
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\ But keep his standing, and his shafts eschew, I 
lUndl he quite had spent his perlous store, | 
t And then assail him fresh, ere he coidd shift | 
for more. 

, xxviiir , j 

\ But that lame hag, still as abroad he strew 
»His wicked arrows, gather’d them again. 

; And to him brought, fresh battle to renew; 
Which be espying cast her to aestrain 
]^om yftlding succour to that cur|bd swain, 
And her attaching thought her hands to tie; 
But, soon as him dismounted on die plain 
That other h^ did far away espy* 

Binding her sister, gbe to lum ran hastily; 

• XXIX. 

And catchilfjg hold of him, as down he lent, 
Him backward overthrew, and down him 
stay’d [ment; 

With their rude hands and greasy grapple- 
Till that the villain, coming to their aid. 
Upon him Ml, and load upon him laid; 

Full little wanted, but he had him slain. 

And of the battle baleful end had made. 
Had not bis gentle squire beheld bis pain. 
And come unto his rescue ere his bitter bane. 

XXX. 

So gre!!,)|!tst and most glorious tiling on 
,<^und * 

May often need the help of weaker hand; 

So feeble is man's stgte, and life unsound, 
That in assurance it may never stand, ^ 
Till it dissolvM be from earthly band 1 
Proof be thou, prince, the prowest racm alive. 
And noblest bom of all in Briton land; 

Yet thee fierce Fortune did so nearly drive. 
That, had not Grace thee blest, thou 
shouldest not survive. 

• 

XXXT. 

The squi:^ arriving, fiercely in bis arms 
Snatch'dfirst the one, and then the other jade, 
His chiefiest lets, and authors of his harms, 
And them perforce withheld with threat’ncd 
blade, • [vade; 

Lest that bis lord they should behind in- 
The whiles the prince, prick’d with reproach* 
fill ^ame 

As one awaked out oi long slumb’riiig shade. 
Reviving thought of glory and of fame, 
United all his pow’rs to purge himself from 
Uame. 

XXXll. 

Like as a lire, the which in hollow cave 
Hath long been underkept and down sup¬ 
press’d 

Witib murmurous disdain doth inly rave, 
Aqd grudge, in so ntiait prison to be 
press’d. 

At last breaks forth with furious unrest, 


And strives to mount unto his native seat; 
All that did erst it hinder and molest. 

It now devours with flames and scordiing 
heat, [great, 

And carries into smoke with rage and h(^pr 

XXXIII. F 

So mkhtly the Briton prince him roused 
Out of his hold, and broke his caytive bands; 
And as abear, whom angry curs have touzed. 
Having oiT-shaked them and escaped their 
hands, [stands 

Becomes more fell, and all that him with- 
Treads down and overthrows. Now* had 
the carle 

Alighted from his tiger, and his hands 
Discharged of his bow and deadly quarr'I, 
To seize upon his foe flat lying on the marl. 

xxxrv. 

Which now him turn'd to disadvantage dear, 
For neither can he fly, nor other harm, 

But trust unto his strength and manhood 
mere, [swarm, 

Sith now he is far from his monstrous 
And of his weapons did himself disarm. 

The knight yet wrothful for his late disgrace. 
Fiercely advanced bis valorous right arm, 
Ancf him so sore smote with his iron macc, 
That grovelling to the ground he fell, and 
fill’d his place. 

XXXV. 

Well ween6d he that field was then his own. 
And all his labour brought to happy end; 
When sridden up the villain overthrown 
Out of his swoon arose, fresh to contend, 
And gan himself to second battle bend, 

As hurt he bad not been. Thereby there lay, 
An huge great stone, which stood flpon one 
end, 

And had not been removed many a day: 
Some land-mark seem’d to be, or sign of 
sundry way: 

xxxvr. 

The saifie he snatch'd^nd with exceeding 
sway ^ 

Threw at ms foe, who was right well aware 
To shun the engine of his meant decay; 

It booled not to think that throw to bear, 
But ground hogave, and lightly leapt arcur; 
Eft fierce returning, as a falcon fair, 
l*hat once hath failed of her souse full near. 
Remounts again into the open air. 

And unto better fortune doth herself prepare: 

XXXVII. 

So brave returning,with hisbrandish’d blade. 
He toAhe carle himself again address’d, 

I And struck at him so sternly, that he made 
j An open passage through his riven breast. 



12 $ 


THE FAERY QVEEH. 


tSOOK U. 


That half the steel behind his back did rest; 
Which drawing back, he looked evermore 
When the heart blood should gush out of 
bis chest, 

^ his dead corse should faU upon the door; 
his dead corse upon the floor fell nathe- 
v,niore: 

xxxvin. 

Ne drop of blood appearM shed to be. 

All were the wound so wide and wonderous 
That through his carcass one might plainly 
sec. 

Half in amaze \;(dtb horror hideous. 

And half in rage to be deluded thus, [quite, 
^ain through both the sides he struw him 
That made his spright to groan full piteous; 
Yet nathdmore forth fled his groaning spright, 
But freshly, as at first, prepared himself to 
fight 

XXXIX. 

Thereat be smitten M-as with great affright, 
AOf’ 'ambling terror did his heart appal; 
Newisi oewlmt to think of that same sight, 
Ne what to say, ne what to do at all: 

He doubted lest it were some magical 
Illusion that did beguile his sense. 

Or wand'ring ghost that wanted funeral, 

Or aiiy spirit tmder false pretence [science. 
Or hdllish fiend raised up through devilish 

XL. 

His wonder far exceeded reason's reach. 
That he began to doubt his dazzled sight, 
And oft of error did himself appcach: 

Flesh withoutblood,aperson without spright. 
Wounds without hurt, a body without might, 
That could do harm, yet could not harmed be, 
That could not die, yet seem'd amortal wight, 
That was most strong in most infirmity; 
Like did- he never hear, like did he never see. 

XLI. 

Awhile he stood in this astonishment, 

Yet would he not lor all his great dismay 
Give over to eflect his first intent. 

And til’ utmost means of victory assay, 

Or th’ utmost issue of his own deedy. [fail'd 
His own good sw^ Morildurc, that never 
At need till now, he lightly threw away. 

And his bright shield that nought him now 
avail'd, [sail'd. 

And with his naked hands him forcibly as* 

XLn. 

TWlxt his two mighty arms him up he 
snatch’d, 

And crash'd his carcass so against Ins breast, 
fhat^e disdainfhl soul be thence dispatch'd, 
And th' idle Inreath all utterly express’d. 
Tbo, when he felt him dead, adown^he kest 
Thelumpishcorsettntothesenselessground; 
Adown he cast it with so pmssant wrest, 


That back again it did aloft rebound 
And gave s^nst his raoflier £ar& a groan- 
ful sound. 

XLTIX. 

As when Rove’s haraess>bearing bird from 

Stoo{» at a flying heron with {xtnid disdain, 
The stone-dead quany falls so fordbly, 
That it rebounds a^^nst the lowly, plain, 

A secon^ fall redo^ling back a^am. [past, 
Then thought the prince all peril Sure was 
And that he victor only did remain; 

No soon€^ thought, than that the carleasfast 
Gan heap huge strokej^ on him, as ere he 
down was cast. 

XLIV. ** .. 

Nigh his wits' end then woxe th' amazM 
knight, [vain, 

And thought his labour lost, and travail 
Against this lifeless shadow so to fight: 

Yet lite he saw, and felt his mighty main. 
That, whiles he marvell'd still,' did still him 
pain; 

Forthy be gan some other ways advise, 
How to take life from that dead-living swain, 
Whom still he roarkM freshly to arise 
From th' earth, and from her womb new 
spirits to reprise. 

a 

XLV. 

He then rememb'red well, that had been said. 
How th' Earth his mother was, and first him 
,, bore ;• 

She eke, so often as his life decay’d. 

Did life with usury to him restore, [fore, 
And raised him up much stronger than bc> 
So soon as he unto her womb did fall: 
Therefore to ground he would him cast no 
more, 

Ne hinr commit to grave terrestrial;, [usual 
But bear him far from hope qf succour 

XLvr. 

Tbo up he caught him twixt his puissant 
hands, 

And having scruzed out of his carrion corse 
The loathful lif.i, now loosed,.from sinful 
bands. 

Upon his shoulders carried him perforce 
Above three furlongs, taking his full course. 
Until he came unto a standing lake: 

Him thereinto he threw without remorse, 
Ne stirr'd, till hope of life did him forsalm: 
So end of that carle’s days and his own 
pains did make. 

XLVII. 

Which when those wicked hags from ftf 
did spy, ’ pmute; 

Like two mad dogs they ran abw the 

* From the fable of Aatanu, See MUloii’t 
" Paradise Regd&ed," Book iv. 
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And th' oneof thend with dreadfid yelling 
l^rowingaway her brokeftchains and bands. 
And havinequencli'd her burning ftrebrands, 
Headlong nerself did cast bto Uiat lake; 
But Iniwtence with her wilful hands 
One of Maleger's cursM daits did tok^ 
ijo rived her trembling heart, and wick6d 
end did make. 

e 

• XLVIII. , 

Thus now alone he conqueror remiuns: 
Tho. coming to his 'squire that kept his 
steed, [veins, 

Thought to have mfunted; but his feeble 
Him fail'd thereto and served not his need. 
Through loss of blaod which from his wounds 
did bl^d ^ 


That he began to faint, and life decay: 

! But his good squire, him helping up with 

I spi^, 

I With steadhKt hand upon his horse did stay. 
And led him to the castle by the beaten 

XLtX. ^ 

Where many grooms and sqtdies ready were 
To take him from his steed full tenderly; 
And eke the fairest Alma met him there 
With balm, and wine, and costly spicery. ^ 
To comfort him in his infirmity; 

Eftsoones she caus^ him up to be convey'd, 
And of his arms despoitid easily: 

In sumptuous bed she made him to be kid; 
And. all the while his wounds were dressing, 
by him stay'd. 


CANTO XIL 

Gwon by palmer's eovemanoe, 
Fasting thioagh perik great. 
Doth overthrow the Bo«’er of Bliss 
And Acrasy defeat % 


Now'^s that goodly frame of Temperance 
Fairly to rise, and her adorned head 
To prick r.* highest praise forth to advance, 
Formerly grounded and fast settcled 
On firm foundation of true bountyhed:— 
And this brave kniglii, that for this virtue 
fights, [stead, 

Now comes to point of that same pOTilout, 
Where Pleasure dwells in sensual deliglits, 
Mongst thousand d.angers and ten thousand 
magic mights, 

II. 

Two days now in that sea he sailM h|s. 

Ne ever land beheld, ne living wight, 

Ne ought save peril, still as he did pass 
Tho, when appeared the third morrow bright. 
Upon the waves to spread her trembling 
light. 

An hideous roaring far away they heard, 
I'hat all theia senses fiUM with affright; 
And straight they sow the raging surges 
rear'd [nmde afenrd. 

Up to the dries, that them of drowning 

' in. 

Said then the boatman,' * Palmer, steer aright 
And keep on even course; for yonder way 
We needs must pass (God do us well ao 
quigbt)) 

Th|$ is the Gulf of Greediness, they say, 
Th« deep mgorgeth all this worldtis prey; 
Which having swallow'd up excessivdy. 

He soon in vomit up again doth lay, 

And beldbeth forth his supeifruity, [fly. 
That aQ the seas for fear do seem awny to 


IV, 

On th' other ride an hideous rock is i»ght 
Of mignty magnet stone, whose craggy dift 
Depending from on high, dreadful to sight. 
Over the waves his rugged anns doth lift. 
And threat’netb down to throw his ragged rift 
On whoso cometh nigh: yet nigh it draws 
AU passengers, that none from it can shift; 
For, whiles they fly that gulf's devouring 
jaws, [helpless wawes. 

Tliqr on the rock are rent, and sunk in 

V, 

F4»rward they pass, and strongly he them 
rows, * 

Until they nigh unto that gulf arrive, 
Wberestream more violent and gneedy grows: 
Hien he with all his puissance doth strive 
To strike his oars, and mightily doth drive 
*x'hehollow vessel through tbethreatful wave; 
Which, gaping wide to swallow them alive 
In th* huge abyss of his qpgulling |^ve, 
Doth roar at them in vain, and with great 
terror rave. 

VI, 

Th^, passing 1^, that grisly month did see 
Sucking the seas into his entrails/*eep. 
That seem'd more horrible than f d to Ih', 
Or that dark dreadful hole of Tik tare steep 
I Through which the damnM ghosts do oftea 
creep 

Back to the world, bod livers to torment: 
But nought that falls into this direful deep, 
Ne that#pproacheth nigh the wide descent 
May bam return, but is oendemnid to 
drent. 
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vn. 

dn th* otlier aide they saw that perilous roCk, 
Threat’nlog itself on them to ruinate, 

On whose sharp difts the ribs of vessels broke: 
And shiver’d ships, which had been wteckM 
_ late. 

Yet' *uck with cnrtasscs exanimate 
Of such, as having all their substance spent 
111 wanton joys and lusts intempemte, 

Did afterwards make shipwreck violent 
Both of tbsii'life and fameforeverfouily blent. 

Forthy this hight the Rock of vile Reproach 
A danj^urous and detestable place, [proach, 
To which nor fish nor fowl did once ap- 
Buf yelling mews, with seagulls, hoars, and 
base, 

And cormorants, with birds of ravenous race, 
Which still sat w.\itmg on that wasteful clift 
For spoil of wretches, whose unhappy case* 
After lost credit and consumid thrift, 

At last them driven hath to this despairful 
drift. 

IX. 

The palmer, seeing them in safety past, 
.Thus said: "Behold th' ensamples in our 
sights 

Of lustfid luxury and thriftless waste. 

“N^^at now is left Of miserable wights, 
Which spent their looser days in lewd de¬ 
lights, 

But shame and sad reproach, here to be read 
these rent relics speaking their ill- 
plights I 

Let all that live hereby be counsellM 
To shun Rock of Rei^oacb, and it as death 
to dread 1" 

X. 

So forth tb^ rowfed; and that ferryman 
With his stiff oars did brush the seaso strong, 
That the hoar waters from his frigate ran, 
And the light bubbles danc6d all along. 
Whiles the salt brine out of the billows sprong. 
At last, far off, they many islands spy 
On every side floating the floods among: 
IHien said the k'lJgbt; "Lot 1 the land 
descry: [apply." 

Therefore, old sire, thy cetuse do thereunto 

XI. 

" That may not be," said then the feirirman, 
" Least we unweeting hap to be fordonne: 
For Itose same islands, seeming now and 
Cben, 

Are not firm land, nor any certain wonne, 
But stritggling plots which to and fro do run 
Xn the wide waters: therefore are they bight 
The Wand’ring Islands; therefoteVlo them 
' -shuui 


For they have oft drawn many a wand'iing 
wight , [plight 

Into most deadly danger and distressdd 

, 3 tll. 

"Yet well they seem to him, that far doth 
view, [pread 

Both fair and fruitful, and the ground di.s- 
With grassy grien of ddlectable hue 
And the ta!fi trees with leaves appaixiUM 
Are dcgk'd with blossoms dyed in white 
.and red, 

That n^te the passengers thereto allure; 
But whosoever once hath fastened 
His foot thereon, may i\ever it lecure, [sure 
But wand'reth evermore uncertain and un- 

XIII. ^ «M 

"As th’ isle of ?Vlos whylome, men report. 
Amid th' ^gean sea long time did stray, 
Ne made for shipping any certain port, 

'I'ill that Latona tiaveilmg that waV, 

Flying from Juno's wrath and hard assay, 
,Of her fair twins was there dcliverM, 

Which afterwards did rule the night and day 
Thenceforth it firmly was established, 

And for Apollo’s temple highly heniM." 

XIV. 

They to him hearken, as beseemeth meet; 
And pass on forward: so their wgy docs lie, 
That one of those same islands, whibh do fleet 
In the wide sea, they needs must passen by, 
Which seem’d so sweet and pleasant to 
0 the eye. 

That it would tempt a man to touchen them; 
Upon the bank they sitting did espy 
A dainty damsel dressing of her hair. 

By whom a little skippet floating did appear. 

XV. 

She &em espying, loud to theb gan call, 
Biddmg them nigher draw unto the shore, 
For she had cause to busy then, withal; 
And therewith loudly laugh’d: butnathtSmorc 
Would they once turn, but kept on as afore,' 
Which when she saw, she left her locks 
undight, 

And running to her boat withouten oar, 
From the departing land it launchdd light, 
And after them did drive with all herpower 
and might. 

XVI. 

Whom overtaking, she in merry sort 
Them gan to board and purpose diversely; 
Now feigning dalliance and wanton sport. 
Now throwing forth lewd words irtvnoocstly; 
Till that the palmer gan full bitterly 
Her to rebuke, for bdng loose arid light: 
W^ich not abiding, but more seomfiilly 
$cofiing at him that did bar justly wile, 

She turn'd her boat about, and from them 
rowl»d quite. 
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XVII. 

That was the wanton Phzedtw^ which late 
Did ferry him over the l^e LaJ^: [fate, 
Whom nought regarding they kept on their 
And all her vain allurementl dul forsake; 
When them the wary boatman thus bcspaJm; 
“ Here now behoveth us well to avise, 

And of our safety good heedito take; 

For here l^ore a perlous passage lies, 
Where m^ym^maids haunt, maki^ false 
melodies. 

XVlII. - 

‘' But by the way there is a great quidesand, 
And a whirlpool of hUlden jeopardy; 
Therefore, Sir Palmer, keep an even hand; 
Fortwixt ihera^otlfthe narrow way doth lie." 
Scarce bad he said, when^iard at hand 
they spy. 

That quicksand nigh with water covered; 
But by tlie chequer'd wave they did descry 
It plain, and b^he sea discoloured : 

It callM was thSt^uicksand of Unthriftyhed. 

Icix. 

They, passing by, a goodly ship did see 
I^den from far with precious merchandise, 
And bravely furnisn6d as ship might be. 
Which through great disadventure, or 
mespiise, _ 

Herself had run into that hazardize; [toil 
Whose mariners and merchants with much 
labour’d in vain to hav% recured their prize. 
And the rich wares to save from pitcouwl 
.spoil; [recoil. 

But ncitlier toil nor travail might her back 

XX. 

On th* other side they see that perilous pool, 
That callkl was the Whirlpool of Decay; 

In which full many bad with hapless deolc 
Been sunk, of whom no memory did stay: 
Whosecirclea waters rapt with whirlingsway, 
Dke to a restless wheel, still running round. 
Did covet, as they passed by that way, 

To draw their boat within the utmost bounci 
Of his wide labyrinth, and the%to have them 
droWn’a. 

. XXI. 

Bdt th* keedful boatman strongly forth did 
. stffetch ‘ 

fBs braviiny arms, and all his body strain, 
Thjit th' utmost sandy breach they shortly 
‘ fetch. , 

Wltifcs th^dread daanger docs behind remain. 
Sudd^ tl^y ^fioih midst of all the main, 
The amgitfg yratfira like a mountain rise 

proud 

Ta s^l above the measure of his guise, 

As threAt'niji^'to dcyofo'all that bis power 
’ despise. 


zxir. 

The waves come rolling, and the billows roar 
Outrageously, as they enragid were, 

Or wiathfulNeptCne did t^m drive before 
His whirling clmret for exceeding fear; 

For not one puff of wind there did appe^ 
That all the three thereat woxe much atmid, 
U nwceting what such horror strange did rear. 
Eftsoones they saw an hideous host array'd 
Of huge sea-monsters, such as living sense 
dismay'd. 

XXIII. 

Most ugly shapes and horrible aspects. 
Such as dame Nature' self mote fear to see. 
Or shame, that ever should so foul defects 
From her most cunning hand escapM be; 
All dreadful portraits of deformity. 
Spring-headed hydras; and sea should'ring 
whales; [flee; 

Great whirlpools, which all dshes make to 
Bright scolopendras armed with silver 
scales; 

Mighty monoceroses with immeasured tails; 

XXIV, 

I'he dreadful fish, that hath deserved the 
name 

Of Death, and like him looks in dreadful hue; 
The grisly wasserman, that makes ids game 
The Hying ships with swiftness to pursue; 
The horrible sea-satyr,* that doth shew 
His fearful face in time of greatest storm; 
Huge zifiius, whom ntuirincrs escheAi 
No less than rocks, as travellers inform; 
And greedy rosmarinesf with visages deform; 

XXV, 

All these, and thousand thousands many 
more, • 

A nd more deformM monsters thousand fold, 
With dreadful noise and hollow rumbling 
roar, 

C.ame rushing, in the foamy waves enroll'd, 
Which seem'd to fly for fear them to behold: 
Nc wonder, if these did the knight appal; 
For all that here on earth ^ dreadful hold. 
Be but as bugs to fearen babes withal. 
Compared to the creatures in the seas entrdll. 

XXVI, 

*' Fear nought," flien said the palmer well 
avised, [deed, 

" For these same monsters are not these in 
But are into these fearful shapes disguised 
By that same wicked witch, to work us dread. 
And draw from on this journey to proceed." 
Tho lifting up bis virtuous staff on high. 


* Sea sa^.—Is this the sea-lion f 
i Rosemariaes-ii^ea-moasteps who 




who feed on the 
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He smote the sea, which calmed was with 
speed, . 

And all that dreadful army fast ganiiy [lie. 
Into great Tethys* bosom, where they hidden 

\, xxvn. 

QiuKfrom that danger forth their course 
thc^ kept; 

And as they went they heard a roefnl cry 
Of one that wail'd and pitifully wept. 

That through the sea th' resounding plaints 
did il]r; 

At last they in an island did espy 
A seemly maiden, sitting by the shore, 

That with great sorrow and sad agony 
SeemM some great misfortune to deplore, 
Andloud to them for succour caU&d evermore. 

xxvin. 

Which Guyon hearing, straight his palmer 
bade 

To steer the boat towards that doleful maid. 
That he might know and ease her sorrow sad: 
Who, him avising better, to him said ; 

Fair sir, be not displeased if disobey'd: 
For ill it were to hearken to her cry; 

For she is inly nothing ill appay'd; 

But only womanish fine forgery, [hrmity: 
Your stubborn heart t'afifect with frail in- 

xxrx. 

**To which when she your courage hath 
inclined 

Through'foolish pity, then her guileful bait 
She will embosom deeper in your mind. 
And for your ruin at the last await." 

The knight was rulM, and the boatman 
straight 

Held on his course with stayed steadfastness, 
Ne evejr shrunk, ne ever sought to bait 
His tired arms for toilsome weariness; 

But with his oars did sweep the wat’ry wil> 
derness. 

XXX. 

And now they nigh approached to the stead 
Whereas those mermaids dwelt: it was a still 
And calmy bay, on th’ one side sheltered, 
With the broad ^<^\dow of an hoary hill; 
Qn th’ other side an high rock towred still, 
liiat twixt them both a pleasant port th^ 
made, 

And did like an half theatre fulfil; 

There those five sisters hadr continual trade. 
And usBd to bath themselves in that deceit¬ 
ful shade. 

x^i. 

They were fair ladies, till they fondly strived 
With th’ HdiboniUtt Maids for mastery; 

Of whom they, oveivcomen. were deprived 
Of their proud beauty, and th' on^,moiety 
Transform’d to fish for their bold surquedi'y 
But th'upper half |heir hue letainid still,. 


And their sweet skill in wonted melody; 
Which ever aftw thw abused to ill, 

T' allure weak travellers, whom gotten they 
did HU. 

XXXII. 

So now to Guyon, as he passed by, [plied: 
Their pleasant tunes they sweetly thus ap- 
" O thou fair son of gentle Faiiry, 

That art in^nighty arms most minified 
Above qll knights that ever battle tried, 

O turn thy rudder hitherward awhile: 

Here thy storm-beat vessel safely ride; 
This is the port of rest from troublous toil, 
The world's sweet ^an from pain and 
wearisome tnrmoil, 

( 

XXXIIT. 

With that the rolling sea, resounding soft, 
In his big base them fitly answered; 

And on the rock the waves breaking aloft 
A solemn mean unto them measured ^ 

The whiles sweet Zephyrus lotid whisteled 
His treble, a strange kin^ of harmony; 
Which Guyon’s senses SQftly ticlcel^d, 

That he the boatman bade row eeisily, 

And let him hear some part of their rare 
melody. 

XXXIV. 

But him the palmer from that vilnity 
With temperate advice discounsellid. 

That they it past, and shortly gan descry 
The land to which their course theyleveUM; 
V7hen suddenly a gross fog overspread 
With his dull vapour all that desert has, 
And heaven’s cheerful face enveloped, 

That all things one, and one as nothing was, 
And this great universe seem’d one confusCid 
mass. 

XXXV. 

Theraht they greatly were dismay'd, ne wist 
How to direct their way in darkness wide. 
But fear’d to wander in that wasteful mist. 
For tumbling into mischief unespied: 
Worse is the danger hidden than descried. 
Suddenly an innumerable flight 
Of harmful fovt^s about them fluttering cried. 
And with their wicked wuigs^them oft did 
smite, [night. 

And sore annoyed, groping in that grisly 

XXXVI. 

Even all the nation of unfortunate 
And faud birds about them flockM were. 
Such as by nature men abhor and bate; 
The iU-&cra owl, death’s dr eadful messenger; 
The hoarse night-raven, trump of doleful 
drere; 

The leather-wingid bat, da^'s enemy; 

The rueful strich, still waiting on the bier; 
'tbe whistler shrill, that whosohears doth die; 
The hellish harpies, prophets of sad destiny: 
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xxxvn.* 

All those, and all that else does horror breed, 
About them flew,and flU'd their sails with fear: 
Yet stay’d they not, but forviard did proceed, 
Whiles th’ one did row, and tb‘ other stiffly 
steer, 

Till that at last the weather, gan to clear. 
And the fair land itself did plaii))y show. 
Said thet the palmer; "Lol where does 
appear • 

The sacred soil where all our perils grow t 
Tbeicfore, Sir KLnight, your ready arms 
about you thriw," 

XXXVIIl. 

He heark'petVnntfhis arms about him took, 
Hie whiles the nimble boat^o well her sped. 
That with her crooked k^l the land she 
strook: 

Then forth the noble Guyon sallied. 

And his sage oalmcr that him govern^; | 

But th' other his boat behind did stay. 
They mardiM fairly forth, of nought ydred. 
Both firmly arm'd for every hard assay, 

With constancy and care, gainst danger and 
dismay. 

XXXIX. 

Erelong they he-ard an hideous bellowing 
Of many beasts, that roar'd outrageously, 
As if that hunger's point or Venus' sting 
Had them enrag&d with fell surquedry; 

Yet nought theyfcar'ikbut past on hardily, 
Until they came in view of those wild bcasia, 
Who all at once, gaping full greedily. 

And rearing fiercely their upstaring crests. 
Ran towards to devour those unexpected 
guests. 

XL. 

But, soon as they approach'd with deadly 
threat, • 

The palmes over them his staff upheld, 

Ilis mighty staff, that could all charms 
defeat: [quell'd, 

ICftsoones their stubborn courages were 
And high advanced crestsdown meeklyfell'd; 
Instead of fijiying they theniBelves did tear. 
And trembled, as them passing they beheld: 
Such wondrous pow'r did in that staff appear. 
All monsters to subdue tohim that did it bear. 

XLT. 

Of that same wood it framed was cunningly, 
Of which Caductlus whylome was made. 
Caducous, the rod of Mercury, [invade 

With whicb he wonts the Stygian realms 
^rough ghaitly horror and eternal shade; 
Th’ infamul fiends vrith it he can assuage, 
And Orcus ttone, whom nothing can per¬ 
suade, [n^e; 

And rule the Furies when they most do 
Such virtue in his staff had eke this palmer 
sage. 


XLTI. 

Thence passing forth, the;^ shortly do arrive. 
Whereas the Bower of Bliss was situate; 

A place pick'd out by choice of best alive. 
That nature’s work by art can imitate: ^ 
In which whatever in this worldly stat^^ 

Is sweet and pleasing unto living sense, 

Or that may daint’est fantasy aggnite. 

Was pourM forth with plentiful dispence. 
And made thwe to abound with lavish 
affluence. 

XLin. 

Goodly it was enclosed round about. 

As well their ent'red guests to keep within, 
As those unruly beasts to hold without; 

Yet was the fence thereof but weak and thin; 
Nought fear'd their force, that fortilage to 
win, [might, 

But Wisdom's pow'r, and Tempenancc’s 
By which the mightiest things efforced bin: 
And eke the gate was wrought of substance 
light, ' 

Rather for pleasure than for battery or fight. 
XLIV. 

It fram&d was of precious ivory. 

That seem'd a work of admirable wit; 

And therein all the famous history 
Of Jason and Mcdma was ywrit; 

Her mighty charms, her furious loving fit; 
His goo^y conquest of the golden fleece, 
His fabM faith, and love too lightly flit; 
The wond'red Argo, which in venturous 
piece ' [flow’r of Greece. 

First through the Euxtne seas bore all the 

XLV. 

Ye might have seen the frothy billows fry 
Under the ship as thorough them she went, 
That seem'd the Waves were into ivory, 

Or ivory into the waves were sent; 

And otherwhere the snowy substance sprent 
With vermeil, like the TOy's blood merein 
sh|d, 

A piteous spectacle did npresent; 

And otherwhiles with gold besprink^H 
It seem'd th’ enchanted flame, which did 
Cr^osa wed. 

• XLVI. 

All this and more might in that goodly gate 
Be read, that ever open stood to all 
Which thither came: but in the poicb there 
sate « 

A comely personage of stature tall, 

And semblance pleasing, more than natural. 
That traveli’rs to him seemM to entice; 

His loosw garment to the ground did fhU, 
And flew al^ut his heels in wanton wise, 
['Nor fi.t for soeedy pace or manly exercise. 
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XLVIL 

Tbey in that place him Genius did call: 
Not that celestial Pow'r, to whom the caxe 
Of life, and generation of all 
That lives, pertains in charge particular, 
wondrous things concerning our wel- 
^ fare [foresee, 

And strange phantoms, doth let us 'M 
And oft of secret ill bids us beware: 

That is our Self, whom though we do not see, 
Yet each doth in himself itwell perceive to be: 

XLVIII. 

Therefore a god him sage Antiquity 
Did wisely make, and good Agdistes call; 
But this same was to that quite contrary. 
The foe of life, that good envies to all. 

That secretly doth us procure to fall 
Through guileful semblants which he makes 
us see: 

He of this garden had the govemal, 

And Pleasure’s porter was devised to be, 
Holding a staff in hand for more formality. 

XLIX. 

With diverse flow’rs he daintily was deck'd. 
And strow^d round about; and by his side 
A mighty mazer * bowl of wine was set, 

As if it bad to him been sacritied ; 

Whet with all new-come guests he gratified: 
So did he eke Sir Guyon passing by; 

But he his idle courtesy defied 
And overthrew his bowl disdainfully, 

And broke his staff, with which he charmM 
semblants sly. 


L. 

Thus being ent'red they behold around 
A large and spacious plain on every side 
Strow^d with pleasaunce ; whose fair grassy 
ground 

Mantled with green, and |[oodly beautified 
With all the ornaments of Flora’s pride, 
Wherewith her mother Art, as half in scorn 
Of niggard Nature, like a pompous bride 
Did deck her, and too lavishly adq^n, 

(i^hen forth from>;^rgin bpw’r she comes in 
th’ early morn. 

LI. 

Thereto the heavens always jovial 
Look'd on them lovely, still iissteadfast state, 
Ne suff'red storm nor frost on them to fall, 
'Eheir tender buds or leaves to violate : 

Nor scorching heat, nor cold intemperate, 
T’ afflict the creatures which therein did dwell; 
But the mild air with 'season moderate 
Gently attemp’red and disposed so well. 
That still it breath'd forth sweet spirit and 
wholesome smell. *' 


* A carvcNl bevri of naifle wood. 


* LIL 

More sweet and wholesome than the plea¬ 
sant hill ^ore 

Of Rhodope, ^n Which the nymph, that 
A giant babe, herself for grief did kill; 

Or the Thess^ian Tempe, where of yore 
Fair Daphne Phoebus’ heart with love did 
gore; 

Or Ida, wffere the gods loved to cepafr, ■ 
Wheneirer they their heavenly bow’rs forlore; 
Or sweet Parnasse the haunt of Muses fair: 
Or Edep self, if ought with Eclisn mote coni- 

Life. 

Much wond'red Guyon at the fair nspdet 
Of that sweet place, yet shff'ii$>d no delight 
To sink into hia sense nor mind affect; 

But passed forui, and look’d Still forward 
right. 

Bridling bis will and mastering bis might: 
Till that he came unto another gate; 

No gate, but like one, being goodly dight 
With boughs and branches, which did broad 
dilate [intricate. 

Their clasping arms in wanton wreathings 


Lit. 

So fashioned a porch widi race device, 
Arch’d overhead with an embracing vine, 
Whose bunches hanging down seem’d to 
entice 

All passers-by to tasiu their luscious witie, 
Akid did themselves into their bands incline, 
As freely offering to be gather^ ; 

Some deep empurpled as the hyncine, 

Some as the ruby laughing sweetly red, 
Some like fair cmeral<&, not yet well ripened. 

.to 

And tnem amongst some were of burnish d 
gold, »• 

So made by art to beautify the rest, 

Which 4id. themselves amongst the leaves 
enfold, 

As lurking from the view of covetous guest. 
That the wea£ boughs with «o rich load 
opprest 

Did bow adown as overburdened. 

Under that porch a comely dame did rest ' 
Clad in fair weeds but foul disordered, 

And garments loose that seem’d unmeet for 
womanhead: 

, ’ V 

Lvr. , J 

In her left hand a cup of giidd khd held, 

And with her right the riper fruit rtfttdi, 
Whose sappy liquor, thatwitii futoessswell’d, 
Into her cup She scruzed with .dainty breach 
Of her fine fingers, without foul empeach, 
That so fair winepress made dm wme. more 
swcMtt: 
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Theieof she used to to d^iuk tO each» 
Whom posing by she happen^ to meet: 

It \kra$ her gi&e all strangers goo^y so to 
greet 

tvir. 

So she to.Guyon offVed it to taste, 

Who, taking it out of her tender hand, 
l^e cup tg ground did violently Cast, 

That ell iifpieces it was broken fon^ 

'And with the liquor sta|&6d all thelond : 
Whereat Excess exceedingly was wroth, 

Vet no’te the same amend, jOeyet withstood, 
But suffer'd him to pilss, ail were she Iptb : 
Who,, nought regarding her displeasure, 
fonmd^’A. 

LVIII. » 

There the most dainty paradise on ground 
Itself doth offer to his sober eye, 
la which all pleasures plcnteously abound. 
And none doe-vithor's happiness envy; 

’’"be painted flow’rs; the trees upshooting 
high; [space; 

The dales for shade ; the hills for breathing 
The trembling groves; the crystal runningby; 
And, that W'hich all fair works doth most 
Rggrace, fin no place. 

The art, which all that wrought, api^arM 


ux. 

One would have thought, (so cunningly the 
rude * [fincj) 

And scomM parts were mingled with tlft 
That Kature bad for wantonness ensued 
Art, and that Art at Nature did repine ; 

So striving each th' other to undermine, 
Each did the other's wCrk more beautify ; 
So diff'ring both in wills agreed in fine: 

So all agreed, through sweet diversity^ 

This garden to adorn with all variety. 


LX. 

And in the midst of all a fountain stood. 

Of richest substance that on earth might be 
So pure and shinv that the silver flood 
Through evqjy channel running one might 
see; 

Most goodly it wUh curious imagery 
.Was pJjfew roughL and shapes of naked 

Of w^^ch some Mhm'd of lively jollity 
To ^ about, playing (bcir wanton toys, 
WMlst otbm .aid themselves eml^y in 
llquidioys. 

: LXi. 

Attd oyer al|g|||{mre5t gold was spread 
A tnil of iy;MH||Mutive hue ; 

For the rich n||HHw so coloured, 

That wight, w^nHmot well avised it view, 
WouM surely deem it to be ivy true. 

his lascivious arms adown did creep, 
That themsdves dipiflng in the silver dew 


Thwr fleecy flbw’m they fearfully did steep, 
Which drops of crystal seemed for wan* 
tonhess to weep. 

l,xn. . ■ jf. ] 

Infinite streams continually did weU ^ 

Out of this fountain, sweet and fair to see, 
The which into an ample layer fell. 

And shortly grew to so great qpantity, 

That like a Httle lake it seem'd to be; 

Whose dcMh exceeded not three cubits.^ 
height, ^ [bottom sec, 

That through the Waves one might the' 
All paved beneath with jaspar shining bright,. 
That seem'd the fountain in thed sea did 
sail upright 


Lxiir. 

And all the margin round about was set 
With shady laurel trees, theuce to defend 
The sunny beams which on the billows bet, 
And those wbicli therein bath^ mote offentL' 
As Guyon happ’ncd by the same to wend, 
Two naked damsels he therein espied 
Which therein bathing seemed to contend 
And wrestle wantonly, ne cared to hide 
Their dainty parts from view of any whidi 
them eyed. 

LXIV. 

Sometimes the one would lift the other quite 
Above the waters, and tlien down again 
Her plunge, as over-masterfed by might, 
Where both awhile would covered remain, 
And each the other from to rise restrain ; 
The whiles their snowy limbs, as through a 
veil, 

So through the crystal waves appeared plain: 
Then suddenly both would themselves 
unhele, 

Andth' amorous sweet spoils to greedy eyes 

LXV. 

As that fair star, the messenger of morn. 
His dewy face out of the sea d oth rea r. 

Or as the JCyprian goddess 
Of th' ocean's fruitful frotjflfdid first appear; 
Such seemed they, and so their yellow hair 
Crystalline humour dropp^ down apace. 
Whom such when Guyon saw, he drew him 
near 

And somewhat |:an relent his earnest pace ; 
His stubborn breast gan secret pleasaunce to 
embrace. 

I LXVI. 

The wanton maidens him espying, stood 
Gazing awhile at bis unwontM guise; 

Then th' one herself low duckM in the flood, 
Abash'd^that her a stranger did avise r 
But th’ oth« rather higher did arise,' , - 
And her two lily paps aloft display'dif 
I And thit ih^bt his melting heart enticse 
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To lier delights, she unto bin beuTay’d; 
The itst, nid uddemeath, him mote de- 
Mtous made. 

JJtVTT, * 

that the otlier likewise up arose, 

And* her fair locks, which formerly were 
bound 

Up in one knot, she low adown did loose. 
Which flowing long and thick her cloth’d 
around, 

" And th' ivory, in golden mantle gown'd: 

So that fair spectacle from him was reft, 

Yet that which reft it no less fair was found: 
So bid in locks dnd waves from lookers' theft, 
Nought but her lovely face she for his look¬ 
ing left. 

LXVIIf. 

Withal ehe la^ghid, and she blu^'d withal, 
That blueing to her laughter gave more 
grace. 

And laughter to her blushing, as did fall, 
Now when th^ spied the knight to slack 
his pace 

Them to tKhold, and in his sparkling face 
The secret signs of kindled lust appear, 
Their wanton merriments they did increase, 
And to him beck'ned to approach more near, 
And View’d him many sights that courage 
cold could rear: 

* LXIX, 

Oh which when gazing him the i^Imersaw, 
HethUchrebuked those wand'ring eyesof his, 
And, counsell'd well, him forward thence did 
draw. [Bliss, 

Now are they come nigh to the Bow’r of 
Of her fond favourites so named amiss, 
Whedihttsthepalmer; "Now,sir,wellavise: 
For here the end of all our travel is: 
tiere wbhnes Acrasia, whom we must sur- 
prise, [despise." 

use she will slip away, and all our drift 

LXX. 

* i!£Iibdbhs.^&N:lr 7 hcardamostroelodi 9 US sound, 
Of all thdt inbte>£!;>light a dainty car, 

Such as aidnee might not on living ground, 
Save in this paradise, be heard e3se\vhere: 
Right hard it was for wight which did it hear. 
To read what manner music that mote be ; 
For all that pleasing is to hfing ear 
Was there consort^ in one harmony; 
B!rds> tcflces, instruments, winds, waters, 
all agrte; 

, T,XXI. 

rrtejmft^ bitds shrouded in cheerful shade, 
Thw nhteS unto tire mce attemp'red sweet; 
Til’ anrakihl Jibft trembling voices made 
Toth* mshumdits divine respondenbe .neet; 
'I'lie silver^Soflnttiog instroments did meet 
die bo^ murmur of the waters’ kill; 


The waters fxdl with diflTerenee discreet, 

Now soft, now loud, unto the wind did call; 
Theg«iitlewarblingwind lowanswerbd toall. 

t 

Z.XXI1. 

There, whence that music seembd heard tube, 
Was the fair witch, hersdf now solacing 
With a nenf lover, whom, through sorceiy 
And witchcraft, she from fardidthfther bring: 
There She had him now laid a slumbering 
In secret shade after long wanton joys; 
Whilst round about them pleasantly did sing 
Many fair kidies and hsci vious boys. 

That ever mixt thrirlong with light licen¬ 
tious toys. f. 

Lxxiri. 

And all that wlf^le right over him she hung 
With her false t^es fast fix6d in his sight, 

As seeking medicine whence she was stung, 
Or greedily despasturing delight; 

And oft inclining down with^dsses flght. 

For fear of waking him, his lips bedew’d, _ 
And through his humid eyes did suck his 
spright, 

Quite molten into lust and pleasure lewd; 
Wherewith she sighbd soft, as if his case 
she rued. 

LXXIV. 

The whiles some onedid chant this lovely lay; 
Ah I see, whoso fair thing dostfain to see. 

In sffnnging jl^'r image of thy day / 

.4 A / see the virgin rose, how sweetly she 
3of/i first peep forth with bashful modesty; 
That fairer seems the less ye see her may / 

Z«7 / see soon after how more bold, andfree 
Her barid bosom she doth broad display ; 
Lot see soon after now she fades ana falls 
away I 

LXXV. 

So passeth, in the passing of a day. 

Of mortal life the leaf, ike bud, the flma'r ; 
JVe more doth fiourisk afterfirst decay. 

That erst was sought to deck both bed and 
bow'r 

Of many a laiv and many a paramour. 
Wthcr therefore ike rose t^ilesf yetis prime, 
For soon comes age that will her pritie 
defiow’r: 

Gather the rose of love pohilest yet is time, 
Whilst loving thou mayst mid be with 
equal crime, 

i 

LXXVI. 

1 feceased, and then ‘^n oil thequi.'e of birds 
'I'lieir diverse notes t attune unto' his lay, 

As In approvance of his piesfaing words. 
The constant pair heard all that he did say 
Yot swervbd not, but kept their forward way 
Through many covert groves and thickets 
close, 

In ulilcli they creeping did at last display 
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That wanton lad/, with her lover loose, 
Who^ sleepy head she in her lap did soft 
dispose. 

LXXVII? 

Upon a bed of roses she was laid,' 

As faint through heat. ordight,tQ pleasant sin; 
And was artay’d, or ratha: disarray'd, 

All in a^l of silk and silver thin, 

That hia no whit her alabaster sl^, 

But rather show'd more white if more might 
be; 

More subtile web Arachne cannof spin; 
Nor the fine nets vQiich oft we woven see, 
Of scorched dew, do not in th' air more 
lightly flea. 

Lxxvirf? 

Her snowy breast was bare to readv spdl 
Of hungryeyes, which n’otetherewithbefill’d; 
And yet, through languor of her late sweet 
toil, • [disUll'd, 

Few drops, more clear than nectar, forth 
That like pure orient pearls adown it trill'd; 
And her fair e/es, sweet smiling in delight, 
Moisten'd their fiery beams, with which she 
thrill’d Qight, 

Frail hearts, yet quenched not; like starry 
Which sparkling on the silent wave^ does 
seem more bright. 

The young man, sleeping by her, seem'd be 
Some goodly swain of honourable place; 
That certes it great pity was to see 
Him his nobility so foul deface: 

A sweet regard and amiable grace, 

MixM with manly sternness did appear, 

Yet sleeping, in his well proportion'd face; 
And on his tender lips the downy hair 
Did not l^ut freshly spring, and silken blos¬ 
soms bear. 

LXXX. 

His warlike arms, the idle instruments 
Of sleepinu praise, were higig upon a tree: 
And his brave shield, .full of old moniments, 
Was foully razed, that none the signs might 
see; 

Ne for them ne for honour caiid fie, 

Ne ou^t that did to lus advancement tend; 
But in lewd loves, and wasteful luxury. 

His days, his goods, his body he did spend: 
O horrible enchantment, that him so did 
bl^dl ' 

' LXXXI. 

Trienobliei^and careful palmer drew [game, 
^ t>tgh mem, minding nought but lustful 
ihat sudden forth they on them rush’d and 
threw 

A subtle ntt, which onlyfor that same 


The skilful palmer formally did frame; 

So held them under fast; the whilM the rest 
'Fled all away for fear of fouler shame. 

The fair enchantress, so unwares opprest. 
Tried all her arts and all her sleiglits 
thence out to wrest; 

LXXXII. 

And dee her lover strove ; but all in vain. 

For that same net so cunningly was wound. 
That neither guile nor force might it distrain. / 
Theytookthemboth, and both them strongly 
bound [found; 

In captive bands, which there they ready 
But her in chains of adamant he tied; 

For nothing else might keep her safe and 
sound: 

But Verdant (so he hight) he soon untied, 
And counsel sage instead thereof to him 
applied. 

LXXXIII. 

But all those pleasant bow'rs, and palace 
brave, 

Guyon broke down with rigour pitiless; [save 
Ne ought their goodly workmanship might 
Them from the tempest of his wrathfulness 
£ut that their blLss he turn'd to balefulness; 
Their groves he fell'd; their gardens did 
deface; 

Their arbours spoil; their cabinets suppress; 
Their banquet-houses bum; their buildings 
raze; [place. 

And, of the fairest late, now made the foulest 

LXXXIV. 

Then led they her away, and dee that knight 
They with them led, both sorrowful and : 
The way they came, the same retipn’d they 
right, 

Till they arrivM where they lately had 
Charm'd those wild beasts that raged with 
fiiry mad; f 

Which, now awaking, fierce at them gan fly. 
As in their mistress’ rescue , whom tW 
But them the palmer 5o^«<llB |[iiii,iij, 

Then Guj^on ask'd, whlf^eant those beasts 
which there did lie. 


LXXXV. 

Said he: These seeming beasts are men in 
deed, 

Whom this enchantress hath transformed 
thus, 

Whylome her lovers, which her lurts did feed, 
Now turaH into figures hideous. 

According to their minds like monstmous." 
"Sad end," quoth he, "of life intemperate, 
And Aournful meed of joys delicious! 

But, pfdmer, if it mote thee so aggrate, 

Let them retUraiMi be unto their former state. * 
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Lxxxvr. 

Straightway he with his virtuous staff them 
stro^, [became; 

And straight of beasts they comely men 
Yet J^ng men they did unmanly look 
Anost^i^ ghastly*; some for inward shame, 
And some for wrath to seetheircaptive dame: 
But one above the rest in special [name, 
That had an hog been late, bight Giwe by 
RepinM greatly, mid did him miscall 
' That bad from hoggish form him brought 
to natural. 


LKXXVri- 

Sdd Guyon; "See the mind of beastly man, 
That hath so soon forgot the mcccUonce, 

Of bis creation, when he life began. 

That now he chooseth with vile difference 
To be a beast, and lack int^gence T 
Td whom the palmer thus; "The duBghQl 
kind * 

Delights in futh and foul incontinerike: 
LetGryllheGryll,andhave hishoggishmind; 
But let us hence depart whUest weather 
serves and wind.' 
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.BOOK III. 


‘iS^Ive et C]ms:UtS> 


O •• 

It fulls me kere to write of Chastity, 

That fairest virtue, far ah5>ve the rest; 

For which what needs me fetch from FaSry 
Foreign ensamplcs it to have exprest? 

Sith it is shrinM in roy sovereign's breast, 
And form’d go lively irt each perfect part, 
That to all ladies, which have it profest, 
Need but behold the portrait of her heart; 
If portray’d it might be by any living art: 

II. 

But living art may not least part express, 
Nor life-resembling pencil it can paint: 

All were it Zeuxis or Praxiteles, ^ 

His deedale hand would fail and greatly faint, 
And her perfections with his error taint: 

Ne poet's wit, that ijjisscih painter far 
In picturing the parts of beauty daint, j 
So hard a workmanship adventure dare. 

For fear through want of words her excel¬ 
lence to mar. 

m. 

How then shall I, apprentice of the skill 
That whylome in divinest wits did JSpign, 
Presume so h igh to stretch mine hum we quill ? 
Vet now my luckless lot doth me constrain 
Hereto perforce; but, O dread sovereign, 


Thus far forth pardon, sitn that choicest wit 
Cannot your glorious portrait figure plain, 
That 1 in colour'd shows may shadow it; 
And Antique praises unto present persons 

IV. 

But if in living colours, and right hue. 
Thyself thou covet to see picturM, 

Who can it do more lively, or more true. 
Than thatsweet verse, withncctarsprinkel^d, 
In which a gracious servant* pictured 
His Cynthia, his heaven's fairest light? 
That with his melting sweetness ravishW, 
•And with the wonder of her beamtis bright. 
My senses lulled are in slumber of delight. 

V. 

But let that same delicious poet lend 
A little leave unto a rustic muse [mend. 
To sing his mistress' praise; and let him 
If ought amiss her liking may abuse: 

Ne let his fairest Cynthia refuse 
In mirrors more than one herself to see; 
But either Gluriana let her chuse, 

Or in Belphoebe fashioned to be; Xchastity. 
In th‘ one her rule, in th* other her rare 

* Sir Walter Raleigh who had written of Queen 
Elizabeth as Cynthia. 


CANTO I.’ 


Giwon encount’reth Britomart { 
Fair Florimell is chased: 
Duessa's traines and Malecas- 
ta’s champions are defaced. « 


The famous Briton prince and Faery knight. 
After long ways and perilous pains endured 
Having their weary limbs to perfect plight 
Restored and sony wounds right well re- 
hUred, 

Of the fair AJma greatly were procured 
To nuike t^ieir longer sojourn and abode; 
But, when thereto th^ might notbe allured 


From seeking praise and deeds of arms 
abroad 

They courteous congA took, and forth to 
gather yode. 

II, 

But the captived Acrasia he sent, 

Becav. 3 e of travel long, a nigher way. 

With a strong guard, all rescue to prevent, 
And to Faeiy court safe to convey; 
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That her foi vritneas of his hard assay 
Unto his Faeiy Queen be might present: 
But he himself betook another way, 

To make more trial of his hardiment, [went. 
And sedc adventures, as he with Prince Arthur 



wonne, 

To hunt for glory and renowned praise: 
''‘full many countries they did overrun, 

From the uprising to the setting sun. 

And many hard adventures did achieve; 

Of ail the which they honour ever won, 
Seeking the weak oppressed to relieve. 

And to recover right for such as wrong did 
grieve. 

IV. 

At last, as through an open plain they yode, 
Tltey spied aknight that tdwards pricks fair; 
And him beside an aged squire there rode, 
That seem'd to couch under bis shield three- 
square. 

As if that age bade him that burden spare. 
And yield it those that stouter could it wield: 
He, them espying, gan himself prepare. 
And on his arm address his goodly shield 
That bore a lion passant in a golden field. 


And brought to ground, that never wast 
before; 

For not thy fault, but secret pow'r unseen; 
That sp^r enchanted was which laid thee 
on the green I 

VIII. 

But weenedst thou what w^ht thee oven 
threwp 

Much grater grief and shamefuller regret 
For thy hard fortune then thou wouldstrenew, 
That of a single damsel thou wert met 
On equaPplam, arid there so hard beset: 
Even the famous Britotf fart it was, [set. 
Whom strange adventure did from Britain 
To seek her lover (love far sought alas!) 
Whose image she had seen in (Menus' look* 
ing-gmss. ^ 

Full of disdainful wrath, he fierce uprose 
For to revenge that foul reproachful shame. 
And snatching hisbrightsword began to close 
With her on foot, and stoutly forward came; 
Die nither would he then endure that same. 
Which when his palmer saw, he gan to fear 
His toward peril, and untoward blame. 
Which by that new rencounter he should rear; 
For Death sate on the point of Uiat en* 
chanted spear: 

* X. 


V. 


Which seeing goodSirGuyon dear besought 
The Prince, of grace, to let him run that turn, 

He granted: then the Faery quickly raught 

Hispoignantsp^r.andsharplygan tospun^|^s^gt.virtue'of that weapon keen. 

His foamy steed whose fiery fret did ^bat mortal puissance mote not witlifelond; 

ia«nead, Nothinsr on earth mote always haoov been 1 


The verdant grass as he thereon did 
Ne did the other back lus foot luium, 

But fiercely forward came w’ithouten dread. 
And bent his dreadful $pear against the 
other's head. 

VI. I 

They been ymet, and b^th fhdr points 
* arrived; ; 

^ But Quyon drove so furioijis and fell, 

‘'fillli shieldabd plate(twould 

havetivecTVv 

Nathless it bore bis foe not from lus sell, 
But made him stagger, as he were not wdl: 
But Guyon’ self, ere well he was aware, 
Nigh a speaFslength behind his crupper fell; 
Yet in ms fall so well himsdf he bare. 

That mischievous mischance his lUe and 
binhs did spare. 

VII. 

Great shame andimrrow of that fall he took; 
For never yet, sith warlike arms he bore 
And shivermg spear in bloody field first shook. 
He found himself dishonour^ so sori:. n 
Ah 1 gentlest knight, diat ever armour bore, 
Lot not thee grieve dismouhtM to havebeen, 


And hasting towards him gan fair persuade 
Not to provoke misforipne, nor to ween 
Hiospear’s default to mend with cruel blade; 
For % his mighty science he had seen 


Nothing on earth mote always happy been 1 
Great hazard were it, and adventure fond, 
'To lose long-gotten honour with one c\'il 
Bbnd. 

XI. 

By such good means he him discounsell^d 
From prosecuting his revenging rage: 

And dte the prince like treaty handelfed, 

His wrathful will with reason to assuage; 
And laid the bivne, not to his carriage. 

But to his starting steed that swmed aside, 
And to the ill purveyance of his pa^e, 

That had his furnitures not firmly ued: 

So is his angry courage fiurly pacified. 

XII. ' 

Thus reconcilement between them knit 
Through goodly temperance and affection 
chaste; 

And either vow'd with all their poyrer and.wU 
To let not other’s honour be defaced 
Of friend or foe, whoever it embaoed 
Ne arms to bear against the other's side: 

In whidh accord the prince was also placed. 
And with $hat golden chain of concord tied: 
Sogoodly aO agreed, Urnyfordiyferedid rida. 
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XIII. 

O, goodly usage of those antique times. 

In which the sword was servant unto t^ht; 
When not for maiioe and o^tentious crimes, 
But all for praise and proof of manly might, 
The martUu brood accustomM to fight: 
I'hen honour was the meed of victory, 

And yet the vanquish^ had no despite. 

Let lateyage that noble use envy, 

V'jle rancour to avoid and cruel siTquediyl 

XIV. 

Ijong they thus travelled in friendiy wise. 
Through ooun tries >^te. andekeweUedified 
Seeking adventures hard, to exerdse 
Their puissance/awbylome full demly tried: 
At length th^cameintoaforestwide, [sound 
Whose hideous horror aud sad trembling 
Full griesly seem’d: therein they longdidride. 
Yet track of living creature none they found. 
Save bears, lions, and bulls, which roamed 
them around. 

XV. 

All suddenly out of the thickest brush. 
Upon a milk'Wbite palfrey all alone, 

A goodly lady did foreby them rush, 

Whosefacedid seem ascicar as crystal stone, 
And eke, through fear, as white as whaliis 
bone. 

Her garments all were wrought of l^atcn 
And ^ her steed with tinsel trappings shone. 
Which fled so fast Jhat nothing mote him 
hold, [behJld. 

And scarce them leisure gave her passing to 

XVI. 

Still as she fled her eye she backward threw. 
As fearing evil that ^rsued her fast; 

And her iUr yellow locks behind her dew. 
Loosely dispersed with puff of everp blast: 
All as a blazing star doth fair outcast 
His hairy beams, and flaming locks dispread, 
At sight whereof the people stand aghast; 
But the sage wizard tells as he has read, [bed. 
Tliat it importunes death and doleful ckery* 

• xvir, 

Bo as they ga^id after her awhile, 

Ix) I where a grisly fo’stci forth did rush, 
Breathing out beastly lust her to dchle: 

His tyreung jade he fiercely forth did push 
Through thick and thin, both over banlc 
and bush. 

In hope her to Attain by book or crook, 
That from his gory sides the blood did gush, 
Large were his IhnlM, and terrible his look. 
And in his clbwnish hand a sliorp boar-spear 
he shook. 

xviri. 

Which outrage when those gentle knights 
- did see, 

Foil of -great envy and fell jealousy, 


They stay’d not to avlse who first should be. 
But ah spurt'd after, fast as they mote fly. 
To rescue her from shameful villany. 

The prince and Guyon equally bilive 
Herself pursued, in hope to win therel^ 
Most goodly :meed, the fairest dame alive: 
But after the foul fo’ster Timias did strive. 

XIX. 

The whiles fair Britomatt, whose constant 
mind 

Would not so Ughtly follow beauty's chase, 
Ne reck’d of ladies' love, did stay behind; 
And them aw^ted there a certain space, 

I Toweetif they would turn backtothatplace; 

I But when she saw them gone, she forward 
went, 

-As lay her journey, through tfaatperlous pace. 
With steadfast courage and stout hardiment; 
Ke evil thing she fear'd, ne evil thing she 
meant 

7UC. 

At last as nigh out of the wood she came, 

A stately castle far away she spied, 

To which her steps directly she did frame. 
That castle was most goodly edified, 

And placed for pleasure nigh that forest side: 
But mir before the gate a spacious plain,' 
Mantled with green, itself did spreaden wide. 
On which she saw six knights, that did 
darraync [and main. 

Fierce battle against one with cruel might 

XXI. 

Mainly they all at once upon him laid. 

And sore beset on every side around. 

That nigh he breathless grew, yet nought 
dismay’d, 

Ne ever to them yielded foot of gTbund, 

All had he lost much blood through many a 
wound; 

But stoutly dealt his blows, and every way, 
To v^ich he turnM in his wratliful stowifd, 
Made them recoil, and fly from dread deoaM, 
ThAtnqpeofalltbesixbefqiv*'' assay: 

XXII. 

Like dastard curs, that, having at a bay 
The savage beAst imboss'd*in weary chase, 
Dare not adventure on the stubborn prey, 
Ne bite befor^, but roam from place to place 
To get a snatch when turnM is his face. 

In such distress and doubtful jeoi>ardy 
When Britomart him saw, she ran apace 
Untohisrescue, and with eam^tcry 
Bade those same six forbear that single 
enemy. 

* Embost Adecris said to be itnbosstd wh 
she is so hard pursued that the loams :atnhe 
mouthj- CHuacH. 
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•xxiir. 

But to her cry tfac^ list not lenden ear, 

No ought the more their mighty strokes sur¬ 
cease, 

But, lathering him round about more near, 
Their,flireful rancour father did increase; 
I'lll that she rushing through the thickest 
preasse 

}'(rforcc disparted their compacted gyre, 
And soon compcU'd to hearken unto peace: 
t^l'lio gan she mildly of them to inquire 
The cause of thmr dissention and outra¬ 
geous ire. 

XXIV. 

Whereto that single knight did ansu'er 
frame; < [might, 

" These six would me enforce, by odds of 
To diange my lief, and love another dame; 
That death me linfer were than such despite. 
So unto wrong to yield my wrested right: 
For I love one, the truest one on ground, 
Ne list me change; she th’ Errant Damsel 
bight; 

For whose dear sake full many a bitter 
Btownd 

I have endured, and tasted many a bloody 
wound." 

XXV. 

"Certes," said she, "then been ye six to 
blame, 

To ween your wrong by force to justify; 

For knight to leave his lady were great shame 
That faithful is; and better were to die: 

All loss is less, and less the infamy, 

Than loss of love to him that loves but one: 
Ne may love be compell'd by masteiy; 

For, soon as mastery comes, sweet love anon 
Talmth his nimble wings, and soon away is 
goi^e." 

XXVI. 

Then ^ake one of those "There 
crvelleth here 

Within this castle-vrall a lady fair, 

Whose sovereign beauty hath no living peer; 

g^hnunteousand ^0 debonaire, 

't hat never aT^%ii,^e with her compare: 
She bath ordain'dtilis law, which we ap¬ 
prove, [pair, 

That every knight which doth this way re¬ 
in case he have no lady nor no love, 

Slu^ do unto her service, nevcf to remove: 


xxvn. 

*' But if he l^ve a lady or a love, 

Then must be her forego with foul defome. 
Or ttee Math us by dint of sword approve, 
That she is fairer than our fairest dame; 

As did this knight, before ye hither came." 
Xhi^*P®r^y.”‘ j&itomart, "the diot'ie is 
Let not hard 1 

'*batre«;anl had he that ovoxame?" 


" He should advancM be to high regard, ” 
Said th^, ‘' and have our lady’s love for his 
reward. ; 

;xxviii. 

" Therefore aread, sir, if thou have a love." 
" Love have I sure," quoth she, " but lady 
none; 

Yeit will I not fro my own love remove, 

Ne to your lady will I service donegi 
But wieab your wrongs wfought to this 
knight alone, [spear 

And pTDvahis cau.se." With that her mortal 
She mightily avent'red tawards One, 

And down mm smote ere Well .aware he were; 
Then to the next she rod^, and down the 
next she bear. a> 

' XXIX. 

Ne did she stay till three on ground she laid. 
That none of them himself could rear again: 
The fourth was by that otherknigli t ^may’d,' 
All were he weary of bis formef pain; 

That now there do but two of six remain; 
Wluch two did yield before she did them 
smite. [plain, 

"Ah!" said she then, "now may ye all see 
That truth is strong, and true love most of 
might, [fight." 

That f^r his trusty servants doth so strongly 

XXX. 

"Too well we see," sa^d they, "and prove 
0 too well [might. 

Our faulty weakness, and your matchless 
Forthy, fair sir, yours be the damosel, 
Which by her own law to your lot doth light. 
And we your liegemen faith unto you plight." 
So underneath her feet tlieir swords thqr 
mard. 

And, afr .r, her besought, well as they might 
To enter in and reap the due reward; 

She granted; and then in they alf together 
fared. 


XXXL 

Long were it to describe the goodly frame 
And stately port*6f Castle Joyeoud, 

(For so that castle hight by commopname,) 
Where they were entertain'd with courteous 
And comely glee of many gradous 
Fair ladies, and of many a gentle bnigfbt; 
Who, through a chambw long and spacious. 
Eftsoones them brought unto tbefr lady's 
sight, 

That of them cleppM w|b the Lady m De- 
XXXII. •'s""' 

But, for to tell the sumptuous array ''0ost; 
Of that great chamber, should be labour. 
Forgiving wit, I ween, cannot display , 
The royal riches and exceeding 
Of every pillar and of every post, 
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Whidi all of purest bulipa framed were,. 
And with great pearls apa ivecioas stones 
emboss’d; 

ITiat the bright glister of their beamSs clear 
Did sparkle forth great light,^and glorious 
did appear. 

XXXIII. 

These stranger knights, through passing. 

forth were led S 

Into an^nner room, whose royaUx 
And rich purv^ance might imeatn be read; 
Mote Prince's place bese^ so dedc'd to bet 
Which stately mannerwhenas th^ did seb. 
The image of supe^uous riotlze, 

Ei^ceeding -much the state of mean degree, 
They greatly woad'red whence so sumptuous 
guis^ 

Might be maintain’d, and%ach gan diversely 
devise. 

XXXIV. 

'the walls were round about apparcllbd 
,'\^th costly dotbs of Arras and of Tours, 

In which with cunning band was portrayed 
The love of Venus and her paramour. 

The fair Adonis, turned to a flow’r; 

A work of rare device and wondrous wit. 
First did it show the bitter baleful stowre, 
Which her essay’d with many a fervent fit, 
When first her tender heart was with his 
beauty smit: * 

XXXV. 

Then with what sleights and sweet allure. 

meats she • 

Enticed the boy, as well that art she knew. 
And woobd him her paramour to be ; 

Now making garlands of each flow’r that 
grew, [due; 

To crown his golden locks with honour 
Now leading him into a secret sliade 
From his beauperes, and from brlgfit hea- 
venjp view, [suade, 

Where him to sleep she gently would per- 
Or bathe him in a fountain by some covert 
glade: 

XXXVI. 

And, whilst he slept, she OMtr him would 
spreld 

Her mantle colour’d like the stanv skies. 
And her soft arm lay underneath his head, 
And. with ambrosial kisses bathe his eyes ; 
An(^, 'Whilst he bath’d, with her two crafty 
' ’ . ''‘sjpies 

secretly would search each dainty limb, 
And throw into the Well sweet rosemaries. 
And fragrant violets,' and paunces trim ; 
Apa,everv^h sweet nectar she did sprinkle 
Win , . ' 

» ... .xxxvn. 

So djd she steal his heedless heart away, 
i^d d his, love in secret unespied, 

she saw hWi bent to crud play, 


To hunt the saVage,beast in forest wide; 
Dreadful of danger that mote him betide 
She oft and oft advised him to refrain 
From ch^b of greater beasts, whose brutish 
pride j , [vain; 

Mote breed him scath tinwares: but all in 
For who con shun the ohance that dest’ny 
doth ordain ? 

. « XXXVITI. ' ’ , 

Lo! where beyond he lieth lani^shing. 
Deadly engorM of a great wild boar; 

And by his side the goddess grovelling 
Makes for him endless moan, and evermore 
With her soft garment wipes away the gore 
Which stains his snowy skin with hateful 
hue; [store. 

But, when she saw no help might him re- 
Him to a dainty flow’r she did transmevv, 
Which in that cloth was wrought, as if it 
lively grew. 

XXXIX. 

So was that chamber clad in goodly wise ■: 
And round about it many be& were (fight, 
As whylome was the antique worldb's guise. 
Some for untimely ease, some for delight, 
As pleasM them to use that use it might: 
And all was full of damsels and of squires, 
Dancing and reveUing both day and night, 
And swimming deep in sensual desires ; 
And Cupid still amongst them kindled 
lustful fires. 

XL. 

And all the while sweet music did divide 
Her looser notes with Lydian harmony; 
And all the while sweet birds thereto applied 
Their dainty lays and dulcet melody, 

Aye carolling of love and jollity. 

That wonder was to hear their trinusonsdrt. 
Which when those knights beheld, with 
scornful eye 

They 'sdainM such lascivious disport. 

And loath’d the loose demeanour 6f that 
wanton sort. 

, XLI. 

Thence «they were brougw'rto diat great 
lady’s view, ^ [bed 

Whom they found sitting oh a sumptuous 
That glist'rcd oU with gold and glorious 
shew. 

As the proud Persian queens accustomM; 
She seem’d a woman of great bountihed 
And of rare beauty, saving that askance 
Her wanton eyes (ill signs of womanhed) 
Did roll too lightly, and too often glance, 
Without r^ard of grace or comely ame* 
naunoe. 

XLir. 

Long «ork it were, and needless, to devise 
’Their goodly enLertainment and great glee; 
She caus^ Uiem he led in cour^us wise. 
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Into a bow’r, dlsarmM for to be,' 

And chccr&d arcU with wine and spioery: 
llte Redcross Knight was soon disarmed 
there; 

Rut the brave maid would not disormM be, 
liut only vented up her urobriSre, 

And so did let her goodly visage to appear. 


XLIII. < 

As when fair Cynthia, in dajdcsome night, 

, Is in a noyous cloud envelopM, [ught. 
Where she may find the substance thin and 
• Breaks forth her silver beams, and her bright 
head 

Discovers to the world discomfit&d; 

Of the poor traveller that went astray 
With thousand blessings she is herriSd : 
Such was the beauty and the shining ray, 
With which fair Britomart gave light unto 
the day. 

XLIV. 

And eke those six, which lately with her 
fought. [present 

Now were disarm'd, and didfthemselves 
Unto W view, and company unsought; 

For they all seemed courteous and gent. 
And all six brethren, born of one parent, 
Which had them train'd in all civility. 

And goodly taught to tilt and toumdment; 
Now were they liegeinen to this lady (free, , 
And her knights-servicc ought,* to holdiOf 
her in fee. / " 

XLV. y 

The first of them by name GardahU hight, 
A jolly person, and of comely view j 
The second was Parlant^, ^'bold knight; 
And next to him Jocant^ diid ensue; 
Basciantdi did himself mOiist courteous shew; 
But fierce Bacchanti s^m'd too fell and 
keen; , 

And yet in arms NoctantA greater grew: 

All were fair knights, and goodly well beseen: 
^t to fair Britomart they all but shadows 
been. | 

amial^e grace i, 

And manly terrorViXed therewithal; 
liiat as the one stirr'd up affections base. 
So th' other did men's rash desires appal, 
And hold them back that would in error 


fall: 

As he that hath espied a vermeil rose, 

To which sharp thorns and briars the way 
forestall, 

Dare not for dread his hardy hand expose, 
But, wishing it far ofi'irhts idle wish doth lose, 


XLVII. 

Whom when the l^dy saw so fair a vdght, 
All Ignorant of her contrdry sex. 


(For sheher weed'd a fresh and lusty knight,) 
She greatly gan enamoured to wex. 

And wiili vain thoughts licr falsud fancy vex: 
Her fickle heart i^noeiv^ hasty fire. 

Like sparks of fire which fall in slender fiex, 
That shortly brefit into extreme desire. 

And ransack’d all her veins \yith passion 
entire. 

• XLVirr. 

Eftsoonet she grew to great imi»tience, 
And into terms of open outrage brust, 

That plajp discover'd her incontinence ; 
Nere^'d she who her meaning did mistrust; 
For she was gjven all tcrflcshly lust, 

And poured forth in sensual delight, 

That all regard of shame sne hftd discust, 
And meet respecy>f honour put to flight: 
So shameless beauty soon becomes a loathly 
sight. 

xux. 

Fair ladies, that to love captlv||d are, 

And chaste deares do nourish m your mind. 
Let not her fault your sweet affections roar 
Ne blot the bounty of all womankind 
'Mongst thousands good, one wanton dame 
to find: 

Amongst the roses growsome wicked'weeds: 
For this was not to love, but lust inclined ; 
For l(^ve docs always bring forth bountcoris 
deeds, [breeds. 

And in each gentle heart desire of honour 

« 

• L. 

Nought so of love this looser dame did skill, 
But as a coal to Idndle fleshly flame. 

Giving the bridle to her wanton will, 

And treading under foot her honest name : 
Sudt love is liate, and such desire is shame. 
Still did she rove at her with orfiftyglapce, 
Of her iaise eyes, that at her heart did'nim, 
And told her meaning in her countenance; 
But Britomart dissembled it with ignorance, 


Supper was shortly dight, and down they 
sate, ^ . [fare. 

Where they were served with all sumptuous 
Whiles fruitful Ceres and Lyoeus fat, 
Pour’d out their plenty, withoitt spl^t or 
spate; |rare: 

Nought wanted there that dainty was and 
And aye the cups their badks did overflow: 
And aye between the cups she did prepare 
Way to her love, and secret darts did thibw; 
But ]&itoinart would not such guileful mes* 
sage know. 

uti. 

So, when they slaked had the fervent heat 
^ appetite vdth meats of every sort, 

The lady did fair Britomart entreat 
Her to disarm, and vdth ddightfol sport 


* Owed. 
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To l(ib«c.her strong,e®Srt: 

iut wjieft she mdte not'thiespeuftto'be won,. 
For ?ilie h«f sex tmjiertliat strange purp6rt 
:)id use tb hide, and plain appearance shun,) 
In plainer wise to tell bfe# grievance >he 
begtin i ' ' 

Lpl. ^ 

And all at once discover’d her desire 
With sighs, and sobs, and plaints, and 
pitAus grief, 

The outward sparks of her in-bumiiTg fire t 
Which spen t in vain, at last she told her brief, 
That, but if she did lend her short Ifelief 
And do h«r comfort, %be mote algates die, 
But the chaste damsel, that had never pride 
Of such malertg1n»and fine forgery, 

Did easily belllye her strong extremity. 

' • 

LIV. * 

Full easy was for her to have belief, 

Who bry Self-feeling of her feeble sex, 

And by long fHial of the inward grief 
Wherewith Imperious love her heart did vex, 
fJould judge what pains do loving hearts 
pcrjuex, j 

Who means no guile, be guilid soonest shalk 
Andtofair semblance doth light faith annem 
The bird, that knows not the false fowler S 
call. 

Into his bidden net full easily doth fall.* 


Forthy she would not lli discourteous wise 
Scorn the fair offer of good will profess'd P 
For great rebuke it is love to despise. 

Or rudely 'sdain a gentle heart’s request; 
But with fair countenance, as beseemed best. 
Heir entertain'd; nathless she inly deem’d 
Her love too light, to woo a wand’ring guest; 
Which she misconstruing, thereby esteem’d 
That from like inward fire that outward 
smoke bad steam’d. 


Therewith awhile site her flOet fancy fed; 
'rill she mote win fit time for her desire; 
But yet her^vround still inwasd freshlv bled, 
And through her bones the false instillM fire 
Did spread itself, and venom close inspire, 
Tbo wcare the tables tdien all away ; 

And every knight, and every gentle squire, 
Gan choose his dame with basciomam gay, 
‘With whom he meant to make his sport 

and courtly play. 

■ ' ' 

V LVII. 

Some feU to ditCjCe; some fell to bazardry; * 
St^e to tiuike love t some tb moke mcrrl- 

-' .-ment';' . - 

As c^verse wits to diverse things apply; 

.,) - r'.' ' •••" 


And all the while fair Mal^asta bent 
Her craf^ engines to her close intent 
By this'tffetemallamps, wherewith high Jove 
Doth light the lower world, were half yspent. 
And the moist daughters of huge Atlas f 
strove ' , ‘1 [drove. 

Into the ocean deep to drive thbir weary 

Lvrii. 

High time it seemed then for every wight 
Them to betjdce unto their kindly rest: 
Eftsooncs long waxen torclies wereri flight 
Unto their bow’rs to guiden every guest: 
Tho,'whcn the Britoness saw alTthe rest' 
Avoided quite, she gan herself despoil. 

And safe commit to her soft feather'd nest; 
Where through long watch, and late day's 
weary toil, [(juite assoil. 

She soundly slept, and careful thoughts did 

LIX. 

Now whenas all the world in silence deep 
Yshrouded was, and every mortal wight 
Was drownbd in the depth of deadly sleep;, 
Fair Malccasta, whose ungrievbd spright 
Could find no rest in such pcrplexbd plight, 
Lightly arose out of her weary bed, 

And, under the black veil of guilty night, 

Her with a scarlet mantle coverM, [lopM. 
That was-with gold and ermines fair. envo> 

LX. * 

Tlien panting soft, and tremblingevery joint, 
Her fearful feet towards the bower she moved. 
Where she for secret purpose did .appoint 
To lodge the warlike maid, unwisely loved; 
And, to her bed approaching, first she proved 
Whether she slept or waked, with her soft 
hand 

And softly felt if any member moved, 

And lent her wary ear to understand 
If any puff of breath or sign of sense she 
found. 

LXI. 

Which whenas none she found, with easy 
shift, 

For fear lest her unwares she 

Th’ embrtjider’cl quilt she JjyfOTqrupdidlift, 

And by her side herself sn^oftly laid, ., 

Of every finest finger’s touch afraid ; 

Ne any noise she made, ne word she spake, 
But inly sigh'd. At last the royal maid ' 

Out of her qui<d slumber did awake,' 

And changed her weary side the better ease 
tot^e, 

Lxri. . - 

Where feeling one close couched by her side. 
She lightly leapt out of her filCd bed, .i 
And to her weapon ran, in mind to gryde 
The loatbbd leachour: but the dame, half 
ifead 

t The Hj^dea, a conatellAcioa in Taarns, 

' i * *•' 
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llirough sudden fear and ghastly dreribed. 
Did shriek aloud, that through the house it 
rung, 

And the whole family therewith adread 
Rashly oift of their rous6d couches sprong, 
And to the troubled chamber all in arms 
did throng. 

LRIII. 

And thosesix knights, that ladv's champions, 
And eke the Redcross knignt ran to the 
stownd, [attons; 

Half arm'd and half unarm'd, with them 
Where when confusedly they came, thw 
found 

Their lady lyi^ on the senseless ground ; 
On th' other side they saw the warlike maid 
All in her snow>white smock, with locks un¬ 
bound, 

Threat'ning the point of her avenging blade; 
That with so troublous terror they were dll 
dismay’d. 

Lxnr. 

About their lady first they flock'd around ; 
Whom having laid in comfortable couch, 
Shordy they rear'd out of her frozen swownd; 
And afterwards they gan vrith foul reproach 
To stir up strife, and troublous conteck 
broach: 

But, by ensample of the last day's loss, 
None of them rashly durst to her approach, 
Ne in so glorious spoil themselves emboss : 
Her succour’d eke the Champion of the 
Bloody Cross. 

LXV. 

Rut one of those six knights, Gardanti hight, 
Drew out a deadly bow and arrow keen. 


Which forth he sent with fclonous despite; 
And fell intent against the virgin sheen: 
The mortal steel stay'd not till it was seen 
'To gore her side; y^ wds the wound not 
deep, 

But lightly razM her sort silken skm. 

That drops of purple blood thereout did 
we^, [vermeil steep. 

Which did her lily smock with stains of 
e 

Lxvr. 

Wherewith enraged she fiercely at them flev^, 
And with her flaming^word about her laid. 
That none of them foul mischief could es¬ 
chew, , [may'd: 

But with her dreadful stroke., were all dis- 
Here, there, »md everywhere, about her 
* sway'd 

Her wrathful steel, that none mote it abide; 
And eke the Redcross knight gave her good 
aid, 

Aye joining foot to foot, and side to ride ; 
That in short space their foes they have 
I qmte terrified. 

[ Lxvir. 

Tho, whenas all were put to shameful flight. 
The noble Britomartis her array'd, 

Atnl her bright arms about her body dight; 
For nothing would shelonger there be stay'd 
Where so loose life and so ungentle trade, 
Was used of knighUi and ladies seeming gen i : 
iSo, early, ere the gross earth's giyesy shade. 
Was all dispersed out of the firmament, 
took their steeds, and forth upon their 
journey went. 


CANTO 11. 


The Redcross knight to Britomait 
Describeth Aitegall. 

The wondrous mjtzor^ by whidi she 
In love with him did faU. 


I. 

HEkE havel cause in men just blame to find. 
That in their proper praise too partial be, 
And not indifferent to woman land. 

To whom no share in arms and chivaliy 
They do impart, ne makeh memory 
Of their brave g^ts and prowess martial: 
Scarce do they spare to one. or two or three. 
Room in their writs; yet the same writing 
small Tglories all. 

Does all their deeds deface, and dims their 

ir. 

But fay reedrd of Antique times I und * 

'That women wont in wars to bear most s .\ ay, 
And to nil great exploits themselHea inclined. 


Of which they still the g^rUnd bore away; 
Till envious men, fearing their rule's decay, 
Gan coin strait laws to curb their liberty:' 
Yet, slth they warlike arms have laid away, 
Th^ have excell’d in arts and policy. 

That now we foolisli men that praise gin 
eke t’envy. 

111 . 

Of warlike puissance in ages spent, 

Be thou, fair Britomart, whose praise I write, 
But of all wisdom be thou precedent. 

O sovereign Qneen whose praise 1 woifld 
indite. 

Indite I would as duty doth excite ; 

Butahl myrhymes too rude and rugQged are, 
Wbeo in so high an object th^ do light, 
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And. striving fit to make, I fear, do mar; 
Thyself thy praises tell, and make them 
knoWen far. 

IV. • 

She, travelling with Guyon, by the way 
Of sundry things fair purpose gan to find, 
T’ abridge their journey long and ling’ring 
day: • 

Mongst dliich It fell into that Fairy's mind 
To ask this Briton Maid, whattmcomh wind 
Brought her into those parts, and what 
inquest • 

Made her dissemble ter disituishd kind: 
Fair lady she hhn seem'd like lady drest. 
But fairest knigh# alive when armM was 
her breAst. 

V. • 

Thereat she sighing softly had no pow’r 
To speak awhile, ne ready answer make; 
But with heart'thrilling throbs and bitter 
stowre, • 

As if she had a fever fit, did quake. 

And every dainty limb with horror shake; 
And ever and anon the rosy red [flake 
Flash’d through her face, as it bad been a 
Of lightning through bright heaven fulmined: 
At last, the passion past, she thus him an* 
swer^d: 

VI. • 

‘•Fair sir, I let you weet, that from the 
hour . 

I taken was from nurse s tender pap, • 
I have been trainM up in warlike stowre. 
To tosasn spear and shield, and to afirap 
The warlike rider to his most mishap ; 
Sithence I loathed have my life to lead, 

As ladies wont, in pleasure’s wanton lap. 

To finger the fine needle and nice thread. 
Me leifer were with point of foeman'sKspear 
be dead.* 

• VII. 

" All my delight on deeds of arms Is set 
To hunt out perils and adventures hard. 

By sea, by land, whereso they may be met 
Only for honour and for higlyegard, 
Without respect of riches or reward; 

For shch intent into these parts X came, 
Withouten compass or withouten card. 

Far fro my native soil, that is by name 
The Gutter Btetagne,t here to seek for 
praiw and fame. 

VIII. 

"Fame blazid hath, that here in Faery Lond 
t>o many &mous knights and ladies wonne, 
And mojq^Strangjs adventures to be fond, 


* I would sooner die by the point of afbeman's 
■pear. 

f Oreat Ilritain->in -ccrntradistinction to Bto- 
lago*^' 


Of whicn great worth and worship may be 
won: 

Which to prove, I this voyage have begun. 
But mote I weet; of you, right courteous 
" knight, ' 

Tidings of one that hath unto me done 
I^te foul dishonour and .reproachful spite, 
The which 1 seek to wreak, and Arthegall 
hehight."^ 

IX. 

The word gone out she bade again would 
call. 

As her rejpenting so to have missaid, 

But that he, it uptalung ere the fall. 

Her shortly answered ; "Fair martial maid, 
Certes ye misavisM bran t'upbraid 
A gentle knight with so unkhightly blame ; 
For, weet ye well, of all that ever play’d 
At tilt or tourney, or like \varlike game, 

The noble Arthegall hath ever borne the 
name. 

X. 

" Forthy great wonder were it, if such shame 
Should ever entejr in his bounteous thought, 
Or ever do that mote deserven blame : 

The noble courage never weeneth ought 
That may unworthy of itself be thought. 
Therefore, fair damsel, be ye well aware. 
Lest that too far ye have your sorrow 
sought: 

You and your country both 1 wish welfare. 
And honour both; for each of other worthy 

MM.. 

are. 

XI. 

The royal maid woxe inly wondrous glad. 

To bear her love so highly magnified ; 

And joy’d that ever she affixed bad 
Her heart on knight so goodly*glorified, 
However findy she it feign'd to hidtf. 

The lovingmother, that nine months did bear 
In the dear closet of her painful side 
Her tender babe, it seeing safe appear, 

Doth not so much rejoice as she rejoiced there.* 

, xir. 

But to occasion him to fuml^ talk, ■ 

To feed her humour with his pleasing style. 
Her list in strife*full terms with him to balk. 
And thus replied; "However, sir, ye file 
Your courteous tongue his praises to compile, 
It ill beseems afuiight of gentle sort, 

Such as ye have him boasted, to beguile 
A simple maid, and work so heinous tort, 

In sh^e of ki^hthood, as I largdy can 
report. 

XIII. 

"Let be therefore my vengeance to dissuade, 
And r^, where I that Foitour false may 

“Ah i but if i^on iair might you persuade 
Toskike your)vrath, and mollify yourmind," 

' i, 2 . 
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Said he, perhaps ye should it better find: 
For hardy thing it is, to ween by ndght 
That man. to bard conditions to bind; 

Or ever hope to match in equal fight, _ ^ 
Whose prowess paragon saw never living 
wight. 

XIV. 

** Ne sootljly is it easy for to read 
Where now on earth, or how, he may be 
found; 

For he ne wonoeth in one certain stead, 

But restless walketh all the world around ‘ 
Aye doing things that to his fame redound, 
Defending ladies' cause and orphans' right, 
Whereso he hears that any doth confound 
Them comfortless through tyranny or might; 
So is his sovereign honour raised to heaven's 
height." 

XV. 

His feeling wor^s her feeble sense much 
pleased, 

And softly sunk into her molten heart: 
Heart, that is inly hurt, is greatly eased 
With hope of thing that may allegge his 
smart; 

For pleasing words are like to magic art, 
That doth thecharm^dsnake in slumberky: 
Such secret case felt gentle Britomart, 

Yet list the same efibroe with feign'd gainsay; 
(So discord oft in music makes the sweeter 
lay;) 

XVI. 

And said; "Sir knight, these idle terms 
forbear; 

And, sith it is uncath to find his haunt. 

Tell me some marks bywhich hemayappear, 
If chance I him encounter paravaunt; 

For, perdy, one shall other slay, or daunt: 
What shape, what shield, what arms, what 
'steed, what stead. 

Andwhatsoelse his person mostmay vaunt?" 
All which the Redcros.s knight to point aread, 
, And him in every part before her fashioned. 

xvri. 

^WTnTir*rii.^rY part before she jknew. 
However listne!i-nq,w her knowledge feign, 
Sith him Wbylome in Britain she did view. 
To her reveal^ in a mirror plain; 

Whereof did grow her first engrafted pain, 
Whose root and stalk so bitter yet did taste, 
'lliat, but the fruit more sweetness did con¬ 
tain, 

Hot wretched days in dolour she mote waste, 
Amd^ield the prey of love to loathsome 
death at l^t. ’ 

xvrn. 

By strange occasion she did him behold, 
And mud] more strangely gan te love h^ 
sight, 

A Jl in books hath written been of old. 


In Ddieubarth, that now Sputh-Walcs is 
bight, . jnght, 

What time ICing Ryence reign’d and oealid 
The great magician Merlin had devised. 

By hh deep s^nce and hell-dr^ded might 
A looking-glass, right wondrously s^msed. 
Whose'vlrtues^through the wide wond soon 
' * were solemnized, 
r 

,, XIX. 

It virtue had to show in perfect, sight 
Whatever thing was in the world contain’4 
Betwi^A the lowest earth and heaven's height. 
So that it to the look4% appertain’d: j 
Whatever foe <had wrought, or friend had 
feign’d, f' 

Therein discover’d was, he ofight hjote pass, 
Ne ought in sdllret from the same remain’d; 
Forthy it round and hollow sliapM was, 
Like to the world itself, and seem’<4<a.world 
of glass. 

XX. t 

Who wonders not, that reads so wondrous 
work ? [tow'r 

But who does wonder, that has read the 
Wherein th’ Egyptian Phao long did lurk 
From all men's view, that none might her 
discoure, 

Yet she might ^ men view out of her bow'r? 
GrSat Ptolemy it for his leman’s sake 
Ybuilded all of glass, by magic pow’r, 

And also it impregnable did maJke; 

^et, when his love" was false, he with a 
peaze it brake. 

XXI 

Such was the glassy globe that Merlin made. 
And gave unto King Ryence for his guard, 
That never foes his kingdom might invade. 
But he it knew at home before he heard 
Tidings thereof, and so them«till debarr’d : 
It was a famous present for a prince, 

And worthy work of infinite reward, 

That treasons could bewray, and foes con¬ 
vince : ■ [since ! 

Happy this realm, had it remained ever 

XXII. 

One day it fortuned fair Britom^ . 

Into her father’s closet to repair; 

For nothing he from her reserved apart, 
Being his only daughter and his heir; 
Where when she had espied that mirror fair 
Herself awhile therein she vimy’d 14 vain;' 
'Hien, her avising of the vi^pes rare 
Which thereof spoken were* she gan ,ag^n 
Her to bethink of that motetohers^pertain. 

xxni. 

But as it falleth, in the gentlisi^'heajrts 
Imperious Love hath highest irethls thrQre!i 
And tyrannketh in the bitter smarts 
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Of them, that to l^imibuxom are and prone: 
Sp tboilght this mtud (as nuudens use to 
done) 

Whom fortune for her hustihud would allot; 
Not that she lusted after any ope, 

For she was pure from blame of sinful blot; 
Yet wist her life at last must link in that 
same knot. * 

XXIV. • 

Eftsoones-there was presented to her eye 
K comely knight, ail arm'd in comp(ple wise, 
Through whose bright ventayle lifted up on 
high ’ 

His manly face, that did his foes agrise 
And friends K^tcrftis of gentle truce entice, 
Look’d forth, as Pheebus' fme out of the east 
Betwixt two- shady mountains doth arise : 
Portly his person was, -and much increased, 
Through his heroic grace and honourable 
gest. 

• XXV. 

His crest was cover'dwith acouchant hound, 
And all his armour seem’d of Antique mould. 
But wondrous massy and assured sound. 
And round about yfretted all with gold, 

In which there written was. with cyphers old, 
Ackille^ Anns which Arihegali did win : 
And on his shield envelop’d sevenfold , 

He bore h crownAd little ermilin, 

Tliat deck'd the azure field with her fair 
powder’d skin. • 

• 

XXVI. 

The damsel well did view his personage. 
And likAd well; ne further fasl’ned not, 

But went her way ; ne her unguilty age 
Did ween, unwares, that her unlucky lot 
I.,ay hidden in the bottom of the pot: 

Of hurt unwist most danger doth redifbnd : 
But the false archer which that arrow shot 
So slyly that she did not feel the wound, 

Did smile full smoothly at her weetless 
V. woful stound. 

, XXVII. 

Tbcneefortb<he feather in hettofty crest, 
RuffAd of love, gan lowly to availe; [gest, 
And her proud portance and her princely 
Widi Which She erst triimiphAd, now did 
quad; . 

&d, solemn, sour, and full of fancies fraii, 
Shewoxe; yet wist she neither how, norwhy; 
She wtet not, silly maid, what she did ail. 
Yet wist she not well at ease, perdy; 
Vet thought It ‘ was nor love, but some 
nelAacloly, 

xxviii. 

So soon ^ Night had with her pallid hue 
Defaced the beauty of the shining sky. 

And reft from men the W(^ld‘s detirAd view, 
She with her imrse adown to sle^ did lie; 


But sleep full &raway from her did fly: 
Instead thereof sad ^hs and sorrows deep 
Kept watoh and ward about her warily; 
That nought she did but wail, and often steep 
Her dainty couch with tears which closely 
she did weep. 

XXIX. 

And if that any drop of slumb'ring rest 
Did chance to stiU into her weary spright. 
When feeble nature felt herself opprest, 
Straightway with dreams, and with fan¬ 
tastic sight [flight < 

Of dreadful things, the same was put to 
That oft out of her bed she did astart. 

As one with view of ghastly fiends affright : 
Tho gan she to renew her former smart. 
And think of that fair visage written in her 
heart 

XXX. 

One night, when she was toss’d with such 
, unrest, [hight, 

Her aged nur^, whose name was Giauc6 
Feeling her leap out of her loathed nest, 
Betwixt her feeble arras her quickly keight, 
And down again in her warm bed her dight; 
"Aljl my dear daughter, ah I my dearest 
dread, [plight 

What uncouth fit," said she, *' what evil 
Hath thee oppress'd, and with sad dreary- 
head [thee dead ? 

ChangM thy livdy cheer, and living made 

XXXI. 

" For not of nought these sudden ghastly 
fears 

All night afflict thy natural repose; 

And ail the day, whenas thine equal peers 
Their fit disports with fair delight def chose. 
Thou in dull comers dost thyself inclose; 

Ne tastest prince's pleasures, ne dost spread 
Abroad thy fresh )roikth’sfairestflow’rbut lose 
Both leaf and fruit, both too untimely shed,* 
As one in wilful bde for ever buri^, 

"The time that mortal men their weary cares 
Do lay away, and aU wild beasts do rest. 
And every river eke his course forbears, 
Then doth this wicked evil thee infest, 

And rive witii thousand throbs thy thriilM 
breast: 

Like an huge Etn' of deq> engulfAd grief, 
Borrow is heaped in thy hollow chest, 
Whence forth it breaks in sighs and anguish 
rife, [fused strife. 

As smoke and ss'^hur mingled with con- 

* xxxrii. 

"Ay me I how much I fear lest love it be 1 
But if that ^ve it be, as sure I read 

and passions which I see, 
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Be It worthy of thy race and royal seed. 
Then I avow, by this most sacm head 
Of my dear foster dhild, to case thy grief 
And win thy will: ther^ore away do dread: 
For death nor danger from thy due relief 
^lall me debar; tell me, therefore, my 
Uef^tliefl" 


XXXIV, 

So having said, her twixt her armSs twain 
She straigbtly strain’d, and colled tenderly; 
And every trembling joint and every vein 
She softly felt, and rubb6d busik. 

To do the frozen cold away to fly; 

And her fair dewy eyes with kisses dear 
She oft did bathe, and oft again did dry: 
And ever her importuned not to fear 
To let the secret of her heart to her appear. 

XXXV. 

The damsel paused; and then thus fearfully; 
" Ah t nurse, what needeth thee to eke luy 
pain? 

Is not enough that I alone do die, 

But it must doubled be with death of twain ? 
For nought for me but death there doth 
remain?” fwlht; 

" O daughter dear,” said she, " despair no 
For never sore but might a solve obtain: 
That blinded god, which hath ye blindly 
smit. 

Another arrow hath your lover's heart to hit. ” 

XXXVI. 

“But mine is not,” quoth she, “like other 
wound; 

For which no reason can find remedy.” 
“Was never such, but mote the like be 
found,” 

Said she; “and though no reason may apply 
Salve to your sore, yet love can higher sty 
Than reason's reach, and oft hath wonders | 
‘ done.” 

“ Rut n either god of love nor god of sky 
^hUU, '•Sb^^shc, “that which pmaoi be 
done.’’^^ [ere begun," I 

“ Things oft impossible,"quothshe, “scan 

XXXVil. I 

“These idle words," said she, “do not 
assuage * [breed; 

My stubborn smart but more annoyance 
For know, no usual fire, no usual rage 
It is# O nurse, which on my life doth feed. 
And sudics the blood which from my heart 
doth bleed. 

But since thy faithful zeal lets me not hide 
My crime, (if crime it be,) I will itjead. , 
Nor prince nor pea- it is, whoso love bath 
gryde [wound wide. 

My feeble breast of late, and lancM this 


xxxvni. 

Nor man it is, nor other living wight; 

For then some hope I might unto me draw; 
But th* only shade and semblant of a knight. 
Whose shape or person yet I never saw. 
Hath me subjected to love’s cruel law : 

Tbo same one day, as me misfortune led, 

I in my fiber's wondrous mirror saw. 

And, pleased with that seeming ^foodlyhcd, 
Unawales the hidden hook with bait 1 
swallowM: 

I 

xx»x. 

" Sithens it hath infixed faster hold, 

Within my bleeding bovwls, and so sore 
Nowrankleth in this same fraii fleshly mould. 
That nil mine entrails flow with pois’nous 
gore, 

And th ulcer groweth daily more and more: 
Nc can my running sore nnd remedy, 

Other than my hard fortune Jo deplore, 

And languish as the leaf falln from the tree, 
Till death make one end of my days and 
misery I ” 

XL. 

“ Daughter,” said she, “what need ye be 
dismay'd ? 

Or why make ye such monster of your mind ? 
Of much more uncoutli thing I was afraid: 
Of filthy lust, contrdry unto kind: 

But this aficction nothing strange I find ; 
For who with reasofi can you aye reprove 
To love the semblant pleasing most your 
mind, [remove ? 

And yield your heart whence ye cannot 
No guilt in you, but in the tyranny of love. 


XLI. 

“ Net so th'Arabian Myrrhedidsether mind; 
Not so did Biblis spend her pining heart; 
But loved their native flesh agafost all kind. 
And to their purpose usdd a wicked art: 

Yet play’d PasipnaS a more monstrous part. 
That loved a bull, and leam'd a beast to be: 
Such shameful lusts who loaths not, which 
depart'* * 

From course of nature and of modesty? 
Sweet Love such lewdness bans from his fiur 
company. 

XLII. 

“ But thine, my dear, (well fare fhy heart, 
my dear I) 

Though strange beginning had, yet fixM is 
On one that worthy may perhaps appear i 
And certes seems^towm not amiss; 

Joy thereof have thou and eternal bliss I ” 
With that, uideaning on her elbow weak. 
Her alabaster breast she soft did kiss, 
Which all that while she fifit to pant and 
quake, thus bespake; 

As if an earthquake yirere: at lost she 
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" Beldame, yout word&dowoiicmelittleease; 
For though my love be not so lewdly bent 
As those ye bkmie, yetmav itnoiwht appease 
My raging smart, ne ooghf my name rment, 
But rather doth my hdpless grief augment. 
For th^, however shameful and unkind, 
Yet did possess their horrible iment; 

Short end of sorrovirs they therdny did find 
So was tndr fortune good, though wicked 
were their mincC 


3CLIV. 

'* But wicked fortune mine, though mind be 
good. 

Can have no end^ior boM of my desire, 
But feed on snadows whiles I die for food, 
And like a shadow wax, vmiles with entire 
Affection 1 do languish, and expire. 

I. fonder tlian Cephisus' foolish child. 

Who having view&d m a fountain sheer 
His face, was K'ith the love thereof beguiled; 
1 , fonder, love a shade, the body far exiled." 


XLV. 

" Nought like," quoth she; “for that same 
wretched boy,* 

Was of himself the idle paramour, 

Both love and lover, witnout hope of joy ; 
For which he faded to a wat'ry flower.* 

But better fortune thinc, and better hour. 
Which lov'st the shad^ of a warlike knight; 
No shadow but a body hath in pow'r ; ^ 
That body, wheresoever that it light, 

May learned be by cyphers, or by magic 
might 

XLVI. 

"But if thou mav with reason yet repress 
The growing evil ere it strength have got. 
And thee abandon'd wholly do possess ; 
Against it strongly strive, and yield thee not 
Till thmi itf open field adown be smote. 

But if the passion master thy frail might, 

So that neras love or death must be thy lot, 
Then 1 avow to thee, by wrong or right 
To compass thy d^ite, and find that lovM 
knight." ** 

XLVII. 

Her cheerful words much cheer'd the feeble 
spright 

Of the sick vitgin, that her down she laid 
In her warm Im to ideep, if that she might; 
And the old woman oarmully display'd 
The clothes about her round widi busynld; 
So that at last a little creeping slee^, 
Sulprised her sense: she, merewith well 
•PPay’d, 

The drunken lampdown in the oil did steep. 
And sate her by to watch, and sate her by 
to weep. 


XL> HI. 

lilarly, the morrow next, before that Day 
His jtwous face did to the world reveal. 
They both uprose and took their ready way 
Unto the churcji, their jMrayers to appeal, 
With great devotion, and with little zeal: 
For the fair damad from the holy herse* 
Her love-sickbeart to other thoughtsdidsteal: 
And that old dame siEdd manv an idle verse, 
Old of her daughter's heart rood fancies to 
reverse. 

4 XLIX. 

Retutnid home, the royal Infant fdl 
Into her former fit; for why? no pow'r 
Nor guidance of herself in her did dwell, 

But m' aged nurse, her calling to her bow'r. 
Had gathw’d me, and savine, and the fl^ow'r 
Of camphora, and calamint, mid dill; 

All which .she in an earthen pot did pour, 
And to the brim with coltwt^ did it fill. 
And many drops of milk and blood through 
it did spm, 

L. 

Then, taking thrice three hairs from off her 
head, 

Them trebly braided in a threefold lace, 

And round about the pot's mouth bound the 
« thread; 

And. after having whisperM a space 
Certain sad words with hollow voice and 
base, 

Shetothevirgidsaid, thricesaidsheit; [face; 

'' Come, daughter, come; come, spit upon my 
^it thrice upon roe, thrice upon me spit; 
Th' uneven number for this business is most 
fit," 

LI. 

That said,herroundaboutshe from her turn'd, 
She tumM her contrary to the sunj 
Thrice she her turn'd contrary, anoretum'd 
All edntrary ; for she the right did shun; 

And ever what she did was straight undone. 
So thought she tomndo her daughter’s lovf;: 
But love, that is in gentle breast begun. 

No idle charms so lightly inayreiMv«*f^,i,, 
That well can witness, wlyv.u^^'vral it 
prove; ** 

Lll. 

Ne ought It mote the noUe maid avail, 

Ne slake the fiity of her cmel flame. 

But that she stiU did waste, and still did wail, 
That, through wng languor and heart>bura* 
ing brame. 

She shoi^y Hire a {dnM ghost became 
Whichlonghath waited bythe Stygian strond; 
Ihat when old Glauci saw, for fear lest blame 
Of her miscaniage should in her be fond. 
She wist not how t'amend, nor how it to 
g^ithstond, _ 

* Herse means the rehearsal morning 
prayer. ' 
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Merlin bewraya to BHtomart 
The state Of Anhqgall: 

And shown the famous proven 


Most sacred fire, that buroest mipulitilT 
In living breasts, ykindled first above [sJty, 
Amongst the eternal spheres and lamping 
And thence pour'd into men, which men call 
Love; [move 

Not that same, which doth base affections 
In brutish minds, and filthy lust inflame; 
But that sweet fit that doth true beauty love, 
And chooseth Virtue for his dearest dame. 
Whence spring all noble deeds and never- 
dying fame: 

II. 

Well did Antiquity a god thee deem, 
That'over mortal minds host so groat might, 
To order thorn as best to thee doth seem, 
And all their actions to direct aright: 

The fatal purpose of divine foresight 
'I'hou dost efiect in d('stin6d descents, 
Through deep impression of thy secret might, 
And stirredst up th’ herods high intents, 
Which the late world admires for wondrous 
moninients. 

III. 

But thy dread darts in none do triumph more, 
Ne braver proof in any of thy pow’r 
ShowMst thou, than in this royal maid of yore, 
Making her seek an unknown paramour. 
From the world's end, through many a bitter 
sfbwre; [raise 

From whose tw’o loins thpu afterwards didst 
Most fanioiis fruits pf matrimonial bow’r, 
Whidi through the earth have spread their 
hving praise, [displays. 

Jggt^^m^^a^ump of gold ei^rnaUy 


Begin then, O my d eAtjcfet sacred dame, 
Daughter of rhmbs|RiM|||^ Memory, 

That dost ennohlo'with InRlortiU name 
Hie warlike worthies, from antiquity, 
thy great volumo^of eternity: 

H^gin, O Clio, and Recount from hence 
My glorious sovereign's goodly ancestry, 
Tm that by due degrees, and long pretence 
Thou hswo it lastly brought unto her e£.> 


ways within her troubled mind 
‘^dOUmc6 cast to cure this lady’s griof ; 

^ 'i'lifl many, ways she sought‘but aoae could 
> .‘dna. 


Nor herbs, nor cimrms, nor counsd that is 
c^ief 

And choicest med’cine/orsk'k hearts’relief: 
Forthygr^t care she took, and greater fear. 
Lest tnat it should her turn to foul repriefe 
And sore reproach, whenfc her father dear 
Should of his dearest daughter's hard mis¬ 
fortune h&r. 

vr. 

At last she her avised, that he which made 
Tliat mirror, wherein the sick damosel 
So strangely viewed her str.mge lover’s shade, 
To wcet, the ]eani6d Merlin, well could tbll 
Under what coast of heaven the man did 
dwell, [wrought; 

And by what means his love might best be 
For, though beyond the Afric Ismael,* 

Or th' Indian Peru lie wero, she thought 
Him, forth through inhmte endeavour to 
have sought. 

VII. 

Forthwith thcmselvA disguising both in 

• strange [wray. 

And base attire, that none might them be- 
To Maridtinum, that is now by change 

Of name Cnyr-Mcrdm call'd, they took their 
way; [say) 

There the wise Merlin whylome wont (they 
To m|kc his wonne, low underneath the 
ground, 

In a deep delve, far from the vinv of day, 
That of no living wight he mote be fqund, 
Whenso he counsell'd with his sprights en¬ 
compass'd round. 

^ VIII. , 

And, if thou ever happen that same way 
To travel, go to see that dreadful place: 

It is an hideous hollow cave (they say) 
Under a rock that lies a little space 
From the swift Barry, tumbling down apace, 
Amongst the woody hills of Dynevowre: 
But dare tliou not, I charge, in any cose 
To enter into that same baleful bow'r^ 

For fear the cruel fiends should thee un- 
wares devour: * 

**• 

But standing high aluft low Jay thine ear, 
\A:nd there such ghastly noise of iron chains 

* The Arabs, of Ssneens, had conquered 
and ruled over grest part of Alrim. 
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And brazen caldrons thou shall rumbling 
hear, [ing pains 

Which thousand sprights with long endur- 
Do toss, that it ww stun thy feeble bndns; 
And oftentinaes great groans, and grievous 
stownds, [strains; 

When toO huge toil and labour them con* 
And odcntiines loud strokes* and ringing 
rounds {|ebound5. 

From under that deep rock most horribly 


X. 

The cause, some sty, is this: a little while 
Before that Merlin died, he did intend 
A binzen w^ itneompass to compile 
About Cairmardin, and did it commend 
Unto these sprights to brdig to perfect end; 
During whicn work the Lady of the Lake, 
Whom long be loved, for him in haste did 
send; 

Who, thereby forced his workmen to forsake. 
Them bound, till his return, their labour 
not to slake. 


XI. 

In the meantime through that false lady's 
traina* 

He was surprised, and buried under bier, 
Ne ever to his work return’d again : , 
Nathless those fiends may not their work 
forbear, 

So greatly his coranorndfement they fear.f 
But there do toil and travail day and night, 
Until that brazen wall they up do rear; 

For Merlin liad in magic more insight 
Than ever him before or after living wight: 

XII. 

For he by words could call out of the sky 
Both sun and moon, and make tnbm him 
obey; 

The land to sea, and sea to mainland dry, 
And darteome night hecke could turn to day; 
Huge hosts of men be could alone dismay, 
And hosts of men of meanest things could 
frame, «• 

Whenso him list his enemies to fray: 

That to this day for terror of his fame. 

The fiends do quake when any him to them 
does name. 

XIII. 

And, sooth, men say that he was not the son 
Of mortal sire or omcr living wight, 

But wondrously begotten, and begun. 

By false illusion of a guileful spright 
On a fair lady Nun, that whylome bight 
Matilda^ (laughter to Pubidiiis 


* jBy.the stmtaecm or deceit (traine) of Vivien, 
t This reiemb!^ the Afsasa legend of the 
building of GhuaL 


Who was the lord of Marthraval by right, 
And cousin unto king Ambrosius; [lous. 
Whence hejinduid was with skill so marvel* 

XIV. 

Ihlqr, here arriving, stay'd awhile without, 
Ne diuet adventure rashly in to wend. 

But of their first intent gan make new doubt 
For (iread of danger, which it might portend; 
Until the hardy maid (with love to friend) 
First entering, the dreadful Mage there found 
I >eep busiM 'bout work of wondrous end, 
And writing strange char&ctcrs in theground, 
With which the stubborn fiends be to his 
service bound. 


XV. 

He nought was mov6d at their entrance bold, 
For of their coming well he wist afore ; 

Yet list them bid their business to unfdd, 
As if ought in this world in secret store 
Were from him hidden, or unknown of yore. 
ThcnGlauc^ thus; " Let not it thee offend, 
That we thus rashly through thy darksome 
door 

Unwares have press'd ; for either fatal end 
*Or other mighty cause, us two did hither 
send.’ 

XVI. 

He bade toll on : and then she thus began; 
“Now h.ave three moons with borrow'd 
brother's light [and wan, 

Thrice shinM fair, and thrice seem'd dim 
Sith a sore evil, which this viigin bright 
Tormenteth and doth plunge in doleful 
plight. [be, 

First rooting^ took t but what thing it mote 
Or whence it sprang, I cannot read aright: 
But this I read, that,, but if remedy 
Thou her afford, full shortly I her dead 
shall see.' 

XVII. 

Therewith th’ enchanter softly gan to smile 
At her smooth speeches, weeting inly well 
That she to him dissembled w.jpar*-5 guixv.,- 
And t(f her said ; Be\didie, by that ye tell 

More need of leech-crofthath your Damoscl, 
Than of my skill: Who help may have else¬ 
where. 

In vain seeks wonders out of magic spell,’' 
Th’ old vron\fm woxe liolf blank those words 
to hear : [appear; 

And yet was loth to let her purpose plain 

XVIII. 

And to him said ; " If any leech's skill, 

Or othm' learniid means could have redress'd 
This my dear daughter's deep-engrafted ilL 
Certra X should be loth thee to molest: 

But thi^ sad evil, which doth her infest, 
Doth course of natural cause far exceed. 
And is within her hollow breast, 



*54 


THE lAEHY QUEEN, 


[DCii>K 1!T* 


That either seems some curskl witch's deed, 
Or evil ^>right, that in her doth such tor¬ 
ment breed." 

XIX. 

The wizard could no longer bear her bord, 
But, bursting forth in laughter, to her said; 
" Glauci, what needs this colourable word 
To cloke the cause that hath itself bewray'd^ 
Ne ye, fair Britomartis, thus array'd, 

Mmre hidden are than sun in cloudy vale; 
Whom thy good fortune, having fate obey'd. 
Math hither brought for succour to appeal, 
The which the pow'rs to thee are pleased to 
reveal.” 

XX. 

The doubtful maid, seeing herself descried. 
Was all abash'd, and her pure ivory 
Into a clear carnation sudden dyed; 

As fair Aurora, rising hastily. 

Doth by her blushing tell that she did lie 
All night in old Tithonus’ frozen bed, 
Wlicteof she seems ashamed inwardly ; 

But her old nurse was nought disheartened. 
But vantage made of that which Merlin 
had arcod; 

XXI. 

And said; " Sith then thou knowest all our 
grief. [pray, 

(For what dost not thou know?) of grace I 
Pity our plaint, and yield us meet rdief i" 
With that the prophet still awhile did stay. 
And then his spirit thus gan forth display; 
"Most noble virgin, that by fatal lore 
Hast learn'd to love, let no whit thee dismay 
The hard begin that meets thee in the door. 
And With sharp fits thy tender heart op- 
presseth sore: ^ 

xxti. 

" For so must all things excellent begin; 
And eke enrootM deep must be that tree. 
Whose big embodied branches shall not lin 
Till they to heaven's heig^bt forth stretchM be, 
FOr from thy womb a famous progenv 
^ShaUsmi^out of the ancient Trojan blood, 
the sleei^ng mei^oiy 

Of those same an^ue peers, the heaven's 
brood, [their blood. 

Which Greek and Asian sUdnhd with 

XXIII. 

*' Renowned kings, and sacred emperors. 
Thy fruitful ottspring, shall from thee 
descend; 

Brave eaptains, and most mighty warriors, 
lliat diail their conquests through all lands 
extend, 

And their decayM kingdoms shall amend; 
llie feeble Britons, broken with long war 
They shall uprear, and mightily defend 
Agmnst their forrign foe that comes from far, 
Till universal peace compound all civil jar. 


XXIV. 

'* It was not, Britomart, thv wand'ring eye 
Glancing unwares in charmwl looking-glass, 
But the straight course of heavenly destiny, 
Led with Eternal Providence, that has 
Guided thy glance, to bring His will to pass 
Ne is thy fate, ne is thy fortune ill. 

To love the Slowest knight that ever was: 
Therefore s&mit thy ways unfo will, 
And do, ^all due means, thy destiny fulfil. 


XXV. 

** But refid," said Glau^, "thou magician. 
What means shall she out-seek, or what 
wap take ? [the man ? 

How sbaU she know, how shall she find 
Or what needs her to toil, sith ]*k\es can make 
Way for themseF* es their purpose to par¬ 
take?" [fim. 

Then Merlin thus: " Indeed the Fates are 
And may not shrink, though all the world 
do shake: o [firm 

Yet ought men's good endeavours them con> 
And guide the heavenly causes to their con« 
Slant term. 

XXVI. 

" The man, whom heavens have ordain'd 
to be 

The spouse of Britomart, is Arthegall: 

He wbuneth in the land of Fa^ry, 

Yet is no Faery born, ne sib at all 
To Elves, but sprung ,gf seed terrestrial, 
A^ wbylome by false r'aeries stolen away, 
Wniles yet in infant cradle he did crawl, 

Ne other to himself is known this day, 

But that he by an Elf was gotten of a Fay: 


XXVII. 

" But sooth he is the son of GorloTs, 

And brother unto Cador, Cornish king; 
And for his warlike feats renownM is, 

From where the day out of th^ sea dotli 
spring, 

Until the closure of the evening: [band. 
From thence him, firmly bound with faithful 
To this his native soil thou back shall bring. 
Strongly to aidr^s country to withstand 
The powr of foreign paynims which invade 
thy land. 

XXVIII, 

" Great aid thereto his mighty puissance 
Anddreaded name shall give in ^t sad day; 
Where also m'oof of thy prow Valiance 
Thou then shalt make, t' Increase thy lover's 
prey; 

Long time ye both in arms shall bear great 
Titl thy womb's burden thee fh»n them do 
call, 

And his lost Site him from thee take.away; 
Too rathe cut off practice criminal 
Of secret foes, that him shall make in 
mischief falL 
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xxtx. 

** With thee yet shall he leave, for mcmoiy 
Of bis late puissance, his image dead. 

That living, him in all activity 
To thee snail represent: <*he, from the head 
Of his cousin Constantius, without dread 
Shall tahe the crown that was his Cather’s right. 
And therewith <xown himself in th' other's 
stead: ” 

Then snail be issue forthwith dre^ul might 
Againsthis Saxonfoes in bloody field to fight. 

a 

flXXX. 

'* Like as a lion that in drowsy cave 
Hath long time slept, himself so shall he 
sbakg; ® [bravo 

And, coming forth, shall^ spread his banner 
Over the troubled south, that it shall make 
The warlike Mercians for fear to quake : 
Thrice shall he fight with them, and twice 
shall win ; [make: 

But the thtl-d time shall fair accordance 
And, if he then with victory can lin, 

He shall bis days with peace bring to his 
earthly Inn. 

XXXI. 

"His son, bight Vortipore, shallhim succeed 
In kingdom, but not in felicity; 

Yet shall he long time wnr with happf speed 
And with great honour many battles try; 
But at the last to tl\l importunity 
Of froward fortune shall be forced to yijld: 
But his son Malgo shall full mightily 
Avenge his father’s loss with spear and 
shield, [field. 

And his proud foes discomfit in victorious 

xxxn. 

" Behold the man 1 and tell me, BSfitomart, 
If aye m^ goodly creature thou didst see ? 
How like a giant m each manly part 
Bears he himself with portly majesty. 

That one of th' old heroes seems to be 1 
He the six islands, comprovincial 
In ancient times unto Greqt BritaJuy, 

Sh^ to fhe same reduce, tifid to him call 
Tbdr sundry kings to do their homage 
several, 

XXXllI. 

" All which his son Careticus awhile 
Shall welldefend,andSaxons' pow’rsuppress; 
Until a stranger king, from unknown soil 
Arriving, him widi multitude oppress; 
Great Gonnond, having with huge mighdness 
Ireland s«tt>dued, and therein fix'd hb throne. 
Like a swift otter, fell through mnptinesi# 
Shall overewim the sea with many one. 

Of his Norveyses, to assist the Britons' fonc. * 

* His NorwegSaas to assist die foes of Britain. 


XXXIV. 

" He in bis fury all shall over-run. 

And holy church with faithless hands deface. 
That thy sad people, utterly fordonne. 

Shall to the utmost mounmins fly apace : 
Was never so great waste in any place, 

Nor so foul outrage done by living men; 
For all thy cities they shall sack and raze, 
And the green grass that groweth they sh.'ill 
« bron, [den. 

And even the wild beast shall die in staridd > 

XXXV. 

" Whiles thus thy Britons do in languorpinc, 
Proud Ethelred shall from the north arise, 
Serving th' ambitious will of Augustine. 
And, passing Dee, with hardy enterprise 
Shall back repulse the valiant Brockwcll t\v ico, 
And Bangor with mossdered martyrs fill; 
But the third time shall rue his fool-hardisc: 
For Cadwan. pUvUig his people’s ill, 

Shall stoutly him defeat, and thousand 
Saxons kill. 

XXXVI. 

" But, after him, Cadwallin m^htily 
On his son Edwin all those wrongs shall 
wreak; 

Ne shall avail the wicked sorcery 
Of false Pellite his purposes to break. 

But him shall slay, ana on a gallows bleak 
Shall give th’ enchanter bis unhappy hire: 
Then shsdl the Britons, late dismay’d and 
weak, 

From their long vassalage 'gin to respire. 
And on their Paynira foes avenge their 
rankled ire. 

XXXVII. 

" Ne shall he yet his wrath so mitigate, 

Till both the sons of Edwin he have slain, 
Offric and Osric, twins unfortunate. 

Both slain in battle upon Laybume plain. 
Together with the King of Louthiane, 
Hight Adin, and the King of Orkeny, * 
Both joint partakers of their fatal pain; 

But Penda, fearful of like df^sUny. [i^ity i 
Shall field himsdf his Rgeman, and swL\tr 

XXXVIll. 

" Him shall he make his fatal instrument 
T* afflict the other Saxons unsubdued : 

He marching forth with fury insolent 
A^nstthe good King Oswald, who indued, 
Withheavenly power, and by angelsrescued. 
All holding crosses in their hands on high. 
Shall him defeat withouten^lood imbrued: 
Of which that field for endless memory 
Shall Heavenfield be call'd to all postmty. 

XXXIX. 

" Whereat Cadwallin wroth shall forth issue. 
And aij huge host into Northumber lead. 
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With which he godly Oswald shall subdue. 
And crown with martjrdom his sacred head: 
Whose brother Oswm, daunted with like 
^ dread, , 

With price of silver shall his kingdom buy; 
And Penda, seeking him adown to tread, 
Shall tread adown, and do him foully die-^' 
But soallwith gifts his lord Cadwahin pacify. 

. ' ' XI,. : ,. 

"Then shaU Cadwallin die; and then the 
reign 

Of Britons eke With him at once shall die; 
Me shall the good Cadwallader, with pain 
Or pow'r, be able it to remedy, 

When the full time, prefix’d by destiny. 
Shall be expired of Britons’ regiment: , 

For heaven itself shall their success envy, 
And them with plagues and murrains pesti> 
lent [spent. 

Consume, till all their warlike puissance be 

XU. 

‘' Yet after all these sorrows, and huge hills 
Of dying people, during eight years’ space, 
Cadwallader, not yielding to his ills. 

From Armoric*. where long in wretched case 
He lived, returning to his native place. 

Shall be by vision stay'd from his intent: 
For th’ heavens have decreiid to displace 
The Britons for their sins' due punishment, 
And to the Saxons over-give their govern¬ 
ment 

XLII. 

" Then woe, and woe, and everlasting woe, 
Be to the Briton babe that shall be bom 
To live in diraldom of his father's foe 1 
Late king, now captive; late lord, now 
forlorn'; [scorn; 

The world’s reproach; the cruel victor's 
Banish’d from princely bow’r to wasteful 
wood! 

01 who shall help me to lament and mourn; 
.The foyal seed, the Antique Trojan blood, 
WhwB empire >Umger here than ever any 
< stoodl" ‘ 

XLIII. 

Tlie damsel was full deep erapassionid 
Both for his grief, and for her people’s sake, 
Whose future woes so plain he fashion6d ; 
And sighingsore, atlcngth him^hus bespoke; 
" Ah I but will heaven's fury never slake, 
Mor vengeance huge relent itself at last? 
Will not loi% misery late mercy make, 

But shall thilbr home for ever be dcfac^ 
And quite from off the earth their memory 
be rased?” 

XLXV. 

*' Nay but the term,” said be, " is limited. 
That in this thraldom Britons shall abide; 

. And dte iust revoluMonuteasosAd 


That they as strangers shah be implied: 
For, twice four hundred yeai? sl^l "be 
, supplied, 

Ere thqy to former rule restMed sh^ be, > 
And their impdrtune fates all satisfied: 

Yet, during this their most bbscurity, 

T|^ beams shaU oft break forth, that men 
them Ms may see. ^ 

I ' 

• XLV. 

' For Rhodorick, whose surname shall lie 
GrAt, 

Shall of himself a brave ^sample show. 
That Saxon kings his friendship shall intreat; 
And Howell Dha shall goo^y wcU indue 
The savage minds with skill of j^t and tru'ej 
Then Griffyth Comn also shall uprear 
His dreaded head, and the.old sparics renew 
Of native coumge, that his foes shall fear 
Lest back again the kingdom he from them 
should bear. > „ 

XLVl. 

" Ne shall the Saxons selves all peaceably .'' ' 
Enjoy the crown, which they from Britopi' 
won 

First ill, and after rulAd wickedly ; ' 

For, ere two hundred years be full outrun. 
There shall a mven,* far from rising sun, 
With his wide wings upon them fiercely fly. 
And bid bis faithless chickens overrun 
The fruitful plains, and with fell cruelty 
In flieir avenge tread dbwn the victor's sw- 
quedry. ’ 

XLVtI. 

"Yet shall a third both these atid thine 
subdue; 

There shall a lion from the sea-board wood 
OTNeustriat come roaring, with a drew 
Of hung. *y whelps, his battailous bold Itfood, 
Whose claws were newly dipt, in cmddy 
blood, * [rend 

Ibat from the Doniske Tyrant’s head shall 
Th* usurped crown as if tliat he Were wood. 
And the spoil of the countiy conq^uCrAd 
Amongst his young ones sWll dlvidd wHb' 
bountyhcli. 

• XLVrii. 

"Tho, when the term is full accomplish^, 
There shall a spark of fire, whi^'hatb 
longwhile ■ , 

Been in his ashes rakAd up and iiid,' ' 
Be freshly kindled in the fruitful isle 
Of Mona, where it lurkfcd in exile; . * , 
Which shall break forth into bn^bt biun- 
ing flame, 

Aid reach into the house thatbekii'thescj^ 
Of royal majesty and sovereign name r 
^ shall the Briton blood their, crown again 
> reclaim. • , , r 


* emblem of DenxnttiB,. 

^ Nonoandy. 
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XL13C. 

"Thenceforthetebai unioti i^l be made 
Between the nktiona different afore, 

And sacred peace shall lovingly persnade 
The -warlike minds to Icatn her goodly lore; 
And ci^ arms to exercise no, more: 

Then shall a royal virgin reign, whigh shall 
Stretch her white rod over the Belgic shore, 
And th# great Castle smite so korc withsd * 
Ttot It s^il make him shake, k^d shortly 
learn to fall: 

L. , 

"Gut yet the en^is not.”—There Merlin 
stay’d, * 

As ovettomen of the spirit’s pow'r, 

Or other glmstlj* spectacle dismay’d, 

That secretly lie saw, yet note discoure: 
Which sudden fit and hatf extatic stoure 
When the two fearful women saw, they grow 
Greatly confuskd in behaviour: 

At last, the fury past, to former hue 
He turn’d again, and cheerful looks as erst 
did show. 

LT. 

Then, when themselves they well instructed 
had 

Of all that needed them to be inquired, 
They both, conceiving hope of comfort glad, 
With lighter hearts unto their home retired; 
WhCTe thCT in secret coun^scl close conspired, 
IIow to effect so hard an enterprise, 

And to possess the )iurpose they desired : _ 
Now this, now that, twixt them they-did 
deviife, [strange disguise. 

And diverse plots did frame to mask in 

LII. 

At last the nurse in her fool-hardy wit 
Conceived a bold device, and thus bespoke; 
" Daughter, I deem that counsel aye most fit, 
That of the time doth due advantage take : 
Ye see that good king Uther now doth make 
Strong war upon the Paynim brethren, hight 
Octa and Osa, whom he lately brake 
lleside Cayr Verolam in victoriou^fight, 
That ratm all Brittany doth burn in armgs 
bright. 

Lrir> 

■ "Thaf therefore nought our passage may 
impeach, 

Let us in feignkd arms ourselves disguise. 
And our weak hands (need makes good 
scholars) tcadi 

Tlie dreadful spear and shield to exercise : 
Nebddes^ daughter, that same warlike wise, 
7 ween, woiold you meseem ; for ye been tall 
And bllitnb t’achieve an hard emprise; 
'Ne 'bughjiP'ye want but skill which pmctice 
* ' ' sihml [martial. 

Will bring, and shortly make you a maid 

- .. . .. . . .. - 

* The Sag oFSpjdn bean theCM^kMof'Castile. 


I.IV. 

"And, sooth, it ought your courage much 
biflame 

To hear so ^ten, in that royal house, 

From whence to none inferior ye came, 
Bards tdl of many women valorous, 

Which have full many feats adventurous 
Perform'd, in paragon of proudest men : 
’The bold Bunduca,' whose victorious 
Exploits made Rome to quake ; stout Guen* 
.dolen;. [inilen; 

Renowned Mariia; and redoubted 

LV. 

"And, that which more than aU the rest 
may sway, [held: 

Late days’ ensample, which these eyes be- 
In the l^t field before Menevia, [held. 

Which Uther with those foreign Pagans 
I saw a Saxon virgin, the which Tell’d 
Great Ulfin thrice upon the bloody plain ; 
And, had not Carados her hand withheld 
From rash revenge, she had him surely slain; 
Yet Carados himself from her escaped with 
pain.” 

LVI. 

• Ah 1 read,” quotli Britomart, " how is she 
hight?" [call, 

"Fair Angela," quoth she,' "men do her 
Not whit less fair than terrible in fight: 

She hath the leading of a martial 
And mighty people, dreaded more than all 
The other Saxons, which do for her sake 
And love, themselves of her name Annies 
call. 

Therefore, fair Infant, her ensample make 
Unto thyself, and equal courage to thee 
take." 

Lvn. «. 

Her hearty words so deep into the mind 
Of the young damsel sunk, that great desire 
Of warlike arms in her forthwith they tyndc, 
And generous stout courage did inspire, -* 
’I'hat she resolved, unweeting to her sire, 
Advent'rous knighthood on herself to don; 
And ceunsell’d with her- nurse her maid’s 
attire. 

To turn into a massy habergeon; 
Andbadeherallthingsput in readiness anon. 

^ Lvin. 

Th' old womhn nought tbatneededdid omit; 
But all things did conveniently purvey. 

It fortunkd (so time their turn did fit) 

A band of Nitons, riding on forray 
Few days before, had gotten a.great prey 
Of Saxon goods; amongstthew'luch wasseen 
A goodly armour, and full rich array, . 
Whidh long'd to Angela, the Saxon queen, 
All frett€^ round with gold and {^'rocuy weU 
bbseen. 



LIX. 

The same, with all the other ornaments, 
Kina R^ce caused to be hangM high 
In his (mief church, for endless monuments 
Of his success and gladful victcay: 

Of which herself avising readily, 

In th' evening late old Glauci thither led 
Fair Britomart, and, that same armoniy 
Down taking, her thmiein apparellhd 
Well as she might, and with brave baldric 
gamishM, 

LX. 

Beside those arms d^ere stood a mighty spear 
Which Bladud made by magic art of yore, 
And used the same in battle aye to bear; 
Sith which it had been here preserved in 
\ store, 

For his great virtues provM long afme ; 
For never wight «o fast in sdl could sit. 

But him perforce unto the ground it bore: 
Both spear she took and shield which hung 
by it; 

Both sp^r and shield of great pow'r, for her 
purpose fit 


Thus when she had the virgin all army'd, 
Another harness whidt did hang thereto^ 
About herself she dight, that the young maid 
She might in equal arms accompanf, 

And as her squire attend her carefully: 

Tho to their ready steeds Uiey domb full 
light ;w [thpi espy, 

Aiid through bade ways, that nom might 
Cover'd mui secret cloud of silent night, 
Themselves they forth convey'd, and passed 
foiW'd right. ^ 

. iJcnf 

Ne rested they, till that to Faery Lond 
They came, as Merlin theiii ditected late: 
Where, meeting with this Redhross knight, 
she fond © 

Of diverse things discourses to dilate. 

But most of Arthegall and bis estate. 

At last their ways so fell, that they mote part: 
Then each to other, wdl afifeocionate 
Friendship professed with unfeigned heart: 
The Redcross knight diverst,* but forth rode 
Britomart. 


CANTO ly. 

Bold Marinell of Britomart 
Is thrown on the Rich Strond t 
Fair Florimell of Ai^ur is 
Long follow'd, but not fond. 


Where is the Antique glory now become, 
That whylome wont in women to appear ? 
Where be the brave achievements done by 
some? [spear. 

Where be the battles, where the shidd and 
And all the conquests which them high did 
rear. 

That matter made for famous poets’ verse, 
And boastful men so oft abashM to hear? 
Been they all dead, and laid in doleful 
hearse? ■ '[verse? 

Or do they only sleep and shall again re> 


If they be dead, then woe is me therefore; 
i^t u th^ sleep, 0 let them ^oam awake I 
For dll too long I bum with envy sore 
To hear the warlike feats which Homer spake 
Of bold Pcndiesilee, whidi made a lake 
Of blood so oft in Trojan plain; 

But wheU X read, how stout Deborah stroke 
Proud Sisera, and hpw Camill' hath slain 
The huge Orsilochus, I swell with great 
msdain. ^ c. 

nr. i 

Yet these, Und all tlmt else bad pnissance, 
Cannot fidtomart compare^ 


As well for glory of great valiance, 

As for pure chastity and virtue rare, 

That aU her goodly deeds do well declare. 
Well worthy stock, from which thebmnehes 
!(prong 

That in late years so fair a blossom bare. 

As thee, O queen, the matter of my song. 
Whose lineage from this lady 1 derive along I 

f IV. 

Who when, through speeches with the .Red- 
cross khi'ght, ' ' 

She leamM bad th' estate of Arthegall, 

And in each point herself inform'd aright, 

A friendly league of love perpetual 
She with him bound, and congk took withal. 
Then he forth on his journey did proceed, 
To seek adventures which mote him beiall. 
And win him worship throt^h his warlike 
deed, (chiefest meed. 

AVhich always of his pains he made the 

V, 

But Britomart kept on her former course, 
Ne ekr doit her arms; but all tiie way 

* Tamed asl^a. 
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Grew pensive through that amorous 4is> 
course, [display 

By which the Itoicross knight did erst 
Her lovw's sfadpe and chivalrous array *. 

A thot^nd-thoughts she fashion'd m ho* 

And in her fdgning fancy did portray 
Him, such as attest she for love could find, 
WUw!, warlike, personable, ccArteous, and 
icmcL • 


VI. 

With such selfi>pleasing thoughts her wound 
she fed, • 

And thought so to beguile her grievous 
smart; pjred, 

But so her smarPwas much more gnevous 
And the dee]^ viround more deep engorged 
her heart, * [depart, 

lhat nought but death her dolour mote 
So forth she rode, without repoiie or rest, 
Searching all lands and each remotest part, 
Followingthdlgutdanceofher blinded guest,* 
'Ihl that to the sea>coast at length she her 
addrest. 


VII. 

There she alighted from herlight*foot beast, 
And, sitting down upon the rocky shore. 
Bade her old squire unlace her lofty crest: 
Tho, having view'd awhile the surges hoar 
That gainst the craggy cliffs did loudlf roar, 
And in their raging surquediy disdain'd 
That the fast earth a {fronted them so sore. 
And their devouring covetise restrain'd, • 
Thereat she sighed deep, and after thus 
complaiivd: 


vni. 

'' Huge sea of sorrow and tempestuous-grief. 
Wherein my feeble hark is toss’d along 
Far from the hop^d ftaven of relief,^ 

Why do thy cruel billows beat so strong, 
And thyauoist mountains each on others 
throng, 

Threat'ning to swallow up my fearful life? 
O, do thy cruel wrath and spiteful wrong 
At lengm allay, and stint thy stormy strife, 
Which im these troubled bevels reigns and 
rageth rife 1 

IX. 

"Fur else my feeble vessel erased and crack'd 
Throuj^ thy strong buffets and outrageous 
MOWS, 

^nnot endure, but needs it must be wrack'd 
the rough rocks, or on the sandy shal- 
Jdws, . ; [rows : 

Th^ whfies that iJove it steers, and fortune 
I-oye, 'my lewdy pilot, hath a restless mind; 


* Love. ' 

, t The word here is used for imorant. It 
Mgulfied laymen in distinction to clerks or the 
Clergy;—Trench' > Um Stu^ of 


And Fortune, boatswain, no assurance 
knows; [wind: 

But sail withouten stars gainst tide and 
How can they oiber do, sith both are bold 
' and blindi 

X. 

" Thou god of winds, thatreignestintheseas, 
That re&nest also in the continent. 

At last blow up some gentle gale of ease. 
The which may bring my ship, ere it be rent. 
Unto the gladsome port of her intent 1 
Then, when I shall myself in safety see, 

A table, for eternal monument 

Of thy great grace and my weat jeopardy. 

Great Neptune, I avow to nwowunto thee! '* 


XI. 

Then sighing softly sore, and inly deep. 

She shut up all her plaint in privy grin; 
(For her great courage would not tet her 
weep;) 

Till that old Glauci gw with sharp repriefe 
Her to restrain, and give her good relief 
Through hope of those, which Merlin had 
her told 

Should of her name and nation be chief, 
And {stch their being from the sacred mould 
Of her immortal womb, to be in heaven 
enroll'd. 


XII. 

Thus as she her recomforted, she spied 
Where far away one, all in armour bright. 
With hasty gallop towards her did ride: 
Her ddour soon she ceased, and on her dight 
Her helmet, to her courser mounting light: 
Her former sorrow into sudden wrath 
(Both cousin passions of distroubled sprigbt) 
Converting, forth she beats the dusty path: 
Love and d^espite at once her courage kindled 
hath. ^ 


xin. 

As, v\'hen a foggy mist hath overcast 
The face of heaven and the clear air engr^t, 
The world in darkness dwells; till that at mt 
The wat'iy southwind from the seaboard 
goast 

Upblowing doth disperse the vapour loosed, 
And pours itself forth in a stormy show'r; 
So the fair Britomart, having disclosed 
Her doudy care into a wrathful stowrc. 
The mist of grief dissolved did into ven- 
geanc/i^ur. 

XIV. 

Eftsoones, her goodly shield addressing fair, 
'Fhat mortal spear she in her hand did take, 
And unto battle did herself prepare. 

The knight, approaching, sternly her be> 
spake; [make 

" SiroKnight,. that dost thy voyage rashly 
By this forbidden way in ray despite, 

Ne dost 1^ Others' death ensample take; 
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I itad thee soon retire, whiles thou hast ‘ 
might, [flight." 

Lest afterwards it be too htte to take thjr 

XV. 

y thrill’d with deep disdain (rfhisproud threat, 
She shortly thus;'' Fly they, that need to fly r 
Words fearen babes; 1 mean not thee entreat 
To pass; but maugre thee will pass or die:" 
Ne longer stay’d for th’ other to reply, 

But with sharp spear the rest made dearly 
known. , 

Strongly the strange knight ran, and sturdily 
Struck her full on the breast, that made her 
down [her crown. 

Decline her head, and touch her crupper with 

XVI. 

But she again him in the shield did smite 
Witli so fierce fury and great puissance, 
That, through his three-square scutcheon 
piercing quite [chance 

And tniough his mailed haubetk, oy mis- 
wicked steel through his left side did 
glance; 

Him, so transfixM, she before her bore 
Bovonrt his croup, the length of all her Lince; 
Titi, sadly sousing on the sandy shore. 

He tumbled on an heap, and wallow'd in his 
gore. 

XVII. 

I.ike Is the sacred ox that careless stands 
With gilden horns and flow’ry garlands 
crown’d, * 

Frond of his dying honour and dear bauds. 
Whiles th' altars fume with frankincense 
around. 

All suddenly with mortal sliokc astound 
Doth grovelling fall, and with his streaming 
gore 

Distmns the pillars and the holy ground. 
And the fair flow'rs that deck6a him afore: 
So fell proud Mormell upon the precious 
snore. 

XVITT. 

Tlu]jjj^^H|ninid stay'd not him to lament, 
BurV^^fftodc, and kept her reiAly way 
AlongVcHHand; which, as she over-went, 
She saw btstrowM all with rich array 
CX iicails and precious stones of great assay, 
And all die gravel mix'd with golden ore: 
Whereat she wond'rcd muchr but would not 
stay ’ 

For gold, or pc.irls, or precious stones, an 
hour, [pow’r. 

But them dcspis&d all; for all was in her 

XIX. 

Whiles thus he lay in deadly 'stonishment, 
iSdings hextaS came to his moUier’s Uir; 
His mother was the black-brow'd Cymodnt, 


The daughter of great N«ms, which didbear 
This wamke son unto ,an earthly peer. 

The famous Dumarin; who on a day 
Finding the nymph asleep in secret wheare, 
As he & chance uid wShder that same way, 
Was taken with ner love, and by her doseiy 
lay. 

XX. 

Hiere he thi,s knight of her begpt, whom bom 
She, of his lather, kfaiinell did na ne; 

And Jn aprocky cave as wight forlorn 
T/)ng time she fost’red up, till he became 
A mighty man at arms, and mickle fame 
Did get through great! adventures by him 
done: 

For never man he sufl'rciUsy that same 
Rich Stmnd to travel, whereas.he did wonne, 
But that he mu^t dO battle with the sea- 
nymph’s son. 

XXI. 

An hundred knights of honourable name 
He had subdued, and them hi' vassals made: 
That through all Faery Land his noble fame 
Now' blaz6d was, and fear did all invade. 
That none durst passen through that perilous 
glade: 

And, to advance his name and glory more. 
Her sea-god sire she dearly did persuade, 

T’ endow her son with treasure and rich 
t store [ybore. 

'Bovc all the sons that were of earthly wombs 

xkir. 

Tne god did grant his daughter's dear de¬ 
mand, 

To doen his nephew in all riches flow: 
Eftsoones his heaped waves he did command 
Out of their hollow bosom forth to throw 
All the huge treasure, which the sea below 
Had ir his greedy gulf dcvour6d deep, 

And him enrichM through the overthrow 
And wrecks of many wretches, whi<di did 
weep [them did keep, 

And often wail their wealth which he from 

xxni. 

Shortly upon* Jmt shore there heapid was 
Exceeding riches and all precious things, 
Tlie spoil of all the world; that it did x>ass 
The wealth of th' East, and pomp of Per¬ 
sian kings: 

Gold, amber, ivory, pearls, owches, rings. 
And all that else was precious and dear. 
The sea unto him voluntary brings ; 

That shortly he a great lord did appear. 

As was in tdl the land of Faety, or risevrhere. 

XXIV, 

Thereto he was a doughty droided knight. 
Tried often to the seaih of many detu*. 
That none in equal annshimmatdien might. 
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The which bis mother sedng gan to fear 
Lest his too haughtv hardiness might rear 
Some hard mishap m hazard of his life: 
Forthy she oft him counsell'd to f^bear 
The bloody battle, and to stir up strife, 
to after all his war to rest his weary knife: 

XXV. • 

And, for^ more assurance, she itgpiired 
One day of Proteus by his mighty s^ll 
(For Proteus was ^^llMphccy insbired) 
Her dear son's destfw Wl|ar to telT, 

And the sad end of net Sweet Marindl: 
Who, through foresight of his eternal skill. 
Bade her from womankind to keep him well; 
For of a womiSi he should hhve much ill; 

A virgin strange and stout%im idiould dis¬ 
may or kill. 

xxvr. 

Forthy she ga^ him warning eve^ day 
The love of women not to entertain; 

A lesson too too hard for living clay, 

From love in course of nature to rmrain ! 
Yet he his mother's lore did well retain, 
And ever from fair ladies' love did fly; 

Yet many ladies fair did oft complain. 

That they for love of him would algates die: 
Die, whoso list for him, he was Love's enqpiy. 

XXVII. 

But ah 1 who can deceive his destiny. 

Or ween by warning to avoid his fate? * 
That, when be sleeps in most security 
And safest seems, liim soonest doth amate, 
And findeth due effect or soon or late; 

So feeble is the pow'r of fleshly arm I 
His mother bade him women's love to hate. 
For she of woman’s force did fear no ijfirm ; 
So weening to have arm'd him, she did quite 
disonu* 

XXVIII. 

This was that woman, this that deadly wound 
That Proteus prophesied should him dismay; 
The which his mother vainly did expound 
To be heartfwounding love, <Mhich should 
assay 

To bring her son unto his last decay. 

So tickle be the terms of mortal state 
And full of subtle sophisms, wliich do play 
With double senses, and with false debate, 
T' approve the unknown purpose of etem^ 
Fate. 

, XXIX. 

Too true the famous Marindl it found,; 
Who, through late trial, on that wealthy 
strand 

Inglorious now lies in senseless swownd, 
Through heavy stroke of Britomaitis’ hand. 
Which when his mother dear did understand, 
And heavy tidings hedrd, whereas she play'd 
Amongst her wat'ry sisters a pond. 


Gathering sweet dafTodiHies, to have made 
Gay garlands from the sun their foreheads 
fair to shade; 

XXX. 

Eftsoones both flow'rs and garlands far awt^ 
She flung, and her fair dewy locks yrent; 

To sorrow huge she turn'd her former play. 
And gamesome mirth to grievous dreriment 
She threw herself dovm on the continent, 

Ne word did speak, but lay as in a swoon, 
Whiles all her sisters did for her lament 
With yelling outcries, and with shrieking 
sowne; [crown. 

And eveiy one did tear her garland from her 

XXXI. 

Soon as she up out of her deadly fit 
Arose, she bade her charet to be brought; 
And all her sisters, that with her did sit, 
Bade eke at once their charets to be sought: 
Tho', full of bitter grief and pensive thought. 
She to her waggon clomb; clomb the rest, 
And forth together went, with sorrow irougbt: 
The waves obedient to their behest 
Them yielded ready passage, and their rage 
surceased. 

XXXII. 

Great Neptune stood amazhd at their sight, 
Whiles on bis broad round tKtck they softly 
slid, [plight. 

And eke himself mourn’d at thdr mournftfl 
Yet wist not what theirwailing meant,yet did, ' 
For great compassion of their sorrow, bid 
His mighty waters to them buxom be: 
Eftsoones the roaring billows still abid. 

And all the. grisly monsters of tlie sea* 

Stood gaping at their gate, anil wond’red 
them to see. 

XXXIII. 

A team of dolphins rangM in array 
Drew the smooth charet of sad CymoCnt; • 
They were all taught by Triton to obey 
To the long reins at her commandement; 

As swift m swallows on the waves they went, 
That their broad flaggy fins no foam did rear, 
Nebubblingrowndcli they behind themsent; 
The rest, of other fishes drawen were. 

Which with their finny oars the swelling sea 
did shea^ 

^ XXXIV. 

Soon as they been arrived upon the brim 
Of the rich strand, their charcts they forelore. 
And let their team6d fishes softly swim 
Along the margin of the foamy shore, 

Lest they their fins should bruise, and sur* 
bate sore 

Their tetder feet upon the stony ground; 
And coming to the place, were all in gore * 
And cruddy blood enwnlIow6d they found 
The luckless Marinell lying in deadly swovi ntl 
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XXXV* 

Bb mother swoonid thrice, and the third 
time 

Could scarce recover'd be out of her 
Had she not been devoid of mortal sUme, 
Sheshouldnotthen have been re4ived a^ain. 
Butt soon as life recover’d bad the rayne. 
She made so piteous moan and dear way- 
ment, [refrain: 

That the hard rocks could scarce from tears 
And all her sister nymphs with one consent 
Supplied her sobbing breaches with sad 
complement. 

XXXVI. 

** Dear image of myself," she said, "that is 
The wretched son of wretched mother born, 
Is this thine high advancement? O! is this 
Th* immortal name, with which thee, yet 
unborn, 

andsire Ncrcus proniised to adorn ? 
Now liest thou ofrlife and honour reft; 

Now lies! thou a lump of earth forlorn; 

Ne lA thy late life memory is left; 

Ne can thy irrevocable destiny be wefte! 

XXXVII. 

*' Fond Proteus, father of false prophecies I 
And they more fond that credit to thee give I 
Not this the work of woman’s hand ywis. 
That so deep wound through these dear 
members drive. 

fearM love ; but they that love do live ; 
But they that die, do neUher love nor hate: 
Nathless to thee thy folly I forgive; 

And to myself, and to accursed fate, 

'Hm guilt 1 do ascribe: dear wisdom bought 
toola|ei 

xxxvni. 

" O i what avails it of immortal seed 
To been ybred and never born to die ? 

Far better I it deem to die with speed 
T'lan wnstc in woe and wailful misery: 
Who dies, the utmost dolour doth aby ; 

But who tli.it lives, is left to wail his loss: 
So life is loss, and death felicity: [cross 

Sad life worse than glad death; and greater 
To see friends’ grave, than dead the grave’ 
self to engross. 

XXXIX. 

"But if the heavens did hlsd^ys envy, [well 
And my short bliss malign; yet mote they 
^us much afford me, ere that he did die, 
That the dim eyes of my dear Marinell 
1 mote have closed, and him bade farewell, 
Si^ other offices for mother meet 

They would not grant .— - [sweet I 

Yet I mai^ them, farewell, my sweetest 
Ikicwcll. my sweetest son, sith we no more 
1^1 inc«t'" 


Xb. 

Thus when th^ all had soirowid their ffll, 
They softly gan to search hb griedy wound.* 
An<£ that they might him hantfie more nt 
will, [pound 

They him disarm'd; and, siweadiiig on the 
'Their watchet mantles fringed with silver 
round. 

They softly wiped away the Jelly blood 
From th’orifice; which having well fijpbonnd 
They pour'd in soverdgn bmm and nectar 
good, pieavenly food, 

Good DoVb for earthly^tned'dne and for 

XLI. 

Tho, when the lily-banded Liagore 
(This Liagore whylome had letrn^ skOii 
In leech’s craft, Ijv great Apollo's lore, 

Sith her whylome upon high Pfndus hill 
He lov6d, and at last her womb did fill 
With heavenly seed, whereof wise Paeon 
sprung,) [still 

Did feel his pulse, she knew there stayM 
Same little life his feeble sprights among; 
Which to his mother told, despair she from 
her flung. 

XLII. 

Tho, up him taking in their tender hands, 
They easily unto her charet bear : 

Hertifam at her commandment quiet stands, 
Whiles they the corse into the waggon rear. 
And strow with flow'rs the lamentimle bier; 
Then all the rest into their coaches climb, 
Abd through the brackish waves thdr pe^ 
sage shear; 

Upon great Neptune’s neck they softly swim, 
And to her watiy chamber swiftly cany him< 

XLTIl. 

Deep i]i the bottom of the sea, her how'r 
Is built'of hollow billows heaped high, 

Like to thick clouds that threat a stormy 
show'r. 

And vaulted all within like to the sky, 

In which the gods do dwell eternally: 
There they him laid in easy couch wdl ^ght. 
And sent in ligste for Tryphon, (p apply 
Salves to his wounds, and medicines ofmight: 
ForTiyphon of sea-gods the sovereign leech 
is bight. 

XLIV. 

The whiles the nymphs sit all about fahv 
round. 

Lamenting his mishap and heavy plight; 
And oft bis mother, viewing his wide wound. 
CursM the hand that did so deadly smite 
Her dearest son, her dearest heart's deligbli 
But none of all those curses overtook 
The warlike maid, th’ensampleoftbatmK^t: 
But fairly well she thrived, and well did 
brook [ought forsook. 

Her poUe deeds, ne her right eaurso lor 
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XL% . . • 

Vet diflf^ Ardiimage \m ^umic, 

yp l)rji^ to pass liis misctiievoas mteat, 
N<fit he had her singled from the crew 
Of courteous knights, the pdnce and Feeiy 

^hom^^'Ui chose of beauty excellent 
She left, pursuing that some fc^’ter strong; 
Of whoiA foul outrs^ the^ impatient, 

And full,of hery eealj him followed long, 
To rescue her from shame, and to revenge 
her wrong. • 

Ilvi. 

Through thick and thin, through mountains 
and through plains, | pursue 

Those two ^ent champions did at once 
The fearful (uunsel with iftcessant pains ; 
Who from them fled, as light-foot hare from 
view 

Of hunter swift and scent of houndes true. 
At last they c»me unto a double way; 
Where, doubtful which to take, her to rescue, 
Themselves they did dispart, each to ahsay 
Whether more happy were to win so goodly 
prey., 

XLVII. 

But Timias.t the prince’s gentle squire. 
That lady’s love unto bis lord forelent, 

And with proud envy and indignant i«e 
After that wicked fos'ter fiercely went: 

So been they three three sundry ways ybent: 
But fairest fortune to the prince befell; 
Whose chance it was, that soonhedid repent, 
To take that way in which that damosel 
Was fled afore, afraid of him as fiend of hell. 

XLVIII. 

At last of her far off he gained view: 

Then gan he freshly prick his foatnypslecd, 
And, ever as he nigher to her drew. 

So evermofle he did increase his speed, 

And of each turning still kept wary heed ; 
Aloud to her he oftentimes did call 
To do away vain doubt and needless dread: 
Full mild to her he spake, and oft let fall 
Many nieaic words to stay and comfort her 
withal. 

XLIX. 

But nothing might relent her hasty flight; 
So deep the deadly fear of that foul swain 
Was erst impress^ in her gentle spright: 
Lflce as a fearful dove, which throu^ the 
rayne 

CA the wide air her way does cut amain. 
Having far off espied a tercel gent, 

Whitih after her his nimble wings doth strain, 
Dottbleth her haste for fear to be for-hent, 
And with her pinions cleaves the liquid fir- 
. moment. 


'^WJth no less haste, and dse with no less 
dreads 

That fearful lady fled from him that meant 
To her no evil thought nor evil deed; 

Yet foimer fear of wing foidly shent 
Carried her forward with her fimt intent: 
And though, oft looking backward, well she 
view’d 

Herself freed from that fos’ter insolent. 
And that it was a knight which now her sued, 
Yet she no less the knight fear’d than that 
villain rude. 

U. 

His uncouth shield and strange arms her 
dismay'd, 

Whose like in Faery Land were sddom seen; 
That fast she from him fled, no less alhiid 
Than of wild beasts if she had chased been: 
Yet he her follow’d still with courage keen 
•So long, that now the golden Hesperus 
I Was mounted high in top of heaven sheen 
1 And warn'd his otlicr brethren joyeous 
To light their blessM lamps in Jove's eternal 
house. 

LIT. 

I All suddenly dim woxe the dampish air. 
And grisly shadows cover'd heaven bri^t. 
That now with thousand stars was d^M 
fair; [sight. 

Which when the prince beheld, a loathful 
And that perforce, for want of longer light. 
He mote surcease his suit and lose the hope 
Of his long labour; he gan foully wyte 
His wicked fortune that had turn’d aslope, 
And curs6d night that reft from hhn so 
goodly scope. 

LIIl. 

Tho, when her ways he could no more descry, 
But to and fro at disaventure stray'd; 

Like as a ship, whose loadstar suddenly . 
Cover'd with clouds her pilot hath dismay'd; 
His wearisome pursuit perforce he stay’d, 
And frem his lofty steed dismounting low 
Did let him forage; down himself he laid 
Upon the grassy ground to sleep a throw ; 
The cold earth was his couch, the hard sted 
his pillow. 

m LIV. 

But gentle Sleep envied him any rest; 
Instead thereof sad sorrow and disdain 
Of his hard hap did vex his noble breast. 
And thousand fancies beat his idle brain 
With their light wings, the sights of sem* 
blants vain. 

Oft did he wish that lady fair mote be 
His Fitsty Queen, forwbom hedid comphdn; 
Or that his Faeiy Queen were such as she: 
And everiiasty Night he blaniM bitterly: 

M I* 


* ^Walter It npretented by’llmlat. 
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*'Nishtl thou foulmotherofaniiDyance sad, 
Sister of heavy Death, and nurse of Woe, 
Which wastl^ot in heaven, but for thy had 
^d brutish shape thrust dovm to hell below, 
Where, bv the grim flood of Cocytus slow, 
Thy dwelnng is in Erebus' blade house, 
/Black Erebus, thy husband, is the foe 
Of aU the gods,) where thou ungracious 
Half of thy days dost lead in horror hideous; 

LVI. 

" What had th' Eternal Maker need of thee 
The world in his continual course to keep, 
That dost all things deface, ne lettest see 
The beauty of His woik ? Indeed in sleep 
The slothful body tliat doth love to steep 
His lustless limbs, and drown his baser mind. 
Doth praise thee oft, and oft from Stygian 
deep 

Calls thee his goddess, in his error blind. 
And great dame Nature's handmaid cheer* 
ing every kind. 

LVII. 

'* But well I wote that to an heavy heart 
Thou art the root and nurse of bitter cares. 
Breeder of new, renewer of old smarts: 
Instead of rest thou lendest rayling tears; 
Instead of sleep thou sendest troublous fears 
And dreadful visions, in the which alive 
The dreary image of sad Death appears: 
So from the weary spirit thou dost drive 
De^rid rest, and men of happiness deprive. 

LVIll. 

Under thy mantle black there hidden lie 
Light-sbunningTheft, and traitorous Intent, 
A&orrM Bloodshed, and vile Felony, 
Shameful Deceit, and Danger imminent, 
Foul Horror, and eke hellish Dreriment: 
All these I wote in thy protection be. 


And light do shun, for fear of being shent: 
For Il^n ylike is loath'd of them and thee ; 
And that lewdness love, do hate the 
light to see.- 

" For Day discovers all dishon^t ways. 
And showeth each thing as it is in deed: 
The praises df High he fair disolays, 
And His large bounty rightly doth hread: 
Day's dearest children be the blessM seed 
Which Darkness shall subdue and heaven 
wiift 

Truthis His daughter; He her first did breed 
Most sacred virgin without spot of sin: 

Our life is day; but dealt with dwkness 
doth begin. ** 

• LX. 

“O, when will Day then turn to me again, 
And bring with him his long-expected light I 
O Titan I haste to rear thy joyous w^n ; 
Speed thee to spread abroov thy beanuis 
bright, [Night; 

And chase away this too long lingring 
Chase her away, from whence she came, to 
hell: 

She, she it is, that hath me done despite. 
There let her with the damnM spirits dwell. 
And yield her room to Day, that can it 
govern well." 

LXI. 

Thus did the prince that'weaiynight outwear 
In oestless anguish and unquiet pain ; 

And early, ere the Morrow did uproar 
His dewy head out of the ocean main. 

He up arose, as half in great disdain. 

And clomb unto his steed : so forth he went 
With heavy look and lumpish pace, that 
plain 

In him bbwray'd great grudge and maltalent: 
His steed eke seem'd t* apply his steps to 
liis intent. 


CANTO V. 

0 

Prince Arthur hears of Floritncll: 

Tliree fos’ters Tiinias wound; 
Belphosbe finds, him almost dead, 
Md reareth out of swownd. 


r. S) 

WONDEK it is to see in diverse minds 
How diversely Love doth his pageants play 
And shows his pow’r in variable kinds: 

The baser vdt. whose idle thoughts alway 
Are wont to cleave unto the lovily clay, 

It stirreth up to sensual desire. 

And iu lewd sloth to waste his careles^day; 
But in brave spright it kindles goodly fire, 
That to oil high desert and boi^ doth 
aspire. 


It. 

Ne suifereth it uncomely Idleness, 

Inliis free thought to budd her sluggish nest; 
Ne suflereth it thought of ungenUenesal 
Ever to creep into his noble breast; 

But to the highest and the worthiest 
Lifteth it up that else would lowly fall: 

It lets not fall, it lets it not to rest; 

It lets not scarce this prince jobreathe at all, 
But to his first pursuit him forward stBl 
uotl) caU. 
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Who time vrand'xed through the forest 

To find some issue thenee: till that at last 
He met a dwarf that seemed terrified, 

With some late peril which he hardly past, 
Or other acddeitt which him aghast; 

Of whom he adcM, whence he latdy came. 
And whither now he travellMl^o fast: 

For sore he sweat, and, running through 
that same [feet nigh lame. 

Thidc forest was bescratch’d an^ both his 

*nr. 

Panting for breath, and almost o^t of heart. 
The dwarf him tnswer’d ; " Sir, ill mote I 
stay • 

To tell the same : 1 latd^ did depart 
hYom Faeiy court, where I have many a day 
Serv&d a gentle lady of great sway. 

And high account throughout all Elfin Land, 
Who lately ItJft the same, and took this way: 
Her now 1 seek ; and if ye understand 
Which way she farM hath, good sir, tell 
out of hand." 

▼. 

" What mister wight," said he, “ and how 
array’d ? ” 

" Royally clad," quoth he, "in cloth of gold, 
As ineetest may beseem a noble maid; 

Her fair locks m rich circlet be enroll’d, 

A fairer wight did nefer sun behold; 

And ona palfrey rides more wliite than sntw. 
Yet she herself is whiter manifold; 

The surest sign, whereby yc may her know 
Is, that she is the fairest 'vright alive, I trow." 

VI. 

** Now certes, swain," said he, " si^h one, 

1 ween, 

Fast flying^ through this forest from her foe, 
A foul, ill-favour'd fos’ter, I have seen; 
Herself, well as 1 might, I rescued tho. 

But could not stay; so fast she did forego, 
Carried away witn wings of speedy fear." 
"Ah I dearest God," quotl^he, "that is 
great woe, [hear: 

And wondrous ruth to all that shall it 
But can ye read, sir, how 1 may her find, 
or where?” 

VII. 

" Perdy me liefer were to weeten that," 

Said he, " than ransom of the richest knight. 
Or all the good that ever yet I gat: 

But froward fortune, and too forward night. 
Such happiness did, maimre, to me spite. 
And from me reft both life and light atone. 
But, dwarf, aread what is that lady bright 
Tliat through this forest wand'reth thus 
alone; [and moan." 

For of her error strange I have gretg ruth 


vm. 

" That lady is," quoth he, " whereso she be. 
The bountiest vi^n and most debonaire 
That ever living eye, 1 ween, did see: 

Lives none this day that may with her com* 
pare 

In steadfast chastity and virtue rare. 

The goodly ornaments of beauty bright; 
And IS ycleepM Florimell the fitir. 

Fair Florimell beloved of many a knight. 
Yet she loves none but one, mat MarineU 
is bight; 

IX. 

A sea>nymph's son, that MarineU is bight. 
Of my dear dame is lovid dearly well; 

In other none, but him, she sets delight; 
All her delight is set on MarineU; 

But he sets nought at aU by FlorimeU: 

For lady's love his mother long ago [speU: 
Did him, they say, forewarn throi^h sacred 
Hut fame now flies, that of a foreign foe 
He is yslain, which is the ground of aU 
our woe. 

X. 

" Five days there be since he (they say) 
was slain, [went. 

And four since Florimell the court fore* 
And vowM never to return again 
♦Till him alive or dead she did invent. 
Therefore, fair sir, for love of knighthood 
gent 

And honour of true ladies, if ye may 
By your good counsel, or bold bardiment, 
Or succour her, or me direct the way. 

Do one or other good, 1 you most humbly 
pray: 

XI. 

"So may ye gain to you full great renown 
Of all good ladies throtigh the worid so wide, 
And haply in her heart And highest room 
Of whom ye seek to b&most magnified I 
At least eternal meed shall you abide." 

To whom the prince ; "Dwarf, comforfto 
thee take; 

For, tiU thou tidings learn what her betide, 
1 here ^ow thee never to forsake : 

Ill wears he arms, that nill use them for 
ladies' sake." 

XII. 

So with the ^'arf be back return'd again, 
To seek his ^y, where be mote her find; 
But by the way he greatly gan complain 
The want of his good squire late left behind. 
For whom he wondrous pensive grew in 
mind, 

For doubt of danger which mote him betide; 
For him he lovAd above all mankind, 
Havi|% him tree and faithful ever tried. 

And teld, as ever squire that waited by 
kaight’s^de. 
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xm. 

Vfba an this while fttH'hardly was assay’d 
Of deadly danger which to him befld: 

Tar, whiles his lord pursued thatnoblemcdd, 
After that fos'ter foid Ik fiercely rid 
To been avengid of the shame he did 
To that fair damsel: him he chasM long 
T^hgh the thick woods wherein he woul4 
have hid [strong. 

His shameful head from his avengement 
And oft him threat’ned death for his outrage¬ 
ous wrong. 

XXV. 

Nathless the villain sped himself so well, 
Whether through swiftness of his speedy 
beast. [dwell, 

Or knowledge of those woods where he did 
That shortly he from danger was released, 
And out of sight escaped at the least; 

Yet not escaped from the due reward 
Of his bad dmds, which dmly he increased, 
Ne ceased not, till him oppress&d hard 
The heavy plague that for such leachours is 
prepared. 

XV. 

For. soon as he was vanish'd out of sight. 
His coward courage gan embold'ned be. 
And cast t' avenge him of that foul despite 
>^ich he had borne of his bold enemy : 
Tho to his brethren came, (for they were three 
Ungracious children of one graceless sire,} 
And unto them complainM how that he 
Had us6d been of that fool-hardy squire: 
So them with bitter words he stirr'd to 
bloody ire. 

XVI. 

Forthwith themselves with their sad instru¬ 
ments 

Of spoil knd murder they gan arm bilive, 
And with him forth into the forest went 
To vrreak the wrath which he did erst revive 
In their stem breasts, on him which late did 
' drive [flight: 

Their brother to reproach and shameful 
For they had vow'd that never he alive 
Out of that forest should escape theiV might; 
Yile rancour their rude hearts had fill'd with 
sudi despite. 


XVII, 

Within that wood there was a covert glade, 
Foreby a narrow ford, to then, well known. 
Through which it was uneath for wight to 
wade; 

And now by fortune it was overflown; 

By that same way they knew that squire 
unknown [set 

Mote algates pass; forthy themselves they 
There in await with thick woods oversown. 
And all the while their malice they diawhea 
With crud threats bis passage tuxmgh the 
ford to let 


xvm. 

itfortonid, as they devis&iliad.,. . 

The gentle squire oame ridingtbatsasnew^r, 
Unweetingof their wile and treastm 
And through the foedtopasaen Massey.; 
But that fi^oe fos’ter, whidt late Ited away. 
Stoutly, fordi stepping on the fiuther ihcav. 
Him boldly bade his passage there to stay; 
Till he had made amends, add fulrrettone 
For an tne damage which he had him done 
afore. 

* XIX.. 

With that, at him a quirring dart he threw 
With so fell force, and villainous despite, 
That through his habergeon the forkliead 
flew, tquUe, 

And through th# linked mails empiercid 
But had no pow'r in his soft flesh to bite: 
That stroke the hardy squire did sore dis¬ 
please, 

But more that him he could not come to 
smite; [seize, 

For by no means the high bank he could 
But labour'd long in that deep ford with va|jiil 
disease, 

XX. 

And still the fos'ter with his lon^ boar spear 
Him kept from landing at his wishM will: 
Anomone sent out of the thicket near 
A cruel shaft headed with deadly ill, 

And fcatherM with an unlucky quill; 

TIk wicked steel stay d not till it did light 
In"h is left thigh, and deeply did it thrill; 
Exceeding grief that wouna in him empight, 
But more that with his foes he could not 
come to fight. 

XXI. 

At last, through wrath and vengeance, 
making way 

He on the bank arrived with mi^jcl^• 
^^Hiere the third brother him did sore assay. 
And drove at him withall his might and main' 
A forest-bill, which bot^ his hands did strain; 
But warily he did avoid'the blow, 

And with his ^near requited him ain 
That both his sides were thrillM with the 
throw, [wound did flow. 

And a large stream of blood out of the 

xxn. 

He, tumbling down, with gnawing te^h 
did bite 

The bitter earth, and bade to let. him In 
Into the baleful house of endless night, ' 
Where wickedgbostsdowailtheirforid^diii 
Tho gan the battle freshly to beg^n ; - 

For nathihnore for that spect&cle bad ’ 

Did th' other two their cruel veimeonoeblin, 
But both at once on both sides him be^d; 
Andl^adupon him laid, his life for to hav< 
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xxm. 

Tho 'When thnt viUnin he avised« which 
late. 

AliHghted bad the fidrest Florimetl, 

Fhtl cf fierce fenr and indignant hate 
To him he tamed and with ligottr fell. 
Smote him so rudely on the pannikeJl. 

That tathe chin he cleft his nad la twain: 
Down ground his caroass^n^velling 

His sinful soul with desperate disdain 
Out of her fleshly ierme fled to tile place of 

pain, ^ 

XXIV. 

That seeing, turn the only last of three 
Who with dtat wicked shaft him wounded 
had, t 

lYembling with horror, (as that did foresee 
The fearful end of his avengement sad, 
Throu^ which befollowshould his brethren j 

Bis bootless bow in feeble hand upcaught, 
therewith shot an arrow at the Lad ; 
Which faintly fliitt'ring scarce his helmet 
raught, [noy^d nought. 

And glancing fell to ground, but him an> 


XXV. 

With that, he would have fled into th«wood; 
But Timias him lightly overhent. 

Right as he cnt’rin^was into the flood. 
And struck at him with force so violent 
That headless him into the ford he senr; 
The carcass with the stream was carried 
down, 

But th* head fell backward on the continent; 
So mischief fell upon the meancr’s crown 
l^y three be dead with shame ; the squire 
^ lives with renown; e 

» xxvr. 

He lives, but takes small joy of his renown; 
For of that cruel wound he bled so sore, 
That from his steed he fell in deadly swoon; 
Yet still the blood forth gush'd in so great store 
That he^lay wallow'd all ir4tis own gore. 
Now God tltce keep I thou gentlest squire 
alive, 

Else shall thy loving lord thee see no more ; 
But both of comfort him thou shall deprive, 
And eke thyself of honour which thou didst 
achieve. 

XXVII. 

Providence heavenly passeth living thought. 
And doth forwretchedmen’srelief make way: 
For h) 1 great grace or fortune thither brought 
pxnfort to him that comfortless now lay. 

Ih those same woods ye well remember may 
now that a noble hunteress did wonne, 

«>«*wwr'8, f.#., he who nean^the iws-, 


She, that bate Sraggadochio did affray, 

And made him fast out of the forest run; 
Belphoebe was her name, as fair as Hxebus* 
sun. 

XXVllI. 

She on a davt as she pursued the 
Ofsoroe wild beast,whichwith herarrom keen 
She woimded had, the same along did trace 
By tract of blood, which she bad freshly seen 
To have besprinkled all the grassy green; 

^ the great ^sue which she there perceived, * 
Well bop&d she the beast engoredhad been. 
And made more baste die life to have be¬ 
reaved ; '[ceived. 

But ah 1 her expectation greatly was de* 


XXIX. 

Shortly she came whereas that woful squire 
With blood deformed lay in deadly swownd; 
I n whose fair eyes, like lamps of quenchM fire. 
The ciystol Jiumour stood congealM round. 
His locks, like faded leaves fallen to ground. 
Knotted with blood in bunches rudely ran; 
And his sweet lips, on which before dial 
stownd 

The bud of youth to blossom fur began, 
Spoil’d of their rosy red were woxen pale 
and wan. 


XXX. 


Saw never living eye more heavy sight, 

Tliat could have made a rock of stone to rue. 
Or rive in twain : which when that lady bright. 
Besides all hoiie, with melting eyes did view. 
All suddenly almh'd she changbd hue. 

And with stern horror backward ganto start: 
But, when she better him beheld, she grew 
Full of soft passion and unwonted smart: 
The point of pity pierced through her tender 
heart. , 

xxxr. 

Meekly she bow&d down, to weet if life 
Yet in his frozen members did remain ; 
And, feeling by his pulses beating rife^ 
That the weak soul her seat did yet retain. 
She cast to comfort him with busy pain : 
His doublcdblded neck she rear'd upright, 
And rubb'd his temples and each trembling 


vein; 

His mailM habergeon she did undight. 

And from his head his heavy buiganet did 
light^ 

^ XXXTI. 

Into the woods thenceforth in hasteshewent, 
To seek for herbs that mote him remedy; 
For she of herbs had great intendinient. 
Taught of the nymph whicli from her infanqf 
Her nursM had in true nobility; 

There, whether it divine tobacco wete,^ 


* Belphoebe represented Elinbeth, the squire 
Sir Wak<p' who introdueed tdbnfioo iiita 

JSogland, 
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Or p ft n aca ea , or potyfony, 

found, and broughtitto herpatientdeor, 
who all tbls while lay oleeding out his beaut- 
blood neai. 

XXXUI. 

, The sovereign weed betwixt two maiUes 
plain, 

She pounded small, and did in pieces bruise; 
And then atween her lily hana^s twain 
' Into his wound the juice thereof did.scmze; 
And round about, as she could well it use. 
The flesh therewith shesuppled and did steep, 
T abate all spasm and soak the swelling 
bruise; 

And, after having search’d the intuse deep, 
She with her scarf did bind the wound, from 
cold to keep. 

XXXIV. 

By this he had sweet life recured again, 
And, groaning inly deep, at last his eyes, 

His wat'ry eyes drizzling like dewy rain. 

He up gan lift toward the azuris .skies, 

From whence descend all hopeless reme¬ 
dies; * 

Therewith he sigh'd; and, turning him aside, 
The goodly maid full of divinities 
And gifts of heavenly grace he by him spied, 
Her bow and gilden qidver lying him beside. 

XXXV. 

" Men^ I dear Lord," said he, " what grace 
is this 

That Thou hast showM to me sinful wight, 
To send thine angel from her bow’r of bliss 
To Comfort me in my distressed plight 1 
Angel, or goddess do 1 call thee right ? 
What service may 1 do unto thee meet, 
Tbathastfrom darkness me return'd to light. 
And with thy heavenly salves and med'dnes 
sweet 

Hast dress’d my sinful wounds 1 I kiss thy 
blessed feet." 

XXXVI. 

I'hereat she blushing said; “ Ah! gentle 
squire. 

Nor goddess I, nor angel, butihe muid 
And daughter of a woody nymph, desire 
No service but thy safety and aid; 

Which if thou gain, I shall be well apaid. 
.We mortal wights, whosclivesand fortunesbe 
To common accidents still open laid. 

Are bound with common bond\>f frailty, 

To succour wretched wights whom we 
captfved see." 

XXXVII. 

this her damsels, which the former chase 
Kwl undertaken after her, arrived, 

As did Belphcebe, in the bloody place, 

' All remedies fin hopeless 


And thereby deem'd the beast had been de¬ 
prived 

Of life, whom late their lady'sa^w rived: 
Forthy the bloody back th^ follow'd fast. 
And eveiy one to run the swiftest stiivad;. 
But two of them the jest , far overpast, 

And where their lady was arriv^at the last. 

Ic. XXXVIIT. 

Where when thw saw that goodly ooy with 
bl8od 

Defoul&d, and their lady dress his wound, 
They wond'rcd much ;, aad shortly under¬ 
stood ^ 

How him in deadly case their lady found, 
And rescuM out of the hcCtvy stowfid. 
Eftsoones his warlike coursbir, which was 
stray'd 

Far in th c wood.<: whiles that be lay in swowhd 
Shemade those damsels search; which being 
stay'd, [them convey'd. 

They did him set thereon, a.4d forth with 

XXXTX. 

Into that forest far they thence him led 
Where was their dwelling; in a pleasant glade 
With mountains round about environ^ 

And mighty woods, which did the valley 
shade, 

And like a stately theatre it made 
Spreading itself into a spacious plain ; 

And in the midst a little river play'd, 
Ailing the pumice stones, which seem’d to 
plain [did restrain. 

With gentle murmur that his course they 

XL. 

Beside the same a dainty place there lay. 
Planted .with myrtle-trees and laurels green, 
In which the birds sang many a lovely lay 
Of God's high praise, and of thmr loves’ 
sweet teene, * 

As it an earthly paradise had been : 

In whose enclosed shadow there was pight 
A fair pavilion, scarcely to be seen, 

The which wa| all within most ricbiy dight. 
That greatest princes living it mote well 
delight. 

XU. 

Thither they brought that wounded squire, 
and laid 

In easy couch his feeble limbs to re^ 

He rested him awhile ; and then the nuUd 
His ready wound with better salves new 
drest: 

Daily she dressed him, and did the best. 
His grievous hurt to guarish, that she might; 
That shortly she his dolour hath redrestr 
And his foul sore reducM to fair plight: 

It she reduoid, but himself destroyed 

Cl 
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XLir. 

O foolith physic, ftnd unfruitful pai&t 
That heab up one, and makes another 
wound 1 

She his hurt thigh to him recured again. 

But hurt his heart, the whidi before was 
sound, 

lirough an unwary dart which did rebound 
From ber^reyesand gracious countenance. 
'A^bat boots it him from death to be unbound, 
To be captived in endless duradnce 
Of sorrow and despair without aleggeaimoe I 

3^111. 

Still as his wound did gather, and grow 
whole, • [decay’d; 

So still his hSart woxe sore, and health 
Madness to saife a part, anl lose the whole i 
Still wbenas he beheld the heavenly maid. 
Whiles dally plasters to his wound she L'lid, 
So still his mmady the more increased. 

The whiles hew matchless beauty him dis¬ 
may’d. 

Ah God 1 what other could he do at least, 
But love so fair a lady that his life released ! 

XLIV. 

Long while he strove in his courageous 
breast 

With reason due the passion to subducf 
And love for to dislodge out of his nest: 
Still when her excclleni^es he did view. 

Her sovereign bounty and celestial hue, . 
The same to love he strongly was constrain'd. 
But, when his mean estate he did review, 
He from such hardy boldness was restrain'd, 
And of his luckless lot and cruel love thus 
plain'd: 

XLV 

'* Unthankful wretch,” said he ** is tl:gs the 
meed, [quite ? 

With which Her sovereign mercy thou dost 
Thy life she savM by her gracious deed; 
But thou dost ween with villainous despite, 
To blot her honoiu- and her heavenly light: 
Die; rather die than so disloyally 
Deem of hei*high desert, or seem so light: 
Fair death it is, to shun more shame, to cue: 
Die; rather die than ever love disloyally. 


XLVII. 

" But, foolish boy, what boots thy service 
base [sue? 

To her, to whom the heavens do serve and 
Thou, a mean squire, of meek and lowly 
place 

She, h^venly bom and of celestial hue. 
How then ? of all, love takcth eqttal view: 
And doth not highest God vouchsafe to take 
The love and service of the basest crew? 

If she will not; die meekly for her sake: 
Die; rather die than ever so fair love forsake t” 

XLVIII. 

Thus warr&d he long time against his will; 
Till that through weakness he was forced at 
last 

To yield himself unto the mighty ill. 

Which, as a victor proud, gan ransack fast 
His inward parts and all his entrails waste. 
That neither blood in face nor life in heart 
It left, but both did quite dry up and blast; 
As piercing levin, which the inner part 
Of every thing consumes and calcinethby art. 

XLIX. 

Which seeing fair Belphcsbe gan to fear. 
Lest that his wound were inly wdl not 
heal’d, 

Or*that the wicked steel empoison’d were: 
Little she ween'd that love he close conceal'd. 
Yet still he wasted, as the snow congeal'd 
When the bright sun his beams thereon doth 
beat: 

Yet never he his heart to her reveal'd ; 

But rather chose to die for sorrow great 
Than with dishonourable terms her to eor 
treat. 

She, gracious lady, yet no pains did spare 
To do him ease, or do him remedy ; 

Many restoratives of virtues rare 
And costly cordials she did apply, 

To mitigate his stubborn malady; 

But that sweet cordial which can restore 
A love-si^c heart, she did to him envy ; 

To lum, and to all th’ unworthy world for- 
* lore, [store. 

She did envy that sovereign salve in secret 


XLvr. 

‘ But If, to love, disloyalty it be, 

Shall X then hate her that from deaths doer 
Me brought? ah 1 fhr be such reproach fro 
me] 


^?^t can I less do than her love therefore, 
Sith I her due reward cannot restore? 

Die; rather die, qnd dying do her serve; 
]Mng hior serve^ and living her adore; 

Toy Ufe she gave, thy life she doth deserve: 
pie: rather die than ever from her service 


iwerve. 


I 


That dainty rosk the daughter of her mom. 
More dear than life she tender^, whose 
flow'r 

The garland of her honour did adorn : 
Nesuflf'redshe the midday's scorching pow'r, 
Ne the sharp northern wind thereon to 
show'r; 

But lappdd up her silken leaves most chare, 
Whensmhe froward sky began to low'r; 
But, soon as calm^ was the crystal air, 

She did it ftttedispread and let to flourish fair. 
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-ti. 

Eternal Godr in His aimightf pow*!. 

To make ensample of His heavoily gracej 
In paradise whyiome did plant thn now'r; 
Whence He it fetdi’d oat c« her native placet 
And did in stock of earthly flesh enracej 
That mortal men her glory should ddmire. 
In gentle lady's breast and bounteous race 
Of woman-kind it fairest fiow'r.doth spyre, 
And beareth fruit of honour and all chaste 
desire. 

Lin. 

Fair imps of beauty, whose bright shining 
beams 

Adorn the world with like to heavenly light. 
And to your wills both royalties and realms 
Subdue, through conquest of your wondrous 
might: [dight 

With this fair flow'r your goodly garlands 
Of chastity and virtue virginal. > * 

That shall cmbcll ish more your beauty bright, 
And crown your heads with heavenly coronal, 
Suchastheangels wear before God'stribunal 1 


Liv. , , 

To yom* Ihir selves a fair ensainple4mme 
Of inis'fur virgin, this Beljfliaabisi .fair; 

To whom, in perfect love and s^tless fapw 
Of chastity, none Hying majir cmnpare; 

Ne pois’nous envy jusdy can impair^ 

.The praise of hpr frem-Aowni^ louden* 
hesM; 

Forthy^be standeth on the hlghi^ stair 
Of Ui* fionoutable stage of womanhcad. 
That ladies all mayfollowherensampledcdfli* 

In so great praise of steadfast dhastity 
Nathless she was so cowteous and kind, 
Temp'red with grace and goodly modesty, 
That seemM <.hose two virtues strove to 
find 

The higher place in her heroic mind; 

So striving each did other more augment. 
And both increased the pratie of womankind 
And both increased her beauty excellent: 
So all did make in heraperfect complement 


CANTO VI. 

The hirth of fair Hei^ihoebe and 
Of Amorett is told: 

The cardans of Adonis fr.iught 
With pleasures manifold. 


Well may I ween, fair ladies, all this while 
Ye wonder how this noble damosel 
So great perfections did in her compile, 
Sith that in savage forests she did dwell, 

So fapfrom court and royal citadel. 

The great schoolmistress of all courtesy : 
Nemeth that such wild woods should for 
expel 

civil usage and gentility. 

And gentle spright deform with rude rusticity. 

IT. « 

But to this fair Delpha'be in her birth 
The heavens so favourable were and free. 
Looking with mild aspect upon the earth 
In tb' horoscope of her nativity, 

That all the gifts of grace ^d hastily 
‘ On her they poured forth orplenteous horn: 
Ixjve laugh'd on Venus from bis sovereign 
see. 

And Phoebus with fair beams did her adorn, 
And aU the Graces rock'd her cradle being 
bom. 

III. 

rfer birth was of the womb of roorring dew, 
And her conception of the joyous prime ; 
And all the whole creation did her she v ^ 
Pyre and unspotted from all loathly crimet 


That is ingenerate in fleshly slime. 

So was this virgin bora, so was she bred; 
So was she trained up from time to time 
In all chaste virtue and true bountihed, 
'nu to her due perfection she were ripenM. 


4 V» 

Her mother was the fair Cbrysogonee, 

The daughter of Amphisa, who by face 
A Faery was, yborn of high degree :' 

She bore Belphoebe ; she bore in like case 
Fair Amorcita iu the second place : 

These twq^were twins, and t\vJixt them two 
did share 

The heritage of all celestial grace; 

That all the rest it seem'd they robbid bare 
Of bounty, and of beauty, and ^ virtues rare. 

IT. 

It were a goodly story to declare 
By what strange accident fair Chiysogoiie 
Conceived these infants, and how them she 
bare 

In this wild forest wand'ring aH abn^ 

After she had nine months fulfill'd and gfiqo: 
For not as other women's common 
They were enwombM in the sacxed tlui^ 

-f 


^ Sven when the shall be dead. 
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^ her diaste body ; nOr with common food, 
As Other women's babes, they hideid vital 
blood: 

Yl, 

But Wondrbusly ihqr were bes^ and bred 
Through influence of th* heaven's fhutful ray, 
As it m antique books is mendorjiM. 

It was t^n a summer's shiny dky,' 

AVhen lltan fair his beamSs did display, 

In a fl'esh fountain, far from all men’s view. 
She bkth'd herluuast theboiliagheat t' allay; 
%e bath’d with rosO red and violets blue, 
And aU the sweetest flowers that in the 
forest grew. 

^ AI 

o vn. 

,TU1 foint through irksome^-yeariness adown 
Upon the grassy ground herself she laid 
Tosteep, the whiles a gentle slumb'ring swoon 
Upon her fell all naked bare display'd: 

Ine sunbeamsjiright upon her body play'd, 
Being through former bathing mollified, 
And pierced into her womb ; where they 
embay’d [spied. 

With so sweet sense and secret pow'r un- 
That in her pregnant flesh they sliortly 
fructified. 

VlII. 

Miraculous may seem to him that ready 
So strange ensample of conception ; 

But reason teacheth that the fruitful seeds 
Of all things living, thiough impression 
Of the sunbeams m moist complexion, * 
Do life conceive and quick'ned are by kind: 
So, after Nilus’ inundation. 

Infinite shapes of creatures men do find 
Inform^ in the mud on which the sun hath 
shined. 

IX. ; 

Great father he of generation 

Is rightly cedi'd, th' author of life and light; 
And his fair sister for creation 
Minist'reth matter fit, which, temp'red right 
With heat and humour, breeds the living 
wight. [gone; 

So sprungathese twins in woqip of Chryso- 
Yet wist she nought thereof, but sore affright 
Wond'red to see her belly so upblown. 
Which still increased till she her term bad 
full outgone. 

X. 

Wbereofoonceivingshameand foul disgrace, 
Albe her guiltless conscience her deard, 
She fled into the wUdemess a space, 

Till that unwieldy burden she bad rear’d, 
Aiid shunn'd iflshonour which as death she 
fear'd^ 

Wbqre* wemy of long travel, down to rest 
l|M»df she sate, and comfortably cheer'd; 
There a atd doud of sleep her overkest. 
And seisid evety sense with sorrowf) sore 
opprest. 


tfl 


XI. 

It fortunid, fair Veutts having lost 
Her little son, tbe wing&d god of love, 

Who for some light displeasure, which him 
cross’d, 

Was from her fled as fleet as airy dove. 

And left her blissful bow’r of joy above ; 
f So from her often he had fled away, 
when she for ought him sharply did reprove, 
And wand'red in the world in strange array, 
Disguised in thousand shapes, that none 
might him bewray ;) 

XII. 

Him for to seek, she left her heavenly house. 
The house of goodly forms and fair aspiet, 
Whence all the world derives the glonous 
Features of beauty, and all shapes select, 
With which high God His workmanship 
hath deck’d; [wings 

And searched every way through which his 
Had borne him, or his track she mote detect: 
She promised kisses sweet, and sweeter 
things, [brings. 

Unto the man that of him tidings to her 

XIII. 

First she him sought in court; where most 
he used [not; 

Whylome to haunt, but there she found him 
But many there she found which sore accused 
His falsehood, and with foul infamous blot 
His cruel deeds and wicked wiles did spot: 
Ladies and lords she everywhere mote bear 
Complaining, how with his empoison’d shot 
Their woful hearts he wounded had whyieare, 
And so had left them languishing twixt hope 
and fear. 

XIV. ■ 

She then the cities sought from gate to gate. 
And every one did ask, Did he him see? 
And every one her answer'd, that too late 
He had him seen, and felt the cruelty ' 
Of his sharp darts and hot artillery: 

And every one threw forth reproaches rife 
Of his tifischi^ous deeds, and said that he 
Was the disturber of all civil life. 

The enemy of peace, and author of all strife. 

XV. 

llien in the c^ntry she abroad him sought, 
And in the rural cottages inquired : 

Where also manyplaintstoher were brought, 
How he their heedless hearts with love had 
fired, [spired; 

And his false venom through their veins in« 
And eke the gentle shepherd swains, which 
sat [hired. 

Keeping their fleecy flocks as they were 
She sweetly heard complain both how and 
what ,[snnile thereat. 

Her son had to them done; yet die did 
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XVI, 

But, when in none of all these she him got, 
She gaa avise where else he mote him hide: 
At last she her bethought that she had not 
Yet sought thesavage woods and forests wide, 
In which full many lovely nymphs abide ; 
Mongstwhom might be that he did closely lie, 
Or that the love of some of them him tied; 
Forthy she thither cast her course t* apply. 
To search the secret haunts of Diane’s 
company. 

XVII, 

Shortly unto the wasteful woods she came. 
Whereas she found the goddess with her crew. 
After late chase of their embruM game, 
Sitting beside a fountain in a rew ; 

Some of them washing with the liquid dew 
From off their dainty limbs the dusty sweat 
And soil, which did deform their lively hue. 
Others lay shaded from the scorching heat; 
The rest upon her person gave attendance 
great 

XVIIT. 

She, having hung upon a bough on high 
Her bow and painted quiver, had unlaced 
Her silver buskins from her nimble thigh, 
And her lank loins ungirt, and breasts un¬ 
braced, 

After her heat the breathing cold to taste ; 
Her golden locks, that late in tresses bright 
Embraided were for hind’ring of her haste, 
Now loose about her shoulders hung undight, 
And were with sweet ambrosia all be¬ 
sprinkled light 

XIX. 

Soon as she Venus saw behind her back, 

^ibe was ashamed to be so loose surprised ; 
^d w^xe half wroth against her damsels 
slack, 

That bad not her thereof before avised. 

But suff'red her so carelessly disguised 
overtaken : soon her garments loose 
Upgath'ring, in her bosom she comprised 
well as she might, and to the goddess rose; 
Whiles all her nymphs did like a garland 
her enclose. 

XX. 

Goodly she gan fair C^herea greet. 

And shortlyj^^d her what cause her thought. 
Into that wilderness for her unmeet. 

From her sweet bow'rs, andibeds with plea¬ 
sures fraught: [thought 

That sudden change she strange adventure 
To whom half weejung she thus answer&d; 
That she her dearest son Cupido sought 
Who in his frowardness from her was fled: 
That she repented sore to have him angered. 

XXI. 

Thereat Diana gan to smile, in scorn 
Of her vain plaint, and to her seoffing smd i, 


" Great pity sure that ye be so forlorn 
(A your gay son, that gives you so good aid 
To your disports; ill mote ye been appay’dl’* 
But she was more engrieved, and replied: 

" Fair sister, ill beseems it to ut^mud 
A doleful heart with so disdainful pride'; 
The Uke that mine may be your painano^er 
tidft ^ 

,, XXII, ^ 

" As you in woods and wanton wilderness 
Your ^ory set to chase the savage beasts; 
So my'delight is all iqjoyfiilness [feasts: 
In beds, in bow'rs, in banquets, and in 
And ill becomes you, with your lofty crests. 
To scorn the joy that Ixwe is glad to seek: 
We both are bound to foHbw heaven's be¬ 
hests. 

And tend our charges with obeisance medc; 
Spare, gentle sister, with reproach my pain 
to eke; 

XXIII. 

‘' And tell me if that ye my son have heard 
To lurk amongst your nymphsin secret wise, 
Or keep their cabins: much I am afeard 
Lest he like one of them himself di^;uise, 
And turn his arrows to their exercise : 

So may he long himself full easy hide; 

For be is fair, and fresh in face and guise 
As any nymph ; (let not it be envied.**) 

So saying every nymphfullnarrowlyshe eyed. 


ixiv. 

Lut Pheebe therewith sore wai angered, 
And sharply said ; “ Go, dame ; go, seek 
your boy. 

Where you him lately left, in Mars his bed: 
He comes not here; we scorn his foolish joy, 
Ne lend we leisure to his idle toy: 

But, TI catch him in this company, 

% Stygian lake I vow, whose sad innoy 
Tne gods do dread, he dearly'dahall aby: 

I'll clip his wanton wings that he no more 
shall fly." 

XXV. 

Whom whenas Venus sawso soredisifleased. 
She inly so >?7 was, and gan relent 
What she had said: so hershesoon appeased 
With sug'red words and gentle blandishmmit. 
Which as a fountain from hersweet lipswent 
And welled goodly forth, that in short space 
She was well pleased, and forth her damsels 
sent [to place 

Through all the woods, to search from place 
If any track of him or ti^'ngs they mote tracer 

I 

XXVI. 

Tosearchthe godof love her nymphs she sent 
Throughout the wandering forest ^eiy 
where: 

And after them hersdf eke with her went 
To sedc the fugitive both far and near. 

So mug they sought, till they arrive ««re 
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In that same shaify covmt whereas lay 
FairChrvsogone in slumbry trance wlmeare; 
Who in her sleep (a wondrous thing to say) 
Unwares had bom two babes as Ihir as 
8S«inging day. 

XXYH. 

UnWaresahe them conceived, unwaresahe 

borv 

She bore withouten pain, that she coaceived 
Withouten pleasure; ne her need implore 
Lucina’s aid: which when they boj^ per* 
cdved, I [bereaved, 

Thw were through wonder nigh of sense 
And gazing each on other nought bespake; 
At last they both agfbed her seeming grieved 
Out of her heav^swoon not to awake. 

But fi:om her loving side tnu tender babes 
atotakdV ' 

xxvni. 

Up thf 7 them took, each one a babe uptook. 
And with them Arried to be fosterM : 

Dame Phoebe to a nymph her babe betook 
To be upbrought in perfect Maidenhead, 
And, of herself, her name Belphoebe read : 
But Venus hers thence far away convey'd. 
To be upbrought in goodly womanhead ; 
And, in her little Love's stead which was 
stray'd, [may'd. 

Her Amoretta call'd, to comfort her dis- 

XXIS« 

She brotight her to her joyous paradise ^ 
Where most she wonnes, when she on earth 
does dwell, 

So fair a place as nature can devise : 
Whether in Paphos, or Cytheron hill, 

Or it in Gnidus be, 1 wot not well; 

But well 1 wot by trial that tliis same 
All other pleasant places doth excel, ^ 

And called is. by her lost lover’s name. 

Ihe garden 01 Adonis, far renown’d by fame. 

XXX. 

In that same garden all the goodly ilow’rs. 
Wherewith dame Nature doth her beautify 
. And decks the garlands of her pUramours, 
Are fetch’d: there is the first seminary 
Of all things that are bom to live and die. 
According to their kinds. Long work it were 
Here to account the endless progeny 
Of 2 ^ the weeds that bud and blossom there; 
But so much as doth need must needs be 
counted here. 

XXXL 

It sited was in fruitful soil of old, 

And girt in with two walls on either side ; 
The endof iron, the othear of bright gold, 
Thatnonemight thorough break, none over- 
stride ; 

And double ^tesit had which open'd >ilde, 



Old Genius the porter of them was. 

Old Genius, the which a double nature has. 


xxxii* 

He letteth in, he letteth out to wend 
All that to come into the world desire: 

A thousand thousand naked babes attend 
About him day and night, which do require 
'Hiathewithfleshly weeds would them attire: 
Such as him list, such as eternal fate 
OrdainM hath, he clothes with sinful mire. 
And sendeth forth to live in mortal state. 
Till they again return back by the hinder 
gate. 

XXXIII. 

After that they again returned been, 

Tliey in that garden planted be again, 

And grow afresh, as they bad never seen 
Fleshly corruption nor mortal pain: 

Some thousand years so do they there remain. 
And then of him are clad with other hue. 

Or sent into the changeful world again. 

Till thither they return where first they 
grew: [to new. 

So, like a wheel, around they run from old 

XXXIV. 

Ne needs there gardener to set or sow, 

To plant or prune; for of their own accord 
All things, as they created were, do grow. 
And yet remember well the mighty word 
Which first was spoken by th’ Almighty Lord, 
That bade them to increase and multiply : 
Ne do they need, with water of the ford 
Or of the clouds, to moisten their roots dry; 

For in themselves eternal moisture theyimply. 

* 

XXXV. 

Infinite shapes of creatures there are bred. 
And uncouth forms, which none yet««9^' 
knew: 

And evoy sort is in a sundry bed 
Set by itsSf, and rank'd in comely row: 
Some fit for reasonable souls t’ indue; 

Some made for beasts, some made for birds 
to wear; 

.And all the fruitful spawn of fishes' hue 
In endless rankgyalong enrangM were. 

That seem’d the ocean could not contain 
them there. 

XXXVI. 

Daily they grow, and daily forth are sent 
Into the world, it to replenish more; 

Yet is the stock not lessenM nor spent. 

But still^mains in everlasting store 
As it at first created was of yore: [lies, 

For in the tvide womb of the world there 
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In hatekd daiicness and in deep horrdr, 

An huge eternal ^aos, which supplies 
Thekuostances of nature’s fruitful progenies. 

xxxvn. 

AH things from thence do their first bdng 
fetch, 

And borrow matter whereof they are made ; 
Which, whenas form and feature it does 
' ketch, 

Becomes a body, and doth then invade 
The state of life out of the grisly sliade. 
That sub.stance is eterne, and bideth so; 

Nc, when the life decays and form does fade, 
Doth it consume and into nothing go. 

But chang6d is and often alt'red to and fro. 

xxxvin. 

The sidistancc is not changed nor alterM, 
But th' only form and outward fashion ; 

For every substance is condition^ [don, 
To change her hue, and sundry forms to 
Meet for her temper and complexion: 

For forms arc variable, and decay 
By course of kind and by occasion; 

And that fair flow’r of beauty fades away. 
As doA the lily fresh before the sunny ray. 

XXXIX. 

Great enemy to it, and t’ all the rest 
That in the garden of Adonis springs. 

Is wicked Time: who with his scythe addrest 
Docs mow the flow'ring herbs and goodly 
things, " [flings. 

And all their glory to the ground down 
>A^ere they do wither and arc foully marr’d: 
•He flics about, and with his flaggy wings 
Beats down both leaves and buds without 
regard, 

Ne evo" pity may relent his malice hard. 

XL. 

pity often did the gods relent, [quite: 
To fee so fair things marr’d and spoilM 
And their great mother Venus did lament 
The loss of her dear brood, her dear delight: 
Her heart was piei*ced with pity at the sight. 
When walking through the garden them she 
spied, 

Yet no’ie she find redress for such despite: 
For all that lives is subject to that law: 

All things decay in time, ai^d to their end 
do draw. 

XLl. 

But were it not that Time their troubler is, 
All that in this delightful garden grows 
Should ^ppy he, and have immortal bliss: 
For here all plenty and all pleasure flows; 
And sweet Love gentle fits amonggt them 
throws 

Without fell rancour or fond jealousy: 


Frankly each paramour hiji lemma know^; 
Eadi biipd his mate ; nft any 4<>B9e!pvy ' 
Tbeir goodly merriment and gay feliaty. 

xLni 

There is continual spring, and harvest ffae;^ 
Continual, both meeting at one rime: 

For both the boUghs do laughing Uossoms 
beaf> [prime, 

And with feesh colours deck rim wanton 
And eke at once the heavy trees thev dimb. 
Which 'seem to labour Under ^eir fruits 
18ad: [time 

The whiles the joyous birds make their pas* 
Amongst the shady leaves thehr sweet ab^e^ 
And their true loves witJ out suspidon tell 
abroad. » 

f XLiri. 

Right in the middest of that Paradise [top 
There stood a stately mount, on whose round 
A gloomy grove of myrtle trees did rise. 
Whose shady boughs sharp ste^ did never 
lop, [crop. 

Nor widked beasts their tender buds did 
But like a garland compassM the height, 
And from their fruitful sides sweet gum did 
drop, fdight, 

That all the ground, noth precious dew be- 
Threw forth most dainty odours and most 
*. sweet delight, 

XLIV. 

And in the thickest covert of that shade 
Yhere was a pleasant arbour, not by aft 
But of the trees’ own inclination made, 
Which knitting their rank branches, part to 
part. 

With wanton ivy-twine cntrail’d athwart. 
And eglantine and caprifole among, 
Fashion'd above wfthin their inmost part, 
That neither Phoebus’ beams could through 
tliem throng “[any wrong. 

Nor Eolus' sharp blast could work them 

XLV. 

And all about grew every sort of flow’r. 

To which s^f^-lovers were transform'd of yore; 
Fresh Hyacinthus, Phoebus’ paramour 
And dearest love; 

Foolish Narcisse, that likes the wat'zy shore; 
Sad Amaranthus, made a flow’r but late,' 
Sad Amaranthus, in whose purple gore 
Meseems I see Amintas’ wretched irate,* 

To whom sweet poet’s verse hath given'end* 
less date. 

XLVI. 

There wont fmr Venus often to enjoy 
Her dear Adonis'joyous company, 

And reap sweet pleasure of the wanton boy i 

* The commentator? have generally BuppMed 
that ^suntas signified Sir Philip Sidney.- 
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There yef, soi^e say, ^ seerpt he does be, 
Lappid ia Aow'rs and preqious spicery, 

By ner hid fiipin the wbnd, and from the skill 
Of Stygian \rhi(^ do her love, envy: 

fiat^ heridi; arhetiem that she wlU, 
Bossesseib him, and oi his sweetness takes 
' her fiUt 

XLvn. t 

Andsoothlflt seems, thnsay; for he not 

For eve( me. and ever buned be * 
lobe^ul night where all things are forgot; 
AU be he subject to mortality, * 

Yet is eteme m mutability. 

And by Succession made perpetual. 
Transformed oft, and changed diversely: 
For him the father of all forms they call; 
Therefore needs mote he Vve, that living 
gives to all. 


XbVIII. 

There now he liveth in eternal bliss. 

Toying his goddess, and of her enjoy’d; 

Ne feaireth he henceforth that foe of his, 
Which with his cruel tusk him deadly cloy'd: 
For that wild boar, the which him once an> 
noy'd, 

She firmly hath imprisonM for aye, 

5 That her sweet love his malice mote avoid,) 
n a strong rocky cave, which is, they say. 
Hewn underneath that mount, that done 
him loosen may. 


XLIX. • 

There now he lives in everlasting joy. 

With many of the gods in company 
Which thither haunt, and with the wingM 
boy, 

Spotting himself in safe felicity: 

MWio when he hath with spoils and ctjpclty 
Ransack’d the world, and in the woful nearts 
Of many wntches set his triumphs high. 
Thither resorts, and laying his sad darts 
Aside, with fair Adonis plays bis wanton 
parts. 

L. 

And bis true love fair Psyche wi A him plays, 
Fair Pysche to him lately recoiuiiled, 

After long troubles and unmeet upbrayes, 
Widi which his mother Venus her reviled. 
And eke himself her cruelly exiled: 


But now In steadfast love and happy state 
She with him lives, and hath him borne a 
child, [aggrate. 

Pleasure, that doth both gods and men 
Pleastm, Uie djaughta- of Cupid and Pysche 

LI. 


Hither great Venus brought this infant fair, 
The younger daughter ofChrysogonee, 

And unto Psyche with great trust and care 
Committed her, yfostered to be 
And trninM up m true feminity; 

Who no less carefully her tendered [she 
Than her own daughtw Pleasure, to whom 
Made her companion, and her lessonid 
In all the lore oHove andgoodly womonhead. 


LII. 

In which when she to perfect ripeness grew, 
Of grace and beauty noble pardon. 

She brought her forth into tbe worldifs view. 
To be th ensample of true love alone, 

.\nd loadstar of all chaste affection 
To all fair ladies that do live on ground. 

To Faery court she came; where many one 
Admired her goodly 'haviour, and found 
His feeble heart wide lancM with love’s 
cruel wound. 

• LUi. 

But she to none of them her love did cast, 
Save to the noble knight Sir Scudamore, 

To whom her loving heart she linkM fast 
In hiithful love, t' abide for evermore; 

And for his dearest sake endured sore 
Sore trouble of an heinous enemy. 

Who her would forced have to have forloiQ 
Her former love and steadfast loyalty: 

As ye may elsewhere read that rudulhistory. 

Liv. ' 

But well I ween ye first desire to learn 
What end unto that fearful damosel 
Whid] fied so fast from that samefos't erst^ 
Whom with his brethren Timias sIew,DBl!^: 
That was, to weet, the goodly Florimell; 
Who w.ij;id’ring for to seek her lover dear. 
Her lover dear, her dearest Marinell, 

Into misfortune feU, as ye did bear. 

And from Prince Arthur fled witli wing.<3 of 
idle fear. 
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CANTO m 

The mteh’s son loves Florfotell i 
She ffies; he fains to diet 
Sa^ane saves the Squire of Damn 
flwm giant's tyranny. Q 


t. 

LtKE jts n.n hind forth singled from the herd« 
That hath escape from a ravenous beast, 
Yet flies away of her own feet afeard; 

And every leaf, that shakcth with the least 
Murmur of wind, her terror hath increased: 
So fled fair Floriniell from her vain fear. 
Long after she from peril was released : 
Each shade she saw, and each noise she did 
hear, [whileare. 

Did seem to be the same which she escaped 

II. 

All that same evening she in flying spent. 
And all that night her course continuM: 

Ne did ^e let dull sleep once to relent 
Nor weariness to slack her haste, but fled 
Ever alike, as if her former dread 
Were hard behind, her ready to arrest: 

And her white palfrey, having conquered 
The mast’ring reins out of her weary wrest, 
Perforce her carried wherever he thought 
best 

lit. 

So long as breath and able puissance 
Did native courage unto him supply, 

His pace he freshly forward did advance. 
And carried her beyond all jeopardy; 

But nought that wanteth rest can long aby: 
He, having through incessant travel spent 
His force, at last perfoi-ce adown did lie, 

Ne foot could further move: the lady gent 
liiereat was sudden struck with great as¬ 
tonishment. 

IV. 

And, forced t’alight, on foot mote algatesfare 
A traveller unwonted to such way ; >' 

Need teacheth her this lesson hard and rare, 
TJiat Fortune all in equal lance doth sway. 
And mortal miseries doth make her play. 
Solongslie travell'd, till at length she came 
To an hill’s side, whidh did ip her bewray 
A Utile valley subject to the sdme, ^came. 
All cover’d with thick woods tbatquite itover- 

V. 

Through Ih’ tops of the high trees she'did 
descry 

A little smoke, whose vapour thin and light 
Reeking aloft uproiied to the sky : a 
Which cheerful .sign did send»unto her sight' 
That in the siimc did wonnesomelivingwi^t 


Eftsomfes her stej>s she therqunto appUed, 
And came at last in weaiy wretdi^d plight 
Unto tlse place, to which her hope did guide 
To find some refuge there, and rest her 
weaiy side. 

VI. u 

There in a gloomy hollow she found 
A little cottage,rbuilt of sticks and reeds 
In homely wise, and wall’d with sods around; 
In which a witch did dwell, in loathly weeds 
And wilful want, all caitiless of her needs ; 
So choosing solitary to abid" [dee^ 

Far from all neighbours, that her deyilish 
And hellish arts from people she might hide. 
And hurt far-off unknown whomever she 
envied. 

vn. 

The damsel there arriving ent'red in; 

Wliere sitting on the floor the hag she found 
Busy (as seem’d) about some wi^ed gin; 
Who, soon as she beheld that sudden stound. 
Lightly up.started from the dusty ground. 
And with fell look aflU hollow deadly gaze 
Stejfed on her awhile, as one astound. . 

Ne had one word to speak for great amaze; 
But show'd by outward signs that dread her 
sense did daze. 

VIII. 

At last turning her fear to foolish wrath, 
She ask'd, What devil had her thither 
brought, ” 

And who she was, and what unwonted path 
Had guided her, unwelcomM, unsought? 
To which the damsel full of doubtful thought 
Her mildly answer’d; "Beldam, be not. 

wroth '• 

With silly viigin, by adventure brought 
Unto your dwelling, ignorant and loth. 
That crave but room to rest while tempest 
overblow'th.” 

IX. 

With that adown out of her cmtal 
Few trickling tears she softly fwtb let foU, 
That like two orient pearls did purely shimt 
Upon her snowy cheek; and therewithal 
She sighM soft, that none so bestial 
Nor savage heart but ruth of her sad pUglif 
Would make to melt, or piteously £q>pal; 
And that vile hag, all were her whole delight 
In mischief, was much moved at so piteom 
teght: 
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And gM reesiafort her* in her nide wIm, 
With womanisb coropaission of her {daint. 
WMng the teent from her sufiusM qres. 
And bmding her sit down to rest her faint 
And weao' umbs awhile: she nothing quaint 
Nor 'sdainfrd of so homely fitshion, 

Sth brought she was now to sc^hard ooii> 
strgjnt; 

Sate down upon the dusty ground cpion ; 
As glad of that small rest, as bird gt tem¬ 
pest gone. • 

Tho can she gather up her gvments rent. 
And her loose lochs to dight in order due, 
\inth golden wnsathand gorgeoiuornament; 
\V^amsuch whenas thewicWSd bag did view. 
She was astonish'd at her heavenly hue, 
itod doubted her to deem an earthly wight. 
But or some goddess, or of Diane's crew, 
And thought to adore with humble 
spright; 

Tadore thing so divine as beauty, were 
but right. 


XII. 

This wicked woman had a wicked sou, 

The comfort ef her age and weary days, 

A lazy loord, for nothing good to done^ 

But stretdiM forth in idleness always. 

Ne ever cast his mind to covet praise. 

Or ply himself to any hfrnest trade; 

But all the day before the sunny rays • 
He used to slug, or sleep in slothful shade: 
Such laziness both lewdand poor at once him 
made. 


XIII. 

He, coming home at undertime, there found 
Tlte fairest creature that he ever saw • 
Sitting beside his mother on the ground; 

sight wnereof did greatly him adaw. 
And Ms base thought with terror and with 

ftWC| 

So inly smote that as one, which hath gazed 
Chi the bright sun unwares, doth soon 
withdraw [dazed. 

His feeble eyae with too much brightness 
So sta^ he on her, and stood long while 
amazed. 

XIV. 

Softly at last he gan his mother ask, [rived. 
What mister wi^t that was. and whence de> 
That in so strange disguisement there did 
mask, 

And by what accident she there arrived 7 
But she, as one nigh of her wits deprived. 
With nought but ghasUylooks him answered; 
LUee to a ghost, that lately is revived 
Friim Sty^n shores where late it wanderid: 
^ both at her, and each at oU»r wondkrid. 


XT. 

But the fidr virgin was SO meek and mild, 
That riie to them vouchsafed to embase 
Her goodly port, and to their senses vild 
Her gentle speeofaappUed. that in short space 
She grew familiar in that desert place. 
During which the churl, through her so 
kind 

And courteous use, oonceived affection base. 
And cast to love hv in his brutish mind ; 
No love, but brutish lust, that was so beastly 
< tynde. 


XVI. 

Qosely the wicked flame his bowds brent. 
And shortly grew into outrageous fire; 

Yet had he not the heart, nor hardiment. 

As unto her to utter his desire;, 

His caitiff thought durst not so high aspire: 
But with soft sighs and lovely semblances 
He ween'd that his affection entire 
She should aread ; many resemblances 
To her he made, and many kind remem* 
brances. 


XVII. 

Oft from the forest wildings he did brixw. 
Whose sides empurpled were with srouhig 
red: [sing 

And oft young birds, which he had taught to 
His mistress' praises sweetly cazollfzl [head: 
Garlands of flowers sometimes for her lair 
He fine would dight; sometimes the squiirel 
wild 

He brought to her in bands, as conquered 
To be her thrall, his fellow-servant vlld; 

All which she of him took with countenance 
meek and mild. 


XVIII. • 

But, past a while, when she fit season saw 
To leave that desert mansion, she cast 
In secret wise herself thence to withdraw. 
For fear of mischief, which slguiidjbMw^tfSt 
Might by the witch or by her son compost; 
Her weary palfrey, dosdy as she might. 
Now wen recover'd after long repast, 

In his proud furnitures she freshly dight. 
His kite miswand'red ways now to remeasure 
ri|^t. 


XIX, 

And early, eredhe dawning day appear’d, 
She forth issued, and on her journey went; 
She went in peril, of each noise afeaird 
And of each shade that did itself present; 
For still she fearM to bo overhent 
Of that vile hag, or her undvil son ; 

Who when, too late awaking, well theykeat 
That Bwir lair guest was gone, they both 
begun lundune. 

To make mcceeding moan os they had been, 

N 
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Bat tbat loveir did the most lament 
For her depart, that ever man di^ hear; 

Re knodc’d his breast with desperate'inten^ 
Aad scratch'd his lace, and with his teeth 
did tear 

His rugged flesh, and rent his ragged hair 
That his sad mother seeing his sore plight 
Was greatly woe-begone, and gan to fear 
Lmt his fnul senses were emperish'd quite, 
And love to frenzy turn'd; sith love is frantic 
hight. * 

XXI. 

All ways she sought him to restore to plight. 
With herbs, with charms, with counsel, and 
with tears, [sel might 

But tears, nor charms, nor herbs, nor coun> 
Assuage th^ fury which his entrails tears: 
& strong is passion tlmt no reason hears 1 
Tho, when all other hdps she saw to fail. 
She turn'd' herself back to her wicked learcs; 
And by her devilish arts thought to prevail 
To bring her back again, or work her final 
bale. 

xxn. 

Eftsoones out of her hidden cave she call'd 
An hideous beast of horrible asp^t. 

That could the stoutest cours^e have ap¬ 
pall’d : (was speck'd 

'Monstrous, misshaped, and eul his back 
With thousand spots of colours quaint elect; 
Thereto so swift that it all beasts did pass 
Like never yet did living eye detect; 

But likest it to an hyena was [on grass. 
That feeds on women's flesh, as others feed 

xxin. 

It forth she call’d, and gave it straight in 
charge 

Through thick and thin her to pursue apace, 
Ke once to stay to rest, or breathe at large. 
Till her he had attmn'dand brought in place, 
O"iuitedevour'dhcr beaut/sscomful grace. 
The ^rndhstSt;'swift as word that from her 
went, [trace 

Went forth in haste, and did hqr footing 
So sure and swiftly, through his perfect scent 
And passing speed, that Portly he her over- 
hent. 

XXIV. 

Whom when the fearful damsel nigh espied, 
No need to bid her fast awajr to fly ; 

That ngly shape so sore her terrified, 
Thatit sheshunn'd no less than dread to die; 
And her fleet palfrey did so wdl apply 
His nimble feet to her conersivM fear, 

That whilst his breath did strength to him 
supply. 

From peril free he her away did bes”, 

' But, when his force gaa mil, his pace gan 
wax urear. 


Whidt whenas she pereeivetL.ehe was dis¬ 
may'd 

At that same last extremity, full sore, ' < 
And of her safety greatly grew, afraid 
And now she gan approach to the sea shore, 
As it befell, tc^t she cbuld fly no more. 


And to her feet betook her doubtful sicker- 
pess.* 

xx^tt. 

Not half so fast the wicked Myrrha fled 
From dread of her revenging lather's bond ; 
Not half so fast to save l.er maidenhead 
Fled fearful Daphne on th’ Ai)gean strond; 
As Florimell fled from that monster yond. 
To reach the sea ere she of him were raught: 
For in the sea to drown herself she fond, 
Rather than of the tyrant to be caught: 
Thereto fear gave her win^.,, and need her 
courage taught. 

XXVII, 

It fortuned (High God did so ordain) 

As she arrived on the roaring shore. 

In mind to leap into the mighty main, 

A little boat lay hoving her before, 

In vKhich there slept a fisher old and poor, 
The whiles his nets were drying on the sand: 
Into the same she Icap'd and with the oar 
Did thrust the shulop from the floating 
strand: [on land. 

So safety found at sea, which she found not 

XXVIII. 

The monster, ready on the prey to seize. 
Was of his forward hope deceivM quite, 

Ne dTfrst assay to wade the perilous seas. 
But, gr^diljr long gaping at the sight, 

At last in vain was forced to turn bis flight 
And tell the idle tiding to his dame : 

Yet to avenge his devilish despite, 

He set upon her palfrey tirM lame, 

And slew him cruelly ere any rescue came: 

‘ XXIX. 

And, after having him embowellid. 

To fill his hellish gorge, it chanced a knight 
To pass that way as forth he travelled : 

It was d goodly swain and of groit might, 
As ever man that bloody field did fight; 

But in vain shows, that wont young knights 
bewitch. 

And courtly services, took no delight; ^ 
Butratherjdy’dtobethanseeihensich: [lich. 
For both to be and seem to him was laooux 

* Safety u here meant. Owr readers inay 
recollect l^kpatridt's words to the Bruoe,. X 
will tuake Hcker.” 
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XXX. 

It was to .weet the good Sir Satyrane 
Tljat ranged abroad to seek adr^nres w9d, 
As was to iMXit, in forest and in plain: 

He was all arm'd in nigged steel unfited. 

As in the smoky forge it was compiled. 

And in his 'scutcheon bore a satyr's head. 
He coming present, where the monster vild 
Upon thgt miUc-white palfrey's Tarcass fed, 
Unto his rescue ran. and greedily him sped. 

xxxt. * 

There well pereeiv^ he that it was the horse 
Whereon fair Florimeli was wont to ride, 
'rhat of that fiend was rent without remorse: 
Much foar&d he Iftt ought did ill betide 
Toth^airmaW, the flower of women's pride; 
For her be dearly lovM, afld in all 
His famous conquests highly magnified ; 
Besides, her golden girdle, which did fall 
Fromherin flight, he found, that-didhim sore 
appal. 

XXXII. 

Full of sad fear and doubtful agony 
Fiercely he flew upon tiiat wicked nend ; 
And with huge strokes and cruel batteiy 
Him forced to leave his prey, for to attend 
Himself from deadly danger to defend: 

Full many wounds in his corrupted flesh 
Hedid engrave, and muckle blo<m did spend. 
Yet might not do him die, but aye more fresh 
And fierce he still appoar’d, the more he did 
him thresh. • 

XXXIII. 

He wist not how him to despoil of life, 

Ne bow to win the wished victory, [strife, 
Sith him he saw still stronger grow through 
And himself weaker through infirmity : 
Greatly he grew enraged, and furiou.lly 
Hurling his sword away he lightly lept 
Upon die bKast, that with great cmclty, • 
Roared and ragM to be underkept; 

Yet he perforce him held, and strokes upon 
him hept. 

XXXIV. 

As he that strives to stop a suLMen flood, 
And in strong banks his violence restrain, 
Forceth it swell above his wonted mood. 
And largely overflow the fruitful plain. 

That all the coimtiy seems to be a main. 
And the richfurrowsfloatall quitefordonne ; 
Thewoful husbandman doth loud complain, 
.To see his whole year's labour lost so soon, 
For which to God he made so manyan idle 
boon. 

XXXV. 

tehim hehdd, and did through might amate: 
lio long he held him, and him beat so long, 
That at the last bis fierceness gan abate. 
And meekly stoop unto the victor strG|ig: 


Who, to avenge foe implacable wroim 
Which be supposed done to FlorimeU, 
Sought by aU means his dolour to prolong, 
i Sith dint ofweelhis carcass could not queU; 
His maker with her charms had framed Mm 
so well I 

XXXVI. 

The golden ribbon, which that vii^n wore 
About her slender waist, he took in hand, 
And with it bound thebeast that loud did roar. 
For great despite of that imwonted bandi 
Yet dared not his victor to withstand, 

But trembled likealarob fled from the prey; 
And all the way him follow’d on the strand. 
As he had long been learned to obey ; 

Yet never learned he such servicetill that day. 

XXXVIl. 

Thus as he led the beast along the way. 

He spied far off a mighty giantess 
Fast flying, on a courser dappled gray, 
From a boldknight that withgreat hardiness 
Her hard pursued, and sought for to suppress: 
She bore before her lap a doleful squire, 
Lying athwart her horse in great distress. 
Fast bounden hand and foot with cords of 
wire, [her desire. 

Whom she did mean to make the thrall of 

XXXVIII. 

Which wbenas Satyrane beheld, in haste 
He left his captive beast at liberty, rca.st 
And cross'd the nearest way, by which he 
Her to encounter ere she passM by; 

But she theway shunn'd nathemore forthy, 
But forward gallop'd fast; which when he 
spied, 

His mighty spear he couchM warily. 

And at her mn ; she, having him descried. 
Herself to fight address'd, and thre\ther load 
aside. 

XXXIX. 

Like as a goshawk, that in foot doth bear 
A trembling culver, lmvin?^IUfidJMw4«<ight 
An eagle that with plumy wngs doth shear 
The subtile air stooping with all his might, 
The quarry throws toground with fdl despiti^ 
And to the battle doth herself prepare: 

So ran the giantess unto the fight; 

Her fiery eyes with furious sparks did stare. 
And with blasphemous banns High God in 
pieces ^re. 

XL. 

She caught in hand an huge gr^t iron mace, 
Wherewith she many had of life deprived ; 
But, ere the stroke could seize his aimed 
place, [rived; 

His spear aniidst her sun-broad shield ar> 
Yet nathemore the steel asunder rived, 

All wAe the beam in bigness like a mast, 
Ne her out of the steadfast siddle drived; 

N a 
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But, glancing on the temp'red metal, brast 
In thmuand shivers, and so fotdx beside her 
past. t ' 

XU. 

Her steed did 6ta|^ with that puissant 
stroke; 

But she no more was mov&d ‘^ith that might 
Than it had lighted on an aged oak. 

Or on the marble pillar that is pight 
Upon the top of mount Olympu^ height, 
Fot the brave youthly champions tohssay 
With burning charetwheels it nigh to smite; 
But who that smites It mars his Joyous play. 
And is the spectacle of ruinous decay. 

XLIT. 

Yet, therewith soreenraged.with stem regard 
Her dreadful weapon she to him addrest, 
Which on his helmet martellM so hard 
That made him low incline his lofty crest, 
And tmw'd his batt'red visor to his breast: 
^^^le^ewidl be was so stunn'd that he n'ote 
ride. 

But reelM to and fro from east to west: 
Which when his cruel enemy espied. 

She lightly unto him adjoined side to side; 

XLIIT. 

And, on his collar laying puissant hand, 
Outof his waveringseat him pluck’d perforce, 
Perforce him plu<m‘d unable to withstand 
Or help himself; andlaying thwart herhorse, 
In loathly wise like to a carrion corse. 

She bme him fast away ; which when the 
knight 

That her pursu&d saw, with great remorse 
He near was touchM in his noble sprigbt. 
And gan encrcase his speed as she encreased 
her flight. 

XLIV. 

Whom whenas nigh approaching she espied, 
She threw away her burden angrily; 

Fqt ^e list not the battle to abide, 

But mshehth'jclfimore light away to fly. . 
Yet her the hardy knight pursued so nigh 
That almost in the back he oft her strake ; 
But Stitt when him at hand she didf^ espy, 
She turn’d, and semblance of fair fight did 
make; pier take. 

But, when he stay'd, to flight again she did 

XLV. ^ 

By this the good Sir Satyrane gan wake 
Out of his dream that did him long entrance, 
Aa^ sedng none in place, he gan to make 
Exceeding moan, and cursed that cmel 
dhance 

Which reft from him so fair a chevisance: 
Atlength be spied whereas that woful squire 
Yi^m he had rescue from captiva^ice 
Of his strong foe, tumbled in the mire, 
Uuidde to arise, or foot or hand to stir. 


Xl/W, 

Towhomapproaching,u^i hexnofeperoeive 
In that fciuljpHgbt a comely personage , 

And lovdy face, made fit for to deoinve ' 
Frail ladies* heart vrith love’seohsuxaing rage, 
Now in the blossom of his freshest age: 

He rear’d him up and loosed his iron oands, 
And after grm inquire his pfuentage, 

And how he fell Into that giant's hands. 
And wh(f that was Which her along 

the lands. 

" "sayu. 

Then trembling yet through fear the squire 
bespake; 

"That giantess Aimant&j^ behight, 

A daughter of the Titans which did make 
War against het.ven, and heaped IJus on 
height [right: 

To scale the skies and put Jove from his 
Her sire Typhocus was ; who, mad through 
mirth, [might. 

And drunk with blood of men slain his 
Through incest her of his own mother Jl^rth 
Whylonic begot, being but half twin of that 
birth: , 

XLVIII. 

*' For at that birth .nnother babe she bore; 
To weet, the mighty OUyphant, that wrought 
Great vrreak to many errant knights of yore. 
And many hath to foul confusion brought. 
These twins, men say (a thing far passing 
thought,) *’ [were, 

W liiles in their mother’s womb enclosed they 
Ere th^ into the lightsome world were 
brought. 

In fleshly lust were mingled both yfere. 

And in that monstrous wise did to the world 
appear. 

*• XLIX. 

" So lived they ever after in like sin„ 

Gainst nature's law and good behaviour; 
But greatest shame was to that maiden twin; 
Who, not content so foully to devour, 

Her native flesh and stain her brother's bow’ r, 
Did wallow in all other fleshly mire, 

And suff’red beasts her body to deflow’r; 
So hot she bumCd in that lustful fire: [sire : 
Yet all that might not slake her sensum dc> 

L. 

" But over all the country she did range, 

To sedt young men to quench her flmming 
thrust: 

And feed her fancy with delightful change: 
Whom so she fittest finds to serve her lust. 
Through her mdn strength, in which slm 
most doth trust, 

She with her hrin^ into a secret ide^ 
Where in eternal bondage die he niust,, 

Or be the vassal of her pleasures vjle, [file, 
And*in all shameful sort himself with her de* 
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Ll. 

sedvwKtd),sl]teiQ . 

After she tong in w^t for me did I|e, 

And meant unto her ^cm to have taught, 
Her loathsome pleasure ‘there to satisfy; 
That thousand deaths me liefer were to die 
Than Iwealc the vow that to fair Columtsell 
1 plighted have, and yet keep Stdhdfastly: 
As for ra^ame, it iiustreth not to ^11; 

Call me the Squire of Dames: that me be- 
seemeth well. * < 


"But that bold knight, whom ye pursuing 


saw 

That giantess, is sAt such as she seem’d. 
But a fiur virgiilHhat in martial law 
And deeds of armsabore all aamesis deem'd, 
And above many knights is eke esteem’d 
For her great worth; she Palladineis hight ; 
She you from death, you me from dread, 
redeem’div 

Ne any may that monster match in hght, 
But she, or such as she, that is so chaste a 
wight." 


Llll. 

"Her well beseems that quest," quoth 
Satyiane: ps this, 

" But read, thou Squire of Dames, what vow 
Which thou upon thyself has lately ta’ea ? " 
"Thatshalllyourecount,’'quothhe, "ywis. 
So be ye pleased to par^n ^1 amiss; 

That gentle lady whom 1 love and serve, ^ 
After long suit and weary services, 

Did ask me how 1 could her love deserve. 
And how she might be sure that I would 


never swerve. 


LIV. 

" I, glad by any means her grace to g|in, 
Bade her command my life to save or spill: 
Eltsoones shq bade me with incessant pain 
Tpwander through the world abroad at will. 
And everywhere, where with niy power or 
skiU 

I might do service unto gentle dames, 

That I the same should faithfully fulfil; 
And at the twelvemonth’s end simuld bring 
their names [games. 

And pledges, as the spoils of my victorious 


LV. 

" So Wdl I to fair ladies' service did. 

And found such favour in tbeii’ loving hearts. 
That, ere the year his course had compass’d. 
Three hundred pledges for my good deserts. 
And thrice three hundred Uianks for my 
good parts, 

I with me brought and did to her present: 
Which When she saw, more bent to eke my 
sntarts 

Than, to rewajrd ttw trusty true intent, | 
She ^n for medevfseagrkwous punishment; 


X.TI. 

" To weet, that I my travel should renime. 
And with like labour walk the worid around, 
Ne ever to he^ i»resenro shcmld presume, 
Tlil 1 so many o^er dames bed found, 

The which, for all the suit I could propound. 
Would me refuse their pledges to afrord. 
But did abide for ever chaste and sound." 

" Ah 1 gentle'squire,” quoth he, " tellat one 
word, [record ? " 

How many found’st thou such to put in thy 

LVir. 

" Indeed, Sir Knight," said he, " one word 
may tell. 

All that I ever found so wisely stay’d, 

For only tliree they were disposed so well; 
Andyet three years I now abroad have stray'd. 
To find them out." " Mote I," then laughing 
said [three 

The knight, " inquire ofthee what were those 
The which thy proff’red courtesy denay’d? 
Or ill they seemCd sure avised to be, 

Or brutishly brought up, that ne’er did 
fashions see.^' 

LVIII. 

" Thqfirst which then refusM me," said he, 
'' Certes was but a common courtesan; 

Yet flat refused to have ado with me. 
Because I could not give her many a Jane."* 
(Thereat full heartily laughed Satyrane.) 

" 'Hie second was an holy nun to choose. 
Which would not let me be her chappellane. 
Because she knew, she said, I would disclose 
Her counsel, if she should her trust in me 
repose. 

LIX. 

" The third a damsel was of low degree, 

Whom 1 in country cottage found by cha^: 

('pll little weenCd I that chastity 

Had lodging in so mean a maintenance; 

Yet she was fair, and in 

Dwelt simple truth in seemiy lashion: 

Long thus 1 woo’d her with due dbservance, 
In hope unto my pleasure to have vron : 

But was as far at last, as when 1 first begun. 


LX. 

" Save her, I never any woman found 
That chastity did for itself embrace. 

But were for otter causes firm and sound; 
Either for want of handsome time and place. 
Or else for fear of shame and foul dis^ce. 
'I'hus am I hopeless ever to attain 
My lady's love, in such a desperate case, 
But all my days am like to waste in vain. 
Seeking to match tlie chaste with tb’ OB* 
gtaste ladies’ train." 


• Much maney.—T, WARTOia 
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LXI. 

**Perdy/' said Satyrane, “thou Squire of 
Dames, 

Great labour fondly hast thou hent in hand. 
To get small thanks, and therewith many 
blames; 

That may amongst Alcides* labours stand." 


Thence back returning to the former land, 
Where late he left the beast he overcame, 
He found him hot; for he had broke his 
band, 

And was return'd again unto bis dame. 

To tell what tidings of fair florimell he* 

came. 

► 
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The witch croatM a snowy la¬ 
dy like to Florimell: 

Who, wrong’d W (irle, by Proteus saved, 

Is sought by Faridell. ■■««' 


1 . 

So oft as I this historjr record, 

My heart doth melt with mere compassion, 
To think how causeless of her own accord 
This gentle damsd, whom I write upon, 
Should plung6d be in such affliction 
Without all hope of comfort or relief; 

That sure I ween the hardest heart of stone 
Would hardly find to aggravate her gri^: 
For misery craves rather mercy than repriefe. 

II. 

But tliat accursed hag, her hostess late. 
Had so enrankled her malicious heart, 

That die desired th' abridgment of her fate, 
Or Jong enlargement of her painful smart. 
Now when the beast, which by her wicked art 
Late forth she sent, she back returning spied 
Tied with her golden girdle; it a part 
Of her rich spoils whom be had erst des¬ 
troyed [heart applied: 

She weenu, and wondrous gladness to her 

III. 

And, with it running hast'l^ to her son, * 
Thought with that sight him much to have 

Who, thereby deeming sure the thingasdone, 
His former grief with fury fresh revived 
Much more uian erst, and would have algates 
rived 

The heart out of his breast: for sith her dead 
He surely deem’d, himself he thought de- 
pnved 

Quite of all hope whercwith\he long had fed 
His foolish malady, and long time had 
misled. 

IV. 

With thought whereof exceeding mad he 
grew. 

And in his rage his mother would have slain, 
Had she not fled into a secret mew, [tain. 
Where she was wont her sprights to enter- 
Tfae masters of ho: art: there was shs fisin 
To call them all faa order to her aid. 


And them conjure upon eternal pain. 

To counsel her so carefully dismay'd 
How she might heal her son whose senses 
were decay'd. 

V. 

By their advice, and her own wicked wit. 
She there devis^ a wondrous work to frame, 
Whose like on earth was never framed yet; 
That even Nature’ self envied the same. 
And grudged to see the counterfeit should 
shame 

Tlie thing itself: In hand she boldly took 
To make another like the former dame. 
Another Florimell, in shape and look 
So lively, and so likL, that many it mistook. 

VI. 

The substance, whereof she the body made, 
Was purest snow in massy mould congesd'd, 
Which she had gather'd m a shady glade 
Of the Ripheean hills, to her reveal'd 
By ej^nt sprights, but from all men con¬ 
ceal’d ; 

The same she temp’red with f^ie mercury 
And vii^in wax that never yet was seal'd, 
And mingled them with perfect vermily ; 
That like a lively sanguine it seem'd to the 
eye. 

VII. 

Instead of Cyes two burning lamps she set 
In silver sockets, shining like the skies, 

And a quick moving spirit did arret 
To stir and roll them like to women's eyes ; 
Instead of yellow locks she did devise 
With golden wire to weave her curIM head: 
Yet golden wire was not so yellow thrice 
As j^orimell’s fair hair: and, in the stead 
Of life, she put a spright to rule the carcass 
dead; 

VIII. 

Awickedspright.yfraughtwith fatvning guile 
And fiur resemblance above all the rest. 
Which with the Prince of Darkness fell 
somewhile 

From heaven’s bliss and everlasting rest: 
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Him needed not instnict which way weiebest 
Himself to fashion likest Florimeu, 

Ne how to speak, ne how to use bis gest; 
For he in counterfesanoe did excel, [welL 
Andallthewilesofwmnen’switsknewpassing 

IX. 

Himshas&dthusshe decl^d in glhnents gay, 
Which ^orimell had left behind hfr late: 
That whoso then her saw, would surely say 
It was herself whom it did imitate^ 

Or fairer than hersdif, if ought alg^te 
Might fairer be. And then she forth her 
brought 

Unto her son thdl lay in feeble state; 

Who seeing her gan str^ht upstart, and 
thought * [sought. 

She was the lady^s self whom he so long bad 

X. 

Tho, fast hereVppingtwixthisarm^ twain. 
Extremely joyM in so happy sight. 

And soon forgot his former sicldy pain : 

But she, the more to seem such as she bight, 
Coyly rebutted his embracement light; 

Yet'still, with gentle countenance, retain’d 
Enough to hold a fool in vain delight: 

Him long she so with shadows entertain'd, 
As her creatress had in charge to or¬ 
dain'd : 

Till on a day, as he disposed was 
To walk the woods with that his idol fail? 
Her to disport and idle time to pass 
In th’ open freshness of the gentle air, 

A knight that way there chano&d to repair; 
Yet knight he was not, but a boastful swain 
That deeds of arms had ever in despair ; 
Proud Braggadochio, that in vaunting vain 
Hisglory did repose and credit did maintain. 

Xtl. 

He, seeing with that churl so fair a wight 
De^^ with many a costly ornament, 

Much marvelled thereat, as well he might, 
And thought that match a fd^ disparage¬ 
ment : 

His bloody spear eftsoones he boldly bent 
Against the silly clown, who dead through 
fear, 

FeHstraight to ground in great astonishment; 
^‘Villain," said he, "this lady is my dear ; 
Die, if thou it gainsay: I will away her bear.” 

xrri. 

ihefearful churl durst not gainsay or do, 
But trembling stood, and yielded him the 

Who, 04 little leisure her to woo, [stay. 
On Trompart's steed her mounted without 
And without rescue led her quite away. 


Proud man hirasdf then Braggadodito 
deem’d, 

And next to none, after that happy day, 
Being po ssess'd of that spoil, wnich seem’d 
The ^rest wight on ground and most of 
men esteem’d. 

xnr. 

But, when he saw himself free from pursuit. 
He gan mdee gentle puipose to his dame 
With terms of love and lewdness dissolute;' 
For he could well bis glozing speeches frame 
To such vain uses that him best became : 
But she thereto would lend but light regard, 
As seeming sorry that she ever came 
Into his pow'r, that us^d her so hard 
To reave her honour which she more than 
life preferr'd. 

XV. 

Thus as they two of kindness treated long, 
There them by chance encounl'red on the way 
An armM knight upon a courser strong, 
Whose trampling feet upon the hollow lay 
Seemed to thunder, and did nigh aifray 
That capon’s courage ; yet he looked grim, 
And feign'd to cheer his lady in dismay, 
Who seem’d for fear to quake m every limb, 
Aqd her to save from outrage meekly prayM 
him. 

xvr. 

Fiercely that stranger forward came; and, 
nigh [threat 

Approaching, with bold words and bitter 
Bade that same boaster, as he mote on high. 
To leave to him that lady for excheat. 

Or bide him battle without further treat. 
That challenge did too peremptory seem. 
And fill'd his senses with abashment great; 
Yet, seeing nigh him jeopardy extreme. 

He it dissembled well, and light seem’d to 
esteem ; 

xvn. 

Saying, "’Thou foolish k|yg]tfMjlja£ui,-.3enst 
with words 

To steal away that I with blows have won. 
And bfbught through points of many pei^- 
ous swords! 

But if thee list to see thy courser run, 

Or prove thyself, this sad encounter shnn, 
And seek else without hazard of thy head." 
At those proud words that other knight began 
To wax exc^ding wroth and him aread 
To turn his steed about, or sure he should 
be dead. * 

xvin. 

"Sith then,” sdid Braggadochio, "needs 
* thou wilt [sance; 

Thy days abridge, through proof m puis- 
TurJf we our steeds; that both in equu tiU 
May meet again, and each take happy 
chance.” 
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This said, they both a furtoof^'s mouatenance 
Retired their steeds, to run in even race; 

But Braggadochio with his bloody lance 
Qiiioe having turn'd, no more return'd fall 
face, 

Butlefthislovetoloss, and fled himsdfapace, 

XIX. 

The knight, him seeing fly, had no »gard 
Him to pursue, but to the lady rode; 

And,having her from Trempsut lightlv rear’d, 
Upon his courser set the lovely load, 

And with her fled away without abode : 

Well weenM he, that fairest Florimell 
It was with whom in company he yode. 

And so herself did always to him tell; 

So made him think himself in heaven that 
was in hell. 

XX. 

But Florimell herself was far away, 

Driven to great distress by fortune strange. 
And taught the careful mariner to play, 

Sith late mischance had her compell'd to 
change 

The land for sea, at random there to range: 
Yet there that cruel queen avengercss, 

Not satisfied so far her to estrange 
From courtly bliss and wonted happiness. 
Did heap on her new waves of weary wretch¬ 
edness. 

XXI. 

For, biing fled into the fisher's boat 
For refuge from the monster’s cruelty, 

Long so she on the mighty main did float, 
And with the tide drove forward carelessly ; 
For th’ air was mild and clearM was the sky. 
And all his winds Dan Eolus did keep 
From stirring up their stormy enmity, 

Ak pitying to see her wail and weep; 

But alt the while the fisher did securely sleep. 

XXII. 

At last when drunk with drowsiness he woke, 
Andtfnf H bj ^^y^rover drive along the stream. 
He wasoTsm^l^', and thrice his breast he 
stroke, 

For marvel of that accident extreme: [beam. 
But when he saw that blazing beauty's 
Which with rare light his boat did beautify. 
He marvell'd more, and thought he yet did 
dream 

Not well awaked; or that some extacy, 
Assotted had his sense, or daz^^ was his eye. 

XXSII. 

But, when her well avising he perceived 
To be no vision nor fantastic sight. 

Great comfort of her presence he conceived,^ 
And Mt in his old courage new delight 
To gin awake, and stir bis frozen spright: , 
Tho rudely ask'd her, how she thither came ? 
said she, "fathor, I note read aright 


What hard misfortune tnrought me. to tUi 
same; 

Yet am I glad that here 1 now in safety am. 
xxnr. 

**But thou, good man, sith far in sea we be, 
And the great waters gin apace to swell. 
That now no more we can the main-land see; 
Have care, Ipray, to guide the cock-^Toatwell, 
Lest woic^ on sea than us on land befelL” 
Thereat |;h’ old man did nought but fondly 

And ss^, his boat the ui ly could wisely tell t 
But his deceitful eyes did never lin [iddn. 
To look on her fair face and mack hermowy 

t . 'fr, 

XXV. •> 

The sight whereef in his congealed flesh 
Infix’d such secret sting of greedy lust. 

That the dry wither’d stock it gan refresh, 
And kindled heat, that soon in flame forth 
brust: « 

The driest wood is soonest burnt to dust 
Rudely to her he leapt, and his rough hand. 
Where ill became him, rashly would have 
thrust: 

But she with angryscomhim did withstand, 
And shamefully reproved for his rudeness 
fond. 

XXVI. 

But he, that never good nor manners knew, 
Her sharp rebuke full little did esteem ; 
Hard is to teach an 6id horse amble true; 
TliC inward smoke, that did before but steam, 
Broke into open fire and rage extreme ; 

And now he strength gnn add unto his will. 
Forcing to do that did him foul misseem : 
Beastly he threw her down, nc cared to spill 
Her garments gay with scales of fish, that 
rll did fill. 

XXVII. 

The silly virgin strove him to whhstand 
All that she might, and him in v.ain reviled; 
She struggled strongly both with foot and 
hand 

To save her honour from that villain vild, 
And cried to ^ven, from human helpexiled. 
O! yebraveknights.thatboastthislady’slove, 
Where be ye now, when she is nigh defiled 
Of filthy wretch 1 well may she you reprove > 
Offalsehoodorof sloth, whenmost it may be¬ 
hove. 

XXVIII. 

But if that thou. Sir Satyrane didst weet. 
Or thou, Sir Peridure, her sorry state. 

How soon would ye assemble many a flecri, 
To fetch from sea that ye at land lost late t 
Tow'rs, cities, kingdoms, ye would ruinate 
In your avengement and despiteous rage, 
Ne ought your burning fury mote abate. 
But, if Sir Calidore could it presage. 

No living creatuK eould his cruelty asauagtt 
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NXIX. 

But. Bith that none of all her lo^^hts Is nigh. 
See how the beairens, of volttntoty gnoe 
And sovereign favour towards dtastitj, 

Do suqcour send lo her distress^ case: 

So much High G. id doth innocence embtacel 
It fortuned, whiliit thus she stiffly strove, 
And the wide sea impdrtunM iQPg space 
With shJHIing shrieks, Pieteus abroad did 
rove, ^ [drove. 

Along ^e foamy waves driving his finny 

t • 

XXX. 

Proteus is shepherd of the seas of yore, 

And hath the chtrge of Neptune s mighty 
herd; » 

An aged sire with head alWrory hoar, 

And sprinkled frost upon his dewy beard: 
Who when those pitiful outcries he heard 
Through all the seas so ruefully resound. 
His charet swiSt in haste he thither steer'd, 
Which with a team of scaly Phocas bound 
Was drawn upon the waves, that foamM 
him around; 

XXXI. 

And coming to that fisher’s wand'ring boat. 
That went at will withouten card or sail, 

He therein saw that irksome sight, yrhich 
smote 

Deep indignation and^ompassion frail. 

Into his heart at once : straight did he hale 
The greedy villain from his hop6d prqr, • 
Of which he now did very little fail. 

And with his staff, that drives his herd astray, 
Him beat so sore, that life and sense did 
much dismay. 

XXXII. * 

The whiles the piteous laily up did rise, 
Ruffled and foully raid with filthy soil, 
Andblubb'rcd face with tears of her fair eyes; 
Ho* heart nigh broken was with weary toil, 
To save herself from that outrageous spoil: 
But when she lookM up, to wreet what wight 
Had her from so infamous faovissoird, 

For shame, but more from fear of his grim 
sight, [shright. 

Do\vn in her lap she hid her face, and loudly 

XXXIII. 

Herself not savM yet from danger dread 
She thought, but changed from one to other 
fear: 

like as a fearful partridge, that is fled, 
FVomtbesharphawkwhichherattack^dnear, 
And falls to ground to seek for succour there, 
Whereas the hungry spaniels she does spy 
With gre^y jaws her ready for to tear ; 

In such distress and sad perplexity [by. 
Was Florimell, when Proteus she did ^*6 her 


xxxrv. 

But he endeavoured with speeches mild 
Her to recomfort, and acconrage bold, 
Bidding her fear no more her foeman vild, 
Nor doubt himself; and who he was her told; 
Yet all that coulld not from stfflright her hold, 
Ne to reoomfort her at aU prevail'd; 

For her faint heart was with the frozen cold 
Benumb’d so inly that her wits nigh fail'd, 
And all her senses with abashment quite 
were quail’d. 

XXXV. 

Her up betwixt bis rugged hands he rear’d. 
And with his frory lips Mi softly kiss’d. 
Whiles the cold icicles from his rough beard 
Dropped aduwn upon her ivory br^t: 

Yet he himself so busily addrest, 

That her out of astonishment he wrought; 
And, out of tliat same fisher’s filthy nest 
Removing her, into his charet brought, 

And there with many gentle terms her fttir 
besought. ’ 

XXXVl. 

But that old lecher, which with bold assault 
That beauty durst presume to violate, 

He cast to punish for his heinous fault: 
Then took he him yet trembling sith of late 
And tied behind his charet, to aggrate 
The virgin whom he had abused so sore; 
So dragg'd him through the waves in scorn* 
ful state. 

And after cast him up upon the shore ; 

But Florimelhvith him unto his bow’rhe bore. 

XXXVII. 

His bow'r is in the bottom of the main. 
Under a mighty rock gainst which do rave 
The roaring biUows in their proud disdain, 
That with the angry working of the wave 
Therein is eaten out an hollow cave, [keen 
That seems rough mason's hand withengine« 
Had long while labourM it to engrave : 
There was his wonne; ne liy i n gwijgb t seen 
Save one old nymph, hlgSW^iope, to keep 
it clean. 

• XXXVIII. 

Thither he brought the sorry Florimell, 

And entertained her the best he might, 

(And Panopi her entertain’d eke well,) 

As an immortal mote a mortal wight. 

To win her liking unto his delight: 

With ilatteridtg words he sweetly woo6d her, 
And offered fair gifts t' allure her sight; 

But she both offers and the offerer 
Despised, and all the fawning of the flatterer. 

XXXIX. 

Daily he tempted lier with this or that. 

And never sun red her to be at re>t: 

But evermore she him refused fiat. 

And all his feigndd kindness did detest; 
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So firmly she had sealhd up her brea&t. 
Sometimes he boasted that a god he night; 
But she a mortal creature loved best: 

Then he would make himself a mortal wight; 
But then she said she loved none but a 
Faery knight 

XL. 

Then like a Faery knight himself he dress'd; 
For every shape on him he could endue: 
'Phen like a king he was to her express'd 
And ofTred kingdoms unto her in view, 

To be his leman and his lady true: 

But, when all this he nothing saw prevail, 
With harder means he cast her to subdue. 
And with sharp threats her often did assail. 
So thinking for to make her stubborn 
courage quail. 

XLI. 

To dreadful shapes he did himself transform; 
Now like a giant ; now like to a fiend; 
Then like a centaur; then like to a storm. 
Raging within the waves; thereby he ween’d 
Her will to win unto his wibh6d end; 

But when with fear, nor favour, nor with all 
He else could do, he saw himself esteem'd, 
Down in a dungeon deep he let her fall, 
And threat’ned there to make her his eternal 
thrall. 


They spiedaknight far pricking on the plain. 
As ii he were on some adventure bout, 

And in his port appeared manly hardlment, 

XLV. 

Sir Satyrane him towards did address. 

To weet what wight he was, and what bis 
quest: ^ 

And, corning nigh, eftsoonesbegan toguess 
Both by the burning heart which on hisbreast 
He bare^^and by the colours ht bis crest, 
That ParideU it was: 'laiQ .to him yode. 
And, him saluting as beseem^ best, 

Gan first inquire of tidings far abroad; 

And afterwards on what kdventure now he 
rode. ^ • 

XLVI. 

Who thereto answering said; " The tidings 
bad, 

Which now in Faery Court all men do tell. 
Which tumM hath great milch to mourning 
sad 

Is the late ruin of proud Marinell, 

And sudden parture of fair Florimell 
To find him forth : and after her are gone 
All the brave knights, that do in arms excel 
To safeguard her ywand’red all alone; 
Amongst the rest my lot (unworthy) is to be 
' one." 


XLII. 

Eternal thraldom was to her more lief 
Than loss of chastity, or change of love: 
Die had she rather in tormenting grief 
Than any should of falseness her reprove. 
Or looseness that she lightly did remove. 
Most virtuous virgin ! glory be thy meed, 
And crown of heavenly praise with saints 
above, [deed 

Where most sweet hymns of this thy famous 
Are still amongst them sung, that far my 
rhymes exceed. 

^LIll. 


Fit song of angels caroll&d to be ! 

But yet whatso my feeble Muse caU frame, 
Shall be t’ advance thy goodly chastity. 

And to enroll thy memorable name 
In th’ heart of every honourable dame, 
That they thy virtuous deeds may imitate. 
And be partakers of thy endless fame. 

It irks me leave thee in this woful state, 

To tell of Satyrane where 1 him left of late; 


XLIV. 

Wfaohavingended with tliatSquireof Dames 
A long discourse of his adventures vain. 
The whicA himself than ladies more defame. 
And finchng not th' hyena to be slain^' s 
Whh ^at same squire return^ back egain 
his first way: And, as they forward went, 


XLVII. 

“Ah I gentleknight, ’* said then Sir Satyrane; 
“4'hy labour all is lost, I greatly dr«Ld, 
That hast a thankless service on thee ta’en. 
And ofTrest sacrifice unto the dead: 

For dead, I surely doubt, thou mayst aread 
Henceforth for ever norimell to be; 

That aU the noble Knights of Maidenhead, 
Whichtheradored, may sore repent with me. 
And all fair ladies may for ever sorry be." 

> 1 - 

XLvnr. 

Which words when ParideU had heard, his 
hue [be; 

Gan greatly change and seem'd disnihy^ to 
Thensaid; VFairsir, how may I ween it true. 
That ye do Veil in such uncertainty ? 

Or speak ye of report, or did ye see [sore? 
Just cause of dread, that makes thee doubt so 
For perdy else how mote it ever be. 

That ever hand should dare for to engore 
Her noble blood! The heavens such cruelty 
abhor." 


XLIX. 

“ These eyes did see that they will ever ruft 
T' have seen," quoth he, “whenasamoQ* 
strous beast 

The palfrey whereon she did tmvd slew, 
And of his bowels made his bloody feast: 
Whicjlt speaking token showeth at the least 
Her certain loss, if not her sure decay: 
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Besides, that more susjricion increased, 

I found her golden girdle cast astray, 
Distain'd with dirt and blood, as rdic of the 
prey.” 

L. 

"Ah me i ” said Paridell, " the signs be sad, 
And, but God turn thesame togmdsootfasay, 
That Infix's safety is sore to b^drad: 

Yet willT not forsake my forwardfway, 

Till trial do more certain truth be^rray." 
"Fair sir,” quoth he, "well m|y it you 
succeed I # 

Ne long shall Satyrane behind you stay; 
But to the rest, which in this quest proceed, 
My labour add,%md be partaker of their 
speed.* 

LI. * 

"Ye noble knights,” said then the Squire 
of Dames, [pains! 

" Well may ye speed in so praiseworthy 
But sith the sun now 'gins to slake his beams 


In dewy vapours of the western main. 

And loose the team out of bis weary wain, 
Mote not misliice you also to abate 
Your zealous haste till morrow next again 
Both light of heaven and strength 01 men 
relate: (your gate." 

Which if ye please, to yonder castle turn 

LII. 

That counsel pleased well; so all yfere 
Forth marched to a castle them before; 
Whefe soon arriving they restraint were 
Of ready entrance, which ought evermore 
To errant knights be common: Wondrous 
sore [squire 

Thereat displeased they were, till that young 
Gan them inform the cause why that same 
door 

Was shut to all which lodging did desire : 
The which to let you weet will further time 
require. 


CANTO IX. 


Malbccco will no stniti|(e Knights host. 
For peevish jealousy: 

Paridell jousts with Britomart: 

Both show their ancestry. 


Redoubted knights andhonourable dames, 
To whom 1 level all my labours’ end, 

Right sore I fear lest with unworthy blames 
This odious argument my rhymes should 
shend, 

Or ought your goodly patience offend, 
Whiles of a wanton lady I do write,* [blend 
Which her loose incontinence doth 
The shining glory of your sovereign light; 
And knighthood foul defacM by a faitliless 
knight. 

II. 

' But never let th' ensample of the bad 
Offend the good : for good, paragon 
Of evil, may more notably be rad ; {'attone': 
As white seems fairer match’d witn black 
Ne all are shamM by the fault of one: 

For lo I in heaven, whereas all goodness is 
Amount the angds, a whole legion 
Of wiclmd sprights did fall from happy bliss. 
What wonder then if one, of women all, did 
miss. 

III. 

Tben listen, lordings, if ye list to weet 
The cause why Satyrane and Paridell 
(Mote not be entertain’d, as seemM meet, 
Into that castle, as that squire does tell. 
"Therein a cank'ied crabbed caile does 
dweU. 


That has no skill of court nor courte^. 

Ne cares what men say of him ill or well: 
For all his days he drowns in privity, 

Yet has full large to live and spend at liberty. 


IV. 

" But all his mind is set on mucl^pelf, 

To hoard up heaps of evil-gotten mass, 

For which he others wrongs, and wrecks 
himself: 

Yet is he linked to a lovely lass. 

Whose beauty doth sur* 

pass; 

The wliich to him both far unequal years 
And also far unlike conditions has; 

For she does joy to play amongst her peers. 
And to be free from hard restraint and 
jealous fears. 


" But he is old, and withered like hay, 
Unfit fair lady’s service to supply; 

The privy guilt whereof makes him alway, 
Suspect her truth, and keep continual spy 
Upon her with his other blinked eye; 

Ne suff'reih he resort of living wight 
Approach to her, ne keep her company, 
But^ close bow'r her mews from all men’s 


sight, 

Dq;>rived of kindly joy and natural delight. ^ 
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VI. 

" Malbecco he, and Hellenore she bight; 
UnhtW yoked together in one team. 

'That Is the cause why never any knight 
Is sufTred here to enter, but he seem 
Such as no doubt of him he need mis¬ 
deem." 

Thereat Sir Satyrane g^o smile, and say; 

" Extremely mad the roan I surely deem 
That weens, with watch and hard restraint, 
to stay [astray. 

A woman’s will which is disposed tp go 

vn^ 

“In vain he fears that which he cannot 
shun: 

For who wots not, that woman’s subtleties 
Can guilcn Argus, when she list misdone? 

It is not iron'bands, nor hundred eyes. 

Nor brazen walls, nor many wakeful spies. 
That can withhold her wilful wand'ring feet; 
But fast goodwill, with gentle courtesies, 
And timely service to her pleasures meet, 
May her perhaps contain that else would 
algates fleet.” 

VIII. 

“ 'Then is he not more mad,’’ said Paridell, 
“That hath himself unto such service sold. 
In doleful thraldom all his days to dwell? 
For sure a fool 1 do him firmly hold, [gold. 
That loves his fetters, though they were of 
But why do we devise of other's ill. 

Whiles thus we suffer this same dotard old 
To keep us out in scorn,of his own will, {kill ? ’’ 
And rather do not ransack all, and himself 

IX. 

“ Nay, leuis first," said Satyrane, “entreat 
The man by gentle means, to let us in; 

And afterwards affray with cruel threat. 

Ere that we to eflbrce it do begin : 

Then, JL all fail.j ye will by force it win. 

And eke rewara liid'r retch for his mesprise, 
As may be worthy of his heinous sin. ’’ [rise. 
That counsel pleased: Then Paridell did 
And to the casUc-gate approach'd in quiet 
wise: 

X. 

Whereat soft knocking entrance he desired. 
The good man's self, which then the porter 
play’d, ^ 

Him answered, I'hal a\\ were now retired 
Unto their rest, and all the keys convey'd 
Unto their master who in bed w'as laid. 
Ttot none him durst awake out of hi$ 
dream, 

And therefore them of patience gently pray’d. 
Then Paridell Inigan to change his tnei.ie. 
And threat'ncd him with force and punish¬ 
ment extreme. 


XI. 

But all in vain; for nought mate hipirdeut: 
And now so long before the wicket fast,' 
They waited, that the night was forward 
spent, 

And the fair welkin foully overcast 
Gan blowen up a bitter stormy blast, 

With show’n.and hail so horriMe and dreadt 
That this fair many were compell'.d at last 
Toflyfor^uccour to a little shed, [orderM. 
To which beside the gate for swine was 

xii. ^ 

It fortuned, soon after they were gone, 
Anotlier knight, whom ^mpest thither 
brought, , 

Came to that cast!'ll and with earnest moan. 
Like as the rest, late entrance dear be¬ 
sought ; 

But, like so as the rest, he pray’d for nought; 
For flatly he of entrance was refused : 

Sorely thereat he was displeased, and thought 
How to avenge himself so sore abused, 

And evermore the carle of courtesy accused. 

xiti. 

But, to avoid th’ intolerable stowre. 

He was compell'd to seek some refuge near, 
And to that shed, to shroud him from the 
fehow'r, [wbyleare. 

He came, which full of guests he fmmd 
So as he was not let tb'enter there: 

Whereat he gan to wax e.vceeding wroth, 
And swore that he would lodge with them 
yfere 

Or them dislodge, all were they lief or loth; 
And so defied them each, and so defied then 
both. 

XIV. 

Both were fhll loth to leave that needful tent. 
And both full loth in darkness to debate; 
Yet both full lief him lodging to have lent. 
And both full lief his boasting to abate: 

But chiefl^r Paridell bis heart did grate 
To hear him threaten so despitefiuly. 

As if be did a dog in kennel rate 
'That durst ndl bark; and rather had he die 
inian, when he was defied, in coward comer 
lie. 

XV. 

Tho, hastily remounting to his steed, 

He forth issued; like as a boistrous wind. 
Which In ih' earth’s hollow caves hath long 
ben hid 

And shut up fast within her prisons bUnd, 
Makes the huge element, against her kind, 
To move and tremble as it were aghast. 
Until that it an issue forth may find; [blast 
"Then forth It breaks, and with Ms furious 
Confounds both land and seas, and skies 
obtb overcast, 
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XVI. j 

Thdr steel-head spears they strongly couch'd j 
and met 

Together with impetuous nge and force. 
That with the terror of their fierce affret 
They rudely drove to ground both man and 
horse, 

That eac^awhile lay like a sensJless corse. 
But Riri^l sore bruisfed with the l^w 
Could notarise, thecounterchange to scorse; 
liU that young squire him rearM from 
below; • [about hiiil throw, 

'fhcn drew he his bright sword, and gan 

ISCVXI. 

But Satyrane fqrth stepping did them stay, 
And with fair treaty pacifiec^heir ire; [fray, 
Then, when they were accorded from the 
Against that castle’s lord they gan conspire, 
To heap on him due vengeance for his hire. 
They been agregji, and to the gates they go 
To bum the same with unquenchable hre, 
And that uncourteous carle, their common 
foe, [woe. 

To do foul death to die, or wrap in grievous 

i 

XVIII. 

Malbecco seeing them resolved indeed 
To flame the gates, and hearing them to call 
For (urein earnest, ran with fearful sptftd. 
And, to them calling from the castle wall, 
Besought them humbly* him to bear withal. 
As ignorant of servants' bad abuse « 
And slack attendance unto strangers’ call, 
The knights were willing all things to excuse. 
Though nought believ^, and entrance late 
did not refuse. 

XIX. 

They been ybrought into a comely bfiw'r, 
And served q[ all things that mote needful be; 
Yet secretly their host did on them lour. 
And welcom’d more for fear than charity; 
But tb^ dissembled what they did not see 
And welcomed themselves, ^ch gan un- 
digbt 

'Fheir garments wet, and weary^rinour free, 
To dry themselves by Vulcan's laming light, 
And ^ their latdy bmis6d parts to bring in 
plight. 

XX. 

And eke that stranger knight amongst the rest 
Was for like need enforced to disarray: 1 

Tho, whenas vailM was her lofty crest, I 
Her golden locks, that were In trammels gay 
Upbounden, did themselves adovm display 
hsA raught unto her heels; like sunny 
beams, [stay, 

That in a doud their light did long time 
Their vapour vaded, show their golden 
gleams, [persant streams. 

Aad tuough the azure air shoot form their 


XXI. 

She also doft her heavy habergeon. 

Which the fair feature of her limbs did bide; 
And her wel)-idighted frock, which die did 
won’, 

To tuck about her short when she did ride. 
She low let fall, that fl.ow'd from her lank 
side 

Down to her foot with careless modesty. 
Then of them all she plainly was espied 
To be a woman-wight, unwist to be. 

The fairest woman-wight that ever eye did 
see. 

XXII. 

Like as Bellona (being late return’d 
From slaughter of the giants conquered; 
Where proud Encelade, whose widenosuils 
bum’d 

With breatbM flames like to a furnace red, 
TransfixM with her spear down tumbled 
dead 

From top of Hemus by him heaped high,) 
Hath loosed her helmet from her lofty head, 
And her Gorgonian shield gins to untie 
From her left arm, to rest in glorious victory. 

XXIII. 

WbUihwhenastheybeheld, they smitten were 
With great amazement of so wondrous sight; 
And each on other, and they all on her. 
Stood gazing ; as if sudden great affright 
Had them surprised : At last avising right 
Her goodly personage and glorious hue, 
Which they so much mistook, they took 
delight 

In their first error, and yet still anew 
With wonder of her beauty fed their hungry 
view. 

XXIV. * 

Yet n’ote their hungry view be satisfied, 

But, seeing, still the more desired to see, 
And ever firmly fixM did abide 
In contemplation of div inity 
But most they marveH'^MCfnercm^lry 
And noble prowess, which they had approved. 
That much they fain’d to know who she mote 
be; 

Yet none of all them her thereof amoved; 
Yet every one her liked, and every one her 
loved. 

XXV. 

And ParideU,*tliough partly discontent 
With his late fall and foul indignity, 

Yet was soon won his malice to relent. 
Through gracious regard of her fair eye, 
And knightly worth which he too late did tr^, 
Yet trira did adore. Supper was dight; 
Then they Malbecco pray'd of courtesy, 
Thatftif his lady they might have the sight 
And company at meat, to do them more 
delight. 
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XXVI. 

But he, to shift their curious request. 
Gwcausenwhy she could not come in place; 
Her crazid health, her late recourse to rest, 
And humid evening ill for sick folk’s case : 
But none of those excuses could take place ; 
Ne would they eat, till she in presence came: 
Shecamein presence with right comely grace, 
And fairly them saluted, as became, 

• And show’d herself in all a gentle courteous 
dame. 

xxvn. 

They sate to meat; andSatymne his chance 
Was her before, and Paridell beside ; 

But he himself sate looking still askance 
Gainst Britomart, and ever closely eyed 
Sir Satyrane, that glances might not glide; 
But his blind eye, that sided Paridell, 

All his demeanour from his sight did hide: 
On her fair face so did he feed his fill, 


XXVIII. 

And ever and anon, when none was ware. 
With speaking looks, that close embassage 
lx)rc. 

He roved at her, and told his secret care; 
For all that art he learn6d had of yore: 

Ne was she ignorant of that lewd lore. 

But in his eye his meaning wisely read. 

And with the like him answer’d evermore ; 
She sent at him one fiery dart, whose head 
Empois’ned was with privy lust and jealous 
dread. 

XXIX. 

He from that deadly throw made no defence, 
But totbe wound his weak heart open'd wide: 
ITie wicked engine through false influence, 
Past through his eyes, and secretly did glide 
Into hirf'heart, which it did sorely gryde. 
But nothing new to him was that same pain, 
Ne pain at all; for he so oft had tried 
The pow’r thereof, and loved so oft in vain, 
That~riri“;:^>**£-''gurse he counted. love to 
entertain.^*'' 

XXX. 

Thenceforth to her he sought to intimate 
His inward grief, by means to him well 
known: 

Now Bacchus’ fruit out of the silver plate 
He on the tabic dash'd, as overthrown, 

Or of the fruitful liquor overflown ; 

And by the dancing bubbles'did divine. 

Or therein write to let his love be shown. 
Which well she read out of the learned line; 
A sacrament profane in mystery of wine. 


And in her lap did shed her idle draught. 
Showing de-are her inward flame to slake. 

By such close signs they secret way d.d make 
Unto their wiUs. and oneeye’s watch escam: 
Two^eshim needeth, for to watch and wake. 
Who lovers will deceive. Thus was the ape. 
By their fair handling, put into Malbecco's 
cape; 

xxxii. * 

Now, when of meats and drinks’ thqf had 
their fill, 

PurpoSb was mov6d by that gentle dame 
Unto those knights ^/eniurous, to tell 
Of deeds of arms which unto them became, 
And every one his kindred and his name. 
Then Paridell, in whonau kindly pride 
Of gracious speech and ill his words to 
frame 

Abounded, being-ghtd of so fit tide 
Him to comoKlid to thus spake, of all 

xxxitr.*' 

" Troy, that art nownoughtbutan idlename, 
And in thine ashes buried low dost Ue, 
Though whyloine far much greater than thy 
fame. 

Before that angry Gods and cruel sky 
Upon thee heap’d a direful destiny ; 

What boots it boast thy glorious descent. 
And fetch from heaven thy great genealogy, 
Silh all thy worthy proi-ses being blent 
Their offspring ha^h embased, and later 
(, glory shent! 

xxxiv. 

"Most famous worlhyof the world, by whom 
That war was kindled which didTroyinflmne, 
And stately tow'rs of Ilion whyldme 
Brought unto baleful ruin was by name 
Sir P^ris far renown'd through noble fame, 
Who, through great prowess and Dohlhardi- 
ness, 

From Lacedaemon fetch’d the fairest dame 
ThateverGrcecedidboastiOrknightpossess, 
Whom Venus to him gave for meed of 
worthiness; 

XXXV. 

" Fair HelAi, flow'r of beauty excellent. 
And garland of the mighty conquerors, 
That madest many ladies dear lament 
The heavy loss of their brave paramours. 
Which theyfar off beheldfrom ’lYojan tow'rs. 
And saw the fields of fair Scamander strown 
With carcasses of noble warriors 
Whosefruitless lives were underfurrow sown. 
And Xanthus’ sandy banks with blood all 
overflown! 


XXXI. 

And, whenso of bis hand the pledge she 
raught, . '* 

Tba guilty cup she feign^ to mistake. 


XXXVI. 

" From him my lineage I derive aright 
Who long before the tenyears' siegeof Tj oy, 
Wbilps yet on Ida he a shepherd h^bt, 
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On fair Enone got a lovely boy, 

Whom, for remembrance of her passM joy. 
She, of his father, Paritis did name; 
Who,^terGreeksdid Priara’srealm^estroy, 
Gath’red the Trojan relics saved from flame, 
And with them sailing thence, to isle of 
Paros came. 

^ XXXVII. * 

*' That^ by him call’d Paros, wWch before 
Hight Nausa; there he many years did reign. 
And built Nausicle by the Ponticshore; 
The which he dyir|r left next in remain 
To Paridas his son. 

From whom 1 Paridell by kin descend : 

But, for fair !ad^‘ love and glory's gain, 
My native so^have left, my days to spend 
In seeing deeds of arms, my life’s and 
latour’s end." 

XXXVIII. 

Whenas the njj^ble Britomart heard tell 
Of Trojan wars and Priam’s city sack’d, 
('Therueful story of Sir Paridell,) 

She was impassion’d at that piteous act. 
With ze^ous envy of Greeks' cruel fact 
Against that nation, from whose race of old 
She heard that she was lineally extract; 

For noble Britons sprang from Trojans bold, 
And Troynovant was built of old Troy's 
ashes cold. * 

XXIIIX. 

Then sighing soft awhile, at last she thu%: 

O lamentable fall of famous town, 

Which reign’d so many years victorious. 
And of all Asia bore the sovereign crown. 

In one sad night consumed and throwen 
down 1 

Whatstonyheart, that hears thy hapless fate. 
Is not empierced with deep compassion. 
And makes ensample of man’s wretched state. 
That flow'is so fresh at mom, and fades at 
evening late! 

XL. 

“ Behold, sir, how your pitiful complaint 
Hath found another partner ojvour pain, 
For nothing may impress so dew constraint, 
Ascountry’seause, and common foes’ disdain. 
Itat, if it should not grieve you back again 
To turn your course, I would to hear desire 
What to Eneas fell; sith that men sayne 
He was not in the city's woful fire 
Consumed, but did himself to safety retire. 

XLI. 

** Andiises* son begot of Venus fair," 
Baidhe, "outof theflamesfor safeguardfled. 
And with a remnant did to sea repair; 
Where he. through fatal error long was led 
Full many years, and weetless wande^d 
Ftomsboietoshore amongst theLybiesands, 


Ere rest he found: Much there he suffered. 
And many penis past in fordgn lands, 

To save his people sad from victor’s venge* 
ful bands: 

I XLII. 

'* At last in Latium he did airive. 

Where he with crael war was entertain’d 
Of th' inland folk which sought him back to 
drive 

-Tin be with old Latinus was constrain’d. 

To contract wedlock, so the fates ordain’d; 
Wedlock contract in blood, and eke in blood 
Accomplished; that many dear complain'd; 
The rival slain, the victor (through the flood 
EscapM hardly) hardly praised his wedlock 
good. 

xr.iii. 

“Yet, after all, he victor did survive, 

And with Latinus did the kingriom part: 
But after, when both nations giui to strive 
Into their names the title to convart, 

His son liilus did from thence depart 
With all the warlike youth of Trojans'blood 
And in long Alba placed his throne apart; 
Where fair it flourish^ and long time stood, 
Till Romulus, renewing it, to Rome re¬ 
moved." 

• XLIV. 

“There; there," said Britomart, “afresh 
appear’d 

The glory of the later world to spring, 

And Troy again out of her dust was rear’d 
To sit in second seat of sovi'reign king 
Of all the world, under her governing. 

But a third kingdom yet is to arise 
Out of the Trojans’ scattered offspring. 
That all in glory and great enterprize, 

Both first and second Troy sl^l dare to 
equalise. • 

XLV. 

‘ ‘ It Troynovant is hight, that with the waves 
Of wealthy Thamis washed is along, 

Upon whose stubborn neck(w^e^*.heraves 
With roaring rage, himself does 

throng, [strong,) 

That all men fear to tempt his billows 
She fast’ned hath her foot; which stands so 
high 

That it a wonder of the world is^song 
In foreign lands; and all, which passen by. 
Beholding it from far do think it threats 
the sky. 

XLVI. 

“ The Trojan Brute did first that city found. 
And Highgate made the meare thereof by 
West, 

And Overt-gate by North : that is the bound 
Toward the land; two rivers bound the rest. 
So huge a scope at first him seemed best, 
To be the com.oass of his kingdom's seat: 
So huge a mind could not in lesser resti 
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Ne in smaU meares contain^is glory great,' 
Albion had conquer’d first by warlike 
feat.” 

xi.vti. 

"Ah, fairest lady-knight," said Paridell, 

" Pardon, I pray, my heedless oversight. 
Who bad forgot that whylome I heard tell 
From aged Mnemon; for my witsbeenlight. 
Indeed he said, if I remember right, 

’rhal of the antique Trojan stock there grew 
Another plant, that raught to wondrous 
height. 

And far abroad his mightv branches threw 
Into the utmost angle of the world he knew. 

XLVIH. 

" For that same Brute, whom much he did 
advance 

In all his speech, was Sylvius his son. 
Whom having slain through luckless arrow’s 
glance, 

Helled , for fear of that he had misdone, 

Or else for shame, so foul reproach to shun ; 
And with him led to sea a youthiy train : 
Where weary wand'ring tbqr long time did 
wonne. 

And many fortunes proved in th' ocean main. 
And great adventures found, that now were 
long to sayne. 

XLtX. 

*' At last by fatal course they driven were 
Into an island spacious and broad. 

The furthest North that did to them appear; 
Which, after rest, they, seeking far abroad, 
Found it the fittest soil for their abode. 
Fruitful of aU things fit for living food. 

But wholly waste and void of people's trode, 
Save an huge nation of the giant s brood, 
That fed'un living flesh, and drank men's 
vital blood. 

L. 

‘' Whom he, through weary wars and labours 

J«\nfr 

Subdued with'ldifil'ifmany Britons bold: 


In which the great Gofimagot of strong 
Corineus, and Coulin of D^n old, fcold. 
Were overthrown and laid on dt* earth full 
Which quakM under their so hideous moss: 
A famous history to be enroll’d 
In everlasting monuments of brass, [pass. 
'That all the antique worthies' merits far did 

t 

. LI. 

" His worl great Troynovant, his work is eke 
Fair Linc'^ln, both renown6d far away; 

That wherfrom East to Wei'- will endlong 
seek 

Cannot two fairer cities find this day. 

Except Cleopolis ; so hear^ I say [well 
Old Mnemon. Therefore, I greet yon 
Your country kin-- and you entire^ prey 
Of pardon for the strife, which late befell 
Betwixt us both unknown." So ended Part 
dell. 

LII. 

But all the while that he these speeches spenti 
Upon his lips hung fair Dame Hellenqre . 
With vigilant regard and due attent. 
Fashioning worlds of fancies evermore 
In her frail wit that now her quite fbrlore: 
The whiles unwares away her wond’ringeye. 
And greedy ears her weak heart from aet 
bore: 

WhitSi he perceiving, ever privily, [fly. 
In speaking, many fake belgards at her let 
a 

Lilt. 

So long these knights discourse diversely 
or strange affairs, and noble hardiment, 
Which they had past with mickle jeopa^y, 
Thatnowthe humid night was farforth spent, 
Andheavenly lamps were halfendeale ybrent: 
Which th* old man seeing well, who too long 
thought 

Every discourse, and e\'ery argrment, 
Which by the hours he measured, besought 
Thera go to rest. So aU unto their bow’W 
were brought. 


CANTO X. ^ 

Paridell rapeth Hellenore; 

M.'ilbecco her pursues; 

Finds amangst &tyis, whence with him 
To turn she doth refuse. 


1 . 

THfi morrow next, so soon ns Phoebus* lamp 
BewiayM had the world with early light, 
And fresh Aurora had the shady damp 
Out of the goodly heaven amoved quite. 
Fair Britomart and that same Faery knight 
Uprose, forth on their journey for to wsnd; 
But Paridell complain’d that his late fight 


With Britomart so sore did him ^Rmd, 
Ihat ride he cotdd not till his hurts he (iUd 
amend. . 

u. 

So forth they fared:buthebeihind them stay d, 
Maugre his host, who grudgM grievously 
To house a guest that would be needs obey'd, 
And fif his own hkn left sot liberty s 
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Might wanting measure, movcth surquediy. 
Two things he feared, but the th ird was death; 
That fierce young man’s unruly mastery ; 
His money, which he loved as living breath; 
And his fair wife whom honest long he kept 
uneath. 

111 . 

But patience perforce ; he must tfcy 
What fortihe and his fate on him wi^ lay: 
Fond is the fear that finds no remedy, 

Yet warily he watcheth every way, • 

By which he feareth ^il happen maj ; 

So th’ evil thinks by watching to prevent : 
Nedoth he suffer her, nor night nor day, 
Out of his sight henpelf once to absent: 

So doth he puni'^ her, and eke himself tor¬ 
ment. • 

IV. 

But Paridell kept better watch than he, 

A fit occasion fur his turn to find. [see, 
False love! why do men say thou canst not 
And in their foolish fancy feign thee blind, 
riiat with thy charms the sharpest sight dost 
bind. 

And to thy will abuse ? Thou walkest free. 
And seest every secret of the mind ; 

Thou seest all, yet none at all sees thee: 

All that is by the working of thy deity. 

V. '* 

So perfect in that art was Paridell, 

That he Malbecco’s halfJti eye did wile ; 
His halfen eye he vrii^d wondrous well, < 
And Hellenore’s both eyes did eke beguile, 
Both eyes and heart at once, during the while 
That he there sojourned his wounds to heal; 
That Cupid’s self it seeing, close did smile 
To weet how he her love away did steal. 
And bade that none their joyous treason 
should reveal. 

* VI. 

’The learned lover lost no time nor tide 
That least advantage mote to him afford, 
Yet bore so fair a sail, that none espied 
His secret drift till he laid her aboard. 
Whenso in open place and commw board 
He fortuned her to m eet, with common speech 
He courted her; yet bailed every word. 
That his ungende host n'ote him appeach 
Of vile ungentleness or hospitage's breach. 

VII. 

But when apart (if ever her apart 
He found) then his false engines fast he plied. 
And all the heights unbosom’d in his heart: 
He sigh’d, he sobb’d, he swoon’d, he perdy 
died. 

And cast himself on ground her fast beside; 
Tho when again he him bethought to live, 
Hewept, and wailed,andfalselaimnts belied, 


Saying, but if she mercy would him give, 
Tlmt he mote algates die. yet did bis death 
forgive. 

Vlll. 

And otherwhiles wiith amorous delights 
And pleaang toys he would her entertain ; 
Now singing sweetly tosurprise her sprights. 
Now making lays of love and lover’s pain, 
Bransles, ballads, virelayes, and verses vain; 
Oft purposes, oft riddles, he devised. 

And thousands like which flowM in his brain, 
With which he fed her fancy, and enticed 
To take to his new love, and leave her old 
despised. 

IX. 

And everywhere he might and every while 
He dd her service dutiful, and sued [guile; 
At hand with humble pride and pleasing 
So closely yet, that none but she it view’d. 
Who well perceiv6d all, and all indued. 
'Thus finely did he his false nets dispread. 
With which he many weak hearts had sub¬ 
dued 

Of yore, and many had ylike misled: [riid? 
What wonder then if she were likewise car- 

X. 

No foil so fensible, no walls so strong, 

But that continual battery will rive. 

Or daily siege, through dispurveyance long 
And lack of rescues, will to parley drive; 
And peece that unto parley ear will give. 
Will shortly yield itself, and will be made 
The vassal of the victor's will bilive : 

That stratagem had oftentimes assay'd 
This crafty paramour, and now it plain dis^ 
play’d. 

XI. « 

For through his traines he herintrappM hath, 
That she her love and heart hath wholly sold 
To him without regard of gain, or scath. 

Or care of credit, or of husband oldj 
Whom she hath vow'd to djrhi&f ^Vrufiekold. 
Nought wants but time and place, which 
shortly she 

Devis&d h&th, and to her lover told. 

It pleased well: so well they both agree. 

So ready ripe to ill, ill women’s couQsds be. 

XII. 

Dark was the evening, fit for lovor’s stealth, 
When chanced Malbecco busy be elsewhere, 
She to his closet went, where all his wealth 
LAyMd {thereof she countless sums didrear. 
The which she meant away with her to bear; 
The rest she firrd, for sport or for despite. 
As Helen, when ‘she saw aloft appear 
The Trojan flai.ies and reach to heaven's 
hSght, [sight. 

Did clap her hands, and joyM at that doleful 
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xin. 

The second Helen, fair Dame Hellenore, 
The whiles her husband ran with sorry haste 
To quench the flames which she had tynde 
before, 

Laugh’d at his foolish labour si^nt in waste, 
And ran into her lover’s arms right fast, 
Where straight embracMshe to him did cry 
And call aloud for help, ere help were past; 
For lo! that guest|did bear her forcibly, [die. 
And meant to ravish her. that rather had to 


XIV. 

The wretched man hearing her call for aid, 
And ready seeing him with her to fly. 

In his disquiet mind was much dismay’d; 
But when again he backward <^st his eye, 
And saw the wicked fire so furiously 
Consume his heart, and scorch his idol’s face. 
He was therewith distress6d diversely, 

Ne wist he how to turn, nor to what place : 
Was never wretched man in such a woful case. 


XVIII. 

Long thus he chew'd the cud of Inward grief 
And did consume his gall with anguish sore; 
Still when he mus6d on lus late mischief. 
Then still the smart thereof increased more, 
And seem'd more grievous than it was before; 
At last when sorrow he saw boot6d nought. 
Ne grief naight not his love to him restore. 
He gan devise how her he rescuct mought; 
Ten theUsand ways be cast in his confusM 
thought. 

At last resolving, like ^pilgrim poor, [fond. 
To search her forth whereso she mi^t be 
And bearing with him treasure in close store. 
The rest he leaves in groui^: so takes in hond 
To seek her endlong both b/ sea and lond. 
Long he her so&ght, he sought her far and 
near. 

And everywhere that he mote understond 
Of knights and ladies any meetings were; 
And of each one he met !. 3 tidings did in* 
quire. 


XX. 


XV. 

Aye when to him she cried, to her he turn’d, 
And left the fire; love, money overcame : 
But, when he marked how his money bum’d, 
He left his wife ; money did love disclaim : 
Both was he loth to lose his lovfed dame. 
And loth to Iq^ve his liefest pelf behind ; 
Yet, sith he no’te save both, he saved that! 

same [mind, 

Which was the dearest to his dunghill 
The god of his desire, the joy of misers bbnd. 

XVI. 

Thus whilst all things in troublous uproir 
>jere. 

And all men busy to suppress the flame, 

The loving couple need no rescue fear. 

But leisure had and liberty to frame [claim. 
Their purposed flight, free from all men’s re- 
AndNigliM eLi^j^oness of love-stealth fair, 
Gave them safe conduct till to end they came: 
So been they gone yfere, a wanton pair 
Of lovers loosely knit, where list tHem tore- 
pair. 

XVII. 

Soon as itus cruel flames yslakM were, 
Malbecco, seeing how his loss did lie. 

Out of the flames which hq hod quench'd 
whyleare. 

Into huge waves of grief and jealousy 
Ftdl d^ ^plungM was, and ^own6d nigh, 
Twixt inward dole and fdonous despite 
He raved, he wept, be stamp’d, he loud did 
cry; 

And all the passions, that in man may light, 
Did him at once oppress and vex hilcaytive 
spright. 


But all in vain; his woman was too wise, 
Ever to come into his clutch again, 

And he too simple ever to surprise 
The jolly Paridell, for all his pain. 

One day, as he forpassM by the plain 
WHJi weary pace, he far away espied 
A couple, seeming well to be his twain 
Which hovM close^under a forest side, 

M if they lay in ^t, or else themselves 
did hide. 

XXI. 

Well weened he that those the same mote be; 
And, as he better did their shape avise, 

Him seemed more their manner did agree ; 
For th' one was armdd all in warlike wise, 
Whofii to be Paridell he did devise; 

And th’ other, all yclad in garments light 
Discolour’d like to womanish disguise, 

He did resemble to his lady bright; [sight: 
And ever his faint heart much yeamM at the 

XXTI. 

And ever fain he towards them would go, 
But yet durst not for dread approchennigh, 
But stood aloof, unweeting what to do ; 

Till that prick’d forth with love's extremity, 
That is the father of foul jealousy, 

He closely nearer crept the truth to weet: 
But, as he nigher drew, he easily [sweet. 
Might 'scern that it was not his sweetest 
Neyether Belamour. thepartnerof hissheet: 

XXIIl. 

But it was scornful Braggadochio, 

That with his servant Trompart hover’d there 
Sith late he fled from his too earnest foe: 
Whpm such whenas Malbecco spiM dear, 
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He turned back, and would have fled arcar: 
Till Trompart, running hast’ly, him did stay 
And bade before his sovereign lord appear; 
Tliat was him loth, yet durst he not gainsay. 
And coming him bemrelowloutcd on the lay. 

xxrv. 

The boaster at him sternly bent liis brow, 
As if lie c^ild have kill'd him with his look, 
'J'hat to theground him meekly made to bow 
And awful terror deep into him strqpk, 

That every member ^ his body quciicc. 

Said he, “ Thou man of nought! what dost 
thou here 

Unfitly furnish’d wjjth thy bag and book, 
When* I expectgfl one with shield and spear 
'ro prove some deeds ol«arins upon an 
equal peer." 

XXV. 

The wretched man at his imperious speech 
Was all abash'd,^nd low prostrating said ; 

“ Good sir, let not my rudeness be no breach 
Unto your patience, ne be ill ypaid ; 

For I unwares this way by fortune stray’d, 
A silly pilgrim driven to distress. 

That seek a lady”—There he sudden stay’d. 
And did the rest with grievous sighs sup¬ 
press, [bitterness. 

While tears stood in his eyes, few dro^s of 

XXVI, 

"What lady. Man?” safd Trompart, “ take 
good heart, • 

And tell thy grief, if any hidden lie : 

Was never better time to show thy smart 
Than now that noble succour is thee by, 
'J’hat is the whole world's common remedy. ” 
That cheerful word his weak heart much did 
cheer, • 

And with vain hope his spirits faint supply. 
'I’hatbold he%aid, " O most redoubted Peer, 
Vouchsafe with mild regard a wretch’s case 
to hear." 

xxvrr. 

Then sighing sore, “ It is not long," said he, 
" Sith 1 enjoy'd the gentlest dame alive ; 

Of whom a knight, (no knight a'Inll perdy. 
Hut shame of all that do for honour strive,) 
By treacherous deceit did me deprive ; 
Through open outrage he her bore away. 
And with foul force unto his will did drive; 
Which all good knights, that arms do bear 
this day, [may. 

4re bound for to revenge and punish if they 

XXVIIT. 

“And you, mostnoblelord, thatcan and dare 
Redress the wrong of miserable wight. 
Cannot employ your most victorious spear 
In better quarrel than defence of right, 

And for a lady gainst a faithless knigRt: 


So shall your glory be advanced much. 

And all mir ladies magnify your might, 

And eke myself, albe I simple such. 

Your worthy pain shall well reward with 
guerdon ri<^.’' 

XXIX. 

With that, out of his budget forth he drew 
Great store of treasure, therewith him to 
tempt; 

But he on it look'd scornfully askew. 

As much disdaining to be so misdempt. 

Or a war-monger to be basely nempt; 

And said: “Thy offers base I greatly loathe, 
And eke thy words uncourteous and un¬ 
kempt ; 

I tread in dust thee and thy money both ; 
That, were it not for shame ”—So turned 
from him wroth. 

XXX. 

But Trompart,that his master's humour knew 
In lofty looks to hide an humble mind, 

Was inly tickled with that golden view, 

And in his ear him rounded close behind, 
Yet stopp'd he not, but lay still in the wind, 
Waiting advantage on the prey to seize; 
Till Trompart, lowly to the ground inclined 
BesoiTght him his great courage to appease, 
And pardon simple man that rash did him 
displease. ^ 

XXXI. 

Big looking like a doughty doucepere,* 

At last he thus ; “ Thou clod of vilest clay, 
I pardon yield, and with thy rudeness bear. 
And weet henceforth, that all that golden 
prey. 

And all that else the vain world vauntenmay, 
I loathe as dung, ne deem my due reward ; 
Fame is my meed, and glory virlutJus pay: 
But minds of mortal men are muchle 
marr'd [meet regard. 

And moved amiss with massy muck's un- 

“And more; 1 grant to thy great mi.sery 
Gracious respect; thy wife shall back l>e 
sent: 

And that vile knight, whoever that he be, 
Which hath thy lady reft and kiighthood 
shent. 

By Sanglamort my sword, whose deadly dent 
The blood hafti of so many thousands shed, 
I swear ere long shall dearly it repent; 

Ne he twixt heaven and earth shall hide his 
head, [done be dead." 

But soon be shall be found, and shortly 


• Tliis word is derived from the “couze pairs" 
of Charlemagne — the twelve valiant peers of 
France; Chaucer wrote it “ doseperis.” 
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XXXltl. 

The foolish man thereat woxe wondrous 
blithe, 

As if the word so spoken were half done, 
And humbly thankiid him a thousand sithe 
That had from death to life him newly won. 
Tho forth the boaster marching brave begun 
His stolen steed to thunder furiously, 

As if he heaven and hell would over-run, 
And all the world confound with cruelty; 
That mudi Malbeceo joyM in his jollity. 

XXXIV. 

Thus long they three together travell&d. 
Through manyawoodand many an uncouth 
way. 

To seek his wife that was far wandered: 

But those two sought nought but the present 
prey ■ 

To weet, the treasure which he did bewray. 
On which their eyes and hearts were wholly 
set. 

With purpose how they might it best betray; 
For, sith the hour that first he did them let 
The same behold, therewith their keen de¬ 
sires were whet. 

XXXV. 

It fortunid, as they together fared, 

They spied where Paridell came pricking fast 
Upon the plain, the which himself prepared 
To joust with mat brave stranger knight a 
cast. 

As on adventure by the way he pass'd ; 
Alone he rode without his pamgon; 

For, having filch'd her bells, her up he cast 
To the wide world, and let her fly alone ; 
He nould be clogg’d: so had he servMmany 
one. 

. xxxvr. 

The gentle lady, loose at random left, [wide 
The green-wood long did walk, and wander 
At wild adventure, like a forlorn^ weft; 

Till on a^ay jhe Satyrs her espied 
Straying afone'HCTeJjs^Jen groom or guide : 
Hcr'up they took, and with them homeher led, 
With them as housewife ever to abids. 

To milk their goats, and make them cheese 
and bread; 

Andevery one as common goodherhandded: 
XXXVII. 

'Fhat shortly she Malbeceo ha? forgot. 

And eke Sir Paridell ,ill were he dear; 

Who from her went to seek another lot. 
And now by fortune was arrivM here. 
Where those tv\ o guilers with Malbeceo were. 
Soon as the old man saw Sir Paridell, 

He fainted, and was almost dead with fear, 
Ne word he had to speak his grief to t^ll. 
But to him touted low, and greeted goodly 
welli 


XXXVIII. 

And, after. askM him for Hellcnore : 

*' I take no keep of her," said Paridell, 

“ She wonneth in the forest there before." 
So forth he rode as his adventure fell; 

The whiles the boaster from his lofty sell 
Feign'd to alight, something amiss to mend; 
But the fresh swain would not hi.s leisure 
dxull, ptenn’d, 

But went his way ; whom when he passed 
He up remounted light, and after feign'd to 
Wind. I, 

XXXIX. 

“Perdy nay," said Malbeceo, "shall ye 
not; y, 

But let him pass as lightly ^ he came: 

For little good of him is to be got, 

And mickle peril to be put to shame. 

But let us go to seek my dearest dame. 
Whom he hath left in yonder forest wild : 
For of her safety in great dpubt 1 am. 

Lest savage beasts her person have despoil'd, 
Then all the world is lost, and we in vain 
have toil'd. 

XL. 

They all agree, and forward them address ; 
"Ah! but," said crafty Trom part, “weet 
ye well, 

That yonder in that wasteful wilderness 
Hug6' monsters haunt, and many dangers 
dwell; 

Dragons, and minotftars, and fiends of hell, 
At.d many wild woodmen which rob and 
rend 

All travellers ; therefoie advise thee well. 
Before ye enteiprize that way to wend; 

One may his journey bring too soon to evil 
end," 

XLI. 

Malbeceo stopt in gre.at astonishment. 

And, with pale eyes fast fixjsd on the rest. 
Their counsel craved in danger imminent. 
Said Trompart ; '* You, that are the most 
oppress’d 

With burden of great treasure, I think best 
Here for to stay in safety liehind; 

My lord antjfl will search the wide for&t." 
That counsel pleased not Malbecco’s mind ; 
For he was much afraid himself alone to find. 

xi.ir. 

' ‘ Then is it best,” said he, "that ye do leave 
Your treasure here in some security. 

Either fast closed in some hollow greave. 

Or buried in the ground from jeopardy, 

Till we return again in safety: 

As for us two, lest doubt of us ye have, 
Hence far away we will blindfoldM lie, 

Ne privy be unto your treasure's grave." 

It pleasM; so he did. Then they march 
4'orward brave. 
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XLITI. 

Now when amid the thickest woods they 
were, 

They heard a noise of many bagpipes shrill, 
And shrieking hubbubs them approaching 
near, 

Wliich all the forest did with hgrror fill: _ 
I'hat drogilful sound the boaster's heart did 
thrill ^ ’ 

With sucli amazement, that in haste he fled, 
Ne ever look6d back for good or il{: 

And after him eke fearful Trompart sped; 
I'he old man could not fly, but fell to ^ound 
half dead. 

*XL1V. 

Yet afterwards'^losc creepjfig as he might. 
He in a bush did hide his fearful head. 

'I’lie jolly satyrs full of fresh delight [led 
Came dancing forth, and with them nimbly 
J'’air Hfcllcnore with garlands well bespread, 
Wljom their Md^^lady they had newly made. 
She, proud of that new honour which they 
read. 

And of their lovely fellowship full glad. 
Danced lively, and her face did with a 
laurel shade. 

XLV. 

The silly man that in the thicket lay • 

.Saw all this goodly sport, and grieved sore; 
Vet durst he not again^l it do or say, 

I^ut did his heart with bitter thoughts engorg, 
To see th’ unkindness of his Hellenore. 

All day tliey danefed with great lustyhed. 
And with their hornM feet the green grass 
wore ; 

The wliiles their goatS upon the bronzes fed 
rill drooping Phoebus gan to hide his golden 
head. 

XLVI. 

Tho up they gan their merry pipes to truss, 
And all their goodly herds did gather round; 
Hut every satyr first did give a buss 
'i'o Hellenore; so busses did abound. 

Now gan the humid vapour shed the ground 
With pearly dew, and th' earths gloomy 
shade ' 

Did dim the brightness of the welkin round. 
That every bird and beast awarn^d made < 
To shroud themselves, while sleep their 
senses did invade. 

XLVII, 

Which when Malbccco saw, out of the bush 
Upon his hands and feet he crept full light, 
And like a goat amongst the goats did rush ; 
That through the help of his fair horns on 
height, * 

And misty damp of misconceiving night, 
And eke through likeness of his goatish b%ard, 
He did the better counterfeit aright; 


So home he march'd amongst the horned herd, 
That none of all the satyrs him espied or 
heard. 

XLVIII. 

At night, when all they went to sleep,he view’d. 
Whereas his lovely wife amongst them lay. 
Embraced of a satyr rough and rude, 

Who all the night did mind his joyous play: 
Nine times he heard him come aloft ere day, 
That all h’s heart with jealousy did swell; 
Hut yet that night’s ensample did bewray 
That not for nought luB wife them loved so 
well, [bell. 

When one so oft a night did ring his matin’s 

’ 

xnx. 

So closely as he could to them he crept. 
When weary of their sport to sleep they fell, 
And to his wife, that now full soundly slept. 
He whisper'd in her ear and did her tell, 
That it was he which by her side did dwell; 
And therefore pray’d her wake to hear him 
plain, 

As one out of a dream not wak^d well 
She turned her, and return'd back again : 
Yet herfortoawakehedidthemore constrain. 

k 

L. 

At last with irksome trouble she abray'd; 
And then perceiving, that it was indeed 
Her old Malbecco, which did her upbraid 
With looseness of her love and loathly deed, 
She was astonish’d with exceeding dread. 
And would have waked the satyr by her side; 
But he her pray’d, for mercy or for meed. 
To save his life, ne let him be descried. 

But hearken to his lore, and all his counsd 
hide. • 

LI. 

Tho gan he her persuade to leave that lewd 
And loathsome life, ofpod and man abhorr’d, 
And home return, whereall should be renew’d 
With perfect peace an of fi esh accord. 

And she received agai^o bed and board. 
As if no trespass ever had been done : 

But she^t all refused at one word. 

And by no means would to his will be won. 
But chose .amongst the jolly satyrs still to 
wonne. 

LII. 

He wooM her^ day>spring he espied ; 

But all in vain : and then turn'd to the herd, 
Who butted* him with horns on every side. 
And trode down in the dirt, where his hoar 
beard 

Was foully dight, and he of death ofeard. 
Early, before the heaven's fairest light 
Out oLthe ruddy East was fully rear'd, 

The b^s out of their folds were loosM quite. 
And he amongst the rest crept forth in sorry 
plight 
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So soon ss he the prison-door did pass 
He ran as fast as both his feet could bear, 
And never looked who behind him was. 

Ne scarcely who before : like as a bear, 
Thatcreepmg close amongst the hives to rear 
An honey-comb, the wakeful dogs espy, 

And him assailing sore his carcass tear, 

That hardly he with life away does fly, 

Ne stays, till safe himself he seefrom jeopardy. 

Liv. 

Ne stay'd he, till he came unto the place ’ 
Where Late his treasure he entombed had ; 
Where when he found it not (for Trompart 
base 

Had it purloined for his master bad,) 

With extreme fury he became quite mad, 
And ran away ; ran with himself away ; 
That who so strangely had him seen bestad, 
With upstart hair and staring eyes' dismay. 
From tdmbo lake him late escaped sure 
would say. 

I.V, 

High over hills and over dales he fled. 

As if the wind upon his wings had borne ; 
Ne bank nor bush could stay him, when he 
sped 

His nimble feet, as treading still on thorn: 
Grief, and Despite, and Jealousy, and Scorn, 
Did all the way him follow hard behind ; 
And he himself, himself loath’d so forlorn. 
So shamefully forlorn of womankind 
That, as a snake, still lurked in his wounded 
mind. 

LVI. 

Still fled he forward, looking backward 
still; 

Ne stay’d his flight for fearful agony 
Till that he came unto a rocky hill 
Over the sea suspended dreadfully. 

That living creature if would terrify 
To look adown Qfjipward to the height; 
From thence he threU himself despiteously. 
All desperate of his fore-damnfed spright. 
That seem'd no help for him wa& left in 
living sight. 


But, through long anguish and sclf-mwd’ring 
thought, 

He was so wasted and forpin6d quite 
That all his substance was consumed to 
nought, 

And nothiijg left but like an airy spright; 
That on.|the rocks he fell so fleet ^ pd light. 
That he'thereby received no hurt at all; 

But chanced on a craggy cliif to light; 
Whenc^he with crooked claws so long did 
crawl, ' [small. 

That at the last he found a cave with entrance 

LViir.v 

Into the same he creeps, f nd thenceforth 
Resolved to build his balcf^ul mansion [there 
In dreary darkness and continual fear 
Of that rock’s fall, which ever and anon 
Threats with huge ruin him to fall upon, 
That he dare never sleep, ^ut that one eye 
Still ope he keeps for that occasion; 

Ne ever rests he in tranquillity, [trously. 
The roaring billows beat his bow’r so bois- 

LIX. 

Ne ever is he wont on ought to feed 
But toads and frogs, his pasture poisonous, 
Which in his cold complexion do breed 
A fil'hy blood, or humour rancorous. 
Matter of doubt and dread suspicious. 

That doth with currJess care consume the 
I, heart, 

Corrupts the stomach with gall vicious. 
Cross-cuts the liver with internal smart. 

And doth transfix the soul with death’s 
eternal dart. 

LX. 

Yet can he never die, but dying lives, 

And doth himself with sorrow new sustain, 
That death and life at once iit^to him gives. 
And painful pleasure turns to pleasing pain. 
There dwells he ever, miserable swain, 
Hateful both to himself and every wight; 
Where he, through privy grief and horror 
vain. 

Is woxen so deform'd, that he has quite 
Forgot he^vas a man, andjealousy is bight. 


CANTO XI. 

Britomart chaseth Ollyphant; 

* Finds Scudamore distrest: 
Assays the house of Busyrane, 
Where love’s spoils are exprest 


•• 

O HATEFUL hellish snake t what fury first 
Brought thee from baleful house o[, PreiB- 
erpine, 

Wherein her bosom she thee long had nurst, 
, And fosL'r«‘4 up with bitter milk of tine; 


Foul Jealousy I that tumest love divine 
To joy less dread, and mak’st theloving heart. 
With hatefulthoughts tolanguishandtopme, 
Andt'eed itself with self-consuming smart. 
Of all tbepassionsinthe nxind thou vilestart I 
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O let him fiir be banished away, 

And in his stead let love for ever dwell I 
Sweet Love, that doth his golden wings 
embay 

In bless&d nectar and pure pleasures’ well, 
Untroubled of vile fear or bitter^ell. 

And ye, fffr ladies, that your kingdofcs make 
In th’ hearts of men, them govern wi Jely well. 
And of fair Britomart ensamplc take. 

That was as truein love as turtle to h|r make, 

in. 

Who with Sir Satyrane, as erst ye read 
Forth riding from Hlalbecco'shostlebs house. 
Far off espied c^oung man, the which fled 
From an huge giant, that wih hideoiLs 
And hateful outrage long him chased thus ; 
It was that Ollyphant, the brother dear 
Of that Argantfe vile and vicious. 

From whom thr«J8quire of Dames was reft 
whyleare, [ought were. 

This all as bad as she, and worse, if worse 

IV. 

For as the sister did in feminine 
And filthy lust exceed all womankind; 

So he surpassed his sex masculine. 

In beastly use all that 1 ever And. 

Whom when as Britomart beheld behifld. 
The fearful boy so greedily pursue. 

She was emmov6d in h^r noble mind, 

T* employ her puissance to his rescue • 
And pricked fiercely forward where she did 
him view. 

V. 

Ne was Sir Satyrane her far behind. 

But with like fierceness did ensue the ch.tsc: 
Whom when the giant saw, he soon wsign’d 
His former suit, and from them fled apace, 
They after both, and boldly bade him base,* 
And each did strive the other to outgo ; 

But he them both outran a wondrous space, 
For be was long and swift as any roe. 

And now made better speed t’escape his 
feared foe. 

VI. ^ 

It was not Satyrane, whom he did fear, 

But Britomart, the flow’r of chastity ; 

For he the pow’r of chaste hands might not 
bear, 

But always did their dread encounter fly 
And now so fast his feet he did apply, 

'Fhat he has gotten to a forest near, 

Where he is shrouded in security. 

The wood th^ enter, and search every¬ 
where ; [were. 

l*hey search^ diversely; so both divided 


* Alluding to the then fashionable gllme of 
Prisoners’ Base.— Upton. 


Vlt. 

Fair Britomart so long him followed. 

That she at last came to a fountain sheer, 
By which there lay a knight all wallowid 
Upon the grassy ground, and by him near 
His habergeon, his helmet, and his spear: 
A little off, his shield was rudely thrown. 
On which the winged boy in colours clear 
Depainted was, full easy to be known, 

And he thereby, wherever it in flcld was sh own. 

VIII. 

His face upon the ground did grovelling lie, 
As if he had been slumb’ring in the shade ; 
That the brave maid would not for courtesy 
Out of his quiet slumber him abrade, 

Nor seem too suddenly him to imude : 

Still as she stood, she heard with grievous 
throb 

Him groan, as if his heart W'erc pieces made. 
And with most painful pangs to sigh and sob, 
That pity did the virgin’s heart of patience 
rob. 

IX. 

At last forth breaking into bitter plaints 
He said; " O sovereign Lord, that sit’st on 
high [saints, 

Andfl^ign’st in bliss amongst thy blessed 
How siA’rest thou such shameful cruelty 
So long unwreakid of thine enemy 1 
Ot bast thou. Lord, of good men's cause 
no heed? 

Or doth thy justice sleep and silent lie ? 
What booteth then the good and righteous 
deed, [ness no meed I 

If goodness find no grace, nor righteous- 

X. 

"Ifgood find grace, and righteousness re¬ 
ward, • 

Why then is Amoret in captive band [fared 
Sith that more bounteous creature never 
On foot upon the face of living land I 
Or if that heavenly justice may withstand 
The wrongful outragi^^unrighteous men, 
Why then is Busirane with wicked hand 
Suff'red, these seven months’ day, in secret 
den 

My lady and my love so cruelly to pen 1 

XI. • 

*' My lady and my love is cruelly penn'd 
In doleful darkness from the view of day, 
Whilst deadl/torments do her chaste breast 
rend, [tway. 

And the sharp sted doth rive her heart in 
All for she Scudamore will not denay. 

Yet thou, vile man, vile Scudamore, art 
sound, 

Ne canst her aid, ne canst her foe dismay; 
UnwBrthy wreich to tread upon the ground, 
For whom so fair a lady feels so sore a 
wound." 
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XI r. 

There an huge heap of singulfs did oppress 
His struggling sou and swelling throbs im« 
peach 

His falt’ring tongue with pangs of dreariness, 
Choking the remnant of his plaintive speech, 
As if his days were come to their last reach. 
Which, when she heard, and saw the ghastly 
fit 

Threatening into his life to make a breach, 
Both with greatruth and terror she was smit, 
h'earing lest from her cage the weary soul 
would fiit. 

Xiir. 

Tlio, stooping down, she him amov&d light; 
Who, therewith somewhat starting, up gan 
look, 

And seeing him behind a stranger knight. 
Whereas no living creature he mistook, 
With great indignance he that sight forsook. 
And, down again himself disdainfully 
Abjecting, tiv earth with his fmr forehead 
strook: 

Which the bold virgin seeing, gan apply 
Fit med'eine to his grief, and spake thus 
courteously; 

XIV. 

" Ah ! gentle knight, whose deep conceivM 
grief 

Wcll seeras t' exceed the pow'r of patience, 
Yet, if that heavenly grace some good relief 
You send, submit you to High Providence ; 
And ever, in your noble heart, prepense, 
That all the sorrow in the world is less 
Than virtue's mightandvalue’s* confidence: 
For who nill bide the burden of distress. 
Must not here think to live; for life is 
wretchedness. 

XV. 

" Therefdre, fair sir, do comfort to you take. 
And freely read what wicked felon so 
Hath outraged you, and thrall’d your gentle 
Make. [woe, 

Perhaps this hand jmay help to ease your 
And wreak your sorra^v on your cruel foe ; 
.^t least it fair endeavour will apply." 

Those feeling words so near the quick'did go. 
That up his head he reared easily; 

And, leaning on his elbow, these few words 
let fly: 

XVI. 

"What boots it plain that canimt be redrest. 
And sow vain sorrow in a fruiuess ear; 

Sith y ow’r of hand, nor skill of leamid breast, 
Ne worldly price, cannot redeem my dear 
Out of her thraldogi and continual fear 1 
For he, the tjnant, which her hath in ward 
By strong enchantments and blade magic i 
lear, '■ 


Hath in a dungeon deep her close embarr’d 
And many dreadful fiends hath 'pointed to 
her guard. 

xvir. 

" There he tormenteth her most terribly. 
And day and night afflicts with mortal pain 
Because to yield him love she doth deny. 
Once toimff yold, not to be yold airain : 

But yet Dy torture he would her constrain 
Love to conceive in her disdainful breast: 
Till so .she do, she must in doole remain. 
Ne may'iiy living meant, be thence rcleast; 
Vl^at boots it then to plain that cannot be 
redrest 1" 

XVIII.« 

With this sad hersalf of hi%heayy stress 
The warlike danftel was cnipassion’d sore. 
And said; "Sir knight, your cause is 
nothing less 

Than is your sorrow certes, if not more: 
For nothing so much pity^th implore 
As gentle lady’s helpless misery : 

But yet, if please ye listen to ray lore, 

I will, with proof of last extremity, 

Delh'er her from thence, or with her for you 
die." 

XIX. 

"Ah! gentlest knight alive,” said Scuda¬ 
more, 

"What huge heroic magnanimity 
Dwells in thy bounteous breast? what couldst 
thou more, 

Ifi’she were thine, and thou as now am I? 

O spare thy happy da 3 rs, and them apply 
To better boot; but let me die that ought: 
More is more loss ; one is enough to die 1" 
" Life is not lost," said she, " for which is 
bought [to be sought." 

Endlesc renown ; that, more than death, is 

XX. t 

Thus she at length persuaded him to rise, 
And with her wend to see what new success 
Mote him befall upon new enterprise : 

His arms, which he had vow'd to disprofess, 
She gather'd up and did about him dress. 
And nis for^vand’rcd steed unto him got; 
So forth theyboth yfere make their progress, 
And march, not past the mountenance of a 
shot, [did plot. 

Till tiiqi arrived whereas their purpose they 

XXL 

lliere they dismounting drew their weapons 
bold. 

And stoutly came unto the castle gate. 
Whereas no gate they found them to with¬ 
hold. 

Nor ward to wait at mom and evening late; 


• Is put fire valour here. 
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But in the porch that did them sore amatc, 
A flaming tire ymixt with smould'rjr smoke 
And stinking sulphur, that with gnsly hate 
And dreadful horror did all entrance choke, 
Lnforc6d them their forward footing to 
revoke. 

xxn. 

'■ ,,iatly tkereat was Britomart dffenpy’d, 
,,Wo in that stownd wist how herselflto bear ; 
For danger vain it were to have assay'd 
That cruel element, which all thin^ fear, 
Ne none can suffer 10 approachen near: 
And turning back to Scudamore, thus said ; 
•' ^Vhat monstrous enmity provoke we here ? 
Foolhardy as th* earth's children, the which 
made ■» 

BtiUlc against the gods, soiVe a god invada 
XXI n. 

“ Danger without discretion to attempt, 
Ingloiious, bea.s^ke, is ; therefore, Sir 
Knight, 

Aread w'hat course of you is safest dempt, 
And howwe with our foe may come to fight" 
"This is,” quoth he, " the dolorous despite 
Which erst to you I 'plain’d; for neither may 
Tills fire be quench'd by any wit or might, 
Ne yet by any means removed away ; 

So mighty be th’ enchantments which the 
same do stay. * 

xxt^ 

"What is there else but cease these fruitle|s 
pains. 

And leave me to my former languishing ! 
Fair Amorct must dwell in wicked chains. 
And Scudamore here die with sorrowing !" 
" Perdynotso,"saidshc; "for shameful thing 
It were t’ abandon noble chevisance. 

For show of peril, without venturing’^ 
Rather, let t^ extremities of chance [vance.” 
Than entcrj[mz&d praise for dread to disa- 

XXV, 

Therewith resolved to prove her utmost 
might. 

Her ample shield she threw before her face. 
And her sword’s point directing fdkward right 
Assail'd the flame ; the which eftsoons gave 
place, 

.^nd did itself divide with equal space, 

That through she passM; as a thunderbolt 
I’ierccth the yielding air, and doth displace 
The soaring clouds into sad show’rs yraolt; 
So to her yold the flames, and did their force 
revolt. 

XXVI. 

Whom whenas Scudamore saw past the fire 
Safe and untoueb'd, he likewise gan assay 
With greedy will and envious desire, [way; 
And bade the stubborn flames to yielq him 
Bui cruel Mulciber would not obey 


His threatful pride, but did the morcaugment 
His mighty rage, and with imperious sway 
Him forced, maugre his fierceness, to relent. 
And back retire, all scorch’d and pitifully 
brent. 

XXVII. 

With huge impatience he inly swdt, 

More for great sorrow that he could not pass 
Than for the burning torment which he felt; 
That with fell woodness he cfficrc6d was, 
And wilfully him throwing on the grass, 
Did beat and bounce his head and breast full 
sore. 

The whiles the championessnow ent'redhas 
The utmost room, and pass'd the foremost 
door, [store. 

The utmostroom abounding with all precious 

XXVIII. 

For, round about the walls ycIothM were 
With goodly arras of great majesty, 

Woven with gold and silk so close and near 
That the rich metal lurkM privily, 

As feigning to be hid from envious eye ; 
Yet here, and there, and everywhere, una* 
. wares, 

It show'd itself and shone unwillingly ; 
Liktf a discolour'd snake, whose hidden 
snares [tarnish’d back declares. 
Through the green grass his long bright 

XXIX. 

And in those tappets* weren fashioned 
Many fair portraits, and many a fair feat: 
And all of love, and all of lusty-hed, 

As seem6d by their semblant, did entreat: 
And eke all Cupid’s wars they did repeat. 
And cruel battles, which he whylome fought 
Gainst all the gods to make his empjre great; 
Besides thehuge mnssAcres which he wrought 
On mighty kings and kaisars into thraldom 
brought. 

XXX. 

Therein was writ ho\^fjten thund’ring Jove 
Had felt the point of fire heart-piercing dart, 
And, leaving heaven’s kingdom, here did rove 
In strafige disgiuse, to slake his scalding 
smart; 

Now, like a ram, fair Helle topenrart, 
Now, like a bull, Europa to withdraw: 

Ah, how the fearful lady’s tender heart 
Did lively seefi to tremble, when she saw 
The huge seas under her t’ obey her ser¬ 
vant’s law I 

XXXI. 

Soon after that, into a golden show’r 
Himself he changed, fair DanaB to view; 
And through the roof of her strong brasen 
•tow'r 


• The tapestry, or arms. 
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Did ram iuio her lap aa honey dew ; 

'rhe whilcb her foolish guard, that little know 
Of such deceit, kept th'iron door fastbarr'd, 
And watch'd that none should enter or issue; 
Vain was the watch,and bootlessall the ward, 
Whenas the god to golden hoe himself 
transfar'd. 

xxxri. 

Then was he turn'd into a snowy swan, 

To win fair Leda to his lovely trade : 

O wondrous skill, and sweet wit of tlie man, 
I'hat her in daffodillies sleeping made 
From scorching heat her dainty limbs to 
shade! [wide 

Whiles the proud bird, ruffling his feathers 
And brushing his fair breast, did her invade. 
She slept; yet twixt her eyelids closely spied 
How towards her he rush’d, and smil6d at 
his pride. 

xxxni. 

Then show’d it how the Theban Semele, 
Deceived of jealous Juno, did require 
To sec him in his sovereign majesty. 

Arm'd with his thunderbolts and ligditning 
fire, [desire. 

When dearly she with death bought her 
But fair Alcmena better match ihd make. 
Joying his love in likeness more entire ; 
Three nights in one they say thatfor her sake 
He then did put, her pleasures longer to 
partake. 

xxxrv. 

Twice was he seen in soaring eagle's shape. 
And with wide wings to beat the buxom air : 
Once, when he with Asteric did scape ; 
Again, whenas the Trojan boy so fair [bare: 
He snatch'd from Ida hill, and with him 
Wondrous delight it was there to behold 
How thevude shepherds after him did stare, 
Trembling through fear lest down he fallen 
should 

And often to him calling to take surer hold. 

Tn satyr’s shape Antiopa t 0 |M|ch’d; 

And like a fire, when he A^l^itssqy’d ; 

A shepherd, when MnemosymPae catch’d ; 
And like a serpent to the Thiwan maid. 
Whiles thus on earth great Jove th^ pa¬ 
geants play’d, 

The wingid boy did thrust into his throne. 
And, scofflng, thus unto his n.othcr said ; 

" Lo ! now the heavens obey to me alone. 
And take me for their Jove, whiles Jove to 
earth is gone." 

XXXVI. 

And thou, fair Pheebus, in thy colours bright 
Wast there enwoven, and the sad distress 
In which that boy thee plungM for d&spite 
That thou bewray'dst hu;,mother’s wanton- 
aess. 


When she with Mars was meynt in joyful¬ 
ness. 

Forthy he thrill’d thee with a leaden dart 
To love fair Daphne, which thee lov&d less: 
Less she thee loved than was thy just desar\ 
Yet was thy love her death, and her deatr. 
was thy smart. 

f * XXXVII. ^ 

So lovedft Ibou the lusty Hyacinct; 

So lovedst thou the fair Coronis dear : 

Yet bothjare of thy hapless hand extinct; 
Yet both in flow'rs do livi and love thee beai, 
The one a paunce, the other a sweet-briar ; 
For grief whereof, ye mote have lively seen 
The god himself rending %iis golden hair, 
And breaking quite his garland evergreen, 
With other signs of sorrow and impatient 
tecne. 

xxxvni. 

Both forthose two, and for his own dear son, 
The son of CUmene.^m disiaupent; 

Who, bold to guide aps.charet of the sun, 
Him.self in thousand^fcces fondly rent. 

And all the world^^Hmfiashing fiiir brent; 
So like, that all the walls did seem to flame. 
Yet cruel Cupid, not herewith content. 
Forced him eftsoones to follow other game. 
And love a shepherd's daughter for his 
a dearest dame. 

XXXIX. 

He lovfcd Isse for ln.#dcarest dame, 

Afid for her sake her cattle fed awhile. 

And for her sake a cowherd vile became: 
The servant of Admetus, cowherd vile, 
Whiles that from heaven he suffered exile. 
Long were to tell each other lovely fitt. 
Now, like a li6n hunting after spoil; 

Now, Vke a hag; now, like a falcon flit: 

All which in that fair arras was most lively 
writ • 

XL. 

Next unto him was Neptune pictured. 

In his divine resemblance wondrous like : 
His face was rugged, and his hoary head 
DroppM with brackish dew : his threefork 
pike^ [strike 

He sternly shook, and therewith fierce did 
The raging billows that on every side 
They trembling stood, and made a long 
broad dyke, [wide, 

That his swift charet might have passage 
Which four great hippodames did draw in 
team-wise tied. 

XLl. 

His sealiorses did seem to snort amain. 
And from their nostrils blow the briny stream 
That made the sparkling waves to smoke 
again, [cream 

And (flame with gold; but the white foamy 
Did shine withsilve'’aiidshoot forth his beam: 
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The god himhclf did pensive seem and sad, 
And hung adown Ids head as he did dream; 
For privy love his breast empierc&d had, 

Nc ought but dear Bisaltis aye could make 
Aim glad. 

XUT. 

He lovfed eke Iphimedia dear, • . 

And Eohi)’ fair daughter, Arnd lu||it, 

For whom h& turn'd himself into a steer. 
And fed on fodder to beguile her sieht. 
Al.sc>, to win Dcucalmn's daughter bright. 
He turn'd himself into a dolphin fair ; 

And, like a wingkl horse, he took his flight 
To snaky-lock’d ^'^dusa to repair, [the air. 
On whom he got fw Pegasus that flitteth in 

XLIII. * 

Next Saturn was (but who would ever ween 
That sullen Saturn ever ween'd to love? 

Yet love is sullen, and Satdrnlike seen. 

As he did for E*4gflne it prove,) 

That to a centaur did himself transmovc. 

So proved it ekh that gracious god of wine, 
When, for to COm|]iass Pliillira's hard love, 
He turn'd him.self into a fruitful vine, [dine. 
And into her fair bosom made his grapes dc- 
XLIV. 

Long were to tell the amorous assays. 

And gentle pangs, with which he mak6d ^eek 
The mighty Mars, tolcam his wanton plays; 
How oft for Venus, an^ how often eke 
f'or many other nymphs, he sore did shric]^; 
With womanish tears, and with unwarlike 
smarts, 

Privilymoistening his horrid cheek : 

There was he painted full nf burning darts, 
And many wide wounds lanced through his 
inner parts. 

XLV. • 

Ne did he snare (so cruel was the elf) [so ?) 
His own dear mother, (ah ! why should he 
Ne did he .spare sometime to prick himself, 
That h e m ight taste the sweet consum ing woe, 
Which he had wought to many others moe. 
But to declare the mournful tragedies 
And spoils wherewith he all the ground did 
slrow, 

More eath to number with how many eyes 
High heaven beholds snd lovers' nightly 
thieveries. 

XLVI. 

Ivings, queens, lords, ladies, knights, and 
damsels gent. 

Were heap'd together with the vulgar sort, 
And mingled with the rascal labblement. 
Without respect of person ox of port. 

To show Dan Cupid^s pow’r and great effdrt: 
And round about a border was entrayl'd * 

* Worked as in knot-work, intermingled ;'^talian 
imtralciato and French mtrtlassi ,—U rroN. , 


Of broken bows and arrows shiver’d .short; 
Anti'a long bloody river through them rayled, 
Solively, and so like, that living senseit fail'd. 

XLVII. 

And at the upjjer end of that fair room 
'J'herc was an altar built of precious stone 
Of passing value and of great renown, 

On which there stood an image all alone 
Of massy gold, which with his own light 
shone; 

And wings it had with sundry colours dight. 
More sundry colours than the proud pavone 
Bears in his boa.sted fan, or Iris bright. 
When her discolour’d bow she spreads 
through heaven bright. 

XLVirr. 

Blindfold he was : and in his cruel fist 
A mortal bow and arrows keen did hold. 
With which he sliot at random when him list, 
Some headed with sad lead, some with pure 
gold; [behold I) 

(Ahl man, beware how thou those darts 
A wounded dragon under him did lie. 
Whose hideous tail his left foot did enfold, 
And with a shaft was shot through either eye, 
That no man forth might draw, ne no man 
* remedy, 

XLIX. 

And underneath his feet was written thus, 
Unto the Victor of the gods this be: 

And all the people in that ample house 
Did to that image bow their humble knee, 
And oft committed foul idolatry. 

That wondrous sight fair Britomart amazed, 
Ne seeing could her wonder satisfy 
But ever more and more upon it gazed. 

The whiles ihe passing brightness her frail 
senses dazed. 

L. 

llio, as she backward cast her busy eye 
To Search each secret of that goodly stead. 
Over the door.thus \pitten she did .spy. 

Be bold: she oft and oft it over-read. 

Yet coirid not find what sense it figured: 
But whatso were therein or writ or meant. 
She was no whit thereby discouraged 
From prosecuting of her first intent, 

But forward with bold steps into the next 
room went. 

• U. 

Much fairer than the former was that room. 
And richlier, by many parts array’d; 

For not with arras made in painful loom, 
But with pure gold it all was overlay'd, 
Wrought with wild antiesf which their follies 
play'd 

t Buflfoom and the mummers wlio appeared in 
the okL En^ish plays, and also at Christmas, etc^ 
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In the rich metal, as they living were: 

A thousand monstrous forms therein #ere 
made, 

Buch as false Love doth oft upon him wear; 
For Love in thousand monstrous forms doth 
oft appear. 

LIT. 

And, all about, the glist'ring walls were hong 
With warlike spoils and with victorious 
praise 

Of mighty conquerors and captains strong, 
Which were whylome captivid in their days 
To cruel Love, and wrought their own de« 
cays: [hauberlus rent, 

Their swords and spears were broke, and 
And their proud garlands of triumphant bays 
'J'loddcn in dust with fury insolent, 

Vo show the victors’ might and merciless 
intent. 

LlII. 

The warlike maid, beholding earnestly 
'Hie goodly ordinanec of this rich place, 
Did greatly wonder: ne could satisfy 
Her greedy eyes with gazing a long space: 
But more she marvcirdthatnofootings’ trace 
Nor wight appear'd, but wasteful emptiness 
And solemn silence over all that place: ‘ 


Strange thing it seem'd, that none ivas to 
possess [carefulness. 

So rich purveyance, ne them keep with 

LIV. 

And, as she look'd about, she did behold 
How over that same door was likewise writ, 
Be l>oldlhe bold, and everywhere, Oe bold: 
That much she mused, yet could not con< 
strue it 

By any fiddling skill or common wit. 

At last s*iic spied at thsfj room’s upper end 
Another iron door on which was writ, 

Be not too bold; whereto though shedid bend 
Her earnest mind, yet tviA? not what it might 
intend. 

* LV. 

Thus she there waited until eventide, 

Yet living creature none she saw appear. 
And now sad shadows gan the world to hide 
From mortal view, an j<'i**ap in darkness 
drear; 

Yet n’ould she doff her weary arms, for fear 
Of sea-et danger, ne let sleep oppress 
Her heavy eyes with nature’s burden dciu-. 
But drew herself aside in sickerness. 

And her well-pointed weapons did about 
her dress. 


CANTO' XII. 

The Mask of Cupid, and th’ enchau* 
ted chamber are display'd : _ 
Whence Britomart redeems fair A- 
moret through charms decay'd 


1 . 

Tho, whenas cheerless night ycover’d had 
Fair heaven with an universal cloud, 

Tluit every wightdismay’d withdarknes^sad 
T n silence and in sleep themselves did shroud, 
She heard a shrilling, .impet sound aloud, 
Sign of nigh battle, or got victory: [proud, 
Nought therewith daunted was her doturage 
But rather stirr’d to cruel enmity, [descry. 
Expecting ever when some foe she might 

II. 

Wth that an hideous storm of wind arose. 
With dreadful thunder and lightning atwixt. 
And an earthquake, as if it straight would 
loose 

The world's foundations from his centre fixt: 
A direful stench of smoke and sulphur mixt 
ICnsucd, whose noyance fill’d the fearful stead 
From the fourth hour of night until the sixt; 
Yet the bold Britoness was nought yditad, 
Though much emmoved, but steadfast stfll 
pers^verid. 


All suddenly a stormy whirlwird blew 
Throughout the house, that clappfed every 
door, 

With which that iron wicket open flew, 

As it with mighty levers had been tore; 
And forth issued, as on the ready floor 
Of some theatre, a grave personage 
That in his^and a branch of laurel bore. 
With comely haviour andcount’nance sage, 
Yclad in costly garments fit for tragic stage. 

nr. 

Proceeding to the midst he still did stand, 
As if in mind he somewhat had to say; 

And to the vulgar beck'ning with his hand, 
In sign of silence, as to hear a play. 

By lively actions he gan bewray 
Some argument of matter passionM; 
Which done, he back retired soft away. 
And passing by, his name discovered, 
EAS£,(%)n his robe in golden letters cy> 
phered. 



CANTO XII.] 


THE FAERY QUEEH. 


V. 

The noble maid still standing all this view'd, 
And marvell'd at his strange intendiment: 
With that a joyous fellowship issued 
Of minstrels making goodly merriment, 
With wanton bards, and rhvmers impudent; 
All which together sang full cheerfully 
A lay of ^ve s delight with sweet concent; 
After whmn march'd a jolly company. 

In manner of a mask, enrang^d orderly. 

» 

$n- • 

The whiles a most delicious harmony 
In full strange notes was sweetly heard to 
sound, a 

That the rare s^^etness of the melody 
The feeble senses wholly dJd confound, 

And the frail soul in deep delight nigh 
drown'd: 

And, when it ceased, shrill trumpets loud 
did bray, ^ 

lliat their report did far away rebound; 
And, when they ceased, it gan again to play. 
The whiles the maskers marched forth in 
trim array. 

■VII. 

The first was Fancy, like a lovely boy 
Of rare aspect and beauty without peer, 
Matchable either to that imp of Troy, 
Whom Jove did love and chose his cup to 
bear; , 

Or that same dainty lad, which was so dear 
To great Alcides, that, whenas he died, * 
He wail&d womanlike with many a tear. 

And every wood and every valley wide 
He fill'd with Hylas' name; the nymphs 
eke " Hylas " cried. 

vni. • 

His garment neither was of silk nor say,* 
But painted flumes in goodly order dight. 
Like as the sunburnt Indians do array 
Their t.awny bodies in their proudest plight: 
As those same plumes, so seem'd he vain 
and light. 

That by his gait might easily appear; 

For still he fared as dancing in (flight. 

And in his hand a windy fan did Bear, 

That in the idle air he moved still here and 
there. 

IX. 

And him beside march’d amorous Desire, 
Who seem’d of riper years than ih' other 
swain. 

Yet was that other swain this elder's sire. 
And gave him being, common to them twain; 
His garment was disguisM very vain. 

And his embroidered bonnet sat awry: 


* Say was a thin sort of stuff. ' 


aos 

Twixt both his hands few sparks he close 
igi did strain, 

Which still he blew and kindled busily, 
That soon they life conceived, and forth in 
flames did fly. 

X. 

Next after him went Doubt, who was yclad 
a discolour'd coat of strange disguise. 
That at his back a broad capuccio had. 
And sleeves dependant Albanesfe wise; * 

He looked askew with his mistrustful eyes. 
And nicely trod, as thorns lay in his way. 
Or that the floor to shrink he did avise * 
And on a broken reed he still did stay ’ 

His feeble steps, which shrunk when hard 
thereon he lay. 


XI. 


With him went Danger, cloth'd in ragged 
weed [made ■ 

Made of bear's skin, that him more dreadfui 
Yet his own face was dreadful, he did need 
Strange horror to deform his grisly shade : 
A net in th* one hand, and a rusty blade 

Mischief, that Mishap; 
Wuh th one his foes he threat'ned to invade. 
With A'otherhehis friends meant loenwrap: 
For whom he eould not kill he practised to 
• entrap. 


Next him was Fear, all arm’d from top to toe. 
Yet thought himself not safe enough thereby. 
But fear’d each shadow moving to or fro ; 

And, his own arms whenglitteringhedid spy 

Or clashing heard, he fast away did fly. 

As ashes pale of hue, and wingfed heel’d ; 
And evermore on Danger fix’d his eye, 
^inst whom he always bent d brazen shield. 
Which his right hand unarmed featfully did 
wield. 


XIII. 

With him went Hope in rank, a handsome 
maid. 

Of cheerful look and loyely to behold ; 

In silken samite f sh^as light array’d, 

And her fair locks were woven up in gold ; 
bhe alway smiled, and in her hand did hold 
An holy-water-sprinkle, dipt in dew. 

With which she sprinkled favours jnanifold 
On whom she list, and did great liking shew, 
Great liking unto many, but true love to few. 

* XIV. 

And after them Dissemblance and Suspect 
March’d in one rank, yet an unequal pair; 
For she was gentle and of mUd aspdet. 
Courteous to all and seeming debonair. 


Hinging sleeves in the Albanian fashion, 
t Sarny, oid French, a half-silk stuff, which 
hath a gloss like satin.—C hukch. 
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Goodly adorned and exceeding fair i 
Yet was that all but painted and pujlom d, 
And her bright brows were deck’d with ftor- 
row'd hair ; [coin d. 

Her deeds were forged, and her words false 
And always in her hand two clews of silk 
she twined: 

XV. 

But he was foul, ill favoured, and grim, 
Under his eyebrows looking still askance ; 
And ever, as Dissemblance laugh’d on liini. 
He lour’d on her with dangerous eye-glance, 
Showing his nature in his countenance; 

His rolling eyes did never rest in place, 

But walk’d each where for fear of hid mis¬ 
chance. 

Holding a lattice* still before his face, 

'I hrough which he still did peep as forward 
be did pace. 

XVI. 

Next him went Grief and Fury match d yfere; 
Grief all in sable sorrowfully clad, 
Downhanginghis dull head withheavy cheer, 
Yet inly being more than seeming sad i 
A pair of pincers in his hand he had. 

With which he pinch6d people to the heart. 
That from thenceforth a wretched life they 
lad. 

In wilful languor and consuming smart. 
Dying each day with inward wounds of 
dolour’s dart. ' 

XVII. 

But Fury was full ill apparellfed 
In rags, that naked nigh she did appear. 
With ghastly looks and dreadful drerihed ; 
And from her backher garments shedidtear. 
And from her head oft rent her snarl&d f hair: 
In her right hadd a firebrand she did toss 
About her head, still roaming here and there; 
As a dismayed deer in chase embost, [lost. 
Foigetful of his safety, hath his right way 


XVIII. 

After them went Displeasure and Pleasaunce, 
He looking lumpish and full sullen sad. 

And hanging down his heavy countenance; 
She cheerful, fresh, and full of joyanueglad. 
As if no sorrow she ne felt ne drad ; 

That evil inatch6d pair they seem’d to be : 
An angry wasp th’ one in a vial had, 

Th* other in hers an honey lady-bee. 

Thus marchi'id these six couples forth in fair 
degree. 

XIX. 

After all these there march’d a most fair dame. 
Led of two grjieie villains, th' one Despite, 
The other cleepiid Cruelty by name ; 

• A mask. ... . . 

t Snarled is still used in America and ta some 
parts of England for knotted or entangled. 


She doleful lady, like a dreary spright 
Call'd by strong charms out of eternal night, 
Had Death’s own image figured in her face, 
Full of sad signs, fearful to living sight; 

Yet in that horror show'd a seemly grace, 
And with her feeble feet did move a comely 
pace. 

, ^ 

Her brea?it all naked, as net ivory? 

Without'hdom of gold or silver bright 
Wherewith the craftsman wonts it beautify. 
Of her df'c honour was despoiled quite ; 

And a wide wound therein (O rueful sight!) 
Entrenchfed deep with knife accursfed keen, 
Yetfreshlybleedingforthher fainting spright, 
(The work of cruel hand) was to be seen, 
^rhat dyed in sanguine red hu- skin all snowy 
clean. 

XXI. 

At that wide orifice her trembling heart 
Was drawn forth, and in silver basin laid, 
Quite through transfixfedlRIh a deadly dart, 
And in her blood yet steaming fresh eniliay’d. 
And those two villains (which her steps up- 
stay'd, [tain. 

When her weak feet could scarcely her sus- 
And fading vital powers gan to fade,) 

Her forward still with torture did constrain, 
Andevcrmoreincrcas^id her consuming pain. 

XXII. 

Next after her, the vinged god himself 
Cfine riding on a lion ravenous. 

Taught to obey the menage of that elf 
That man and beast with pow’r imperious 
Subdueth to his kingdom tyrannous : 

His blindfold eyes he bade awhile unbind, 
That his proud spoil of that same dolorous 
Fair dame he might behold in perfect kind ; 
Which seen, he much rejoiced in his cruel 
mind. ^ 

XXIII. 

Of which full proud, himself uprearinghigh 
He look6d round about with stern disdain, 
And did survey his goodly company ; 

And, marshalling the evil-ordcr’d imin. 
With that the darts which his right hand did 
strajCi 

Full dreadfully he shook, that all did quake. 
And clapp’d on high his colour’d wingtis 
twain, 

That all his many it afraid did make; 

Tho, blinding him again, his way he forth 
did take. 


XXIV. 

Behind him was Reproach, Repentance, 

' Shame; piind: 

Reproach the first, Shame next. Repent be- 
Repentance feeble, sorrowful, and lame ; 
Reproach despiteful, careless, and unkind ; 
Shame most ill-favour'd, bestial, and blind: 
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Shame lour’d, Repentance sigh’d, Reproach 
did scold ; [entwined. 

Reproach sharp stiigs. Repentance whips 
Shame burning brand-irons in her hand did 
hold *. [mould. 

All three to each unlike, yet all made in one 

XXV, i I 

And aftel^them a rude confusfed ropt 
Of persons flock’d, whose names is hard to 
read: , [stout; 

Amongst them was jtern Strife; and Anger 
Unquiet Care ; antTfond Unthriftyhead ; 
Lewd Loss of Time; and Sorrow seeming 
dead; ^ 

Inconstant Change ; and false Disloyalty ; 
Consuming Riofise ; and fjpilty Dread 
Of Heavenly vengeance ; faint Infirmity ; 
Vile Poverty; and, lastly. Death with infamy. 

,^xvi. 

There were full lhany moe like maladies, 
Whosenamesand natures I note readen well; 
So many moe, as there be fantasies 
In wavering women’s wit, that none can tell, 
Or pains in love, or punishments in hell: 

All which disguisM march’d in masking-wise 
About the chamber by the damosel: 

And then retumfed, having marchM thrice. 
Into the inner room from whence thej» first 
did rise. 

xxvfi. 

Sosoon as they werein, the door straightwty 
Fast locked, driven with that stormy blast 
Which first it open'd, and bore all away. 
Then the brave Maid, which all this while 
was placed 

In secret shade, and saw both first and last. 
Issued forth and went unto the door. 

To enter in, but found it lockid fast: 

In vain she Ihought with rigorous uproar 
For to eflbree, when charms had clob6d it 
afore. 

xxvirr. 

Where force might not avail, there sleights 
and art 

She cast to use, both fit'for hardempnse : 
Forthy from that same room noPto depart 
Till morrow next she did herself avise, 
When that same mask again should forth 
arise. 

Themorrownext appear’d with joyous cheer, 
Calling men to their daily exercise ; 

Then she, as morrow fresh, herself did rear 
Out of her secret stand that day for to outwear. 

XXIX. 

All that day she outwore in wandering 
And gazing on that chamber’s ornament, 
Till that again the second evening 
Her cover’d with her sable vestiment' 


Wherewith the world’s fair beauty she hath 
blent: 

Then,when the second watch wasalraost past, 
That brazen door flew open, and in went 
Bold Britomart, as she had late forecast, 
Neither of idb shows nor of false charms 
aghast.' 

XXX. 

So soon as she was cnt'red, round about 
She cast her eyes to see what was become 
Of all those persons which she saw without 
But lo 1 they straight were vanish’d all and 
some; 

Ne living wight she saw in all that room. 
Save tlut same woful lady; both whose 
hands 

Were bounden fast, that did her ill become, 
And her Small waist girt round withiron bands 
Untoa brazen pillar, by the which shestands. 

XXXI. 

And, her before, the vile enchanter sate, 
Figuring strange characters of his art; 

With living blood he those characters wrate, 
Dreadfully dropping from her dying heart. 
Seeming transflxM with a cruel dart: 

And all perforce to make her him to love. 
Ah! who can love the worker of her smart'! 
A thousand charms he formerly did prove; 
Yet thousand charms could not her stead¬ 
fast heart remov'c. 

xxxn. 

Soon as that virgin knight he saw in place, 
His wicked books in haste he overthrew. 
Not caring his long labours to deface; 

And, fiercely running to that lady true, 

A murd’rous knife out of his pocket drew, 
The which he thought, for villainous despite, 
In her tormented b^ody to imbrue '• 

But the stout damsel to him leaping light 
His cursed hand withheld, and mastered his 
might. 

XXXIII. 

From heri to whom his fury first he meant, 
The wicked weapoirtashly he did wrest. 
And, turning to herself his fell intent, 
Unwares it struck into her snowy chest. 
That little drops empurpled her fair breast. 
Exceeding wroth therewith the ^iirgin grew, 
Albe the wound were nothing deep impress'd. 
And fiercely forth her mortal blade she drew. 
To give him the reward for such vile outrage 
due. 

XXXIV. 

So mightily she smote him, that to ground 
He fell half dead ; next strile him should 
have slain. 

Had not the lady, which by him stood bound, 
Derqjy unto her called to abstain 
From doing him to die ;,for else her pain 
Should be remediless; sitb none but he 
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Which wrought it could the same recure 
again, [to be; 

Therewith she stay’d her hand, loth stay d 
Tor life she him envied, and long’d revenge 
to see. 

XXXV. 

And to him said; "'rhou wicked man, 
whose meed 

For so huge mischief and vile villainy 
Is death, or if that ought do death exceed ; 
Be sure that nought may save thee from to 
die 

But if tliat thou this dame do presently 
Restore unto her health and former state : 
This do, and live; else die undoubtedly." 
He, glad of life, that look’d for death but late, 
Did yield himself right willing to prolong 
his date: 

XXXVI. 

And rising up gan straight to overlook 
Those curs6d leaves, his charms back to 
reverse: 

Full dreadful things out of that baleful book 
He read, and measured many a sad verse. 
That horror gan the virgin’s heart to pierce, 
And her lair locks up starM stiff on end, 
Hearing him thosesamebloodylines rehearse; 
And, all the while he read, she did extend 
Her sword higlr over him, if ought he did 
offend. 

XXXVII. 

Anon she gan perceive the house to quake. 
And all the doors to rattle round about; 

Yet all that did not her dismayed make. 

Nor slack her tbreatful hand for danger’s 
doubt. 

But still withstcadfasteye and courage stout 
Abode, to weet what end would come of all: 
At lastthqt mighty chain, which round about 
Her tender waist was wound, adown gan fall. 
And that great brazen pillar broke in pieces 
small. 

XXXVIll, 

The cruel steel, whiph thrill'd her dying 
heart, 

Fell softly forth, as of its own accord : 

And the wide wound, which late^ did 
dispart 

Her blecdii\g breast and riven bowels gored, 
Was closed up as it had not been sor^ :* 
And every part to safety full sound, " 
As she were never hurt, was sqpn restored : 
Tho, when she felt herself to be unbound 
And p^ect whole, prostrate she fell unto 
the ground; 

XXXIX. 

Before fair Britomart she fell prostr&te. 
Saying ; '* Ah 1 noble knight, what worthy 
meed v 


Can wretched lady, quit from woful state, 
Yidd you in lieu ofip^^is your gracious 
deed? 

Your virtue’ self her own reward shall breed. 
Even immortal praise and glory wide. 
Which 1 your vassal, by your prowess freed. 
Shall through the world make to be 
nitifted, [w^^s tried." 

And gooFlly well advance that goodly well 


But Britomart, upreariiig her from ground. 
Said; “ Gentle dame, reward enough I ween. 
For many labours more than I have found. 
This, that in safety now [■ have you seen, 
And mean of your deliverance have been : 
Henceforth, fair’iady, comfort to you take. 
And put away remembrance of late tecne ; 
Instead thereof, know that your loving make 
Hath no less grief endured for your gentle 
sake." 

XLI. 

She much was cheer’d to hear him mention’d. 
Whom of all living wights she lov^d best. 
Then laid the noble championess' strong 
bond 

Upon th’ enchanter which had her distrest 
So sore, and with foul outrages opprest: 
With that great chain, wherewith not long 
ygo [released. 

He bound that pitctais lady prisoner, now 
Hjmself she bound, more worthy to be so. 
And captive with her led to wretchedness 
and wo, 

XLU. 

Returning back, those goodly rooms which 
erst 

She sa\i.' so rich and royally array’d. 

Now vanish’d utterly and clean subverst 
She found, and all their glory quJte deday’d; 
That sight of such a change her much 
dismay’d. [porch. 

Thence forth descending to that perlous 
Those dreadful flames she also found delay'd 
And quenched quite like a consumM torch. 
That erst al^t’rerswont so cruelly to scorch. 

XLIII. 

More easy issue now than entrance late 
She found; for now that feigned dreadful 
flame, [gate 

Which choked the porch of that enchanted 
And xiassage barr’d to all that thither came 
Was vanish'd quite, as it were not the same. 
And gave her leave at pleasure forth to pass. 
Th’ enchanter’ self, which all that fraud did 
frame 

To have efforced the love of that fmr lass, 
Seeing ^is work now wasted, deep grievM 
was. 


* As a sore heals. 
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XMV. 

But when the victospsi arrived there 
Where late she left the pensive Scudamore 
With her own trusty squire, both full of fear, 
Neither of them she found where she them 
lore; 

Thereat her noble heart was 'stongh'd sore; 
But most %Lir Amoret, whose genlle^pright 
Now gan to feed on hope, which she be¬ 
fore 

Conceived had, to see her own dearjinight, 
Being thereof beguil^, was fill'd with new 
af^ght. 


But he, sad man, when he had long in dread 
Awaited there for Britomart's return, 

Yet saw her not, nor sign of her good speed. 
His expectation to des^r did turn. 
Misdeeming siire that her those flames did 
bum; 

And therefore gan advise with her old squire. 
Who her dear nursling’s loss no less did 
mourn, 

Thence to depart for further aid t' enquire: 
Where let them wend at will, whilst here 1 
do respire. 
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‘QThe $<g£n!b of OTitiiibcl snb ‘lltUtmiinb, at af ,J^nenbi8luir. 


I. 

The rugged forehead, that with grave 
foresight* 

Wields kingdom’s causes and affisirsof state, { 
My looser rhymes, I wote, doth sharply wite 
For praising love as I have done of late, 

And magnifying lovers' dear debate ; 

By which frail youth is oft of folly led, 
Through false allurement ofthat pleasing bait 
That better were in virtues disciplM, 

Than with vain poems' weeds to have their 
fancies fed. 

ir. 

Such ones ill judge of love, that cannotlovc, 
Ne in their frozen hearts feel kindly flame : 
Forthy they ought not thing unknown 
reprove, 

Ke natural affection faultless blame 
For fault of few that have abused the same: 
For it of honour and all virtue is [fame, 
The root, and brings forth glorious flow'rs of 
That crown true lovers with immortal bliss. 
The meed of them that love, and do not 
live amiss. 

III. 

Which whoso list look back to foraier ages, 
And call to count the things that then were 
done. 


* Spenser alludes to Lord Burlagh,, who hated 
him, and opposed the queen in her wish to serve 
the poet. ’ 


Shall find that all the wQrks of those wise 
sages, 

And brave exploits which great heroSs won. 
In love were either ended or begun: 
Witness the father of Philosophy, 

Which to his Critias, .i;’ded oft from sun, 
Of love full many lessons did apply, [deny. 
The which these stoic censors cannot well 

IV. 

To such therefore I do not sing at all: 

But to that sacred saint my sovereign queen 
In whose chaste breast all bounty natural 
And treasures of true love enlockid been, 
BoVe all her sex that ever yet was seen ; 

To her 1 sing of love, that loveth best. 

And best is loved'VDf all alive I ween ; 
cTo her this song, most fitly is adchrest, 

The Queen of Love, and Prince of Pence 
from heaven blest. 

V. 

Which thatshe may the better deign to hear, 
Do t^ou, dread Infant, Venus'darling dove, 
From her htgh spirit chase imperious fear. 
And use of awful majesty repove i 
Instead thereof with drops of melting love. 
Dew’d with ambrosial kisses, by thee gotten 
From thy sweet-smiling mother from above, 
Sprinkle her heart, and haughty courage 
soften, [lesson often. 

..That she may hark to love, and read tliis 


CANTO I. 


Fair Brilomart saves Amoret: 

Ouessa discord breeds 
'Twixt Scudamore and Blandamour: 
Their fight and warlike deeds. 


1 . 

Of lovers sad calamities of old 
Full many piteous stories do remaki, 

But none more piteous ever was ytoM 
Than that of Amoret’s heart-binding chain. 


And this of Florimell's unworthy pain : 
The dear compassion of whose bitter fit 
Mysoft'ned heart so sorely doth constrain, 
T^t I with tears full oft do pity it, [writ. 
And oftentimes do wish it never had been 
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H. . ! 

For, from the time that Scudamore her 
bought 

In perilous fight, she never JoyM day ; 

A perilous fight||l when he with force her 
brought 

From twqjty knights that did hirt al assay; 
Yet fairly^ell he did them all dismay. 

And with great glory both the shield of Love 
And eke the lady' self he brought away; 
Whom having weddj^d, as did himwehove, 
A new unknowen mischief did from him 
remove. 

For that same vile encimntcr Bus 3 nran, 

The very self saiffe day that^he was wedd6d, 
Amidst the bridal feast, whilst every man 
Surcharged with wine were heedless and ill¬ 
headed, 

All bent to mirth befflre the bride was bedded. 
Brought in thar^ ivlask of Love which late 
was showen; 

And there the lady ill of friends bestedded, 
By way of sport, as oft in masks is known. 
Conveyed quite away to living wight un¬ 
known. 

IV. 

Seven months he so her kept in bitter smart. 
Because his sinful lust she would not swe, 
Until such time as noble Britomart 
Released her, that else was like to starve 
Through cruel knife that her dear heajit 
did carve: 

And now she is with her upon the way 
Marching in lovely wise, that could deserve 
No spot of blame, though spite did oft assay 
To blot her with dishonour of so fair a prey. 

V. • 

Yet should it be a pleasant tale, to tell 
The diverse asage, and dcmieanour daint, 
'J’liat each to other made, as oft befell: 

For Amoret right fearful was and faint 
Lest she with blame her honour should 

attaint, 

'I’hat every word did tremble as she spake, 
.\n d every look was coy and wondpous quaint, 

. And every limb that touched her (Vd quake ; 
Yet could she not but courteous counten¬ 
ance to her make. 

VI. 

For well she wist, os true it was indeed, 
That her life’s lord and patron of her health 
Right well deserved, as his dueful meed. 
Her love, her service, and her utmost wealth: 
All is his justly that all freely deal’th. 
Nathless her honour dearer than her life 
She sought to save, as things reserved from 
stealth ; 

Die had she liefer with enchanter’s ki?ife 
Than to be false in love, profest a viigin wife. 


VII. 

Thereto her fear was made so much the 
greater 

Through fine abusion of that Briton maid ; 
Who, for to hide her feigned sex the better 
And mask her wounded mind, both did and 
said 

Full many things so doubtful to be weigh'd. 
That well she wist not what by them tc 
guess : 

For otnerwhilcs to her she purpose made 
Of love, and otherwhiles of lustfulness. 

That much she fcjar’d his mind would grow 
to some excess. 

VIII. 

His will shefear'd; lor himshe surely thought 
To be a man, such as indeed he seem’d ; 
And much the more, by that he lately 
wrought, [deem’d. 

When her from deadly thraldom he re- 
For which no service she too much esteem’d 
Yet dread of shame and doubt of foul dis¬ 
honour [deem’d. 

Made her not yidd so much as due she 
Yet Britomart attended duly on her. 

As wdl became a knight, and did to her all 
• honour. 

IX. 

It so befell one evening that they came 
Unto a castle, lodged there to be. 

Where many a knight, and many a lovely 
dame. 

Was then assembled deeds of arms to see : 
Amongst all which was none more fur than 
she. 

That many of them moved to eye her sore. 
The custom of that place was such, that he. 
Which had no love nor leman there in store, 
Should either win him one, or lie without the 
door. 

X. 

Amongst the rest there was a jolly knight, 
Who, being askfed Stt his love, avow’d 
That laircst Amoret was his by right. 

And ofFred that to Justify aloud. 

The warlike virgin, seeing him so proud, 
And boastful challenge, wax^d i^Iy wroth. 
But for the present did her anger shroud ; 
Antksaid, her love to lose she was full loth. 
But either he ^ould neither of them have, or 
both. 

XI. 

Soforth they went, and both together jousted; 
But Jhat same younkcr soon was overthrown, 
And made repent that he had rashly lusted 
For thing unlawful that was not his own : 
Yet since he seem6d valiant, though un- 
** known. 

She, that no less was courteous than stout, 
Cast how to salve, that both the custom showi^ 

p 3 
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Were kept, and yet that knight not lockfed 
out; [far in doubt. 

That seem'd full hard t'accord two things so 

XII. 

The seneschal was call’d to deem the right; 
Whom she required, that first fair Amoret 
Might he to her allow’d, as to a knight 
That did her win and free from challenge set; 
Which straight to her was yielded without 
let: [him was quitted, 

Then, since that strange knight’s love from 
She claim'd that to herself, as ladies’ debt, 
He as a knight might justly be admitted ; 

So none should be out shut, sitb all of loves 
were fitted. 

xin. 

With that, her glist'ring helmet she unlaced; 
Wliich doft, her golden locks, that were up- 
bound 

•Still in a knot, unto her heels down traced, 
And like a silken veil in compass round 
About her back and all her body wound: 
Like as the shining sky in summer’s night, 
What time the days with scorching heat 
abound, 

Is crested all with lines of fiery light, 

That it prodigious seems in common peoples’ 
sight. 

XIV. 

Such, when those knights and ladies all 
about 

Tleheld her, all were with amazement smit, 
And every one gan grow in secret doubt 
Of this and that, according to each wit: [it; 
Some though t that some enchantment feigned 
Some, that Bcllona in that warlike wise 
"ro them appear’d, with shield and armour 
fit; fgnise; 

Some, that it was a mask of strange dis- 
So diversely each one did sundry doubts 
devise. 

XV. 

^ that young knigit, which through her 
gentle deed 

l*'as to that goodly fellowship restored. 

Ten thousand thanks did yield her for her 
meed, 

And, dovlbly overcommen, her adored : 

So did they all their former strife acccyd ; 
And eke fair Amoret, now freed from fear, 
More frank affection did to her afford ; ! 

And to her Ixjd, which she was wont forbear. 
Now freely drew, and found right safe 
assurance there: I 

XVI. i 
Where all that night they of fheir loves did 

treat, 

And hard adventures, twixtthemselvesalone, • 
That each the other gan with passion great 


[book IV. 

And grieffiifl pity privately bemoan. 

The morrow next, so soon as Titan shone, 
They both uprose, and to their ways them 
dight: 

I .ong wand'red they, yet nwer met with none 
That to their wills could them direct aright. 
Or to them tidings tell that mote their hearts 
efelight. t. 

xvri, 

Lo thus they rode, till at the last they spied 
Two ar)pi6d knights that toward them did 
pace. 

And each of them had riding by his side 
A lady, seeming in so far a space ; 

But ladies none they weie, all>e in face 
And outward show fair sesnblance they did 
bear; 

For, under mask of beauty and good grace 
Vile treason and foul falsehood hidden were 
That mote to none but to the wary wi.se 
appear. 

XVIII. 

The one of them the false Duc.ssa hight, 
That now had changed her former wonted 
hue; 

For she could don so many shapes in sight. 
As ever could chameleon colours new; 

So could she forge all colours, save the true; 
Tl^p other no whit better was than she. 

But that, such as she was, she plain did shew; 
Yet otherwise mucj[,worse, if worse might be, 
^nd daily more offensive unto each degree. 

XIX. 

Her name was Ate, mother of debate 
And all dissension which doth daily grow 
Amongst frail men, that many a public .suite 
And many a private oft doth overthrow. 
Her false Duessa, who full well did know 
To be most fit to trouble noble knights 
Which hunt for honour, raisM from below 
Out of the dwellings of the damn6d sprights, 
Where she in darkness wastes her cursed 
days and nights, 

XX. 

Hard by the gates of hell her dwelling i.s; 
There, ^lereas all the plagues and harms 
abound 

Which punish wicked men that walk amiss: 
It is a darksome delve far under ground. 
With thorns and barren brakes environ’d 
round, 

That none the same may easily out win; 
Yet many ways to enter may be found. 

But none lo issue forth when one is in ; 

For discord harder is to end than to begin. 

XXI. 

And all within, the riven walls were hung 
Witb ragged monuments of times forepast, 
All which the sad effects of discord sung: 
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There were rent robes and broken sceptres 
placed ; 

Altars defiled, and holy things deiced, 

Disshiver’dspears.andshieldsytorn in twain; 

Great cities ransack'd, and strong castles 
razed: 

Nations captiv6d, and huge armies slain 

Of all which rums there some Relics did 
renfun. 


XXII. 

There was the sign of antique Baboon ; 

Of fatal Thebes; of R^ie that reignodlong ; 
Of sacred Salem ; and sad Ihon, 

For memory of which on high there hong 
The golden apple, epuse of all their wrong, 
For which the three lair goddesses did strive: 
There also was thC name of ^imrod strong ; 
Of Alexander, and his princes five 
Which shared to them the spoils that he had 
got alive: 

XXIII. 

.4nd there the reliCa'oif the drunken fray. 
The which amongst the la.pithees befell: 
And of tlie bloody feast, which sent away 
So many centaurs* drunken souls to heU, 
That under great Alcides’ fury fell; 

And of the dreadful discord, which did drive 
'I’he noble iVrgonauts to outrage fell, 

'I'hat each of hfa sought others to deprive. 
All mindless of the Golden Fleece, wUch 
made them strive. 

• 

XXIV. .« 

And eke of private persons many moe, 

That were too long a work to count them all; 
Some, of sworn friends that did their faitii 
forego ; 

Some, of born brethren proved unnatural; 
Some, of dear lovers, foes perpetual; j^ecn, 
Witness their broken bands there to be 
Their garlanclj rent, their bow’rs despoiled 
all; 

I'hc monuments whereof there biding been. 
As plain as at the first when they were fresh 
and green. 


XXV. 

Such was her house within; but aU without, 
The barren ground was full of w'ck^ weeds, 
Which she herself had sowen all about, 
Now growen great, at first of little seeds, 
Tlie seeds of evil words and factious deeds ; 
Which, when to ripeness due they growen 
are, 

Biing forth an infinite increase that breeds 
Tumultuous trouble, and contentious jiu-. 
The which moSt often end in bloodshed and 
in war. 


XXVI. 

And those same curs6d seeds do also serve 
To her for bread, and yield her living fpod: 
For life it is to her, when others sterve 


ai3 

Tlirough mischievous debate and deadly 
feud, [blood, 

That she may suck their life and drink their 
With which she from her childhood had been 
fed: 

For she at first was born of hellish brood, 
And by infernal furies nourished | [be read. 
That by her monstrous shape might easily 

XXVII. 

Her face most foul and filthy was to see. 
With squinted eyes contrary ways intended. 
And loathly mouth, unmeet a mouth to lie, 
That nought hut and venom compre¬ 
hended, [offended: 

And wicked words that God and man 
Her lying tongue was in two parts divided. 
And both the parts did speak, and both 
contended; 

And as her tongue so washer heart dissided,* 
That never thought one thing, but doubly 
still was guided. 

XXVIII. 

Als as she douUe spake, so heard she double, 
With matchless ears deformed and distort. 
Fill'd with false rumours and seditious 
trouble. 

Bred in assemblies of the vulgar sort. 

That still are led with evety light report: 
And as her ears, so eke her feet were odd. 
And much unlike; th' onelong, the other short. 
And both misplaced ; that, when th' one 
forward yode. 

The other back retired and contrary trode. 

XXIX. 

Likewise unequal were her handfis twain ; 
That one did reach, the other push'd aw'ay; 
That one did make, the other marr'd again, 
And sought to bring all things unto decay ; 
Whereby great riches, gathered many a day. 
She in short space did often bring to nought, 
And their possessors often did £smay : 

For all her study wa^bid all her thought 
How she might overthrow the things that 
CSncord wrought. 

XXX. 

So much her malice did her might sucpass, 
Thartven th’ Almighty'self she did malign, 
Because to ma^ so merciful He was. 

And unto all His creatures so benign. 

Sith she herself was of His grace indign ; 
Forall this world'sfairworkmanshipshe tried 
Unto his last confusion to bring. 

And that great golden chain quite to divide, 
With which it bless6d Concord hath together 
,ye^ 

* Double, or two-dded. 
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XXXI. 

Such was that hag, which with Duessa rode; 
And, serving her in her malicious use 
To hurt good knights, was, as it were, her 
bawd 

To sell her borrow'd beauty to abuse: 

For though, like wither'd tree that wanteth 
juice. 

She old and crooked were, yet now of late 
As fresh and fragrant as the flow'r-dc-luce 
She was become, by change of her estate. 
And made full goodly joyance to her new¬ 
found mate: 

XXXIl. 

Her mate, he was a jdlly youthful knight 
That bore great sway in arms and chivalry, 
And was indeed a man of mickle might; 
His name was Blandamour, that did descry 
His fickle mind full of inconstancy : 

And now himself he fitted had right well 
With two companions of like quality. 
Faithless Duessa, and false Paridell, [to tell. 
That whether were more false, full hard it is 

xxxnr. 

Now when this gallant with his goodly crew 
From far espied the famous Britomart, 

Like knight adventurous in outward view. 
With his fair paragon, his conquest's part. 
Approaching nigh ; eftsoones his wanton 
heart 

Was tickled with delight, and jesting said; 
" Lo ! there, Sir Paridell, for your desart, 
Good luck presentsyouwithyonlovelymaid. 
For pity that ye want a fellow for your aid." 

XXXIV. 

By that the lovely pair drew nigh to bond : 
Whom .whenas Paridell more plain beheld, 
Albe in heart he like affection fond. 

Yet mindful how he late by one was fell'd 
That did those arms and that same scutcheon 
wield 

He had small lust to buy his love so dear, 
But answer'd ; “ Sir.'Siim wise I never held. 
That, having once escapM peril near, [rear. 
Would afterwards afresh the slewing evil 

XXXV. 

** Tl^s knight too late his manhood and his 
might ' 

I did assay, that me right dearly cost; 

Ne list I ior revenge provol^ new fight, 

Ne for light lady’s love, that soon is lost." 
The hot-spur youth so scomingto be cross'd, 
"Take then to you this dame of mine," 
quoth he. 

"And I, without your peril or your cost. 
Will challenge yond same other for my fee." 
So forth he fiercely prick'd, that dhe him 
scarce could see. 


XXXVI. 

The warlike Britoness her soon addrest. 
And with such uncouth welcome did receive 
Her fain6d paramour, her forced guest. 
That, being forced his saddle soon to leave; 
Himself he did of his new love deceive ; 
And made himself th’ ensample of his folly. 
Which fie* e, she passed forth, not taking 
Ifiavc, • 

And left him now as sad as whylome jolly, 
Well w^rn6d to.beware with whom he dared 
tfi dally.' {. 

XXXVII. 

Which when his other company beheld, 
They to his succour rar\ with ready aid ; 
And, finding him unable once to weld. 

They rear^dhii^i onhorsc-ftackand upstag'd, 
Till on his way they had him forth convey'd : 
And all the way, with wondrous grief of mind 
And .shame, heshow’dliimsclftobc dism.ny'd 
More for the love whicji hehad left bchiml. 
Than that which he hfia- to Sir Paridell re¬ 
sign’d. 

XXXVIII. 

Nathlesshe forth did march,well ashemiglit, 
And m.ade good semblance to his company, 
Dissembling his disease and evil plight; 

Till that ere long they chanced to espy 
Two other knights, that towards them did ply 
WVh speedy course, as bent to charge tlu-iu 
new: [nigli 

Whom whenas filandamour approaching 
perceived to be such as they seem’d in view, 
lie was full woe, and gan his former gr.cf 
renew. 

xxxix. 

For th’ one of them he perfectly descried 
To be Sir Scudamore, (by that he bore 
The god of love with wings displayed wide,) 
Whom mortally he hated evermore. 

Both for bis worth, that all men didadore. 
And eke because his love he W6n by right: 
Which when he thought, it grieved him full 
sore. 

That, through the bruises of his former fight, 
He now unable was to wreak his old despite. 

/ XL. 

Forthy Re thus to Paridell bespake ; 

" Fair Sir, of friendiihip let me now you pray. 
That as I late adventured for your sake. 
The hurts whereof me now from battle slay, 
Ye will me now with like good turn repay, 
And justify my cause on yonder knight.’’ 
"Ah 1 Sir," said Paridell, "do not dismay 
Yourself for this ; myself will for you fight, 
As ye have done for me: The left hand ruU 
the right." 

XLT. 

With that he put his spurs into his steed. 
Witii spear in rest, and toward him did far* 
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Like shaft out of a bow preventing speed. 
But Scudamore was shortly well aware 
Of his approach, and gan himseliprepare 
Him to receive with entertainment meet. 

So furiously they met, that either bare 
The other down under their horses' feet, 
That what of them became themselves did 
sc!||:cely wcet. ♦ 

XLir. 

As when two billows in the Irish sounds. 
Forcibly driven witl^contrAry tides| 

Do meet together, each aback rebounds 
With roaring rage; and dashing on all sides, 
Hiat filleth all the sea with foam, divides 
The doubtful currAt into divers’ ways: 

So fell thase twown spite of both their prides; 
But Scudamore himself diifsoon upraise. 
And, mounting light, his foe for lying long 
upbrays. 

Xl.ni, 

Who, rolled on r • iReap, lay still in swound 
All careless of his taunt and bitter rail; 

Till that the rest him seeing he on ground 
Kan hastily, to weet what did him ail: 
Where finding that the breath gan him to fail. 
With busy caie they strove him to awake, 
And doft his helmet, and undid his mail: 
So much they did, that at the last they brake 
His slumber, yet so maz6d that he nothing 
spake, * 

XLI^ 

Which whenas Blandamour beheld, he said; 
■ ‘False faitour Scudamore, that hastbysleigflt 
And foul advantage this good knight dis¬ 
may’d, 

A knight much better than thyself behight. 
Well falls it thee that I am not in plight 
Tliis day, to wreak the damage by thee done 1 
Such is thy wont, that still when any4cnight 
Is weak’iied, then thou dost him overrun : 
So hast thoip to thyself false honour often 
won." 

XLV. 

He little answer’d, but in manly heart 
His mighty indignation did forbear ; 

Which was not yet so secret, but some part 
Thereof did in his frowning face appear . 
Like as a gloomy cloud, the v. hicA doth bear 
An hideous storm, is by the nortnem blast 
Quite overbluwn, >et doth not pass so clear 
But that it all the sky doth overcast 
With darkness dread, and threatens all the 
world to waste. 

XLVI. 

*' Ah I gentle knight," then false Duessa stdd. 
•* Why do ye strive for ladies' love so sore. 
Whose chief desire is love and friendly aid 
Mongst gentle knights to nourish evermorel 
Nebe ye wroth. Sir Scudamore, thercfdre, 
That she your love list love another knight, 


Ne do yourself dislike a whit the more; 

For love is free, and led with self-delight, 
Ne will enforcM be with masterdom oi 
might." 

XLVII, 

So false Duessa; but vile At& thus ; [both, 
“ Both foolish knights, 1 can but laugh at 
That strive and storm with stir outrageous 
For her, that each of you alike doth loth. 
And lovesanother, with whom now she go'th 
In lovely wise, and sleeps, and sports, and 
plays ; 

Whilst both you here with many a cursM oath 
Swear she is yours, and stir up bloody frays, 
To win a willow tough, whilst other wears 
the bays. 

XLVIII. 

"^nie hag," said Scudamore, **why dost 
thou lie, 

Andfalsely seelcst a virtuous wight toshame?" 
" Fond knight," said she, “ the thing that 
with this eye 

I saw, why should I doubt to tell the same? " 
" Then tell,” quoth Blandamour, “and fear 
no blame; [hears." 

Tell what thou saw'st, maugre whoso it 
" I saw," quoth she, “a stranger knight, 
whose name 

i wot not well, but his shield he bears 
(That well I wot) the heads of many broken 
spears; 

XLIX. 

“ I saw him have your Amoret at will; 

I saw him kiss ; I saw him her embrace ; 

I saw him sleep with her all night his fill; 
All, many nights ; and many by in place 
That present were to testify the case." 
Which whenasScudamoi:edidhear,his heart 
Was thrill’d with inward grief: a| when in 
chase [dart, 

The Parthian strikes a stag with shivering 
The beast astonish’d stands in middest of 
his smart; 

L. 

So stood Sir Scuda|p>ore when this he heard, 
Ne word he had to speak for great dismay. 
But lock’d on Glauc&grim, who woxe afeard 
Of outrage for the words which she heard say, 
Alto untrue she wist them by assay. 

But Blandamour, whenas he di(f espy 
Hiachange of cheer that anguish did bewray, 
He woxe ftill blithe, as he had got thereby. 
And gan thereat to triumph without victory. 

U. 

“Lol recreant," said he, “ the fruitless end 
Of thy vain boast, and spoil of love misgotten, 
Whereby the name of knighthood thou 
dost shend, 

And*iaU true lovers with dishonour blotten ; 
All things notrooted well will soon be rotten. 
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" Fie. fie, false knight,*' then false Ducssa 
cried. [gotten ; 

" Unworthy life, that love with guile hast 
Bethou, wherever tb'ou do go or ride, [hedl'* 
Loathed of ladies all, and of all knights de- 

Lll. 

But Scudamore, for passing great despite. 
Stay'd not to answer ; scarcely did retrain 
But that in all those knights’ andladies’ sight 
He for revenge had guiltless Glauc6 slain : 
But, being past, he thus began amain ; 

“ False traitor squire, false squire of falsest 
knight, [abstain. 

Why doth mine hand from thine avenge 
Whose lord hath done my love this foul 
despite I [might 1 

Why do I not it wreak on thee now in my 

LIIT. 

" Discourteous, disloyal Britomart, 

Untrue to God, and unto man unjust I 


What vengeance due can equal thy desart. 
That hast with shameful spot of sinful lust 
Defiled the pledge committed to thy trust 1 
Let ugly shame and endless infamy 
Colour thy name with foul reproaches' rust I 
Yet thou, false squire, his fault shall dear aby. 
And with thy punishment his penance shsilt 
SUj^ly. , 

LTV. 

The agM dame him seeing so enraged 
Was dftad with fear; nathless as need 
required t 

His flaming fury sought to have assuaged 
With sober words, that sufferanoe desired 
Till time the trial of hes truth expired; 

And evermore sought Britomart to clear: 
But he the more with furious rage was fired. 
And thrice his hand to kill her did uprear. 
And thrice he drew it back: so did at last 
forbear; 


CANTO II. 


Blandamour wins false Flonmell; 

Paridell for her strives: 

They are accorded: 

Doth lengthen her sons lives. 


I. 

Firebrand of hell first tynde in Plilegethon 
By thousand furies, and from thence out- 
thrown 

Into this world to work confusion 
And set it all on fire by force unknown, 

Is wicked Discord ; whose small sparks once 
blown 

None but a god or godlike man can slake : 
Such as was Orpheus, that, when strife was 
grown [take 

Amongst those famous imp.<( of Greece, did 
His silver harp in haqd and shortly friends 
them make 

«. 

Or such as that celestial psalmist was. 

That, when the wicked fiend his lord tor¬ 
mented, 

With heavenly notes, that did all other pass, 
The outrage of his furious fit relented. 

Such music is wise words with time concented. 
To moderate stiff minds disposed to strive: 
Such as that prudent Roman well invented; 
Wliat lime his people into parts did rive. 
Them reconciled again, and to their homes 
did drive. 

• HI. 

Such used wiseGlauci to that wrathful kpight. 
To calm the tempest of his troubled thought:' 
Yet Blandamour, with terms of foul despite. 


And Paridell her scorn'd, and set at nought, 
As old and crooked and not good for ought. 
Both they unwise, and wareless of the evil 
That by themsdves unto themselves is 
wrought, [drevill; 

Through that false witch, and that foul ag^d 
The one a fiend, the other an incarnate deviU 

IV. 

With whom as they thus rode accompanied, 
They were encount’red of a lusty knight 
That had a goodly lady by his side, [light: 
To whom he made great dalliance and de- 
It was to weet the bold Sir Ferraugh hight. 
He that from Braggadochio whylome reft 
The snowy Florimell, whose beauty bright 
Made hi^scem happy for so glorious theft; 
Yet was ifin due trial but a wand'ring weft. 

V. 

Which whenas Blandamour, whose fancy 
light 

Was always flitting as the wavering wind 
After each beauty that appear’d in sight. 
Beheld: eftsoones.itprick’dhi5wantonmind. 
With sting of lust that reason’s eye did blind. 
That to Sir Paridell these words he sent; 

' 'Sir knight, whyrideye dumpish thus behind. 
Since so good fortune doth to you present 
So fai," a spoil, to make you joyous meni> 
meat ?" 
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But Paridell, that bad too late a trial 
Of the bad issue of his counsel v^n. 

List not to hark, but made this tair denial; 

“ Last turn was miaa» wdl provM to inv 
pain; [gain!’ 

This now be yours ; God send you better 
Whose scoffM words he taking Mhifiin scorn, 
Fiercely fortti prick'd his steed as in disdain 
.'\gainst that luiight, ere he him well could 
turn; foverborne. 

By means whereof he hath hila lightly 

VII. 

Who, with the sudden stroke astonish'd sore. 
Upon the ground%while in slumber lay ; 
'1‘he whiles his lave away the other bore, 
And, showing her, did Fafldell upbray : 

Lo 1 sluggish knight, the victor’s happy 
pr^yl 

Sofortune friends the bold. ” Whom Paridell 
Seeing so lair inrl.ilJCl. as he did say, 

His heart with secret envy gan to swell. 
And inly grudge at him that be had sped so 
well. 

VIII. 

Nathless proud man himself theotherdeem'd 
Having so peerless paragon ygot: 

For sure the faii'est Flonmell him seem'd 
To him was lallen for his liappy lot, ^ 
Whose hke alive on earth he wcen6d not: 
Therefore he her did gourt, did serve, did 
woo. 

With humblest suit that he imagine mot. 
And all things did devise, and all things do. 
That might her love prepare, and liking win 
thereto. 

IX. 

She, in regard thereof, him recompensed 
Wilh golden w ords and goodly counmnance. 
And such fond favours sparingly dispensed; 
Sometimes ^im blessing with a light eye- 
glance. 

And coy looks temp'ring with loose dalliance; 
Sometimes estranging him in sterner wise ; 
That, having cast him in a foolish trance. 
He seemed brought to bed in Paradise, 

And proved himself most fooL in what he 
seem’d most wise. 1 

X. 

So great a mistress of her art she was. 

And perfectly practised in woman's craft, 
'ihat though therein himself he thought to 
pass. 

And by this false allurement's wily draft 
Had thousand women of their love beraft, 
Vet now he was surprised: for tliat false 
spright, [engraft, 

Wliich that same witch had in this form 
Wasso expert in every subtle sleight, J^wight. 
That U could overreach the wisest earthly 


XL 

Yet he to her did dauy service more. 

And daily more deceivM was thereby, 

Yet Paridell him enviid therefdre, 

As seeming placed in sole felicity: 

So blind is lust false colours to descry. 

But Ate SQon discovering his desire, 

/Vnd finding now fit opportunity _ 

To stir up strife twixt love and spite and ire. 
Did privily put coals uuto his secret fire, 

XII. 

By sundiy means thereto she prick'd him 
forth; [speeches. 

Now with remembrance of those spiteful 
Now with opinion of his own more worth. 
Now witii recounting of like former breaches. 
Made in their friendship, as that hag him 
teaches: 

And ever, when his passion is allay’d. 

She it revives, and new occasion reaches: 
Tliat, on a time as they together way'd. 

He made him open challenge, and tlius 
boldly said; 

XIII. 

" Too boastful Blandamour 1 too long 1 bear 
The open wrongs thou dost me day day: 
Well know'st thou, when we friendship first 
* did swear 

The covenant was, that every spoil or prey 
Should equally be shared betwixt us tway: 
Where is my part then of this lady bright. 
Whom to thyself thou takest quite away? 
Render therefore therein to me my right. 

Or answer for thy wrong as shall fall out in 
fight." 

XIV. 

Exceeding wroth thereat was Blandamour, 
And gan this bitter answer to hin^ make; 

'* Too foolish Paridell 1 that fairest flow'r 
Wouldst gather fain, and yet no pains 
wouidst take: 

But not so easy will I her forsake ; 

This hand her won, this hand shall her 
defend." [to shake. 

With that thejr gan their shivering spears 
And deadly points ateither's breast to bend. 
Forgetful each to have been ever otlier's 
friend. , 

XV. 

Their fiery steeds with so untamed force 
Did bear the^i both to fell avenger's end, 
That both their spears with pitiless remorse 
T^oi^h shield and mail and habergeon did 
wend, 

And in their flesh a grisly passage rand. 
That with the fury of their own afiret 
Each other horse and man to ground did send; 
Whgre, lying still awhile, both did forget 
The perilous piesent stound in which their 
lives were set. 
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XVI. 

As U'hen two warlike brigantines at sea, 
Witii murd’rous wcaj^ns arm'd to cruel fight, 
Do meet together on the wat'ry lea, 

They stem each other with so fell despite, 
That with the shock of their own heedless 
might 

Their wooden ribs are shaken nigh asunder; 
They which from shore behold the dreadful 
sight [thunder. 

Of flashing fire, and hear the ord'nance 
Do greatly stand amazed at such unwonted 
wonder. 

xvir. 

At length they both upstarted in amaze, 

As men awakM rashly out of dream, 
Andround aboutthemselves awhile did gaze; 
Till seeing her, that Florimell did seem, 

In doubt to whom she victory should deem, 
I herewith their dulled sprights they edged 
anew, [extreme, 

And, drawing both their swords with rage 
Like two mad mastiffs each on other flew. 
And shields did shear, and mails did rash, 
and helms did hew. 

XVIII. 

So furiously each other did assail. 

As if their souls they wouldat once haverent 
Out of their breasts, that streanis of blood 
did rayle 

Adown, as if their springs of life were spent; 
That all the ground with purple blood was 
sprent, [gore: 

And all their armours stain’d with bloody 
Yet scarcely once to breathe would they relent. 
So mortal was their malice and so sore 
Become, of fcignM friendship which they 
vow’d afore. 

w 

XIX. 

And that which is for ladies most befitting. 
To stint all strife, and foster friendly peace. 
Was from those dames so far and so un¬ 
fitting, . 

As that, instead of pram.g them surcease. 
They did much more their cruelty intense; 
Bidding them fight for honour of their love. 
And rather die than ladies' cause release : 
With which vain terms so much they did 
them move, [prove. 

That both resolved the last extremitiel’ to 

XX. 

There^they, 1 ween, would fight until this day, 
Had not a squi re, even he the^uire of Dames, 
By great adventure travellM that way ; 
Who seeing both bent to so bloody games. 
And both of old well knowing by their names. 
Drew nigh, to weet the cause of their dc^te: 
And first laid on those ladies thousand 
blames, 


That did not seek 4’ appease their deadly 
hate, [estate. 

But gaz6(Fon their harms not pitying their 

x3ti. 

And then those knights behumbly didbeseech 
Tostay I;her 7 hands,till he awhile had spoken: 
Who look’d a little up at that his Lpecch, 
Yet would not let their battle so be broken. 
Both greedy fierce on other to be wroken. 
Yet he tcj;them so earne^stly did C£ill, [token. 
And them conjured by some well-known 
That they at last their wrathful hands let fall. 
Content to hear him speak, and glad to rest 
withal. ” 

XXII. 

First he desired ftieir cause of strife to see: 
They said, it was for love of Florimell. 

" Ah, gentle knights," quoth he, "how may 
that be. 

And she so far astray aSlaone can tell?" 

•' Fond squire,’’ full .angry then said Paridell, 
" Seest not the lady there before thy face ? ’’ 
He looked back, and, her avising well. 
Ween'd, ashesaid, by that her outward grace. 
That fairest Florimell was present there in 
place. 

XXIIT. 

Glad man was he to sec that joyous sight. 
For none alive but joy'd in Florimell, 

And lowly to her loijting thus bchight; 

" Fairest of fair, that fairness dost excel, 
lliis happy day I have to greet you well. 

In which you safe I see, whom thousand late 
Misdoubted lost through mischief that befell; 
Long may you live in health andhappystate 1’’ 
She little answer'd him, but lightly did ag- 
grate. 

* XXIV. 

Then, turning to those knights, hegananew: 
"And you, Sir Blandamour and Riridell, 
That for this lady present in your view 
Have raised this cruel war and outrage fell, 
Certes, meseems, been not advisM well; 
But rather ought in friendship for her sake 
To join your force, their forces to repel 
That seek perforce her both from you to take, 
And of yo^ gotten spoil their own tridmpli 
to make." 

XXV, 

Thereat Sir Blandamour, with countenance 
stem 

All full of wrath, thus fiercely him bespake; 
"Aread, thou squire, that I the man may 
learn. 

That dare fro me think Florimell to take I" 
" Not one,"quothhe, "but manydo partake 
Herein ; as thus: it lately so befell, 

,That Satyrane a girdle did uptake 
' Wellkpown to appertain to Florimell, [well. 
Which for her sake be wore, as him beseemed 
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'■ But, whenas she herself was lost and gone, 
Full many knights that lov6d her like dear. 
Thereat did greatly grudge, IbatTie alone 
That lost fair lady s orpament should wear. 
And gan therefore clow spite to him to bear; 
Which he to shun, and stop vile envy’s sting. 
Hath lately caused to be procltirp'd each 
wnere 

A solemn feast, with public tourneying, 

To which all knights with them their ladies 
are to bring.# I 

XXVII. 

"And of them all she, that is fairest found, 
Shall have that gcAien girdle for reward ; 
And of those knights, who is most stout on 
ground, • 

Shall to that fairest lady be preferred. 

Since therefore she herself is now your ward, 
'I'o you that ornament of hers pertains. 
Against all those .’Ult challenge it, to guard. 
And s.'ive her honour with your vent’rous 
pains; [tind gains." 

That shall you win more glory than ye here 

XXVIII. 

When theythe reason of hiswords had heard, 
They gan abate the rancour of their rage, 
And with their honours’ and their loves’ 
regard 

The furious flames of malice to assuage. 
Tho each to other did flis faith engage, [one 
Like faithful friends thenceforth to join «n 
With all their force, and battle strong towage 
(Jainst all those knights, as their professed 
fone, [alone. 

That challenged ought in Florimell, save they 


XXXI. 

Who, as they now approachM nigh at hand. 
Deeming them doughty as they did appear, 
They sent that squire afore, to understand 
What mote they be: who, viewing them 
more near, 

Returned ready news, that those same were 
Two of the prowest knights in Faery Land ; 
And these two ladies their two lovers dear; 
Courageous Cambell, and stout Triamond, 
With Canacee and Cambine link’d in lovely 
bond. 

XXXII. 

Whylome, as antique stories tellen us, 
Those two were foes the felloneston grdund, 
And battle made the dreadest dangerous 
That ever slirilling trumpet did resound ; 
Though now their acts be nowhere to be 
found, 

As that renownM poet them compiled 
With warlike numbers and heroic sound, 
Dan Chaucer, well of English undefiled, 

On Fame’s eternalbead-roll worthy to be filed. 

xxxni. 

But wicked time that all good thoughts doth 
waste. 

And works of noblest wits to nought outwf ar, 
Xhat famous monument hath quite defaced, 
And rubb’d the world of treasure endless 
dear. 

The which mote have enrichfed all us here. 
O cursed eld, the canker-worm of writs ! 
How may these rhymes, so rude as doth 
appear, 

Hope to endure, sith works of heavenly wits 
Are quite devour’d, and brought to nought 
by little bits I 


XXIX. , 

So, well accorded, forth they rode together 
In friendly sort, that lasted but awhile; 

And of all old dislikes they made fair weather: 
Yet all was forged and spread with golden foil. 
That under it hid hate and hollow guile. 

Ne certes can that friendship long endure, 
However gay and goodly be the style, 

That doth ill cause or evil end cnuie [sure. 
For virtue is the band that bindetli^hearts most 


XXXIV. , 

Then pardon, O most sacred happy spirit. 
That 1 thy labours lost may thus revive, 
And steal from thee the meed of thy due merit, 
That none durst ever whilst thou wast alive, 
And, being dead, in vain yet many strive: 
Ne dare 1 like ; I^, through infusion sweet 
Of thine own spirit which doth in me survive. 
I follcfw here the footing of thy feet, [meet. 
That with thy meaning so 1 may the rather 


XXX. 

’Thus as they march^ all in close disguise 
Of feignM love, they chanced to overtake 
Two knights that linked rode in lovely wise. 
As if they secret counsels did partake; 

And each not far behind him had his make. 
To weet, two ladies of most goodly hue, 
That Uvixt themselves did gentle purpose 
make. 

Unmindful both of that discordful crew, 
’The which with speedy pace did &tt& them 
pursue: ^ 


XXXV. 

Casnbello’s sister was fair Canacee, 

That was the learnedst lady in her days, 
Well seen iif every science that mote be. 
And every secret work of nature’s ways ; 

In witty riddles ; and in wise soothsays; 

In power of herbs; and tunes of beasts ana 
birds; 

And, that augmented all her other praise. 
She modest was in all her deeds and words. 
And wondrous chaste of life, yet loved c# 
knights and lords. 
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XXWl. 

Full many lords and many knights her loved, 
Yet she to none of them her liking lent, 

Ne ever was with fond affection moved, 

But ruled her thoughts with goodly govern¬ 
ment, [ment; 

For dread of blame and honour’s blcmish- 
And eke unto lier looks a law she made, 
That none of them once out of order went. 
But, like to wary sentinels well stay’d, 

StUl watch'd on every side, of secret foes 
afraid. 

xxxvir. 

So much the more as she refused to love. 

So nihich the more she lov6d was and sought, 
That oftentimes unquiet strife did move 
Amongst her lovers, and great quarrels 
wrought; 

That oft for her in bloody arms they fought. 
Which whenas Cambell, that was stout and 
wise, [bethought 

Perceived would breed great mischief, he 
How to prevent the peril that mote rise, 
And turn both him and her to honour in this 
wise. 

XXXVIII. 

One dity, when all thattroopof warlike wooers 
Assembled were, toweet whose sheshould be, 
All mighty men and dreadful derring-doers, 
(The harder it to make them w<^ agree,) 
Amongst them all this end he did decree ; 
That, of them all which love to her did make. 
They by consent should choose the stoutest 
three 

Thatwith himself should combat forhersake. 
And of them all the victor should his sistcr 
take. 

XXXIX. 

Bold was the challenge, as himself was bold. 
And courage full of haughty hardiment, 
Approved oft in perils manifold, ‘ 

Which he achieved to his great ornament: 
But yet his sister’s skill unto him lent 
Most confidence and hope of happy speed, 
Conceived by a ring whtih she him sent, 
I'hat, mongst the many virtues which we 
read, [mortally did^leed. 

Had power to statmeh all woimds that 

XL. 

Well was that ring’s great virtue knowfPto 
all; « 

That dread thereof, and hisredoubtedmight, 
Did all that youthly rout so much appal, 
That none of them durst undertake the fight: 
More wise they wean’d to make of love delight 
Than life to hazard for fair lady’s look; 
And yet uncertain by such outward sight. 
Though for her sake they all that peril t^ok. 
Whether she would them love, or in her 
liking brodc. 


XLI. 

Amongst those knights there were three 
bre^ren bold, 

Three bolder brethren never were ybonv 
Bom of one mother in one happy mould, 
Born at one burden in one happy mom; 
’rhrice happy mother, and thrice happy 
rrpri , , [fond! 

'Fhat bore three such, three such not to be 
Her name was Agapfe, whose children wern 
All three as one; the first hight Priamond, 
The sec6id Diamond,«'the youngest Tria- 
mond. 

XLII. 

Stout Priamond, but hotro strong to strike; 
Strong Diamond, but not s,o stout a knight; 
But Triamond vm stout and strong alike: 
On horseback used Triamond to fight, 

And Priamond on foot had more delight; 
But horse and foot knew Diamond to wield: 
With curtaxe usfed Diag;pnd to smite, 

And Triamond to handle spear and shield, 
But spear and curtaxe both used Priamond 
in field. 

XLIII. 

These three did love each other dearly well. 
And with so firm affection wore allied. 

As if but one soul in them all did dwell. 
Which did her pow'r into three parts divide, 
Like, three fair branches budding far and 
wide, 

Tliat from one root aerived their vital sap : 
And, like that root that doth her life divide, 
Their mother was; and had full blessed hap 
These three so noble babes to bring f<xth at 
one clap. 

XLIV. 

ITieir mother was a fay, and had the skill 
Of sec: zt things, and all the pow'rs of na¬ 
ture, 

Which she by art could use unto her will, 
And to her service bind each living creature. 
Through secret understanding of their fea¬ 
ture. 

Thereto she was right fair, whenso her face 
She list discover, and of goodly stature: 

But she, as fays are wont, in privy place 
Did spend^cr days, and loved in forests 
wil(f to space. 

XLY. 

There on a day a noble youthly knight. 
Seeking adventures in the savage wood, 

Did by great fortune get of her the sight. 
As she sate careless by a crystal flood. 
Combing her golden locks, as seem’d her 
good; 

And unawares upon her laying hold, [stood, 
That strove in vain him long to have with- 
OppressM her, and there (as it is told) 

Got thrse three lovely babes, that proved 
three champions bold: 
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XLVI. 

Wliich she with her long fost'red in that wood, 
Till that to ripeness of mau's state they grew: 
Then showing forth signs of their father’s 
blood, 

They ovfed arms, and knighthood did ensue. 
Seeking adventures where they any jenew. 
Which vfien their mother saw, she gan to 
doubt 

Their safety; lest by searching dangers new 
And rash provoking^erils all aboi#, 

Their days mote be abridged, through their 
courage stout. 

I'herefore desirous th’ end of all their days 
To know, and them t' enlalfec with long ex¬ 
tent, 

By wondrous skill and many hidden ways 
'J'o the three fatal sisters’ house she went ; 
Kar under ground fl"3m track of living went, 
Down in the bottom of the deep abyss. 
Where Demogorgon in dull darkness pent 
Far from the view of gods and heaven’s bliss 
The hideous Chaos keeps, their dreadful 
dwelling is. 

XLvni. 

There she them found all sitting round about 
The direful distaff standing in the mid,. 
And with unwearied finger.'* drawing out 
I'he lines of life, from Using knowledge hid. 
SadClotho held the rock, thewhiles the thr^ 
By grisly LAchesis was spun with pain, 
'I’hat cruel Atropos eftsoones undid, 

With cursdd knife cutting the twist in twain: 
Most wretched men, whose days depend on 
threads so vain! 

XLIX. 9 

She, them saluting there, by thorn sat^till 
Ikjholding h»w the threads of life they span: 
And when at last she had beheld her fill, 
'I'rembling in heart, and looking pale and 
wan. 

Her cause of coming she to tell began. 

To whom fierce Atropos; “Bold fay. that 
durst 

Come see the secret of the life ofynan. 

Well worthy thou to be of Jove accurst, 
And eke thy children’s threads to be asunder 
burst!" 

L. 

Whereat she sore afraid yet her besought 
To grant her boon, and rigour to abate. 
That she might sec her children’s threads 
forth brought. 

And know the measure of their utmost date 


To them ordainM by eternal fate: 

Which Clotho granting show6d her the same, 
That when she saw, it did her much amate 
Tosee their threadssothin, asspider’sfranie, 
And eke so short, that seem’d their ends 
out shortly came. 

LI. 

She then began them humbly to intreat 
To draw them longer out, and better twine. 
That so their lives might be prolongM late: 
But Lachesis thereat gan to repine. 

And said; “Fond darnel that deem’st ol 
things divine 

As of humane, that they may alt’red be, 
And changed at pleasure for those imps of 
thine: 

Not so; for what the fates do once decree. 
Not all the gods can change, nor Jove him- 
.self can free 1 ’’ 

LIl. 

'' Then since," quoth she, '' the term of each 
man’s life 

For nought may lessen’d nor enlarged be; 
Grant this; that when ye shred with fatal 
knife 

His line, which is the eldest of the three, 
Which is of them the shortest, as 1 see, 
Fftsoones his life may pass into the ne.\t; 
And, when the next shml likewise ended be. 
That both their live's may likewise be annext 
Unto thethird, that his may be so trebly wext. 

LIII. 

They granted it; and then that careful fay 
Departed thence with full contented mind; 
And, coming home, in warlike fresh army 
Them found all three according* to thcii 
kind ; 

But unto them what destiny was assign'd. 
Or how their lives were eek’d, slie did not tell; 
But evermore, when she fit time could find, 
She wamM them to tend their safeties well. 
And love each oiUbr dear, whatever them 
befell. 

• Liv. 

So did they surely during all their days, 
And never discord did amongst them fiill; 
Which much augmented all their other 
• praise; 

And now, t’ ijicrease affection natural, 

In love of Canacee they joinM all: [grew 
Upon which ground this same great biiltle 
(Great matter growing of beginning small,) 
’Ilic which, for length, Iwill notherc pursue. 
But rather will reserve it for a canto new. 
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The battle 'twixt three brethren with 
Cambell for Canacee: 

Cambina with true friendship's^ond 
Doth their long strife agree. * 


I. 

O ! WHY do wretched men so much desire 
To draw their days unto the utmost date, 
And do not rather wish them soon expire; 
Knowing the misery of their estate, 

And thousand perils which them still await, 
'I'ossing them like a boat amid the main. 
That every hour they knock at Deathiis gate! 
And he that happy seems and least in pain. 
Yet is ns nigh his end as he that most doth 
plain. 

II. 

Therefore this fay I hold but fond and vain. 
The which, in seeking for her children three 
Long life, thereby did more prolong their 
]]>ain: 

Yet whilst they livfed none did ever see 
More happy creatures than they seem'd to be; 
Nor more ennobled for their courtesy. 

That made them dearly loved of each degree; 
Ne more renown{;d for their chivalry, 

That made them dreaded much of all men 
far and nigh. * 

Mi- 

These three that hardy challenge took in 
hand. 

For Canacee with Cambell for to fight: 
The day was set, that all might understand. 
And pledges pawn’d the sametokeeparight: 
That day, (the dreadest day that living wight 
Did ever see upon this world to shine,) 

.So soon as heaven’s window showed light, 
’i'hese warlike champions, all in armour- 
shine, [define. 

Assembled were in field the challenge ^o 

The field with lists was all about enclosed 
To bar the press of people far away ; 

And at th' one side six judges were disposed, 
To view and deem the deeds of arms that 

And on the other side in fresh array 
Fair Canacee upon a stately Uage 
Was set, to sec the fortune of that fray 
And to be seen, as his most worthy wage 
That could her purchase with his life’s ad¬ 
ventured gage. 


Soon after did the brethren three advance 
In brave array and goodly amenance, 

With stAtcheons gilt < and banners broad 
display’d; 

And, marching thrice in warlike ordinance. 
Thrice louted lowly to tjfe noble Maid; 

The whiles shrill trumpets and loud clarions 
sweetly p^y’d. * 

VI. 

Which done, the doughty challenger came 
forth, 

All arm’d to point, hisi^allenge to abet: 
Gainst whom Sir Priamond, with equ.il 
worth 

And equal arms, himself did forward set. 

A trumpet blew ; they both together met 
With dreadful force and furious intent. 
Careless of peril in their fierce affret. 

As if that life to loss they had forelent, 

And carM not to spare that shovdd be 
' shortly spent 

Right practicke was Sir Priamond in fight, 
AVid throughly skill’d in use of shield and 
spear; 

Ne less approved was Cambello’s might, 

Ne I^s his skill in weapons did appear; 
That hard it was to ween which harder were. 
Full many mighty strokes on either side 
Were'^nt, that seem4>d death in them to 
bear; 

Butthey were both sowatchful«nd well eyed. 
That they avoided were, and vainly by did 
slide. 

VIII. 

Yet one, of many, was so strongly bent 
By Ibriamond, that with unlucky glance 
Through Cambel's shoulder it unwarely went. 
That forojid him his shield to disadvance; 
Much was he grieved with that graceless 
chance; 

Yet from the wound no drop of blood there 
fell, [hance 

But wondrous pain that did the more en- 
His haughty courage to avengement fell; 
Smart daunts not mighty hearts, but makes 
them more to swdl. 


V. 

Then ent'red Cambell first into the li^ 

With stately steps and fearless countenance,' 
As if the conquest his he surdy wist 


IX. 

With that, his poignant spear be fierce 
^avent’red [shield. 

With doubled force dose underneath his 
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Tha: through the mails into his thigh it 
cn’tred, 

And, there arresting, readily diti yield 
For blood to gush forth on the grassy field ; 
That he for pain himself n’ot right uprear. 
But to and fro in great amazement reel’d ; 
Like an old oak, whose pith an^ sap is sear, 
At puff ft every storm doth stagger here and 
there. 

X. 

Whom so dismay'dwhenCambell l)^d espied, 
Again he drove at Inm with double might, 
That nought mote stay the steel, till in his 
side 

ITie mortal point^lnost cruelly empight; 
Where fast in^x6d, whilst he sought by 
sleight «'• 

It for til to wrest, the staff asunder brake. 
And left the head beliind: with which despite 
He all enraged his shivering spear did shake, 
And charging hii.^' afresh thus felly him 
bespake: 

XT. 

*' Lo 1 fait our, there thy meed unto thee take. 
The meed of thy raischallengc and abet: 

Not for thine own, but for thy sister's sake. 
Have I thus long thy life unto thee let: 

But to forbear doth not forgive the debt." 
The wicked weapon heard his wrathful vow; 
And, passing forth with furious affret,’ 
Pierced through his beaver quite into his 
brow, '' [him to bow.' 

That with the force it backward fot^&d 

xn. 

Therewith asunder in the midst it brost, 

And in his hand nought but the truncheon 
left; 

The other half behind yet sticking fast 
Out of his head-piece Cambell fiercel^eft, 
Arfd with such fury back at him it heif. 
That, making way unto his dearest life, 

His wcasand-pipeit through his gorget cleft: 
Thence streams of purple blood issuing rife 
Let forth his weary ghost, and made an end 
of strife. 

XIII. 

His weary ghost assoil’d from i^shly band 
Did not, as others wont, directly fly 
Unto her rest in Pluto’s grieslv land ; 

Ne into air did vanish presently, 

Ne changed was into a star in sky; [rived, 
But through traduction was eftsoones dc- 
Likc as his mother pray’d the Destiny, 

Into his other brethren that survived, 
fn whom he lived anew, of former life de¬ 
prived. 

XIV. 

Whom when on ground his brother next 
beheld, 

Though sad and sonv for so heavy sight, 


Yet leave unto his sorrow did not yield ; 

But rather stirr’d to vengeance and despite 
Through secret feeling of his generous 
spright. 

Rush’d fiercely forth, the battle to renew. 

As in reversion of his brother’s right; 

And challenging the virgin as his due, 

His foe was soon addrest: the trumpets 
freshly blew. 

XV. 

With that they both together fiercely met. 
As if that each meant other to devour; 

And with their axes both so sorely bet, 

That neither plate nor mail, whereas their 
pow'r [stowre, 

They felt, could once sustain the hideous 
But rivM were, like rotten wood, asunder ; 
Whilst through their rifts the ruddy blood 
did show’r, 

Andfiredidflashilikelightningafter thunder, 
That fill’d the lookers on at once with ruth 
and wonder. 

XVI. 

As when two tigers prick’d withhunger’srage 
Have by good fortune found some beast’s 
fresh spoil, 

On which they ween their famine to assuage, 
And gain a feastful guerdon of their toil; 
fioth falling out do stir up strifeful broil. 
And cruel battle twixt themselves do make, 
Whiles neither lets the other touch the soil, 
But either ’sdains with other to partake : 

So cruelly those knights strove for that lady’s 
sake. 

XVII. 

Full many strokes, that mortally weremeant, 
The whiles were intftrchangM twixt them 
two: 

Yet they were all with so good viariment 
Or warded, or avoided and let go, 

Vhat still the life stood fearless of her foe; 
Till Diamond, disdaining long delay 
Of doubtful fortune wavering to and fro. 
Resolved to end it one or other way ; 

And heaved his jjturd’rous a.xe at him with 
mighty sway. 

• XVlll. 

The dreadful stroke, in case it had arrived 
Where it wasmeant, (so'dcadly[twasmeant,) 
The soul had sure out of his body rived, 
A!!id stinted all the strife incontinent; 

But Cambers fate that fortune did prevent; 
For, seeing it at hand, he swerved aside. 
And so gave way unto his fell intent ; 

Who, missing of the mark which he had eyed, 
Waswith the force nigh fell’d whilst his right 
foot did slide. 

XIX. 

As wlien a vulture greedy of his prey, 
THiough hunger long that heart to him doth 
lend. 
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Strikes at an heron with all his body’s swajr, 
TTiat from his force seems nought may it 
defend ; 

The wary fowl, that spies him toward bend 
His dreadful souse, avoids it, shunning light, 
And maketh him his wing in vain to spend; 
That with the weight of his own wieldless 
might fcovereth flight. 

He falleth nigh to ground, and scarce re- 

XX. 

Which fair adventure when Cambello spied, 
Full lightly, ere himself he could rccower, 
From danger’s dread to ward his naked side. 
He can* let drive at him with all his power, 
And with his axe him smote in evil hour, 
Tliat from his shoulders quitehisheadhe reft: 
The headless trunk, as heedless of that 
stower, 

Stood still awhile, and his fast footing kept; 
Till, feelinglifeto fail, itfell, and dcadlyslept. 

XXT. 

They, which that piteous spectacle beheld, 
Were much amazed the headless tnink to see 
Stand up so long and weapon vain to weld, 
Unweeting of the Fates’ divine decree 
For hfe’s succession in those brethren three. 
For notwithstanding that one soul was reft, 
Yet had the body not disinemb’red be, 

It woTild have livid, and rcvivirl eft; 

But, finding no fit seat, the lifeless corse it 
left. 

XXII. 

Itlefl; butthatsame soul which therein dwelt 
Straight ent’ring into Triamond him fill’d 
With doublelifeand grief; which whenhefelt, 
As one whose inner parts had been ythrill’d 
With poirft of steel that close his hcartblood 
spill’d, 

He lightly leapt out of his place of rest, 

And. rushing forth into the empty field. 
Against Cambello fiercely him address’d ; 
Y^o, him affronting soo^, to fight was ready 
press'd. 

XXIll. r 

Weil mote ye wonder how that noble knight. 
After he had so often wounded been, 

Could stantTon foot now to ren^w the fight: 
But had ye then him forth advancing 
Some newborn wight ye would Iiim surely 
ween; 

So fresh he secm6d and so fierce in sight; 
Like as a snake, whom weary winter's teene. 
Hath worn to nought, now feding summer's 
might fdight. 

Castsoflf his ragged skin and freshly doth him 


* Church says began," and there is evidently 
the mistake of a letter, it should be 'gaa 


XXIV. 

All was, through virtue of the ring he wore; 
The which'.iot oghr did not from him let 
One drop of bloM to fall, but did restore 
Hisweak’ned powers, anddull^dspirits whet. 
Through working of the stone therein yset. 
Elsehow^ould one of equal might with most, 
Against so many no less mighty mLt, 

Once think to match three such on equal cost, 
Three such as able were to match a puissant 

XXV. 

Yet nought thereof was Triamond adread, 
Ne desperate of glorious victoiy ; 

But sharply him assail’d,"and sore bested 
With heaps of strokes, which he at himletfly 
As thick as hail f^rth pourM from the sky. 
He struck, he soused, he foin’d. he hew’d hi, 
lash'd 

And did his iron brand so fast apply, 

That from the same the liferysi^rkles flash'd. 
As fast as water-sprinkles gainst a rode are 
dash'd. 

XXVI. 

Much was Cambello daunted with his blows; 
So thick they fell, and forcibly were sent, 
That he was forced from danger of the throws 
Back to retire, and somewhat to rdent, 

Till th’ heat of his fierce fury lie had spent: 
Which when for want of breath gan to abate. 
He then afresh with ^ew encouragement 
Did him assail, and mightily amate, 

Al'fast, as forward erst, now backward to 
retmte, 

XXVI7. 

Likeasthetidc, thatcomesfro th’ oceanmain, 
Flows up the Shannon with contrAry force, 
And, orar-ruling him in his own rayne, 
Drives back the current of his kindly qpurse, 
And^..akes it seem to have some qther source; 
But when the flood is spent, then back again 
His borrow'd waters forced to re-disburse. 
He sends the sea his own with double gain, 
And tribute eke withal, as to his sovereign. 

XXVIII. 

Thus did the battle vary to and fro, 

With divew'e fortune doubtful to be deem’d ; 
Now this the better had, now had his foe. 
Then he half vanquish’d, then the other 
seem’d; 

Yet victors both themselves always esteem'd: 
Anfi all the while the disentrayled blood 
Adown their sides like little rivers stream’d. 
That with the wasting of his vital flood 
Sir Triamond at last full faint and feeble 
stood. 

XXIX. 

. But Cambell still more strong and gi^ter 
grew, [perish'd, 

Ne fdt his blood to waste, ne pow'rs em- 
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Through that rings virtue, that with vigour 
new, . 

Still whenaa he enfeebled was, him cherish a. 
And all his wounds an# all nis bruises 
guarish’d: 

Like as a wither’d tree, through husbMd s 
Is often seen full freshly to have flourish d. 
And fruitfui apples to have bomj a while, 

As fresh’as when it first was planted in the 
soU. 

XXX. 

Through which advantage, in hiS* strength 
he rose 

And smote theotherwith so wondroas might. 
That through the s^-un which did his hauberk 
close 

Into his throat afld life it pierced qmte. 
That down he fell as dead in all men's sight; 
Yet dead he was not; yet he sure did die. 
As all men do that lose the living spright: 
So did one soul out of his body fly 
Unto her native home from mortm misery. 

XXXI. 

But nathhless whilst all the lookersmn 
Him dead behight, as he to all appear'd, 
All unawares he started up anon, 

As one that had out of a dream been rear’d. 
And fresh assail’d his foe; who half afeard 
th' uncouth sight, as he some ghost had 
seen, 

Stood still amazed, holding his idle sweard; 
Till, having often by him stricken been. 

He forced was to strike and save himsdf 
from teene. 


XXXIl. 

Yet from thenceforth more warily he fought. 
As one in fear th’ Stygian gods t’ offend, 
Ne follow’d on so fast, but rather sought 
Himself to save, and danger to defend 
Than life and labour both in vain to spend. 
Which Triumond perceiving, weenM sure 
He gan to faint toward the battle’s end. 
And that he should not long on foot endure: 
A sign which did to him the victory assure. 

XXXIII. 

Whereof fuliblitheeftsooDes his mighty hand 
He heaved on high, in mind with that same 
blow 

To make an end of aU that did withstand: 
Which Cambell seeing come was nothing 
slow 

Himself to save from that so deadly throw: 
And at that instant readiing forth his sweard 
Cl^ underneath his shidd, that scarce did 
show, 

Stroke him, as he his hand to strikeuprear'd. 
In th* arm*pit full, that through both sides 
the wound appear’d. 


XXXIV. 

Yet still that direful stroke kept on ius way. 
And, falling heavy on Cambdlo's crest. 
Struck him so hugely that in swoon he lay. 
And in his head an hideous wound impress’d: 
And sure, had it not happily found rest 
Upon the brim of his broad-plated shield. 

It would have deft his brain down to his 
breast: 

So both at once fell dead upon the fidd, 
And each to other seem’d the victory to yield. 

XXXV. 

Whidi whenas all the lookers-on beheld. 
They weenM sure the war was at an end; 
And judges rose; and marshals of the held 
Broke up the lists, their arms away to rend; 
And Canacee gan wail her dearest friend. 
Ail suddenly they both upstarted light. 

The one out of the swoon which him didblend, 
The other breathing now another spright; 
And fiercely each ashling gan afresh to fight 

XXXVI. 

Long while th^ then continued in that wise, 
As if but then the battle had begun: 
Strokes, wounds, wards, weapons, all they 
did despise; 

Ne either cared to ward or peril shun. 
Dhsirous both to have the battle done; 

Ne either carid life to save or spill, 
Newhichof them did win.ne which were won; 
So weary both of fighting had their fill, 
Ihat life itself seem'd loathsome, and long 
safety ill 

XXXVII. 

Whilst thus the case in doubtful balance 
hung. 

Unsure to whether side it would incline. 
And all men’s eyes and hearts, which then 
among 

gkdod gazing, filiid were with rueful tine 
And secret fear, to see their fatal fine ; 

AU suddenly they heard a troublous noise. 
That seem'd some perilous tumult to design. 
Confused with wotren's cries and shouts of 
boys. 

Sttchaffthe troubled theatres ofltimes annoys. 

XXXVIIt, 

Thereat the champions both stood still a 
space, 

Toweeten what that sudden clamour meant: 
Lo I where they spied with speedy whirling 
pace 

One in a charet of strann fumiment 
Towards them driving like a storm out seni 
The charet dedcM was in wondrous wise 
With gold and many a gorgeous ornament. 
After die Persian monarch's antique guise, 
Su^ as the maker’ self could best by art 
devise. 

Q ' 
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like sheep in narrow 


XXXIX. 

And'dtnwn it was (that wonder is to tell) 

OC two grim lions, taken from the wood 
Ift which their pow*r all others did exod, 
Now made forget their former cruel mood, 
T obey thdr rider's best, as seemM good: 
And therein sate a lady p^ng fair [tvood; 
And bright, that seemdl bom of angel's 
And, wiui her beauty bounty did compare, 
Wh^er of them in her should have the 
greater share. 

XL. 

Thereto she learnM was in magic leare, 

And all the arts that subtle wits discover. 
Having therein been trainM many a year, 
And well instructed by the fay her mother. 
That in the same she far excdl'd all other: 
Who, understanding by her mighty art 
Of the evil plight in which her dearest brother 
Now stood, came forth in haste, to take his 
ptm, [smart. 

And padfy the strife which caused sodeadly 

XLl. 

And, as she passed through th’ unruly preace 
Of pio>ple thronging thick her to behold, 
Her angry team breaking their bonds of peace 
Great heaps of them, hke 
fold 

For haste did over-run in dust enroll’d ; 
That, thorough rude confusion of the rout, 
Some fearing shriek, some being harmed 
howl'd, [shout, 

Some laugh'd for sport, some did for wonder 
And some, that would seem wise, their 
wonder turn’d to doubt 

XLII. 

In her right hand a rod of peace die bore, 
About the which two serpents weren wound, 
Entraylhd mutually in lovely lore, ' A 
And by the tails together firmly bound. 

And noth were with one olive sp'Iand 
crown'd'; [wield, 

(Like to the rod whirftwMda's son doth 
wherewith the hellish fiends he doth con¬ 
found ;) ' 

And in her other hand a cup she hild, 

The whichiwas with Nepenthe to the brim 
upM’d. 

XLIII. *' 

Nepenthe is a drink of sovereign grace. 
DevisAd by the gods for to assuage 
Heart’s grief, and bitter gall away to chase 
Which stirs up anguish and contentious 
rage: 

Instead thereof sweet peace and quiet^e 
It doth establish in the troubled mind. 

Few men, but sudi as sober are and s^c, 
Are by the gods to drink thereof assigned; 
But such as drink, eternal happinessdo find. 


XLIV. 

Such famous men, such worthies of the earth. 
As Jove w^U have advancM to the sky. 

Ana there madrgods, though bom cn mor¬ 
tal birth, 

For their high merits and great dignity, 

Are wont, ^foie they may to heaven fly, 
To drlnlc hereof; whereby all care forepost 
Are vrash’d away quite from their mexunry: 
So did those old heroes hereof taste. 

Before ^at they in' bUss amongst the gods 
were placed. 

. XLV. 

Much more of price and of more gradons 
pow’r 

Is this, than that same wataer of Ardennes 
The which Rina^o drunk in happy hour, 
Described by that famous Tuscan pen: * 
For that had might to change the hearts of 
men 

Fro love to hate, a change of evil choice: 
But this doth hatred make in love to brenne, 
And heavy heart with comfort doth rejoice. 
Who would not to this virtue rather yield 
his voice i 

XLVl. 

At last arriving by the lisUfs side 
She with her rod did softly smite the rail, 
Which straight flew ope and gave her way 
to ride. 

Eftsoones out of h^ coach she gan avail. 
And pacing fairly forth did bid all hail 
^irst to her brother whom she lovM dear. 
That so to see him made her heart to qmul; 
And next to Cambell, whose sad meful cheer 
Made her to change her hue, and hidden 
love t' appear. 

o XLvn. 

Thev lightly her requite (for small ddight 
''fn^'had as then her long to ontertain.) 
And eft them turned both again to fight: 
Which when she saw, down on the bloody 
plain 

Herself she threw, and tears gan shed amun; 
Amongst her tears immixing prayers meek, 
And with her prayers reasons, to restrain 
From bloody strue; and, blessM peace to 
seek, [beseek. 

By all that unto them was dear did them 

XLVIIL 

But whenas all might nought with them 
prevail, [wand.: 

She smote them lightly with her powerfnl 
Then suddenly, as u their hearts did faU. 
Thdr wrathful blades down fell out of thdr 
hand, 

And they, like men astonish'd, stilldid stand. 


* Ariosto. 
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Thus whilst their minds were doubtfully 
distraught, Iband, 

And mighty spirits bouncif with mightier 
Hergolc^ cup to them for drinkshe ratuht, 
Whereof, full glad for tiiirst, each drunk an 
hearty ^ught: 

^ # • 

t XLIX. 

nf which so soon as they once tasted had, 
Wonder it is that sudden change to see: 
Instead of strokes, each other kiss^ glad, 

A nd lovely haulst,* from fear of treason free, 
\nd plighted hands, for ever friends to be. 
When all men saw this sudden change of 
things, • 

.So mortal fo&s sc^ricndly to agree. 

For passing joy, which Sb great marvel 
brings, [rings. 

They all gan shout aloud, that all the heaven 


All which when gentle Canacee beheld. 

In haste she from her loft^ chair descended, 
T^o weet what sudden tidings was befell’d : 
Wherewhen she sawthat cruel war so ended. 
And deadly foes so faithfully affrended, 

In lovdy wise she gan that lady greet, 


* Embraced each otheb 


Which had so great dismay so well amended; 
And, entertaimng her with court'sics meet. 
Profess’d to her true friendship and affec* 
tion sweet. 

u. 

Thus when they all accorded goodW were. 
The trumpets sounded, and they aU arose. 
Thence to depart with glee and gladsome 
cheer. [diose 

Those warlike champions both together 
Homeward to march, themselves there to 
repose; 

And wise Cambina, taking by her side 
Fair Canacee as fresh as morning rose, 
Unto her coach remounting, home didride^ 
Admired of all the people and much gloried. 

Ul. 

Where making joyous feast their days they 
spent 

In perfect love, devoid of hateful strife, 
Allied vidth bands of mutual complement; 
For Triamond had Canacee to wife. 

With whom he led a long and happy life; 
And Cambell took Cambina to his fere, 
The which as life were each to other lief. 

So all alike did love, and lovM were, 

That since their days such lovers were not 
found elsewhere. 


CANTO IV. 


Sa^iane makes a toumameat 
For love of Florimell: 
Britomart wins the prize from all. 
And ArAgall doth quell 


It often foils, (as here it erst befell,) 

That mortal foes do turn to faithful friends, 
And friends profest are changed to foemen 
fell: [pends; 

The cause of both, of both their minds de- 
And th' end of both, likewise of both their 
ends: » 

For enmity, that of no ill proceeds 
But of occasion, with th' occasion ends ; 
And friendship, which a faint affection br^s 
Withoutregard of good, dieslike ill-grounded 
seeds. 

II. 

That well (me seems) appears by that of 
late 

Twist Cambell and Sir Triamond befell; 

As als by this ; that now a new debate 
Stirr'd up twist Blandamour and Paridell, 
The which by course befalls me here tp tell: 
Who, having those two other knights espied 


^^‘“TllHflfohing afore, as ye remember well. 


Sent forth their squire to have them both 
descried, [side. 

And eke those maskM ladies riding them be- 

0 ' 

• Jll. 

Who bade returning told, as he had seen, 
That they were doughty knights of dreaded 
name; * 

And^ose twoladies theirtwoloves unseen:* 
Andmaefore wish’d them without blot or 
blame * 

To let them pass at will, for dread of shame. 
But Blan^mourfull of vain-glorious spright. 
And rather stirr’d by his discordful dame. 
Upon riiem gladly would have proved his 
might, [fight. 

But that he was sore of his late luclueu 


* Masked—see previous verse. 
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IV. 

Yet nigh approaching he them foul bespake, 
Disgracing them, himself thereby to grace 
As was his wont; so weening way to make ! 
To ladies' love, whereso he came in place, I 
And with lewd terms their lovers to deface. 
Whose sharp provokement them incensed so 
sore. 

That both wore bent t’ avenge hisusagebase, 
And gan th^ shields address themselves 
afore: [be bore. 

For evil deeds may better than bad words 

V. 

But fidr Cambina with persuasions mild 
Did mitigate the fierceness of their mode. 
That for the present they were reconciled, 
And gan to treat of deeds of arms abroad. 
And strange adventures, all the way they 
rode: 

Amongst the which they told, as then befell, 
OfthatgreattourneywhichwasblazMbroad, 
For that rich girdle of fair Florimell, [excel. 
The prize of her which did in beauty most 

vr. 

To which folk-mote* tiiey all with one con¬ 
sent, 

Sith each of them his lady had him by. 
Whose beauty each of them thought excel¬ 
lent. 

Agreed to travel, and their fortunes try. 

So as they passM forth, they did espy 
One in bright arms with ready spear m rest. 
That toward them his courseseem’d to apply; 
Gainst whom Sir Poridell himself address'd, 
Him weening, ere he nigh approach'd, to 
have repress'd. 

vn. 

Which th* otho' seeing gan his course relent,' 
And vaunted spear eftsoones to disadvance, 
As if henaught but peaceand pleasure meant. 
Now fall'n into their fellowship by chance; 
Whereat they showed cotn*eouscountenance. 
5e as he rooe with them accompanied. 

His roving eye did on the lady glancfc 
Which Blandamour had riding by his side: 
Whom sure he ween’d that he somewhere 
before had eyed. 

vin. e 

It was to weet that snowy Florimell, [won; 
Which Ferraugh late from Braggadochio 
Whom he now seeing, her rcmcmbied well. 
How having reft her from the witdi’s son, 
He soon her lost; wherefore he now begun 
To challenge her anew, as his own prize. 
Whom formerly be had in battle won, 
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And proffer made by force her to reprlze : 
Which scornful offer Blandamour gan soon 
de^iw; 

IX 

And said; “Sir Knight, sith ye this lady 
daim. 

Whom ha thnt hath were loth to lose.solight, 
(For so to lose a lady were great shame,) 

Ye shall her win, as I have done, in fight: 
And lo 1 she shall be placM here in sight 
Together lyith this hag beside her set, 
j That whoso wins her may her have by right; 
But he shall have the hag, that is ybet. 

And with heralways ride, till he another get." 

X. 

That offer pleas6(i^all the company: 

So Florimell with At6 forth was brought. 

At which they all gan laugh full merrily: 
But Braggadochio said Jte never thought 
For such an hag, that seemfed worst than 
nought. 

His person to emperil so in fight; 

But if to match that lady they had sought 
Another like, that were like fair and bright. 
His life he then would spend to justify his 
right. 

XI. 

At which his vain excuse they all gan smile. 
As scorning his unmanly cowardize : 

And Florimell him Ptully gan revile. 

That for her sake refused to enterprise 
The battle, off’red in so knightly wise ; 

And At6 eke provoked him privily 
Withloveof her, and shame of much mesprise. 
But naught he cared for friend or enemy; 
For in base mind nor friend.ship dwells nor 
gnmity. 

xn. 

Cambell thus did shut up all in jest; 

'' Brave knights andladies.certesye do wrong 
To stir up strife, when most us needeth rest, 
That we may us reserveboth fresh and strong 
Against the tournament which is not long. 
When whoso list to fight may fight his fill: 
Till then your challenges ye may prolong; 
And then it shall be tri6d, if ye wHl, [still." 
Whether ehall have the hag, or hold the lady 

XIII. 

They all agreed ; so turning all to game 
And pleasant bord,* they past forth on their 
way; [came; 

And all that while, whereso thw rode or 
That maritid mock-knight was tneir sport 
and play,. 

Till that at length upon th' appointed day 
Unto the phmc of tournament they came; 

» 


* Gathering ot people. 
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Where they before them found in fresh array 
Many a brave knightandmanyadaintydame 
Assembled for to get the honounof that game. 

XIV. 

There this fair orew arriving did divide 
Themselves asunder: Blandamourwith those 
Of his ^ th’ one. the rest on in'vther side. 
But boastful Braggadochio rather chose. 
For gloiy vain, their fellowship to lose, 
That men on him the more might raze alone. 
The rest thcmselv&s in troops dfe else dis¬ 
pose, 

Like as it seem&d best to eveiy one ; 

The knights in cauples march'd with ladies 
link'd at^one. 

XV. • 

Then first of all forth came Sir Satyrane, 
Bearing that precious relic in an ark 
Of gold, that bad eyes might it not profane;* 
Which drawing so!lly forth out of the dark, 
lie open show'd, that all men it mote mark; 
A gorgeous girdle, curiously emboss'd 
With pearl and precious stone, worth many 
a mark; 

Yet did the workmanship^ pass the cost: 
It was the same which Mcly Florimell bad 
lost. 

XVI. 

The same aloft he hung in open viewT 
To be the prize of bes^ty and of might; 
The which, eftsoones discovered, to it drew 
The eves of all, allured with close delict, 
And hearts quite robb6d with so glorious 
sight, [vain. 

That all men threw out vows and wishes 
Thrice happy iady, and thrice happy knight, 
Them seem'd that could sogoodly riches gain. 
So worthy of the peril, worthy of lllfe pain. 


• xvn. 

Then took the bold Sir Satyrane in hand 
An huge greatspear, such as be wont to wield, 
And 'vanning forth from all the other band 
Of knights,addrest his maiden-headed shield, 
Showing himself all ready for the ileld: 
Gainst whom theresingledfromtheotherside 
A Pay nim knight that well in arms was skill'd, 
And had in many a battle oft been tried, 
Hight Bninchcval the bold, who fiercely 
forth did ride. 

xvin. 

So furiously they both together met. 

That neither could the other's force sustain: 
As two fierce bulls, that strive the rule to get 
Of all the herd, meet with so hideous main, 
That both rebutted tumUe on the plain; 


* An allusion to the Italian superstition of the 
evil eye, well known at that period frdkn the re¬ 
port of travellers who had ‘'swum in a gondola.” 


So these two champions to the ground were 
fell'd; 

Where in a maze they both did long remain, 
And in their hands theiridle truncheons held. 
Which neither aUe were to wag. or once to 
weld. 

XIX. 

Which when the noble Fmamont espied. 
He pricked forth in aid of Satyran ; 

And him against Sir Blandamour did ride 
With all the strength and stiffness that he can: 
But the more strong and stiffly that he ran, 
So much more sorely to the ground he fell, 
That on a heap were tumbled horseand num: 
Unto whose rescue forth rode Paridell; 

But him likewise with that same spear he 
eke did quell. 

XX. 

Which Braggadochio seeing had no will 
To hasten greatly to his party's aid. 

Albe his turn were next; Imt stood there still, 
As one that seemM doubtful or dismay'd: 
But Triamond, half wroth to see him stay'd. 
Sternly slept forth and raught away his 
spear, 

With which so sore he Ferramont assay'd. 
That horse and man to ground be quite did 
bear, [uprear. 

That neither could in haste themselves again 

XXI. 

Which to avenge, Sir Devon him did dight, 
But with nojsetter fortune than the rest; 

For him likewise he quickly down did smite; 
And after him Sir Douglas him address'd; 
And after him Sir Palimord forth press'd; 
But none of them against his strokes could 
stand; • [creased: 

But, all the more, the more his praise in- 
ir either they were left upon the land, 

Or went away sore wounded of his hapless 
hand. 

XXII. 

And now by thj^ir Satyrane abraid 
Out of the swooh, in which too long he lay; 
And Yookinground about, like one ciisnm'd, 
Whenas he saw the merciless affray [day 
Which doughty Triamond had wrought that 
Unto the noble knights of Maidenhead, 

His mighty heart did almost rend in tway 
For very ^1, that rather wholly dead 
Himself he wish'd have been than in so bad 
a stead. 

xxni. 

Eftsoones be gan to gather up around 
His weapons which lay scatter'd all abroad, 
And, as it fdl, his steed he ready found: 
Oiwwhom remounting fiercely forth he rode, 
Like ^ar.k of fire that from the anvil glode. 
There where he saw the valiant Triamond ^ 
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Chasing, and laying on them heavy loa4, 
Tlmt none his force were able to wiustand ; 
So dreadful were his strokes, so deadly was 
his hand. 

XXIV. 

'With that, at him hisbeanilike si>earbe aim'd, 
And thereto all his power and might applied: 
The wicked steel for mischief first ordmn'd 
And having now misfortune got for guide. 
Stay’d not till it arrived in his side. 

And therein made a ve:^ griesly wound, 
That streams of blood his armour all bedyed. 
Much was he daunted with that direful 
stownd, [swound. 

That scarce he him upheld from falling in a 

XXV. 

Yet, as he might, himself he soft withdrew 
Out of the field, that none perceived it plain: 
Then gan the Part of Challengers* anew 
To range the fidd, and victorlike to reign, 
Tliat none against them battle durst main¬ 
tain. 

By that the gloomy evening on them fell. 
That forcM them firom fighting to refrain. 
And trumpets’ sound to cease did them 
compel: [beU. 

So Satyrane that day was judged to bear the 

XXVI. 

The morrow next the tourney gan anew; 
And with the’first the hardy Satyrane 
Appear'd In place, with alibis noble crew: 
On th' other side full many a warlike swain 
Assembled were, that glonous prize to gain. 
But mongst them nil was not Sir Triamond; 
Unable he new battle to dairayne, 
I'hroughgrievanceofhis late receivM wound, 
Utat doubly did him grieve when so himsdf 
he found. . .. 

XXVII. • 

Which Cambdl seeing, though he bould not 
salve, 

Ne done undo, yet, for to sf^ehis ndme 
And purchase honour in hisfiriend's behalve, 
This goodly counterfesaii&t he did frame : 
The shield and arms, w^ known to the 
same [wight 

Which Triamond had worn, unawares to 
And to his ftiend unwist, for doubt of blame 
If he misdid, he on himself did dight, ^ 
That none could him discern ; and so went 
forth to fight, • 

XXVIlt. 

There Satyrane lord of the field he found, 
Triumphing in great joy and jollity; 

Gainst whom none able was to stand on 
ground; 

That much he gan his glory to envy, 


And cast t’avenge his friend’s indignity; 

A mighty spear eltsoones at him he b^t; 
Who, see^g him come on so furiously. 

Met him mid-way with equal hardiment. 
That fordbly to groimd they both together 
went. 

XXIX. 

Tb^ u]^ again themselves can lightly tear, 
And to theh tri6d swords themselves betake; 
With which they wrought such wondrous 
marvels there. 

That alRhe rest it did^imazid make, 

Ne any dared their peril to partake ; 

Now cuffing dose, now chasing to and fro. 
Now hurtling round advantage for to take: 
As two wild boars togeth^ grappling go, 
Chafing and foaming cholS: each against his' 
foe. 

XXX. 

So as tb^ coursed, and tourney'd here and 
there, 

It chanced Sir Satyrane his steed at last. 
Whether through found’ring or through 
sudden fear 

To stumble, that his rider nigh he cast; 
Which vantage Cambell did pursue so fast, 
That, ere himself he had recover'd well. 

So sore hesoused him onthecompass’d crest. 
That forc&d him to leave his lofty sell, 
And^rudely tumbling down unda bis horse- 
feet fell. 

XSCXI. 

Lightly Cambello leapt down from his steed 
For to have rent his shield and arms away, 
That whylome wont to be the victor’s meed; 
When all unwares he felt an hideous sway 
Of many swords that load on him did lay: 
An hundred knightshad him enclosed round, 
To rescue Satyrane out of his prey; 

All which at once huge strokes on hkn did 
- ’pound, _[on ground. 

Ihhope to take him prisoner, where he stood 

XXXII. 

He with their multitude wasnoughtdismay'd 
But with stout courage turn’d upon them ml, 
And with hisbrand-iron round about him laid; 
Of which he dealt Urge alms, as did befall: 
like as a lion, that by chance doth fall 
Into the hunters' toil, doth rage and roar, 

In royal heart disdaining to thrall: 

But all in vain: for vi’hat migbtone do more? 
They have him taken captive, though it 
grieve him sore. 

XXXIIT. 

Whereof when news to Triamond was 
brought 

There as he lay, his wound he soon forgot, 
starting up straight for his armour 
^ught: 

In vain he sought; for there he found it not; 


* The Party of the Challengera 
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Cambello it away before had got: 
Cambello’s arms therefore be on him threw. 
And lightly issued forth to takeihis lot. 
There he in troop found all that warlike crew 
Leading bit; fiiendaway, full sorry to his view. 

• 

XXXIV. » , 

Into thelthickest of that knightiv preasse 
He thrust, and smote down all that was be¬ 
tween 

Carried with fervent zeal; nedid he cease. 
Till that he came wl%re he had Cambell seen 
Like captive thrall two other knights atween: 
There he amongst them cruel havoc makes. 
That they, which 4ead him, soon enforced 
been ^ 

To let him loose to save tlmlr proper stakes; 
Who. being freed, from one a weapon fiercely 
takes. 

XXXV. 

With that he drivei.«at them with dreadful 
might, 

Both in remembrance of hisfriend's late harm. 
And in revengement of his own despite: 

So both together give a new alarm. 

As if but now the battle wax^ warm. 

As when two greedy wolves do break by force 
Into an herd, far nom the husband farm, 
They spoil and ravine without all remorse : 
So did these two through all the field*their 
foes enforce. 

XXXVI. 

Fiercely thqr follow'd on their bold emprise, 
Till trumpets sound did warn them all to 
rest: 

Then all with one consent did yield the prize 
To Triamond and Cambell as the best: 

But Triamond to Cambell it releast, 

And Cambell it to Triamond transfix’d ; 
Each labouring t' advance the other^if^^ .. 
And make his praise beTorehis own^irefeif’cf:'' 
So that the doom was to another day deferr'd. 

XXXVII. 

The last day came; when all those knights 
again 

Assembled were their deeds of arms to show. 
Full many deeds that day were showM pkun: 
But Satyrane, bove all the other crew, 

His wondrous worth declared in all men’s 
view; 

For from the first he to the last endured: 
And tho^h some while Fortune from him 
withdrew, 

Yet evermore his honour he recured, 

And with unwearied pow’r his party srill 
assured, 

xxxvin. 

was there knight that ever thought of 
arms, (known: 

But that his utmost prowess there made 


'That, by their many wounds and careless 
harms, [strown. 

By shiver'd spears and swords ah under 
% scatter’d shields, was easy to be shown. 
Tiiere might, ye see loose steeds at random 
run, 

Whose luckless riders late were overthrown; 
And squires make haste to help their lords 
foredone: won. 

But still the knights of Maidenhead thebetter 

XXXIX. 

Till that there ent’red on the other side 
A stranger knight, from whence no man 
could read. 

In quaint disguise, full hard to be descried: 
For all his armour was like savage weed 
With woody moss bedight, and all his steed 
With oaken leaves attrapt, that seem6d fit 
For savage wight, and thereto well agreed 
His word, which on his ragged shield was 
writ, 

Sah»tgtsse sans finest, showing secret wit. 
XL. 

He. at the first incoming, charj^ed bis spear 
At him that first appeared in his sight; 
•That was to weet the stout Sir Sangliere, 
Who well was known to be a valiant knight. 
Approve oft in many a perlous fight: 

Him at the first encounter down he smote, 
And overbore beyond his crupper quite; 
And after him another knight, that hote 
Sir Brianor, sosore, that none him life behote. 


Then, ere his hand he rear'd, he overthrew 
Seven knights one after other as they came: 
And, when his spear was burst,this sword 
he drew 

tkstrument of wrath, and with the same 
Fared like a lion in ms bloody game. 
Hewing and slashing shields and helmets 
bright, 

And beating do^ whatever nigh him came, 
That every one gan shun his dreadful sight 
No l&s than d^th itself, in dangerous 
affiright. 

' XLU. 

Much wond’red all men what or whence he 
• came, 

That did ainun«t the troops so tyrannise; 
And each of other gan inquire his name: 
But, when they couM not learn it by no wise. 
Most answerable to his wild disguise 
It seemid, him to term the Savage Knight: 
But certes his right name was otherwise. 
Though known to few that Artegall be 
• bight, 

The doughtiest knight that Uve4,,^at day, 
and most of might. 
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XLIII. 

fhus >vas Sir Satyrane with aU his band 
By bis sole manhood and achievement stout 
Dismay'd, that none of them in fidd durst 
standi 

But beaten were and cbos&d all about. 

So he continued ail that day throughout. 
Till evcningthat the sun gan downward bend: 
Then rush6d forth out of the thickest rout 
A stranger knight, that did his glory shend: 
Sonought may be esteemed happy tiU theend I 

XLIV. 

He at his entrance charged his pow'rful 
spear 

At Artcgall, in middest of his pride 
And therewith smote him on his umbriere 
So sore, that tumbling back he down did 
slide 

Over his horse’s tail above a stride ; 
Wlience little lust he had to rise again. 
Which Cambell seeing, much the same 
envied. 

And ran at him with all his might and main ; 
But shortly was likewise seen lying on the 
plain, 

XLV. 

Whereat full Inly wroth was Triamond, 
And cast t’ avenge the shame done to his 
friend : 

But by his friend himself eke soon he fond, 
In no less need of help than him he ween’d. 
All which when Blnndamour from end to end 
Beheld, he woxe therewith displeased sore, 
And thought in mind it shortly to amend : 
His sp^r he feut'red, and at him it bore; 
But with no better fotsune than the rest 
afore. 


XLVI. 

Full many others at him likewise ran; 

But all of tTicm likewise dismounted were: 
Ne certes wonder; for no pow’r of man 
Could bide the force of that enchanted spear. 
The which this famous Britomart did bear; 
With which she wondrous deeds, of arms 
achieved ' 

And overthrew whatever came her near, 
That all those stranger knights full sore 
aggrieved, • [relieved. 

And that late weaker band of challengers 

XLvrr. 

like as in summer’s da>nvhen raging heat 
Doth bum the earth and boiled rivers dry, 
ThatallbrutebesAtsforced to refrain fromeat 
Do hunt for shade where shrouded they may 
lie, 

And, missing it, fain from themselves to fly; 
All travellers tormentdff are with pain: 

A wat'iy cloud doth overcast the sky. 

And poureth forth a sudden show'r of min. 
That all the wretched world recomforteth 
again: > 

, a xtvm. 

So did the warlike Britomart restore 
The prize to knights of Maidenhead that day. 
Which else was like to have been Iqst; and 
* bore 

’The praise of prowls from them all away. 
'Then shrilling trumpets loudly gan to bray, 
^d bade them leave their lamiurs and long 
toil 

To joyous feast and other gentle play. 
Where beauty's prize should win that pre¬ 
cious spoil; [rest awhile. 

Where 1 with sound of trump will also 


CANTO V. 

The ladies for the girdle strive 
Of fiimous Florimelt; 

ScudamoK, coining to Care's house 
Doth sleep from nim expcL 


I. • 

It hath been through all ages ever seen, 
That with the praise of arms and chivaliy 
The prize of beauty still hath ^in&d been ; 
And that for reasons special privity; 

For either doth on other muirn rely: 

For he meseems most fit the fair to serve, 
That can her best defend from vlUdny; 
And she most fit his service doth deserve. 
That fairest is, and from her faith will never 
swerve. 

II. * 

So fitty %bw here cometh next in place, 
^ftegitie proof of prowess ended well. 


Tlie controverse of beauty’s sovereign grace; 
In which, to her that doth the most excel, 
Shall fall the girdle of fair Florimell; 

That many wish to win for gloiy vain. 

And not for virtuous use, which some do tefl 
That glorious belt did in itself contain, 
Which ladies ought to love, and seek for to 
obtain. 

HI. 

That i^^rdle gave the virtue of chaste love 
And wifehocm true to all that did it bear; 
But whosoever contrary doth prove, 

Might not the same abiout her middle wear 
But it would loose, or else asunder trar. 
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Whylome it was (as Faeries wont report) 
Dame Venus' girdle, by her 'steem^d dear 
What.time she used to live in wifely sort. 
But laid asiiie whenso she used her looser 
sport. 

IV. < 

Her huslAnd Vulcan whylome fcf I|er sake, 
When firn he lov6d her with heart entire, 
This precious ornament, they say, did make. 
And wrought in Lemnos with -unquench^ 
fire: 0 

And afterwards did tor her love’s first hire 
Give it to her, for ever to remain. 

Therewith to bind ^scivious desire, 

And loose affections straitly to restrain ; 
Which virtue it fer ever after did retain. 

• 

V, 

The same one day, when she herself disposed 
To visit her belovid p^mour. 

The god of war, she her middle loosed, 

And left behind her in her secret bow'r 
On Acidalian mount, where many an hour 
She with the pleasant Graces wont to play. 
There Florimell in her first age’s flow’r 
Was foster'd by those Graces, (as they say,) 
And brought with her from thence tliat 
goodly belt away. 

That goodly belt was Cestus bight by name, 
And as her life by her eJieemiid dear: 

No wonder then, if that to win the same • 
So many ladies sought, as shall appear; 
For peerless she was thought thatit did bear. 
And now by this their feast all being ended, 
The judges, which thereto selected were. 
Into the Martian field adown descended 
To deem this doubtful case, for whiej^ they 
all contended. 

But first was question made, which of those 
knights 

That lately tourney'd had the wager won : 
There was it judg^, by those worthy wights. 
That Satyrane the first day best had done: 
For he last ended, having first begun. 

The second was to Triamond bebight, 
Fortlmt be saved the victor from fordonne: 
For Cambdl victor was, in all men’s sight. 
Till by mishap he in his foeman’s hand did 
light. 

VIII. 

The third day’s prize unto that stranger 
knight, [spear. 

Whom all men tam’d knight of the ebon 
To Britomart was given by good right; 

For that with puissant stroke she down did 
bear 

The savage knight that victor was whileate. 
And all the rest which had the best aTbre, 
And, to the last, unconquer'd did appear; 


For last is deem^ best: to her therefore 
The fairest lady was ajudged for paramour. 

IX. 

But thereat greatly grudgid ArtegaU 
And much repined, that TOth of victor's meed 
And eke of honour she did him forestall: 
Yet mote he not withstand what wasdecreed; 
Bui inly thought of that despiteful deed 
Fit time t’await avengM for to be. 

This being ended thus, and all agreed 
The next ensued the paragon to see 
Of beauty’s praise, and yield the fairest her 
due fee. 

X. 

Then first Cambello brought into thrir riew 
His fair Cambina cover'd with a veil; [hue 
Which being once withdrawn, most penect 
And passing beauty did eftsoones reveal, 
That able was weak hearts away to steal. 
Next did Sir Triamond unto their sight 
The face of his dear Canacee unheale; 
Whose brauty's beam eftsoones did shine so 
bright, [light. 

That dazed the eyes of all, as with exceeding 

XI. 

l^id after her did Paridell produce 
His false Duessa, that she might be seen; 
Who with her forg^ beauty did seduce 
The hearts of some that fairest did her ween; 
I As diverse wits affected divers been. 

Then did Sir Ferramont unto them show 
His Lucida, that was full fair and sheen; 
And after these an hundred ladies moe 
Appear'd in place, the which each other did 
outgo. 

xn. 

All which whoso dare think for to enchase. 
Him needeth sure a golden pen I ween 
the feature of each goodly face. 

For, since the day that they created been, 
So many heavenly faces were not seen 
Assembled in one place : ne he that thought 
For Chian folk to>TOurtray beauty's queen. 
By view of all thenairest to him bought. 

So many fair did see, as here he might have 
sought. 

XIII. 

At last, the most redoubted Brit&ness 
He^lovdy Amoret did open show ; 

Whose face, discover'd, plainly did express 
The heavenly portrait of bright angel's hue. 
Well weenra all, which her that timedid view, 

’ That she should surely bear the bell away; 

I Till Blandamour, who though t he had the true 
I And veiy Florimell, did her display: 

The sight of whom once seen did all the rest 
dismay. 

* XIV. 

I For all afore that seemM fair and i)(|ght, 

[ Now base and cdntemptible did appe^ 
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Compared to her that shone (is i^hebe’s light 
Amongst the lesser stars in evening dear. 
All that her saw with wonder mvisii'd were, 
And ween'd nomortal creature sheshouldbe, 
But some celestial shape that flesh did bear: 
Yet all were glad there Florimell to see; 

Yet thought that ^orimell was not so feir as 
she. 

XV. 

Ab guileful goldsmith that by secret skill 
With golden foil doth hncly overspread 
Some baser metal, which commend he will 
Unto the vulgar for good gold instead. 

He much moregoodly gloss thereon dothshed 
To hide his falsehood, than if it were true: 
So hard this idol was to be aread, 

That Florimell herself in all men's view 
She seem’d to pass. So forged things do 
fairest shew. 

XVI. 

Then was that golden belt fay doom of all 
Gi.mted to her, as to the fairest dame, 
Which being brought, about her middle small 
They thought to gird, as be.stit her became; 
But by no means they could it thereto frame: 
For, ever as they fast’ned it, it loosed; 

And fell away, as feeling secret blame. 

Full oft about her waist she it enclos^; 
And it as oft was from about her waist dis¬ 
closed : 

XVII. 

That all men wond'red at the uncouth sight. 
And each one thought, as to their fancies 
came: 

But she herself did think it done for spite, 
And touched was with secret wrath and shame 
Therewith, as thing devised her to defame. 
Then man^ other kidies likewise tried 
About t^ev tender loins to knit the same ; 
liut it would not on none of them abide. 


Whereat the rest gan greatly to envy: 

But Florimell exc^ingly did fret. 

And, snatching from her band half angrily 
The belt again, about her body gan it tie: 

XX. 

Yet natkiimore would it her body fit; 

Yet nathtkess to her, as her due 
It yielded was by them that jud^ it; 

And she herself adjudged to the knight 
That bore the ebon spear, as won in fight 
But Bri||omart would jiot thereto assent, 

Ne her own Amoret forego so ight 
For that strange dame, whose beauty’s won¬ 
derment [government 

She less esteem’d than th’ ewer’s virtuous 

». XXI. 

Whom when Che rest did see her to refuse, 
Tbqr were full glad, in hope themselves to 
get her: 

Yet at her choice thef all did greatly muse. 
But, after that, the judges did arret her 
Unto the second best that loved her better; 
That was the savage knight; but hewasgone 
In great displeasure, tha^could notgether. 
Then was she judgid Tiiamond his one; 
ButTriamondlovraCanaceeandothernone. 

XXII. 

unto Satymne she was adjudged, 

Wno was right glad to gain so goodly meed: 
But Blnndamour tisrreat full gieatly grudged, 
j^d little praised bis labour’s evil speed, 
lliat for to win the saddle lost the steed. 

Ne less thereat did Paridcll complain, 

And thought t’ appeal, from that which was 
decreed. 

To single combat with Sir Satyrane: [tain. 
Tbei^to him Atib stirr’d. new discord tomain- 

XXIII. 


But when they thought it fast, efisOM.A-t .»W|fi2fek6, with these, full many other knights 


was untied. 

XVIII. 

Which when that scornful Sqmre of Dames 
did view, ^ 

He loudly gan to laugh, and thus to jest; 

*• Alas for pity that so fair a crew, * 

As like cannot be .seen from east to west. 
Cannot fiiyl one this girdle to invest I 
Fie on the man that did it first invent. 

To shame us all with this, imgirt ttnbBA! 
Let never lady to his love as|snt, [shent." 
That hath this day so many so unmanly 


XIX. 


ladies 


Thereat all knights gan laugh, and 
lour: 

Till that at last the gentle Amoret 
Likewise assay’d to prove that girdle’spow’r; 
And, having it about her middle set, * 

Did fini it fit withouten breach or let; 


She through her wicked working did incense 

Her to demand and challenge as their rights, 

Dcserv^ for their |:>erils‘ recompense. 

Amongst the rest, with boastful vain pretence 

Stept Braggadochio forth, and as his thrall 

Her claim’d by him in battle won long since: 

Whereto herself he did to witness call; 

Who, being ask'd, accordingly confessM alL 
* 

XXIV. 

Thereat exceeding wroth was SaQrrane; 
And wroth with ^tyrane was Blandamour; 
And wroth with Blandamour was Erivan; 
And at them both Sir Pariddl did lour. 

So altogether stirr'd up strifeful stoure, 

And ready were new battle to darrayne: 
Each one profess’d to be her paramour, 
And vow’d with spear and shield it to main- 
tain; [them restrain. 

Ne judge’s pow’r, ne reason’s rule, mota 
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xxv« 

Which troublous stir when Satyrane avised 
He gan to cast how to appease t^ same, 
And, to accord them all, this means devised: 
First in the midst to set that fairest dame, 
To whom each one his challenge^ should 
disclaim, i . 

And he hinself his right Would eke release: 
'fhen, look to whom she voluntary came. 
He should without disturbance her possess: 
Sweet is the love that comes alone with vnU 
lingness. • * 

xxvr. 

llicy all agreed; and then that snowy maid 
Was in thcmiddesU|}laced among them all; 
All on her gazing wish’d, and vow'd, and 
ptay’d, 

And to the queen of beauty close did call. 
That she mnto their portion might befall. 
Then when she long had look'd upon each 
one, • [all, 

As though she wished to have pleased them 
At last to Braggadochio' self alone 
She came of heraccord,inspiteofall hisfone. 

xxvn. 

Which when they all beheld, they clufed and 
raged. 

And woxe nigh mad for very heart's despite, 
That from revenge their wills they scarce 
assuaged. 

Some thought from him ^er to have reft by 
might; . * 

Some proffer made with him for her to fight: 
But he nought cared for all that they could 
say; 

P'or he their words as wind esteemM light; 
Yet not fit place he thought it there to stay, 
But secretly from thence that night he.»bore 
away. ^ 

• xxvirt!^ 

Ihcy which remain’d, so soon as they per¬ 
ceived [speed. 

That she was gone, departed thence with 
And follow'd the m, in mind her to ha ve reaved 
From wight unworthy of so noble meed. 

In which pursuit how each one did succeed. 
Shall else be told in order, as it fell. 

But now of Britomart it here doth need 
The hard adventures and strange haps to tell; 
Since with the rest she went not after Flo- 
rimell. 

XXIX. 

For soon as she them saw to discord set. 
Her list no longer in that place abide; 

But, taking with her lovely Amoret, 

Ujion her first adventure forth did ride, 

To seek her loved, making blind love her 
guide. 

Unludcy maid, to seek her enemy 1 > 

Unlucky maid, to seek him far and wid^ 


Whom,* when &e was unto herself most nigh. 
She through his late disguisement could 
him not descry 1 

XXX. 

So much the more her grief, the more her toil: 
Yet neither toil nor grief she once did spam. 
In seeking him that should her pain assoil; 
Whereto great comfort in her sad misfare 
Was Amoret, companion of her care: 

Who likewise sought her lover longmiswcnt, 
The gentle Scudamore, whose heart whilcare 
That strifeful hag with jealous discontent 
lhad fill'd, that he to fw revenge was fully 
bent; 

XXXI. 

Bent to revenge on blameless Britomart 
The crime which cursed At6 kindled erst, 
The which like thorns did prick his jealous 
heart, [pierced. 

And through his soul like xxrison'd arrow 
That by no reason it might be reversed. 
For ought tliat Glauofe could or do or say: 
For, aye themore that she the same rehearsed. 
The more it gall'd and grieved him nightand 
day, [defray. 

That nought but dire revenge his anger mote 

* XXXII. 

So as they travel!^, the drooping night. 
Cover'd with cloudy storm and bitter shower, 
That dreadful seem’d to every living wight. 
Upon them fell, before her timely hour; 
Tliat forced them to seek some covert bower. 
Where they might hide their heads in quiet 
rest, [stowre. 

And shroud thdr persons from that stormy 
Not far away, not meet lor any guest, 

'Iliey spied a little cottage, like some poor 
man's nest; ' 

,-S5s* XXXIII. 

Under a steep hill's side it plac&d was, 
There where the mould'red earth had caved 
the bank; 

And fast beside a little brook did pass 
Of muddy watesk #{at like puddle stank, 

By whicii few crooked sallows grew in rank: 
'Vihiereto approaching nigh, they heard the 
sound , 

Of many iron hammers beating rank, 
AndKUiswering their weary turns around. 
That seemM ^me blacksmith dwelt in that 
desert ground. 

XXXIV. 

There ent’ring in, they found the goodman’ 
self 

Full busily unto his work ybent, 

Who was to weet a wretched weirish elf, 
With^ioltow eyes and rawbone cheeks fore, 
spent, 

As if he had in prison long been pe^^ 


I 
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Full black and grisly did his face appear, 
Besmear'd with smoke that nigh his eye¬ 
sight blent; 

With rugged beard, and hoary shagged hair. 
The which he never wont to comb, or 
comely shear. 

XXXV. 

Rude was his garment, and to rags all rent, 
Ne better had he, ne for better cared : 

With blist'red hands amongst the cinders 
brent, 

And fingers filthy, with long nails unpared. 
Right fit to rend the food on which he fared. 
His name was Care; a blacksmith by his 
trade, [spared, 

That neither day nor night from working 
But to small purpose iron wedges made; 
Those be unquiet thoughts that careful 
minds invade. 

xxxvt. 

In which his work he had six servants press’d 
About the anvil standing evermore 
Withhuge^reat hammers, that did never rest 
From heaping strokes which thereon sousM 
sore; [more; 

All six strong grooms, but one than other 
For by degrees they all were disagreed; 

So likewise did the hammers which they bore 
Like bells in greatness orderly succeed. 
That he, which was the last, the first did far 
exceed. 

xxxvrr. 

He like a monstrous giant seem'd in sight. 
Far passing Bronteus or Pyraemon great. 
The which in Llpari do day and night 
Frame thunderbolts for Jove’s avengeful 
threat: 

So dreadfully he did the anvil beat, 

That seem’d to dust hesbortly would / trive \ 
So huge his hammer, and so fierce His neafT 
That seem'd a rock of diamond it could rive 
And rend asunder quite, if he thereto list 
strive. 

XXXVL'. 

Sir Scudamore there ent’ring much .admired 
The manner of their work and weary pain; 
And, having long beheld, at last enquired 
The cause and end thereof; but all in vain; 
For they for nought would from their .work 
refrain, 

Ne let his speeches come usneo their ear. 
And eke the breathful bellows blew amain, 
Like to the northern wind, that none could 
hear; [bellows were. 

Those Pensiveness did move; and Sighs the 

XXXIX. 

Which when that warrior saw, he sKM nO 
•Tiore, 

Ru' {^Vhis armour laid him down to rest: 


To rest he laid him down upon the floor 
(Whylome for vent’rous kni^ts the bedding 
beet,) 

And thought his weary limbs to have redrest. 
And that old agM dame, his faithful squire 
Her feoole joints laid eke adown rest; 
That nt^eded much her weak agw.to desire, 
After so long a travel which thliqa noth did 
tire. 

XL. 

Therelg^SirScudam^longwhile expecting 
When gentle sleep his heavy eyes would 
close; 

Oft changingsides,andoftnewplaceelecting, 
Where better seem’d he mote himself repose^ 
And oft in wrath he then :e again uprose; 
And oft in wraLi he laid him down again. 
But, wheresoe'er he did himself dispose. 

He by no means could wish6d ease obtain; 
So every place seem'd painful, and each 
changing vaiih' 

XLI. 

And evermore, when he to sleep did think. 
The hammers' sound his senses did molest; 
And evermore, when he began to wink. 

The bellows’ noise disturb'd his quiet rest, 
Ne suff red sleep to settle in his breast 
And all the n^ht the dogs did bark and howl 
About the house, at scent of stranger guest: 
And now the crowing cock, and now the owl 
Loud shrieking, hhn afflicted to the very souk 


And, if by fortune any litle nap 
Upon his heavy eye-lids chanced to fall, 
Eftsoones one of those villains him did rap 
Upon his head-piece with his iron mall; 
ThafcJie was soon awaked therewithal, 

And lightly started up as one afraid, 
tJi SS if =nc-h:.a ^ddenly did call: 

So oftentimes he out of sleep abray'd. 

And then lav musing long on that him ill 
appay^d. 

XLIII. 

So long he mus6d. and so long he lay, 

That at the last his weary spright oppress’d 
With fleshly weakness, which no creature may 
Long time resist, gave place to kindly rest. 
That all his senses did full soon arrest: 

Yet, in his soundest sleep, his daily fear 
His idle brain gan busily molest, 

Andmade him dream those two disloyal were; 
The things, that day most minds, at mght 
do most appear. 

XLIV. 

With that the wicked carle, the master smith 
A pair of red-hot iron tongs did take 
Out of the burning cinders, and therewith 
Und^ his side him nipp’d; that, forced to 
wake. 
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He felt his heart for very pain to quake, 
And started up avenged for to be 
On him the wnich his quiet sluraj^r brake; 
Yet, looking round about him, none could 
see I [did flee* 

Yet did smaft remain, though himself 

t* XLV. * * 

In sueh disquiet and heart-fretting pain 
He an that night, that too long night, did 


pass. 

And now the day ou#of the ocean main, 

' ^gan to peep above this earthly mass. 
With pearly dew sprinkling the morning 
grass: • 

Then up he rose like heavy lump of lead. 
That in his face, as in a locking glass, 


The signs of anguish one mote plainly read, 
And guess the man to be dismay’d with 
jealous dread, 

XLVI. 

Unto his lofty steed he domb anon. 

And forth upon his former voyage fared. 
And with him eke that aged squire attone ; 
Who, whatsoever peril was prepared, 

Both equal pains and equal peril shared: 
The end whereof and dangerous event 
Shall for another canticle be spared: 

But here my weary team, nigh over-spent. 
Shall breath itseltf awhUe sifter so long a 
went.* 


* Going a journey. 


CANTO VI. 

Both Scudamore and Artegall 
Do tight with Britomart: 

He sees her face; doth fall in love. 
And soon from her depart. 


I me submit, and you of pardon pray, 

That almost had against you trespassM 
this day." 


I. 

What equal torment to the grief of mind. 
And pining anguish hid in gentle heart, 
That inly feeds itself with thoughts unkilid, 
And nourisheth her own consuming smart I 
vi^at medicine can any leech’s art, 

Yield such a sore, that doth her grievance 
hide, 

And will to none her malady impart 1 
Such was the wound that Scudamore did 
gryde; [provide. 

For which Dan Phoebus' self cannot a salve 

o 

II. r 
Who having Idt that resuS^RSCSS^f Care, 
TTie next day, as he on his way did ride, 
Full of melancholy and Siid misfare 
Through misconceit, all unawares espied 
An armid knight under a forest side 
Sitting in shade beside his gi^ng steed ; 
Who, soon as them approaching be descried, 
Gan towards them to prick with eager speed. 
That seem’d he was full bent to some 

mischievous deed. 

III. 

Which Scudamore perceiving forth issued, 
To have rencount’red him in equal race; 
But, soon as th' other nigh approaching 
view’d 

The arms he bore, his spear he gan abase 
And void his course; at which so sudden case 
He wond’red much; but th* other thus can 
say; « 

** Ah I gentle Saidaaa^e, unto your grace 


IV. 

Whereto thus Scudamore; " Small harm it 
were 

For any knight upon a vent’rous knight 
Without displeasance for to prove his spear. 
But read you, sir,sithyemynamehavehight. 
What is your own, that I mote you requite.” 
” Certes," said he, ” ye mote as now excuse 
Me from discovering you by name aright: 
For time yet serves that I the same'refuse; 
Butiall ye me the Savage Knight, as others 
- " use." 

V. 

"'Then this, sir Savage Knight," quoth he, 
" aread. 

Or do you her^jv^in this forest wonne. 
That se|meth well to answer to your weed a 
Or have ye it for some occasion done ? 

That rather seems, sith knowen arms ye 
shone.” * [knight 

"Tins other day," said he, "a strangei 
Shame and dishonour hath unto me done; 
On whom 1 wdit to wreak that foul despit^ 
Whenever he this way shall pass by day or 
night." 

VI. 

"Shame be his meed," quoth he, "that 
meaneth shame! 

But what is he by whom ye shamM were? " 

- j --—-- 

* Yourattire--or have you assumed it^?r saint 
puipose. ‘'.s. 
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** A stranger knight," said he. “unknown 
by name. 

But known by fame, and by an ebon spear 
With which he all that met him down did 
bear. 

He. in an open tourn^ lately hel4.. 

Fro me the honour of that game ^d rear; 
And having me, all weary erst, down fell'd, 
Tbe^s^st lady reft, and ever since withheld," 

VII. 

When Scudamore heard mention of that 
spear, 

He wist right well that it was Dritomart, 
The which from him his fairest love did bear. 
Tho gan he swell in every inner part 
For fell despite, and gnaw his jealous heart. 
That thus be sharply said ; “ Now by my 
head, . 

Yet is not this the first unknightly part, 
Wliich that same knight, whom by his lance 
I read, [him dread: 

Hath donetonobleknights, thatmany makes 

vni. 

“ For lately he my love hath fro me reft, 
And eke defilM with foul villainy 
The sacred pledge which in his futh was left. 
In shame of knighthood and fiddity; 

The which ere long full dear he slm aby ; 
And if to that avenge by you decreed 
This handmayhelp orsuccour ought supply. 
It shall not fail whenso ye shall it need.” 

So both to wreak their wraths on Britomart 
agreed. 

IX. 

Whiles thus they communM, lo f far away 
A knigbyt soft riding towards them th^ 
spied. 

Attired in foreign arms and strange 
Whom when they nigh approach'd they ^ain 
descried 

To he the same for whom they did abide. 
Said then Sir Scudamore, “Sir Savage 
Knight, * ... 

I..et me this crave, sith first I was d^cd, 
That first 1 may that wrong to bin requite: 
And, if I hap to fail, you shall recure my 
righf." 

X. 

Which being yielded, he his ^reatful spear 
Gan feuter, and against her fiercely ran. 
Who soon as she him sawapproaemng near 
With so fell rage, herself she lightly gan 
To digbt, to welcome him well as she can; 
But entertain’d him in so rude a wise, 

That to the ground she smote both horse 
and man; ^ 

Whence neither greatly hasted to axisi; 

But on.Jheir common hanns together did 

"^devise; 


XI. , 

But Artegall, bdiddlng his i^isohance. 

New matter added to bis former fire; 

And, eft avent'ring* his steel-beaded lance, 
iA^nst her rode, fall of despkefhs Ire, 

That noisgbt but spoil and vei^eeaaoe did 
^uire: >- 

But to himself his felonous intent!?*' 
Returning, disappointed his desire, 

Whiles unawares his saddle he forewent. 
And foi^nd himself on ground in great 
amazement. 

xn. 

Lightly he started up out of that stound, 
And snatching forth his direful deadly blade 
Did leap to her, as doth pp eager bound 
Thrust to on hiibl within some covert glade, 
Whom without peril he cannot invade: 

With such fell greediness he her assail'd, 
That though she mounted were, yet he her 
made [prevail'd,) 

To give him ground, (so much his force 
And shun his mighty strokes, gainst which 
no arms avail'd. 

XIII. 

So, as they coursM here and there, it chanced 
That, in her wheeling round, behind her crest 
So sorely heher struck, that thence it glanced 
Adpwn her back, the which it fairly blest 
From foul mischance; ne did it ever rest. 
Till on her horse's^hinder parts it fell; 
Where biting deep so deadly it impress'd 
That quite it chined his back behind the sell. 
And to alight on foot, her algates did compel: 


XIV. 

Like as the lightning-brand from riven sky. 
Thrown out by angry Jove in his vengeAnce, 
With' dreadful force falls on some steeple 
-thigh,... [glance. 

Which bate ring down, it on the church dotn 
And tears it all with terrible mischance. 

Yet she no wit dismay'd her steed forsook ; 
And, casting from her that enchanted lance. 
Unto her sword and shield her soon betook; 
And therewithal at him right furiously she 
strook. 


XV. 

So furiously she struck in her first heat, 
Whiles with long fight on foot he breathless 
was. 

That she him forcid backward to retreat. 
And yield unto her weapon way to pass; 
\^ose raging rigour neither steel nor brass 
Could stay, but to the tender flesh it went, 
And pour d the purple blood forth on the 
pass; 

That all his mail yrived, and plates yrent, 
Show'd all his body bareunto thecrael dent. 
«—- 


* Pushing forward. 





And he himself, lont; 

Ai last fell humbly down upd_n his knee, 

And of hib wonder i.ia^ ** did see. 

Wetninu some heavenly goddc vvn n no 

V, eemnt ^ XXII.. p- ^39 
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XVI, 

At length, whenas be saw her hasty h^t 
/^te, and panting breath began^ fail, 

He through long suffranoe growing now 
more great [assail, 

Rose in bis strength, and gan bsr fresh 
Heaping huge strokes as thidc a.’^fSiy^w'r 

And lashing dreadfully at evc^ part, 

^ if be thought her soul to disentmyle. 

Jw I cnid hand, and thrice more crud heart, 
Hmt workst such wi%ck on her td whom 
thou dearest art 1 


:lvn. 

What iron coarog^^ever could endure 
To work such outrage on s'^f.iir a creature; 
And in his madness think with hands impure 
To spoil so goodly workmanship of nature. 
The MaJcer' self resembling in her feature 1 
Certes some hellish fu'y or some fiend. 

This mischief framed, for their first love's 
defeature, [friend. 

To bathe thetr hands in blood of dearest 
Theieby to make their love's beginning their 
life's end. 

XVllI. 

Thus long they traced and traversed to and 
fro, [sued, 

Sometimes pursuing, and sometimes p'tr- 
Still as advantage they esnied thereto : 

But toward th' end Sir Aifcgall renew'd 
His strength still more, but she still more* 
dccicw'd. 

At last his luckless hand he heaved on high, 
Having his forces all m one accrued, 

And therewith struck at her so hideously. 
That seeni&d nought but death mote be her 
destir yr. • 

XIX. 

The wicked stroke upon la.t-{tcli.tf^bnlnccd, 
And with the force, which in itself it bore. 
Her ventail shear'd away, and thence forth 
glanced 

Adown in vain, ne harm'd her any more. 
With that, her angel’s face, unseen afore, 
Like to the ruddy luom appear'd in sight, 
Dewidwith silver drops through sweatuig 
sore; 

But somewhat redder than beseem'd aright, 
Hirough toilsome heat and labour of her 
weary fight: 

XX. 

And roundabout the same her yellow hair. 
Having tluvmgh stirring loosed their wonted 
band, 

Like to a golden border did appear, 

Framed in goldsmith's forge with cunning 
hand: 

Yet goldsmith's eunningcould not undors^nd 
To frame such subtile wire, so shiny clear | 


For it did glister like the golden sand. 

The which Pactolus with his waters sheer, 
Throws forth upon the rivage round about 
him near. 

XXL ^ 

And as his hand he up a^n did rear. 
Thinking to work on imr his utmost wrack. 
His powrtess arm. benumb'd with secret 
fear. 

From his revengeful purpose shrank aback. 
And cruel sword out of his fingers slack 
Fell down to ground, as if the steel had sense 
And felt somemth, orsense his hand didlack. 
Or both of them did think obedience 
To do to so divine a beauty’s excellence. 

xxit. 

And he himself, long gazing thereupon. 

At last fell humbly down upon his knee. 
And of his wonder made religion. 

Weening some heavenly goddess he did see. 
Or else unweeting what it else might be ; 
And pardon her besought his error frail. 
That had done outrage in so High degree: 
Whilst trembling horror did his sense assail 
And made each member quake, and manly 
heart to quaiL 

XXIII. 

Nathjess she.fullof wrathfor that latestroke, 
All that long while upheld herwTatbful hand, 
With full intent on him to been }'wroke; 
And, looking stem, still over him dki stand, 
Threat'ning to strike unless he would with¬ 
stand ; 

And bade him rise, or surdy he should die. 
But, die or live, for nought he would upstand; 
But her of pardon pray'd more eamesUy, 
Or wreak on him hcrwill for so grea| injury. 

XXIV. 

Which whenas Scudamore, who nowabray’d, 
Beheld, whereas he stood not far aside, 

He was therewith right wondrously dismay'd; 
And drawing nigh, whenas he plain descried 
Thatpeerlesspe'ti^orDame Naturesfiride 
And heavenly image of perfection, 

He blest himself as one sore terrified; 

And, turning fear to faint devotiqp. 

Did worship her as some celestial vision. 

XXV. 

But Glauc6. seang all that chanced tlu're, 
Well weeting how their error to assoil, 

Full glad of so good end, to them drew near, 
And hersalued* with seemly bel-accoyle. 
Joyous to sec her safe after long toil: 

Then her besought, as she to her uas dear. 
To grant unto those warriors truce awhile; 


• Saluted. 
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Which yielded, they tlieir beavers up did 
rear, [deed they were. 

And show’d themselves to her such as in- 

xxvr. 

When Britomart with sharp aviseful eye 
&hcld the lovely face of Artegall 
Temp'red with sternness and stout majesty. 
She gan eftsoones it to her mind to call 
To be the same which, in her father's hall, 
Long since in that (enchanted glass she saw; 
Therewith her wrathful courage gan appal, 
And haughty spirits meekly to adaw. 

That her enhauncM hand she down can soft 
withdraw. 

XXVII. 

Yet she it forced to have again upheld. 

As feigning choler which was turn’d to cold: 
But ever, when his visage she beheld, 
Herhandfelldown, and wouldno longer hold 
The wrathful weapon gainst his count'nance 
bold; 

But, when in vain to fight she oft assay'd. 
She arm’d her tongue, and thought at him 
to scold: 

Nathless her tongue not to her will obey'd. 
But brought forth speeches mild when she 
would have missaid. 

XXVIII. 

But Scudamore, now woxen inly glad 
That all his jealous fear he false had found. 
And how that hag his love abusM had 
With breach of faith and loyalty unsound, 
Tlie which long time his grieved heart did 
wound. 

He thus bespake : " Certes, Sir Artegall, 

I joy to see you lout so low on ground. 

And now become to live a lady's thrall. 

That wnylome in your mind wont to despise 
them all.” , 

XXIX. 

Soon as she heard the name of Artegall, 
Her heart did leap, and all her heart-strings 
tremble. 

For sudden joy and secruMtaar withal; 

And all her vital pow'rs, with motiop nimble 
To succour it, themselves gan there assemble; 
That by tlw swift recourse of flushing blood 
Right plain appear'd, though she it would 
dissemble, ^ 

And feignM still her former^gry mood, 
Thinking to hide the deptli oy troubling of 
the flood. 

XXX. 

When Glaucd thus gan wisely all upknit: 
“Yegentle knights, whom fortune here hath 
brought 

To be spectators of this uncouth fit. 

Which secret fate hath in this lady wtought 
Again': die course of kind, nemarvel nought; 


Ne thenceforth fear the thing that hitherto 
Hath troubled both your minds with idle 
thought. 

Fearing iSst she your loves away should woo; 
FearM in vain, sith means 3re see there wants 
thereto. 

I * XXXI. 

“And you, Sir Artegall, theSavaje Knight, 
Henceforth may not disdain that woman's 
hand 

Hath conquer'd you anew in second fight: 
For whylonie they hsA'e conquer’d sea and 
land, [withstand; 

And heaven itself, that nought may tiicm 
Ne henceforth be rebel^ous unto love, 

That is the crown of knighthood and the band 
Of noble mind^eriv^d ffom above, [move. 
Which, being Imit with virtue, never willre- 

XXXII. 

"And you, fair lady ksight, my dearest dame. 
Relent the rigour of your wrathful will. 
Whose fire were better turn’d to other flame; 
And, wiping out remembrance of all ill. 
Grant him your grace ; but so that he fulfil 
The penance which ye shall to him empart: 
For lovers’ heaven must pass by sorrow’s 
hell." 

Thereat full inly blushed Britomart; [heart. 
Bq,T. Artegall, dose-smiling, joy’d in secret 

%XXIII. 

^et durst he not m.akc love so suddenly, 

Ne think th’ affection of her heart to draw 
From one to other so quite contrary : 
Besides, her modest countenance he saw 
So goodly grave, and full of princely awe. 
That it his ranging fancydid refrain, [draw ; 
And4ooscr thoughts to lawful bounds with- 
Whereby the passion grew more fierce and 

[would restrain. 
Like to a stubborn steed whom strong hand 

XXXIV. 

But Scudamore, whose heart twixt doubtful 
fear 

And feeble hope hung all this while suspense 
Desiring of his .‘\raoret to hear 
Some gladful news and sure intelligence, 
Her thus bespake: “ But, sir, without offence, 
Mote I request you tidings of my love. 

My Amoret, sith you her freed fro thence 
Where she, captivM long, great woes did 
prove; [behove." 

That where ^ left I may her seek, as doth 

XXXV. 

To whom thus Britomart;'' Certes,sir knight. 
What is of her become, or whither reft, 

I cannot'unto you arcad aright 

For from that time I from enchanter’s theft 
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Her freed, in which ye her all hopeless left, 
I her preserved from peril and from fear, 
And evermore from villainy her kept : 

Ne ever was there wight to me more dear 
Than she, ne unto whom I more true love 
did bear: \ 

" Till on a"day, as through a desert wild 
We travellfed, both weary of the way, 

We did alight, and sate in shadow mild ; 
Where fearless I to slfep me down (Jid lay: 
But, whenas I did out of sleep abray, 

I found her not where I her left whyleare. 
But thought she wandered was or gone astray: 
1 cdl'd her loud, 1 sought her far and near; 
But nowhere could*her find, nor tidings of 
her hear." • 

XXXVII. 

When Scudamore those heavy tidings heard 
His heart was thrill’d with point of deadly fear, 
Ne in his face or blooatir life appear'd; 

But senseless stood, like to a maz&d steer, 
Tliat yet of mortal stroke the stound doth 
bear, [may’d 

Till Glauci thus; ** Fair sir, be nought dis- 
With needless dread, till certainty ye hear ; 
For yet she may be safe though somewhat 
stray’d; [worst afraid." 

It’s best to hope the best, though of the 

XXXVIII. 

Nathless he hardly of her Aieerful speech 
Did comfort take, or in his troubled sight 
Show’d change of better cheer: so sore a 
breach 

That sudden news had made into his spright; 
Till Britomart him fairly thus bchight; 

■* Great cause of sorrow certes, sir, ye have; 
But comfort take; for, by this heaven’s lif ht, 
I vow you dead or living not to leave. 

Till 1 her find .md wreale did 

her reave." 

XXXTX. 

Therewith he rested, and well pleased was. 
So, peace being confirm’d amongst them all. 
They took their steeds, and forward thence 
did pass 

Unto some resting place, which mote befall: 
All being guided by Sir Artegall: 

Where goodly solace was unto them made. 
And daily feasting both in bow'r and hall, 
Until that they their wounds well healed had. 
And weaiy limbs recured after late usage had. 

XL. 

In all which time Sir Artegall made way 
Unto the love of noble Britomart, 

And with meek service and much suit did lay 
Continual siege unto her gentle heart; 
Which, being whylome lanobd with lovely 
dart, * 

More eath was new impression to receive ; 


However she her pain’d with womanish art 
To hide her wound, that none might it per¬ 
ceive : [ccive. 

Vain is the art that seeks itself for to de- 

XLI. 

Sowell he woo'd her, and so well he wrought 
her, 

With fair entreaty and sweet blandishment. 
That at tlie length unto abay he brought her, 
So as she to his speeches was content 
To lend an ear, and softly to relent. 

At last, through many vows which forth be 
pour’d. 

And many oaths, she yielded her consent 
To be bis love and take him for her lord. 
Till they with marriage meet might finish 
that accord. 

XLII. 

Tho, when they had long time there taken 
rest. 

Sir Artegall, who all this while was bound 
Upon an hard adventure yet in quest. 

Fit time for him thence to depart it found, 
To follow that which he did long propound; 
And unto her his cong6 came to take : 

But her therewith full sore displeased he 
found. 

And loth to leave her late betrothed make; 
Hef dearest love full loth so shortly to for¬ 
sake. 

^ XLIII. 

Yet he with strong persuasions her assuaged, 
And won her will to suffer him depart; 

For which his faith with her he fast engaged, 
And thousand vows from bottom of his heart. 
That, all so soon as he by wit or art 
Could that achieve whereto be did aspire, 
He unto her would speedily revert; 

No lor^er space thereto he did desire, 

But till the horn6d moon three courses did 
expire. 

XLIV. 

With wh ich she for the present was appeased, 
And yielded leava^wever malcontent 
She inly were and in her mind displeased. 
So, early on the morrow next, he went 
Forth on his way to which he was vbent; 
Ne wight him to attend, or way tef guide, 
As whylome was the custom ancient 
Monfst knights when on adventures they 

did ride ** [panied. 

Save that she algates him awlulc accom- 

XLV. 

And by the way she sundry purpose found 
Of this or that, the time for to delay, 

And of the perils whereto he was boun 
The fea» whereof seem’d much hertoa JEng 10 
But all .she did was but to wear out A , 

Full oflenlimes she leave of him did taktr^i 

k • 
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And oft again devised somewhat to say. 

Which she forgot, whereby excuse to make: 

So loth she was his company for to forsake. 

XLVI. 

At last when all her speeches she had 
spent, 

And new occasion fail'd her more to find, 

She left him to his fortunes’ government, 

And back retumM with right heavy 
mind; 

To Scudamore, whom she had left be* 
hind ; 

With whom she went to seek fair Amoret, 

Her second care, though in another kind : 


For virtue’s only sake, which doth beget 
True love and faithful friendship, she by 
her did set. 

XLVII. 

Back to that desert forest they retired, 
Wher^ Sony Britomart had lost her late: 
There they her sought, and evdTywhere in¬ 
quired 

Where they might tiding get of her estate; 
Yet found they none. But, by what hap¬ 
less fate ’’ 

Or hard misfortune shewas thence convey'd. 
And stol’n away from her beloved mate, 
Were long totdl; therefore I here will stay 
Until another tide, that 1 it finish may. 


CANTO VII. 

Amoret rapt by greedy lust 
Belphebe saves from dread: 

The squire her loves; and, being blamed. 
His days in dole doth lead. 


1 . 

Great god of love, that with thy crud darts 
Dost conquer greatest conquerors on ground, 
And setst thy kingdom in the captive hearts 
Of kings and kaisars to thy service bound ; 
What glory or what guerdon hast thou foimd 
In feeble ladies' tyranning so sore. 

And adding anguish to the bitter wound 
With which their lives thou iancedst long 
afore, [more! 

By heaping storms of trouble on them daily 

II. 

So whylome didst thou to fair Florimell; 
And sojind so to noble Britomart; 
ho dost thou now to her of wliom I tell, 
The lovely Amoret, whose gentle hLu.l 
Thou raariyrcst with sorrow and with smart, 
In savage forests and in deserts wide 
With bears and tigers taking heavy part, 
Withouten comfort and withouten guide; 
That pity is to hear th^'p^ils which 
tried. 

HI. 

So soon a*^. .she with that brave Britoness 
Had left that tournament for beauty’s prize, 
'I'hcy travell'd long; that now for wearitsss, 
Both of the wjwand wai like exercise. 

Both througi^orest riding did devise 
T‘ alight, and rest their weary limbs awhile. 
^ There heavy sleep the eye-liJs did surprise 
^ Of Britomart after long tedious toil, 
^^'■That did her pass6d pains in quiet rest 

_ . ^‘"'.asdoil. 

To M spect ly ^ 

Which seer*, Amoret, of nought iifeard, 

"il“”'''“’®coi-]jrough the wood, for pleasure or 

need. 


When suddenly behind her bade she heard 
One rushing forth out of the thickest weed, 
That, ere she back could turn to taken heed, 
Had unawares her snatched up from ground; 
Feebly she shriek’d, but so feebly indeed 
Tnat Britomart beard not the shrilling sound. 
There where tliMugh weary travel she lay 
,, sleeping sound. 

V. 

It was to weet a wild and savage man; 

Yet was no man, but only like in shape, 
And eke in stature higher by a span; 

All overgrown with hair, that could awhape 
An 'uardy heart; and his wide mouth did 
gape 

With'TJugc'gi eai teeth, like tu a tuskfed boar; 
For he lived all «Ai ravine and on rape 
Of men and beasts; and fed on fleshly gore, 
’The sign whweof yet stain’d his bloody lips 
afore. 

VI. 

His nether lip was not like man nor beast, 
But likeawide t eeppokedown-hanginglow, 
In which he wont the relics of his feast 
And cruel spoil, which he had spared, to 
stow: 

And over it his huge great nose did grow, 
FuH dreadfully empurpled all with blood ; 
And down both sides two wide long cars 
did glow, [stood, 

And raught down to his waist when up he 
More great than th’ ears of elephants by 
Indus' flood. 

His waist was with a wreath of ivy green 
Engirt about, ne other garment wore; 
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For all his hair was like a garment seen, 
And in his hand a tall young oak he bore. 
Wlioseknotty snags were sharp’nea all afore, 
And bath’d in fire for steel to be in stead. 
But whence he was, or of what womjjybore. 
Of beasts, or of the earth, I havegln^t read; 
But certef was with milk of wolves and 
tigers fed. 

VII r. 

'I'his ugly creature in Jiis arms her patch'd 
And through the forest bore her quite away 
With briers and bushes all to-rent and 
scratch'd; 

Ne care he had, ne pity of the [day ; 

Whicli many akni[]^t had soughtsomany a 
He stayed not, but in his aams her bearing 
Ran, till he came to th' end of all his way, 
Unto his cave far from all people’s hearing, 
And there he threw her in, nought feeling, 
ne nought fcarii.^. 

IX. 

For sue (dear lady) all the way was dead, 
Whilst he in arms her bore; but, when she 
felt 

Herself down soused, shewak^doutof dread 
Straight into grief; that her dear heart nigh 
swelt. 

And oft gan into tender tears to melt. • 
Then when she look’d about, and nothing 
found [dwelt. 

But darkness and dread horror where she< 
She almost fell again into a swound ; 

Ne wist whether above she were or under 
ground. 

X. 

With that she heard some one close by her 
side • 

Sighing and sobbing sore, as if the pain 
Her tender hc?*t in pieces'^.ould.di-.iiffe : 
Which she long list’ning, softly ask’d again 
What mister wight it was that so did plain? 
Towhom thus answer’d was “Ah 1 wretched 
wight. 

That seeks to know another’s grief in vain, 
Unweeting of thine own like hapless plight; 
Self to forget to mind another is o’er-sight I" 

XT. 

“Aye me!” said she, “where am I, or 
with whom ? 

Among the living, or among the dead? 
What shall of me unhappy maid liecome ? 
Shall death be tli’ end, or ought else worse, 
arcad ? " [“ whose dread 

“Unhappy maid,” then answer'd she. 
Untried is less than when thou shalt it try: 
Dealli is to him, that wretched life doth lead, 
Both grace and gain ; but he in hell doth lie. 
That lives a loathed life, and wishing cannot 
dip 


xn. 

' ‘ This dismal day hath thee a captive made, 
And vassal to the vilest wretch alive ; 
Whose cursM usage and ungodly trade 
The heavens abhor, and into darkness drive: 
For on the spoil of women he doth live. 
Whose bodies chaste, whenever in his power 
He may them catch unable to gainstrive, 
He with his shameful lust doth first dellow’r. 
And afterwards themselves doth cruelly de¬ 
vour. 

XIII. 

“Now twenty days, by which the sons of men 
Divide their works, have pass'd through 
heaven sheen. 

Since I was brought into his doleful den ; 
During which space these soiry eyes have seen 
Seven women by him slain and eaten clean, 
And now no more for him but I alone. 

And this old woman, here remaining been. 
Till thou cam'st hither to augment our moan; 
And of us three tomorrow he will sure eat 
one.’’ 

xrv. 

“Ah dreadful tidings which thou dost de¬ 
clare,” [known I 

Quoth she, “of all that ever hath been 
Full many great calamities and rare 
This feeble breast endured hath, but none 
Equal to this, wherever I have gone. 

But what arc you, whom like unlucky lot 
Hath link’d with me in the same chain 
atone? " [needs not; 

“ To tell," quoth she, "that which ye see, 
A woful wretched maid, of God and man 
forgot 1 

XV. 

“ But what I was, it irks me to rehearse; 
Daughter unto a lord of high degree ; 

That jt j ’d in happy peace, tiU fates perverse 
With guileful love did secretly agree 
To overthrow my state and dignity. 

It was my lot to love a gentle swain, 

Yet was he but a squire of low degree ; 

Yet was he meet, ulhcss mine eye did feign, 
By any lady’s side for leman to have lain. 

XVI. 

“ But, for his meanness and dispafhgeincnt. 
My sire, who me too dearly well did love. 
Unto my choice by no means would assent, 
But often did n% folly foul reprove : 

Yet nothing could my fixfed mind remove, 
But, whether will’d or nill6d friend or foe, 

I me resolved the utmost end to prove ; 
And, rather than my love abandon so, 

Both sire and friends and all for ever to forego. 

XVII. 

“Theifteforth I sought by secret mgans to 
work 

Time to my will, and from his wrathful sight 

• *.3 
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To hideth' intent which in my heart did lurk, 
Till I thereto had all things ready dight. 

So on a day, unweeting unto wight, 

1 with that squire agreed away to fleet. 

And in a privy place, betwixt us hight, 
Within a grove appointed him to meet; 

To which I boldly came upon my feeble feet. 

XVIII. 

'' But ah I unhappy hour me thither brought: 
For in that place where I him thought to find. 
ITiere was I found, contrary to my thought, 
Of this accursed carle of hellish kind. 

The shame of men, and plague of woman- 
kind; 

Who trussing me, as eagle doth his prey, 
Me hither brought with him as swift as wind, 
\^ere yet untouched till this present day, 

I rest his wretched thrall the sad /Emylia.'* 

XIX. 

‘•Ah 1 sad ACmylia,’’ then said Amoret, 

“ TTiy rueful plight I pity as mine own! 

But read to me, by what device or wit 
Hast thou in all this time iromhim unknown 
Thine honour saved, though into thraldom 
thrown?” [woman here 

“Through help,” quoth she, “of this old 
I have so done, as she to me hath shown : 
For, ever when he burnt in lustful fire, 

She in my stead supplied his bestial desire.” 

XX. 

Thus of their evils as they did discourse. 
And each did other much bewail andmoan: 
Lo 1 where the villain' self, their sorrows’ 
source, [stone. 

Came to the cave; and rolling thence the 
Which wont to stop the mouth thereof that 
nene 

Might issue forth, came rudely rushing in, 
.4nd, spreading over all the floor aldh^ 

Gan dight himself unto his wonted sin ; 
Wtiich ended, then his bloody banquet 
should begin. 

XXL 

Which whenas fearful Amoret perceived, 
She stay'd not th’ utmost endtheredf to try, 
But, like a ghastly gdt* whose wits are 
reavLd, 

Ran forth in haste with hideous outcry. 

For horror of his shameful villainy; * 

But after her full lightly he ufkrosc. 

And her pursued us fast as she did fly : 

Full fast she flies, and far afore him goes, 
Ne feds the thorns and thickets prick her 
tender toes. 

* Professor Child thinks, with areat plausi¬ 
bility, that gelt should be Cdt—a wild Irimmau. 
Spenser had seen the Irish under circumsl^ces 
of horror Wich might wdl have suggested such 
a nmilitude. 


xxn. 

Nor hedge, nor ditoh, nor hill, nor dale she 
stays, 

But over-leaps them all, like roebuck light. 
And thuugh the thickest makes her nigbest 
KRys; 

And evermore, when with regaroiful sight 
She looking back espies the grisly wight 
Approaching nigh, she ginstomend herpacc, 
And makes her fear a spur to haste her 
flight; ** [race. 

More swift than Myrrh' or Daphne in her 
Or any of the Thracian Nympte in savage 
chase. 

xxn[. 

Long so she Aqr!, and so he follow’d long ; 
Ne living aid for her on earth appears, 

But if* the heavenshelp to redress her wrong, 
MovM with pity and her plenteous tears. 

It fortunM Mphebr with her peers [boy 
The woody Nymphs, and with that lovely 
Was hunting then the libbardsand the bears 
In these wild woods, as was her wonted joy. 
To banish sloth that oft doth noble minds 
annoy. 

XXIV. 

It so befell, as oft it falls in chase, 

That each of them from other sund'red were ; 
And that same gentle squire arrived in place 
Where this same, 9 urs 6 d caitiff did appear 
Pursuing that fair lady full of fear: 

*-;\nd now he her quite overtaken had ; 

And now he her away with him did bear 
Under his arm, as seeming wondrous glad. 
That by his grinning laughter mote far off 
be rad. 

XXV. 

Wliitih dreary sight the gentle squire espying 
Doth^asteto_cro 3 shim by the nearest way, 
l.«d wifFfuiat woful lady's pheous crying, 
And him assmls with all the might lie may; 
Yet will not he the lovely spoil down lay, 
But with his craggy club in his right hand 
Defends himself, and saves his gotten prey : 
Yet had it been right hard him to witlisLand, 
But that he was full light and nimble on Uie 
land. 

XXVL 

Thereto the villain usM craft in fight: 

For, ever when the squire his javclm shook, 
He held the lady forth before him right, 
And with her body, as a buckler, broke 
The puissance of his intended stroke : 

And if it chanced (as needs it must in fight,) 
Whilst he on him was greedy to be wrolre, 
That any little blow on her did light. 

Then would be laugh aloud, and gathet 
great delight. 

^ _ _ - ■ - _ ^ - ■ 

* “ But if," that is, “ unlessk* 



CANTO VII.] 


7HB FAERY QUEEN, 


>4$ 


XXVII. 

Which subtle sleight did hhn encumber 
much, i[forbear: 

And made him oft, when he would strike, 
For hardly could he come the carle to touch. 
But that he her must hurt, or hazard near: 
Yet he his^and so carefully did blUi\ 

That at the last he did himself attain. 

And therein left the pike-bead of his spear, 
A stream of coalblack blood thence gush’d 
amain, ^ [bestain. 

That all her silken gaments did with blood 

XXVIII. 

With that he threw ruddy on the floor. 
And, laying both his hands upon his glaive. 
With dreadful strdkes let drive at him so 
sore, * 

That forced him fly aback, himself to save: 
Yet he therewith so fellv still did rave, 

That scarce the squire hand could once 
uprear. 

But, for advantage, ground unto him gave. 
Tracing and traversing, now here, now there; 
For bootless thing it was to think such 
blows to bear. 

XXIX. 

Whilst thus in battle they embusied were, 
Belphebe, ranging in her forest wide, 

The hideous noise of their huge strokes did 
hear, [guide: 

And drew thereto, makTng her tar her 
Whom when that thief approaching nigh 
espied 

With bow in hand and arrows ready bent. 
He 1^ his former combat would not bide. 
But fled away with ghastly dreriment. 

Well knowing her to be his death's sole in¬ 
strument. . • 

XXX. 

Whom seeing %, she speedily yveuafl 
With winged feet, as nimble as the wind, 
And ever in her bow she ready shewed 
The arrow to his deadly mark design’d : 

As when Latona's daughter, cruel, kind. 

In venjp:ement of her mother’s great disgrace, 
With mil despite her cruel arrows tynde 
Gainst woful Niobe's unhappy race, [case. 
That all the gods did moan her miserable 

XXXT. 

So well she sped her aiidsofarshevent’red. 
That, ere unto his hdlish den he raught, 
ICven as he ready was there to have ent’red. 
She sent an arrow forthwith mighty draught. 
That in the very door him overcaught. 

And, in his nape arriving, through ittlurill’d. 
His greedy throat therewith in two dis¬ 
traught. 

That all his vital spirits thereby spill'd. 

And all his hairy breast with goiy Mood 
«vas flU'd. 


XXXII. 

Whom when on ground she grovelling saw 
to roll, 

She ran in baste his life to have bereft; 

But, ere she could him reach, the sinful 
soul 

Having his caiiion corse quite senseless left 
Was &d to hell, surcharged with spoil and 
theft: 

Yet over him she there long gazing stood. 
And oft admired his monstrous shape, and 
oft [blood 

His mighty limbs, whilst all with filthy 
The place there over-flown seem'd like a 
sudden flood. 

XXXIII. 

Thenceforth sire pass’d intohis dreadful den, 
Where nought but darksome dreariness she 
found, 

Ne creature saw, but heark’nednowand then 
Some little whispering, and soft-groaning 
sound. [under ground 

With that she ask'd, what ghosts there 
Lay hid in horror of eternal night; [bound. 
And bade them, if so be they were not 
To come and show themselves before the 
light, [dismal wight. 

Now freed from fear and danger of that 

* XXXIV. 

Then forth the sad i£mylia issued, [fear 
Yet trembling every joint through former 
And after her the hag, there with her mew'd, 
A foul and loathsome creature, did appear; 
A leman fit for such a lover dear: 

That moved Belphebe her no less to hate. 
Than for to rue the other’s heavy cheer; 

Of whom she gan enquire of her estate; 
Who all to her at large, as happ’ned, did relate. 

, , XXXV. 

Thence she them brought toirard the place 
where late 

She left the gentle squire with Amoret: 
'There she found by that new lovely 
mate. 

Who lay the whilra in swoon, full sadly set, 
From hef fair eyes wiping the dewy wet 
Which softlystiU’d, and kissing thematweon, 
And handling soft the hurts whifih she did 
_ get; 

For%r that carle she sorely bruised had been, 
Als of his own lash hand one wound was to 
be seen. 

XXXVI. 

Which when she saw with sudden glancing 
eye. 

Her noble heart, with sight thereof, was fill’d 
With deep disdain and great indignity. 

That i|i her wrath she thought them both 
have thrill'd 4^kiird: 

With that self arrow which the carle had 
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Yet held her wrathful hand from vengeance 
sore ; 

But drawing nigh, ere he her well beheld, 

*' Is this the faith ? " she said—and said no 
more, [more.* 

But turn’d her face, and fled away for ever- 

xxxvn. 

He, seeing her depart, arose up light. 

Right sore aggrieved at her sharp reproof. 
And follow’d fast: but, when he came in 
sight. 

He durst not nigh approach, but kept aloof. 
For dread of her displeasure’s utmost proof: 
And evermore, when he did grace entreat, 
And framed speeches fit for ms behoof, 

Her mortal arrows she at him did threat. 
And forced him back with foul dishonour to 
retreat. 

XXXVIII. 

At last, when long he follow'd had in vain, 
Yet found no ease of grief nor hope of grace. 
Unto those woods he turned bade again. 
Full of sad anguish and in heavy case: 
And, finding there fit solitary place 
For woful wight, chose out a gloomy glade. 
Where hardly eye mote see bright heaven’s 
face 

For mossy trees, which cover’d all with shade 
And sad meldncholy; there be his cabin 
made. 

XXXIX. 

His wonted warlike weapons all he broke 
And threw away, vnth vow to use no more, 
Ne thenceforth ever strike in battle stroke, 
Ne ever word to speak to woman more ; 
But in that wilderness, of men forlore 
And of the wicked world forgotten quite. 
His hard mishap in dolour to deplore, 

And waste his wretched days in wofuLp[ight; 
So on himself to wreak his folly s own 
despite. 

XL. 

And eke his garment, to be thereto meet, 
He wilfully did cut and sjiape anew; [sweet 
And his fair locks, that wbnt with ointment 
To be embalm'd, and sweat out daility dew, 
He let to grow and grisly to concrew, 
Uncomb’C uncurl'd, and carelessly unshed; 
That in short time his face they overgrew. 
And over all his shoulders did dispread^ 
That who he whylome wasimeath was to be 
read. 


* Beljphebe was the renreseatative of Elisa¬ 
beth ; the squire of Sir waiter Raleigh, as we 
have said: there is something very characteristic 
of the great queen in this sudden jealousy. The 
whole stonr may possibly picture forth the f ueen's 
anger at^Kaleigh's nuumage and his pretended 
sorrow. 


There he continued in this careful plight, 
Wretche^lv wearing out his youthly years, 
Througn willui penury consumM quite. 
That like a pinM ghost he soon appears ; 
For otlmr food than that wild forest bears, 
Ne otl/sndrink there did he even taste 
Than running water terap’redwim his tears, 
The more his weaken’d body so to waste, 
'That out of all men’s knowledge he was 
worn at last. . 

c ( 

XLII. 

For on a day, by fortune as it fell, [way. 
His own dear Lord Prince Arthur came that 
Seeking adventures where he mote hear tell; 
And, as he through the evand'ring wood did 
Having espied this cabin far away, [stray, 
He to it drew, to weet who there did worine; 
Weening therein some holy hermit lay, 
That did resort of sinful people shun ; 

Or else some woodinan shrouded therefrom 
scorching sun. 

XLIII. 

Arriving there he found this wetched man 
Spending his days in dolour and despair. 
And, through long fasting, woxen pale and 
wan, 

All over-grown with rude and rugged hair; 
Tljat albeit his own dear squire he were, 

Yet he him knew not, ne avised at all; 

But like strange v.^ight, whom he bad seen 
I no where, 

Saluting him, gan into speech to fall. 

And pity much his plight, that lived like 
outcast thrall. 

XLIV. 

But to his speech he answerM no whit, 

But Mood still mute, a» if he had been dumb, 
Ne sign of sense did show, ne common wit, 
As oifowkh-grief a'ad anguis.h overcome. 
And unto everything did answer nium: 

And ever, when the prince unto him spake, 
He louted lowly, as did him become, 

And humble homage did unto him make ; 
Midst sorrow showing joyous semblance for 
his sake. 

XLV. 

At which his uncouth guise and usage quaint 
The prince did wonder much, yet could not 
guess 

The cause of that his sorrowful constraint; 
Yet ween'd, by secret signs of manliness, 
Which close appear’d in that rude brutish¬ 
ness. 

That he whylome some gentle swain had 
been, 

Train’d up in feats of arms and knightliness; 
Which he observed, by that he him had seen 
To w?eld his naked sword and tiy the edges 
keen; 
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XLVl. 

Asd eke by that he saw on every tree 
How he the name of Otie engraven had 
Which likely was his liefest love lo be, 
From whom he now so sorely was bestad; 
Which was by him '' Belphebe " righUy rad: 
Yet who was that Belpmbe he n# ^yist; 

Yet saw Ife often how he waxed glad 
When be it heard, and how the ground he 
kiss'd 

Wherein it written weus, and how himself he 
blist. 


XLVII. 

Tho, when he long had mark'd his de¬ 
meanour, 

And saw that all he stdd and did was vain, 
Ne ought mote make him change his 
wonted tenor, 

Ne ought mote ease or mitigate his pmn ; 
He left him there in languor to remain. 

Till time for him should remedy provide. 
And him restore to former grace again; 
Which, for it is too long here to abide, 

1 will defer the end until another tide. 


CANTO VIII. 

Ihe eentle sqiure lecovers grace: 

Setaunder her guests doth suin: 
Corflambo chaseUi Placidas, 

And is by Arthur slain. 


Well said the wise man, now proved true 
by this 

Which to this gentle squire did happen late, 
That the displeasure of the mighty is 
Than death itself more dread and desperate; 
For naught the same may calm, ne mitigate, 
Till time the tempest do tltereof delay 
With sulf‘ranee soft, which rigour can abate, 
And have tlie stern remembrance wiped away 
Of bitter thoughts, which deep therein in¬ 
fixed lay. 

II. 

Like as it fell to this unhappy boy, 

Whose tender heart the fair Belphebe had 
With one stern look so daunted, that no joy 
In all his life, which afterwards he l|d. 

He ever tasted; but with penance sad 
And pensiv^sorrow pined and wo|y away, 
Ne ever laugh’d, ne once show cf counten¬ 
ance glad ; 

But always wept and wail&d night and day, 
As blasted bloom through heat doth lan¬ 
guish and decay: 

in. 

Till on a day, as in his wonted wise fdove 
His dole be made, there chanced a turtle 
To come where he his dolours did devise, 
That likewise late had lost her dearest love. 
Which loss her made like passion also prove: 
Who, seeing his sad plight, her tender heart 
With dear compassion deeply did emmove. 
That she gan moan his undeservM smart. 
And with her doleful accent bear with him 
a part 

IV. 

She sitting by him, as on ground he lay. 
Her mournful notes full piteously dyl frame. 
And thereof made a lamentable lay, 


So sensibly compiled that in the same 
Him seemMofthe heard his own right name. 
With that he forth would pour so plenteous 
tears, 

And beat his breast unworthy of such blame. 
And knock his head, and rend his rugged 
hairs, [and of l^ars. 

That could have pierced the hearts of tigers 

V. 

Thus, long this gentle bird to him did use 

S [jthouten dread of peril to repair 
nto his wonne, and with her mournful muse 
Him to recomfort in his greatest care, 

That much did ease his mourning and mis- 
fare : 

And every day, for guerdon of her song. 

He part of his small feast to her w^uld share; 
That, at the last, of all his woe and wrong, 
Coiiipanion she became, and so continu^ 
long. 

VI. 

Upon a day, as she him sate beside, 

By chance he certain miniments forth drew. 
Which yet wiilThim as relics did abide 
Of alk the bounty which Belphebe tlirew 
On him, whilst goodly grace she did him 
shew: , 

Amongst the rest a jewel rich he found, 
Vhat was a ruby of right perfect hue 
Shaped lik^ a heart yet bleeding of the 
wound, [bound. 

And with a little golden chain atx>ut it 

VII. 

The same he took, and with a ribbon new 
In which his lady's colours were, did bind 
About the turtle s neck, that with the view 
Difi greatly solace his engrievM mind. 

All unawares the bird, when shtPdid find 
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Herself so deck'd, her nimble wings dis¬ 
play’d. 

flew away as ligrhtly as the wind : 
Which sudden accident him much dis¬ 
may'd ; [way she stray’d. 

And, looking after long, did mark which 

vni. 

But whenas long he look^ had in vain, 

Yet saw her fonvard still to make her flight, 
His weary e>'e return'd to him again, 

^11 of discomfort and disquiet plight, 

'fhat both his jewel he had lost so light, 
And eke his dear companion of his care. 
But that sweet bird departingflew forth right. 
Through the wild region of the wasteful air, 
Jntil she came where wonn&d his Belpbebe 
fair. 

- 

There found she her (as then it did betide) 
Sitting in covert shade of arbour's sweet, 
After late weary toil which she had tried 
In savage chase, to rest as seem'd her meet. 
There she, alighting, fell before her feet, 
And gan to her her mournful plaint to make. 
As was her wont, thinking to let her weet 
The great tormenting grief that for her sake 
Her gentle squire through her displeasure 
did partake. 

X. 

She, her beholding with attentive eye. 

At length did mark about her purple breast 
That precious jewel, which she formerly 
Had known right well with colour'd ribbons 
dress'd, [dress'd, 

Therewith she rose in haste, and her ad- 
With reader hand it to have reft away: 

But the swift bird obey’d not her behest. 

But swerved aside, and there again did stay; 
She follov^d her, and thought again it to 
assay. «» 

XI. 

And ever, when she nigh approach’d the 
dove 

Would flit a little forward, and then stay 
Till she drew near, and theff again remove: 
So tempting her still to pursue the prfey, 
And still from her escaping soft away : 

Till that at Iwngth into that forest wide 
She drew her far, and led with slow delay : 
In th' end she her unto that place did guid j. 
Whereas that woful man in languor did abide, 

XII. 

Eftsoones she flew unto his fearless hand, 
And there a piteous ditty new devised. 

As if she would have made him understand 
His sorrow's fiause, to be of her despised: 
Whom when she saw in wretched w(x,ds 
disguised 

With hair/ glib deftum'd, and meagre face. 


Lake ghost laterisen from his grave agrised, 
She knew him not, but pitied much hts case, 
And wish'd it were in her to do him any grace. 

XlII. 

He. her .beholding, at her feet down fell 
And kiss'd the ground on which her sole did 
tfead, I' [well 

And wash’d the same with water which did 
From his moist eyes, and like two streams 
proceed. 

Yet no word, whlreby she might aread 
What misterwighthewas, orwhat he meant; 
But, as one daunted with her presence dread. 
Only few rueful looks urto her sent. 

As messages of his true rneaning and intent 

XIV. 

Yet nathgmore his meaning she arcad. 

But wond’red much at his so selcoutb case; 
And by his person's secret seemlyhed, 

Well ween'd that he:^uad been some man of 
place. 

Before misfortune did his hue deface; 

That, being moved with ruth, she thus be- 
spake : [grace, 

" Ah; woful man, what Heaven's bard di-v- 
Or wrath of cruel wight on thee ywrake. 

Or self-disliked life, doth thee thus wretched 
make? 

‘ XV. 

" If Heaven; then^one may it redress or 
blame, 

Sfih to His pow'r we all are subject bom ! 

If wrathful wight; then foul rebuke and 
shame 

Be theirs that have so cruel thee forlorn I 
But if, through inward grief or wilful scorn 
Of life, it be ; then better do advise: 

For whose days in wilful wo are worn, 
The gr^cc of his CrcjUor doth despise. 

That wilt Tjca“tise’ his gifts fbr thaiUdess 
niggardise." 

XVI. 

■lA^en so he heard her say, eftsoones he brake. 
His sudden silence which he had long pent, 
And, sighing inly deep, her thus bespake; 

*' Then have they all themselves against me 
bent 1 [ment, 

For Heaven, first author of my languish- 
Envying my too great felicity. 

Did closely with a cruel one consent 
To cloud my days in doleful misery, 

And make me loath this life, stiU longing 
for to die. 

XVIT. 

" Ne any but yourself, O dearest Dread, 
Hath done this wrong, to wreak on worth¬ 
ies wight [ing bred: 

Your high displeasure, through miudeem- 
That, when your pleasure is to deem aright, 
Ve may redress, and me restore to light I” 
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Which sorry words her mi^tyheart did mate 
With mild n^ard to seie his rueful plight, 
That her inburning wrath she gaif abate. 
And him received again to formn fovouis' 
state. 

. XVIH. % 1 

In which ie long time afterwards did lead 
An happy life with grace and good accord. 
Fearless of fortune's change or envy's dread, 
And eke all mindless of his own dear lord 
The noble prince, wh<^never heard ohe word 
Of tidings, what did unto him betide. 

Or what good fortune did to him afford ; 
But through the endless world did wandw 
wide, [descried: 

Him seeking everSiore, y^ nowhere him 

XIX. 

Till on a day. as through that wood he rode, 
He chanced to come where those two ladies 
^mylia and Amoret, atJbde. [late, 

Both in full sad and sorrowful estate ; 

The one right feeble through the evil rate 
Of food, which in her duresse she had found; 
The other almost dead and desperate 
Through her late hurts, and through that 
hapless wound [sore astound. 

With which the squire, in her defence, her 

XX. • 

Whom when the prince beheld, he gan to rue 
The evil case in which those ladies lay; 

But most was mov6d at the piteous view « 
Of Amoret, so near unto decay. 

That her great danger did him much dismay. 
Ivftsoones that precious liquor forth he drew. 
Which he in store about him kept alway. 
And with few drops thereof did softly dew 
Her wounds, that unto strength restored her 
soon anew. 

» XXI.* 

Tho, when they both recover'd were right 
well. 

He gan of them inquire, what evil guide 
Them thither brought, and how their harms 
befell: 

To whom they told all that did them betide. 
And ho w from thraldom vile they were untied; 
Of that same wicked carle, by virgin’s bond ; 
Whose bloody corse they show'd him there 
beside, [bond: 

And eke his cave in which they both were 
At which he wond'red much when all those 
.signs he fond. 

XXII. 

And evermore he greatly did desire 
To know, what virgin did them thence unUnd; 
And oft of them did earnestly inquire. 
Where was her wonne. and how he joiote 
her find. 

But. whenas nought according to his mind 


He could out-leam, be them from ground 
did rear, 

(No service loathsome to a gentle kind.) 
And on his warlike beast them both didbw, 
Himself by them on foot to succour them 
from fear. 

xxni. 

So when that forest they had passM well. 

A little cottage far away they spied. 

To which th^ drew ere night upon them fell; 
And. ent'ring in, found none therein abide, 
But one old woman sitting there beside 
Upon the ground in ragged rude attire. 
With filthy locks about her scatter’d wide, 
Gnawing her nails for fellness and for ire, 
And there out sucking venom to her parts 
entire. 

XXIV. 

A foul and loathly creature sure in sight. 
And in conditions to be loath'd no less: 
For she was stuff'd with rancour and despite 
Up to the throat that oft with bitterness 
It forth would break and gush in great excess. 
Pouring out streams of poison and of gall 
Gainst all that truth or virtue do profess; 
Whom she with leasings lewdly did miscall 
And wickedly backbite; her name did 
Sclaunder* call. 

• XXV. 

Her nature is, all goodness to abuse. 

And causeless crimes contintially to frame. 
With which sheguiltlesspersons mayaccuse. 
And stealaway thecrown of their good name: 
Ne ever knight so bold, ne ever dame 
So chaste and loyal lived, but she would strive 
With forgM cause them falsely to defame ; 
Ne ever thing so well was done alive. 

But she w'ith blame would blot, and of due 
praise deprive. 

XXVI. 

Her words were not. as common words are 
meant, 

T’express the meaning of the inward mind. 
But noisomebreayii, and pois'nousspiritsent 
From inward parts, with cank’red malice 
lined. 

And breath^ forth with blast of bitter wind; 
Which passing through the Sirs would 
pierce the heart. 

Ana wound the soul itself with grief unkind; 
For, like the stiffgs of asps that kill with smiirt. 
Her spiteful words did prick and wound the 
inner part. 

XXVII, 

Such was that hag, unmeet to host sucti 
guests, [fain •. 

Whom greatest prince's court would welcome 
But Need, that answers not to all requests, 
_s_ 


* Slander. 
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Bade them not look for better entertain; 
And eke that age despised niceness vain. 
Enured to hardness and to homely fare. 
Which them to warlike discipline did train, 
And manly limbs endured with little care 
Against all hard mishaps and fortuneless 
misfare. 

XXVIII. 

llien all that evening, wdcomid with cold 
And cheerless hunger, they together spent; 
Yet found no fault, but that the hag did scold 
And rail at them with gnidgeful discontent, 
For lodging there without her own consent: 
Yet they endured all with patience mild, 
And unto rest themselves all only lent. 
Regardless of that quean so base and vilde 
To be unjustly blamed and bitterly reviled. 

XXIX 

Here well 1 ween, whenas these rhymes be 
read 

With misregard, that somerash-witted wight. 
Whose looser thought will lightly be misled, 
These gentle ladies will misdeem too light 
For thus conversing with this noble knight; 
Sith now of days such temperance is rare 
And liardiofind, thathcatof youthful spright 
For ought will from his greedy pleasure 
spare: [pleasant lair. 

More hard for hungry steed t'ab.sUun from 

XXX. 

But antique age, yet in the infancy 
Of time, did live then, like an innocent, 

In simple truth and blameless chastity, 

Ne then of guile had made experiment; 
But, void of vile and treacherous intent. 
Held virtue, for itself, in sovereign awe : 
'Fhen loyal love had royal regiment, 

And each unto his lust did make a law, 
From all forbidden things his liking to 
withdraw. 

XXXI. 

The lion there did with the lamb consort. 
And eke the dove sat by the falcon's side; 
Ne each of other feared fraud or tort. 

But did in safe security t^ndc, 

Wiihonten peril of the stronger pride : 

But when the world woxe old, it woxe 
wane* old, 

I Whereof it hight,)and, having shortly tried 
The traynes of wit, in wickedness woxe Buld, 
And darM of all sins the seorets to unfold. 

XXXIT. 

Then beauty, which was made to represent 
The great Creator's own resemblance bright. 
Unto abuse of lawless lust M'as lent, 

And made the bait of bestial delight: 


* As the world grew old, it grew more evil or 
vorse—" warre is worse."—F/iw CKi/RCH. 


Then fwr grew foul, and foul grew fair in 
sight; [man. 

And that, which wont to vanquish God and 
Was made the vassal of the victor’s might; 
Then did her glorious flow’r wax dead and 
wan, [ran: 

Despisf d«and trodden down of aV that over- 

xxxiir. ' 

And now it is so utterly decay’d, 

That any bud thereof doth scarce remain, 
Butif fq,w plants, pressed through heavenly 
aid. 

In prince’s court do hap to sprout again. 
Dew’d with her drops of bounty sovereign, 
Which from that goddly glorious flow’r 
proceed, • [strain. 

Sprung of the* ancient stock of princes' 
Now ih’ only remnant of that royal breed. 
Whose noble kind at first was sure of 
heavenly seed. 

i^SExiv. 

Tho, soon as day discover’d heaven’s face 
Tp sinful men with darkness overdight. 

This gentle crewgan from theireye-lids cliase 
The drowsy humour of the dampish night. 
And did themselves unto their journey dight. 
So forth they yode, and forward softly paced. 
That them to view had been antincouth sight; 
How all the way the prince on footpace traced. 
The ladies both on horse together fast em¬ 
braced. « 

l; XXXV. 

Soon as they thence departed were afore. 
That shameful hag, the slander of her sex. 
Them follow'd fast, and them revilid sore. 

Him calling thief, them w-s ; that much 

did vex 

His jtoble heart; thereto she did annex 
False crimes and fact.s, such as they never 
t,jneant, . [wex: 

That those two ladies much ashamed did 
The more did she pursue her lewd intent. 
And rail’d and raged, till she had all her 
poison spent. 

XXXVI. 

At last, when they were passed out of sight. 
Yet she did not her spiteful speech forbear. 
But after them did bark, and still backbite, 
Though there were none her hateful words 
to hear: 

Like as a cur doth felly bite and tear 
The stone, which passfed stranger at him 
threw; 

So she, them seeing past the reach of ear. 
Against the stones and trees did rail anew. 
Till she had dull’d the sting, which in her 
tongue’s end grew. 

XXXVIf. 

Thew passing forth kept on their ready way, 
Witn easy steps so soft as foot could stride 
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Both for great feeblesse which did oft assay 
Fair Amoret, that scarcely she could ride, 
And eke through heavy arms^which sore 
annoy'd 

prince on foot, not won^ so to fare, 
Whose steady hand was fain his steed to 
g|ide, " ' 

And all the way from trotting hard to spare; 
So was his toil the more, the more that was 
bis care. 

x:^iii. 

At length they spied where towuds them 
with speed 

A squire came galloping, as he would fly, 
Bearing a little dvftirf before his steed, 

'I'hat all the way {ull loud for aid did ery, 
'Fhat seem'd his shriek^' would rend the 
bmzen sky: 

Whom after did a mighty man pursue, 
Riding upon a dromcdar' on higli. 

Of stature huge, and^a^ible of hue, 

That would have mazed a man his dreadful 
face to view: 

XXXIX. 

For from his fearful eyes two flery beams. 
More sharp than points of needles, did 
proceed. 

Shooting forth fax away two flaming streams, 
Full of sad power, that pois'nous bale did 
breed * 

To all that on him look’c^vithout good heed, 
And secretly his enemies did slay: ^ 

Like as the basilisk, of serpent's seed. 

From pow'rful eyes close venom doth convey 
Into the looker’s heart, andkilleth faraway. 

XL. 

lie all the way did rage at that same squire. 
And after him full many threat’nings^hrew. 
With curses vain in his avengeful ire : 

But none of t 4 iera (so fast away heiTew) 

Him overtook before he came in view : 
Where when he saw the prince in armour 
bright. 

He call'd to him aloud his case to rue. 

And rescuehim, through succour of his might. 
From that his cruel foe that him pursued in 
sight. 

XLI. 

Eftsoones the prince took down those ladies 
twain [stead 

From lofty steed, and mounting in their 
Came to that squire yet trembling every 
vein; 

Of whom he gan enquire his cause of dread: 
Who as he gan the same to him aread, 

Lo l hard behind his back his foe was prest. 
With dreadful weapon aimed at his head, 

' That unto death had done him unredrest. 
Had not the noble prince his ready stroke 
represt: 


XLIT. 

Who, thrusting boldly twixt him and the 
blow. 

The burden of the deadly brunt did bear 
Upon his shield, which lightly he did throw 
Over his head, before the harm came near : 
Nathless it fell with so despiteous drear 
And heavy sway, that hard unto his crown 
The shield it drove, and did the covering 
rear: [down 

Therewith both squire and dwarf did tumble 
Unto the earth, and lay long while in 
senseless swoon. 

XLIII. 

Whereat the prince, full wrath, bis strong 
right hand 

In full avengement heaved up on high, 

And struck the pagan with his steely brand 
So sore, that to his saddle-bow thereby 
He bow6d low, and so awhile did lie : 

And sure, had not his massy iron mace 
Betwixt him and his hurt been happily. 

It would have cleft him to the girding place; 
Yet, as it was, it did astonish him long space. 

XLIV. 

But, when he to himself return'd again. 

All full of rage he gan to curse and swear, 
And vow by Mahoune that he should 1 % 
slain. [rear. 

With that his nmrdrous mace he up did 
Thatseem&d nought the souse thereof could 
bear, [might: 

And therewith smote at him with all his 
But, ere that it to him approached near, 
The ro)ral Child with ready quick foresight 
Did shun the proof thereof and it avoided 
light. 

XLV. ■ 

But, ere his hand he could recure again 
To ward his body from the baleful stound, 
He smote at him with all his might and main 
So furiously that, ere he wist, he found 
His head before him tumbling on the ground; 
llie whiles his^ babbling tongue did yet 
blaspheme [found; 

And ^urse his god that did him so con- 
The whiles his life ran forth in bloody 

stream, * [rea’m, 

^ soul descended down into the Stygian 

, XLVI. 

Which when that squire beheld, he woxe 
full glad [vain : 

To see his foe breathe out his spright in 
But that same dwarf right sorry seem'd and 
sad. 

And howl'd aloud to see his lord there slain. 
And rent his hair and scratch'd his face lot 
* pain. , 

Then gan the prince at leisure to inquire 
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Of all the accident there happened plain, 
And what he was whose eyes did flame with 
fire: [squire. 

All which was thus to him declared oy that 

XLVII. 

•<Ttais mighty man," quoth he, "whomyou 

have slain, 

Of an huge giantess whylome was bied ; 
And by his strength rule to himself did gain 
Of many nations into thraldom led. 

And mighty kingdoms of his force adread; 
Wliom yet he conquer'd not by bloody fight. 
Ne hosts of men with banners broad dis* 
pread. 

But by the pow'r of his infectious sight, 
With w hich he killM all that came within 
his might 

XLVIII. 

" Ne was he ever vanquished afore. 

But ever vanquish'd all with whom he 
fought; [bore; 

Ne was there man so stroitg, but he down 
Ne woman yet so fair, but he her brought 
Unto his bay, and cAptivM her thought: 
For most of strength and beauty his desire 
Was spoil to make, and waste them unto 
nought, 

By casting secret flakes of lustful fire 
From his false eyes into their hearts and 
parts entire. 

XLIX. 

" Therefore Corflambo was he caH'd aright, 
Though nameless there his body now doth 
lie; 

Yet hath he left one daughter that is hight 
The fair Pmana : who seems outwardly 
So fair as ever yet saw living ^ ; 

And, werq her virtue like her beauty bright. 
She were as fair as any under sky: 

But ah ! she given is to vain delight, [light 
And eke too loose of life, and eke of love too 

L. 

" So, as it fell, there was a gentle squire 
That loved a lady of high parentage; 

But, for his mean degree might not aspire 
To match so high, her friends with counsel 
sage 

DissuadiK:! Ivtr from such a disparage: 

But she, whose heart to love was wholly lent. 
Out of his hands could not redeem her ga^, 
But, firmly following her first latent. 
Resolved with him to wend, ’gainst all her 
friends' consent. 

LI. 

"So twixt themselves they pointed time and 
place; 

To which when he according did repair, 

An hard mishap and disaventrous case> 
Him changed; instead of his ^mylia fair, 
l^is giant's son, that lies there on the lair 


An headless heap, him unawares there 
caught, 

And all dismay'd through merciless demalr 
Him wretched thrall unto his dutpeon 
brought, unsou^t 

Where l^e^^remains of ^ unsuccQjired and 

Lii. 

" This giant's daughter came upon a day 
Unto the prison, in her joyous glee, [lay : 
To view the thralls whiph there in bondage 
Amongst the rest she cnanc^d there to see 
This lovely swain, the squire of low degree ; 
To whom she did her liking lightly cast, 
And woo6d him her paramour to be : [last, 
From day to day she woq'd and pray'd him 
And for his love him promised liberty at last. 

LIII. 

" He, though allied unto a former love, 

To whom his faith he firmly meant to hold. 
Yet seeing not how^'SKence he mote remove, 
But by that, means which fortune did unfold, 
Her granted love, but with affection cold, 
To vrin her grace his liberty to get; 

Yet she him still detains in captive hold. 
Fearing, lest if she should him freely set. 

He would her shortly leave, and former love 
forget. 

LIV. 

"Yet. so much favour she to him hath hight 
Above the rest, tliat he sometimes may space 
And walk about ho* gardens of delight, 
Having a keeper still with him in place ; 
Which keeper is this dwarf, her darling base. 
To whom the keys of every prison door 
By her committed be, of special grace, 

And at his will may whom he list restore. 
And, whom he list, reserve to be afflicted 
more. 

1. LV. 

"Whereof when tidings came unto mine ear, 
Full inly sorry, for the fervent zeal 
Which 1 to him as to my soul did bear, 

I thither went; where 1 did long conceal 
M3rself, till that the dwarf did me reveal, 
And told his dame her squire of low degree 
Did secretly out of her prison steal; 

For me he did mistake that squire to be; 
For never two so like did living creature see. 
LVI. 

‘ ‘ Then was I taken and before her brouglit; 
Who, through the likeness of my outward 
hue. 

Being likewise beguiled in her thought, 

Gan blame me much for being so untrue 
To seek by flight her fellowship t’eschew. 
That loved me dear, as dearest thing alive, 
Thence she commanded me to prison new i 
Whereof I glad did not gain-say nor strive, 
But suff'red that same dwarf me to her dun* 
geon drive. 
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LVII. 

“ There did 1 find mine only faithful friend 
In heavy plight and sad perplexity ; 
Whereof I sorry, yet myself did bend 
Him to recomfort with my company; 

But hiii^he moreaggrieved 1 foqnd thereby: 
For all as joy, he said, in that distress 
Was mine and his iSmylia's liberty. 

^mylia well he loved, as I mote guess ; 

Yet greater love to methan her he did profess. 

Lviir. 

“ But 1 with better reason him advised 
And show'd bimbow, through error and mis¬ 
thought 

Of our like persons eath to be disguised, 

Or his exchange or fdiedom might be 
wrought. Xo“S'ot 

Whereto full loth was he, ne would for 
Consent that I, who stood all fearless free. 
Should wilfully be intu^nNraldom brought. 
Till fortune did perforce it so decree: 

Vet, over-ruled at last, he did to me agree. 

LTX, 

"The morrow next, about the wonted 
hour. 

The dwarf call’d at the door of Aniyas, 

I’o come forthwith unto his lady's bow’r: 
Instead of whom forth came I, Placida'o, 
And imdiap^M forth with him did pass. 
There, witn ^^reat joyance and with glad; 
some glee 

Of fair Pseana I received was. 

And oft embraced, as if that I were he, 

And with kind words accoy’d, vowing great 
love to me. 

LX, 

"Which I, that was not bent to former 
love ^ 

As was my friend that Had her long refused, 
Did well accept, as well it did behove. 

And to the present need it wisely used. 

My former hardness first 1 fair excused ; 
And, after, promised large amends to make. 
With such smooth terms her error I abused 
To my friend's good more than for mine own 
sake, [stake. 

For whose sole liberty I love and me did j 


"Thenceforth 1 fotmd more favour at her 
hand; [charge. 

That to her dwarf, which had mb in his 
She bade to lighten my too heavy band. 
And grant more scope to me to walk at large. 
So on a day. as by the flow'ry marge 
Of a fresh stream I with that elf did play. 
Finding no means how I might us enlarge. 
But if that dwarf I could with me convey, 

I lightly snatch'd him up and with me 
away. 

Lxn. 

" Thereat he shriek’d aloud, that with his cry 
The tyrant’ sdf came forth with yelling bray. 
And me pursued ; but nathgmore would I 
Forego the purchase of my gotten prey, 

But have perforce him hither brought away." 
Thus as they talk^d^ lo 1 where nigh at hand 
Those ladies two, yet doubtful through dis¬ 
may. 

In presence came, desirous t’ understand 
Tidings of all which there had happ’ned on 
the land. 

LXIII. 

Where soon as sad i£mylia did espy 
Her captive lover’s friend, young Piaddas; 
All mindless of her wonted modesty 
She to him ran, and, him with strait em¬ 
brace 

Enfolding, said; "And lives yet Am^?" 
"He lives," quoth he, "and his ^mylia 
loves.” 

"Tlien less,’’ said she, "by all the woe I 
With which my weaker patience fortune 
proves; [removes ? ’’ 

But what mishap thus long him fro myself 

LXIV. 

Then gan he all this story to renew, 

And tell the course of his captivity ; 

That her dear heart full deeply made to rue 
And sigh full sore, to hear the misery 
In which so long be merdless did lie. 

Then, after man^tears and sorrows spent, 
She dear besougnt the prince of remedy: 
Who tHhreto did with ready will consent. 
And well perform'd ; as shall appear by hia 
event. 
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CANTO IX. 

The Squire of low degree, released, 
Paeana takes to mfe: * 

Britomart fights with many knights; 
Prince Arthur stints their strife. 


I. 

Hard is the doubt, and difficult to deem, 
all three kinds of love together meet 
And do dispart the heart with pow'r extreme, 
Whether shall weigh the balance down ; to 
weet, 

The dear allection unto kindred sweet. 

Or raging fire of love to womankind. 

Or zeal of friends combined with virtues 
meet. 

But of them all the band of virtuous mind, 
Me seems, the gentle heart should most 
assured bind. 

n. 

For natural affection soon doth cease. 

And quenched is with Cupid's greater flame; 
But faithful friendship doth them both sup¬ 
press, [tame. 

And them with mast'ring discipline doth 
Through thoughts aspiring to eternal fame. 
For as the soul doth rule the earthly mass, 
And all the surface of the body frame ; 

So love of soul doth love of body pass, 

No less than perfect gold surmounts the 
meanest brass. 

in. 

All which who list by trial to assay, 

Shall in this story find approved plain; 

In which .*hese squires' true friendship more 
did sway 

'Fiian either care of parents could refrain, 
Or love of fairest lady could constrain. 

For though Pasana were as fair as mom. 
Yet did this trusty squire with proud disdain 
For his friend’ssakeher off red favours scorn, 
And she herself her sire whom she was 
yborn. » 

IV. 

Now, aflei Aliat Prince Arthur granted had 
To )'ield strong succour to that gentle swain, 
Who now long time had lain in prison sa**; 
He gan advise how best he n|pie darrayne 
That enterprize, for greatest glory's gain. 
That headless tyrant's trunk be rear'd from 
ground, 

And, having yrapt the head to it again, 
Upon his usual beast it firmly bound, 

And made it so to ride as it alive was found, 

V. . 

Then did-he lake that chased squire, and laid 
Before the rider, as he captive were; 


And made his dwarf, though with unwilling 
aid, c 

To guide the beast that did his master bear. 
Till to his Castle they approacb6d near : 
Whom when the watch,^nat kept continual 
ward, 

Saw coming home, all viSid of doubtful fear 
He, running dovt^ the gate to him untarr'd ; 
Whom straight the Prince ensuing in to¬ 
gether fared. 

There did he find lifter delicious bow’r 
The fair P.icana playing on a rote. 
Complaining of her cruel paramour, 

And singing all her sorrow to the note. 

As she had leamM readily by rote ; 

That with the sweetness of her rare delight 
The Prince half rapt began on her to dote ; 
Till, better him bethinking of the right. 

He her unawares attach’d, and captive held 
by might. 

YU. 

^i/hence being forth produced, when she 
perceived 

Her own dear sire, she call'd to him for aid: 
But when of him no answer she received. 
But saw him senseless by the squire up- 
stay'd, 

Shevijeened well that then she was betray'd. 
Then gan she loudly cry, and weep, and wail, 
And thr t same squire of treason to upbraid: 
But all in vain ; her plaints might not prevail; 
Ne none there was to rescue her, nc none 
to bail. 

VIII. 

Then took he that same dwarf and him 
compell’d 

To open unto him the prison door, 

And forth to bring those thralls which there 
he held. [score 

Thenceforth were brought to him above a 
Of knights and squires to himunknown afore; 
All which he did from bitter bondage free, 
And unto former liberty restore. 

Amongst the rest that squire of low degree 
Came forth full weak and wan, not like 
himself to be, 

IX. 

Whom soon as fair i^niylia beheld 
And Placidas, they both unto him ran. 

And him embracing fast betwixt them held, 
Striving to comfort him all tliat they can, 
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And kissing oft his visage pale and wan: 
That fair Pseana, them beholding both, 

Gan both envy, and bitterly to bah ; 
Through jealous passion weeping inly wroth, 
To see the sight perforce that both her eyes 
weic loth. • 

^ Z. 

But when awhile th^ had together been. 
And diversely conferrM of their case, [seen 
She, though full oft she both of them had 
Asunder, yet not evei*in one place, • 

Began to doubt, when she them saw embrace. 
Which was the captive squire she loved so 
dear, • [face: 

Deceived through meat likeness of their 
For they so like in person c^id appear. 

That she uncath discerned whether whether 
were. 

XI. 

And eke the prince wh-'n^s he them avised, 
Their like resemblance mimh admired there. 
And mazed hownature had so well disguised 
Her work, and countcrfel herself so near# 
As if that by one pattern seen somewhere 
She had them made a paragon to be ; 

Or whether it through skill or error were. 
Thus gazing long^a^them much wond'red he; 
So did the dther knights and squires which 
him did see. • 

XII. • 

Then gan they ransack that same castle 
strong, [treasure,* 

In which he found great store of hoarded 
The which that tyrant gather’dhad by wrong 
And tortious pow'r, without respect or 
measure. [seisure. 

Upon all which the Briton prince made 
And afterwards continued there a wliire 
To rest hmisclf, and solace in soft pkasurc 
'I'hose weakerladies aifer weary toilT 
To whom he did divide part of his pur¬ 
chased spoil. 

XIII. 

And, for more joy, that captive lady fair, 
The fair Paeana, he enlarged free, 

And by the rest did set in sumptuous chair 
To feast and frolic ; iiathemore would she 
Show gladsome countenance nor pleasant 
glee; 

But grievM was for loss both of her sire. 
And eke of lordship with both land and fet;; 
But most she touched was with grief entire 
For loss of her new love, the hope of her 
desite. 

XIV. 

But her the prince, through his w'ell-wonted 
grace. 

To better terms of mildness did enti'^t 
From thai foul rudeness which did her 
deface; 


aS5 

And that same bitter cor'sive, which did eat 
Hertenderheartand made refrain from meat. 
He with good thewes and speeches well 
applied 

Did mollify and calm ho* raging heat: 

For though she Were most fair, and goodly 
dyed, [pride. 

Yet she it all did mar with cruelty and 

XV. 

And, for to shut up all in friendly love, 

Sith love was first the ground ofaul her grief, 
That trusty squire he wisely well did move 
Not to despise that dame which loved him 
Jief, 

Till he had made of her some better priefe; 
But to accept her to bis wedded wife : 
Thereto he off'red for to make him chief 
Of all her hmd and lordship during life : 

He yielded, and her took; so stinted all 
their strife. 

XVI. 

From that day forth in peace and joyous 
bliss 

They lived together long without debate; 
Ne private jar, ne spite of enemies, 

Could shake the safe assurance of their state: 
And she, whom nature did so fair create 
Thqt she mote match the fairest of her days. 
Yet with lewd loves and lust intemperate 
Had it defaced, thenceforth reform’d her 
ways. 

That all men much admired her change, 
and spake her praise. 

XVII. 

I'hus when the prince had perfectly compiled 
These pairs of friends in peace and settled 
rest; • 

Himself, whose mind did travail as with child 
Of his old lo^ c conceal’d in secret breast, 
Resolved to pursue his former quest;* 

And, taking leave of all, with him did bear 
Fair Amoret, whom fortune by bequest 
Had left in his protection whileare. 
Exchanged out wf one into another fear. 

• 

xvrii. 

Fear of her safety did her not CQnstraiii ; 
For well she wist now in a mighty hand 
H^^ person, late in peril, did remain. 

Who able wa.vall dangers to withstand: 

But nowin fear of shame she more didsland. 
Seeing herself all solely succourless. 

Left in the victor's pow'r, like v.assal bond; 
Whose will her weakness could no way 
repress, 

In case his burning lust should break into 
excess. 

_ M. _ 

* All the uarh/ editions have the e\*Vn'. mis* 
print of for qitesi. 
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XIX. 

But cause of fear sure had she none at all 
Of him, who goodly leamfed had of yore 
liie course of loose affection to forestall, 
And lawless lust to rule with reason's lore; 
That, all the while he by his side her bore, 
She was as safe as in a sanctuary. 

Thus many miles they two together wore, 
To seek their loves dispersed diversely; 

Yet neither show’d to other their heart's, 
privity. 

XX. 

At length they came whereas a troop of 
knights 

They saw together skinnishing, as seem'd : 
Six they were all, all full of fell despite. 

But four of them the battle best beseem’d. 
That which of them was best mote not be 
deem'd. [Florimell 

These four were they from whom false 
By Braggadochio lately was redeem’d ; 

To weet, stern Druon, and lewd Claribell, 
Love*lavish Blandamour, and lustful Pari- 
dell. 

XXI. 

Druon’s delight was all in single life. 

And unto ladies’ love would len4 no leisure; 
The more was Claribell enraged rife [sure: 
With fervent flames and lov6d out of mea- 
So eke loved Blandamour, but yet at pleasure 
Would change his liking, and new lemans 
prove: 

But Paridell of love did make no treasure. 
Hut lusted after all that him did move: 

So diversely these four disposed were to love. 

xxri. 

But those two other, which beside them stood. 
Were Britomart and gentle Scudamore ; 
Who all the while beheld their wrathful 
mood, 

And wond'red at their irnplacslble stoure, 
\^ose like they never saw till that same hour: 
So dreadful strokes c.ach did at other drive, 
And hud on load with all their might and 
power, 

As if that every dint the ghost would rive 
Out of their wretched corses, and their lives 
deprive. 

xxiir. „ 

As when Dan Bolus, in great displeasure 
For loss of his dear love by Neptune hent, 
Sends fcrlh the winds out of his hidden trea- 
Upon the sea touTcakhis full intent; [sure 
They, breaking forth wth rude unruliment 
From all four parts of heaven, do rage full 
sore, 

And toss the deeps, and tear the firmament. 
And all the world confound with wideup-oar; 
As if instead thereof they Chaos would re¬ 
store. 


XXIV. 

Cause of their discord and so fell ddiate 
Was for ‘the love of that same snowy maid* 
Whom they bad lost in tournament of late,' 
And, seeking long to weet which way she 
stray’d, ^. [upbraid 

Met here together; where, through lewd 
Of At& and Duessa, they fell out; 

And each one taking part in other’s aid 
This cruel conflict raised thereabout, 
Whose dangerous sulcess depended yet in 
doubt; 

XXV. 

For sometimes Paridel' and Blandamour 
The better had, and beat the others badi; 
Eftsoones the oj(hers did the field recoure, 
And on their foes did work full cruel wrack: 
Yet neither would their fiend-like fury slack, 
But evermore their malice did augment; 
Till that uneath tljp’' forefed were, for lack 
Of breath, their I’aging rigour to relent, 

And rest themselves for to recover spirits 
, spent. 

XXVI. 

Then gan they change their sides, and new 
parts take; 

For Paridell did take to Druon’s side, 

For old despite which now forth newly brake 
Gajnst Blandaraourwhom always heenvied: 
And Blandamour to Claribell relied: 

So all afresh gan'ibrmer fight renew. 

As when two barks, this carried with ihetide. 
That with the wind, contrary courses 'sue, 
If 'wind and tide do change, their courses 
change anew. 

xxvii. 

Thenceforth they much more furiously gan 
t^fare, 

As if but then the battle hjid begun ; 

Ne hel .lets bright ne hauberks strong did 
spare, [spun. 

That through the clefts the vermeil blood out 
And all adown their riven side? did run. 
Such mortal malice wonder was to see 
In friends profess’d, and so great outrage 
done: 

But sooth is said, and tried in each d(^ee, 
Fatni friends -when they fall out most cruel 
foemen be. 

XXVIIJ. 

Thus they long while continued in fight; 
Till Scudamore and thatsame Briton maid 
By fortune in that place did chance to light: 
Whom soon as they with wrathful eye be¬ 
wray’d, 

Tliey ^n remember of the foul upbraid. 
The which that Britoness had to them done 
In that late tourney for the snowy maid ; 
Where she had them both shamefully for- 
idonne, [them won. 

And eke the famous prize of beauty from 
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i XXIX. 

£ftsoones all burning with a fresh desire 
Of fell revenge, in their malicious mood 
' They from themselves gan turn their fiiti- 

• ous ire, l^blood 

* And cruel Iblades yet steaming juth hot 
> Against thBse two let drive, as they were 

wood: ,, ^ 

Who wond’ring much at that so sudden fit, 
Yet nought dismay’d, them stoutly well 
withstood • • 

Ne yielded foot, ne once aback did flit, 

Butj being doubly smitten, likewise doubly 
smit. • 

XXX. 

The warlike dame wfls on her part .assay'd, 
Of Claribell and Blandamour at one ; 

And Paridell and Druon fiercely laid 
At Scudamore, both his professM fone : 
Four charged two, and t\vo surcharged one ; 
Yet did those two themselvcfto bravely bear, 
Thai th' other little gained by the^oan, 

But with their own rfpay6d duly were, « 
And usury withal; such gain was gotten dear. 

XXXI. 

Full oftentimes did Britomart assay 
To speak to them, and some emparlance 
move; [would stay, 

But they for nought their cruel hands 
Ne lend an ear to ought that might behove. 
As when an eager mastiff oUco doth prove 
The taste of blood of some cngor6d beast, 
No words may rate, nor rigour him remove 
From greedy hold of that his bloorly feast; 
So, little did they hearken to her sweet behest. 

xxxu. 

Whom wheat the Briton prince afar beheld 
W’ith odds of so unequal match oppresf, 
His mighty he.irt with indignation SM^ll’d, 
And inward grtfdge fill’ef his lieroic breast; 
Eftsooncs himself he to iheir aid address'd. 
And thrusting fierce into the thidtest preace 
iJividcd them, however loth to rest; 

And would them fain frombattlcto surcease, 
With gentle words persuading them to 
mcndly peace. 

XXXIII. 

But they so far from peace or patience were, 
That all at once at him gan fiercely fly, 

And lay on load, as they him down would 
bear: 

Like to a storm which hovers under sky, 
L.ong here and there and round about doth 
sty, [and sleet, 

At length breaks down in rain, and hail, 
First from one coast, till nought thereof be 
dry, 

And then another, till that likewise fleet; 
And so from side to side till all the wofld it 
weeL 


XXXIV. 

But now their forces greatly were decay’d. 
The prince yet being Iresh untouch’d afore; 
Wlio them with speeches mild gan first 
dissuade [forbore: 

From such foul loutrage, and them long 
Till, seeing them through suff ranee heart'nM 
more, 

Himself he bent their furies to abate. 

And lay’d at them so sharply and so sore, 
That shortly them compelled to retratc, 
And being brought in danger to relent toe 
late. 

XXXV. 

But now his courage being throughly fired. 
He meant to make them know their folly'i 
price, 

Had not those two him instantly desired 
T assuage his wrath, and pardon their 
inesprise : 

At whose request he gan himself advise 
To slay his hand, and of a truce to treat 
In milder terms, as list them to devise ; 
Mongst which the cause of their so cruel 
heat [repeat; 

He did them ask ; who all that passed gan 

XXXVI, 

And told at large how that same errant 
‘knight, [foil’d 

To weet, fair Britomart, them late had 
In open tourney, and by wrongful fight 
>both of their public praise had them de¬ 
spoil’d, 

And also of their private loves beguiled ; 

Of two, full hard to read the harder theft. 
But she that wrongful ciiallenge soon as- 
soil’d, 

And show’d that she had not that lady reft, 
(As they supposed,) but her had to her 
liking left. 

XXXVII. 

To whom the prince thus goodly well re¬ 
plied ; [blame 

"Certes, sir knight, ye seenien much to 
To rip up wrong tlpit battle once hath tried; 
Wherein^he honour both of arms ye shame, 
And eke the love of ladies foul defame ; 

To w'hom the world this franchise ever 
yielded, [claim, 

That ot their love's choice they might freedom 
And in that right should by all knights be 
shielded; [fully have wielded." 
Gainst which, me se,ems, this war ye wrong- 

XXXVIII. 

"Ami yet," quoth she, "a greater wrong 
remains ; 

For I thereby niy former love Ii.ivc lost; 
Whoii#seeking ever since with endless pains 
Hath me iiiucli soriow and mueii triis«l cost; 
Aye me, to see tl at gentle maid so tnss'dt** 



THE EAEkY QVEEH. 


tBOOK W. 


*S8 

But Scudamore then sighing deep thus said; 
“Certes, her loss ought me to sorrow most, 
Whose right she is, wherever she be stray’d. 
Through many perils won, and many 
fortunes waide: 

XXXIX. 

*' For from the first that I her love profess'd, 
Unto this hour, tliis present luckless hour, 

I never joyed happiness nor rest; 

But thus turmoil'd from one to other stowre 
1 waste my life, and do my days devour 
In wretched anguish and incessant woe. 
Passing the measure of my feeble power; 
That, living thus a wretch and loving so, 

I neither can my love ne yet my life forego." 

XL. 

Then good Sir Claribcll him thus bespake ; 
"Now were it not. Sir Scudamore, to you 


Dislikeful pain so sad a task to take. 

Mote me entreat you, sith this gentle crew 
Is now^o well accorded all anew, 

That, as we ride together on our way. 

Ye will recount to us in order due 
All tha*' adventure which ye dii> assay 
For that fair lady's love: past perils well 
appay." 

XLT. 

So gan tlic rest him likewise to require; 

But Britomart did him impdrtune hard ^ 
To take on him that pain; whose great 
desire 

He glad to satisfy, h.hiself prepared 
To tell through what ipisfortune he had fared 
In that achievement, as to him befell. 

And all those dangers unto him declared; 
Which sith they cannot in this canto well 
Comprise be, I will them in another tell. 

_CL 


CANTO X. 

Kcudaiitorc doth his conquest tell 
Of virtuous Amoret: 

Greut Venus* temple is described : 
And lovers' life forth set. 


1. 

"True he it said, whatever man it said, 
That love with gall and honey doth abound: 
But if the one be with the other weigh’d, 
For every dram of honey, therein found, 

A ftound of gall doth over it redound: 

TTiat I too true by trial have approved; 

For since the day that first with deadly 
wound [loved, 

My herrt was lanced, and learned to have 
I never joyed hour, but still with care was 
moved. 

IL 

"And yet such grace is given them from 
above, 

That all the cares and evil which they meet 
May nought at all lliHrsev'led mindsremove, 
But seem gainst common sense to them most 
Fweet: 

As boasting in their martyrdom unmeet. 

So all that ever yet I have endured [feet, 
I count as n.iught, and tread down la.dcr 
Since of my love at length J, rest assured. 
That to disloyalty she will not be allured. 

in. 

"Long were to tell the travel and long toil. 
Through which this shield of Love I late 
have won, 

And purehasi'd this peerless beauty'^spoil, 
That h.Tirder may be ended, than bc^in : 
But since yc so desire, your will be done. 

, Then hark, ye gentle knights and ladies free. 


Rfy hard mishaps that ye may learn to shun; 
For though swt^t love to conquer glorious be, 
Yet is the pain thereof much greater than 
the fee. 

IV. 

" Whattimethefameof this renowned prize 
Flew first cabroad, and all men’s ears pos> 
sess'd; 

I, having arms then taken, gan arise 
To*" win me honour by some noble gest. 

And ourchasc me some place amongst the 
best. ' * [are bold), 

I boldly thought, (so young men's thoughts 
That this same braveemprise forme did rest, 
And that both shield and she whom I behold 
Might 1m; my lucky lot; sith all by lot we 
hold. 

V. 

" So on that hard adventure forth I went, 
And to the place of peril shortly came : 
That was a temple fair and ancient, 

Which of great motluT Venus bare the name. 
And far renowned through exceeding fame; 

, Much more than that which was in Paphos 
built. 

Or that in Cyprus, both longsincc this same. 
Though all the pillars of the one were gilt. 
And all the other's pavement were with 
ivory spilt. 

VI. 

I " Acd it was seated in an i.sland strong, 

1 Abounding all with deliccs most rare, 

And wall'd by nature gainst invaders' wrong, 
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That none mote have access, nor inward fare, 
But by one way that jjassage did qfepare. 

It was a bridge ybuilt in goodly wise 
With curious curbs and pendants graven 

And archibi all with porches did artse 
On stately pillars framedafter the Doricguise: 

VII. 

" And for defence thereof on tli’ other end 
There rearkl was a caHle fair and stftmg, 
lliat warded all which in or out did wend, 
And flanked both the bridge's sidt» along, 
Gainst all that would it fain to force or 
wrong : 

And therein wonned ixventy i;filiant knights; 
Air menty tried in war's experience long ; 
Wiose office was against all manner wights 
Byallimvins to maintain that castle's ancient 
rights. . 

viri. • 

“Before that castle was an opn iiRiin, 

And in the midst thereof a pillar placed; • 
On which this shield, of nianysoughtin vain, 
Thk shikld of love, whose guerdon he 
hath graced, [laced ; 

Was hang’d on high with golden ribbons 
And in the marble stone was written this, 
With golden letters goodly well enchased • 
lilcssH the man that well can use tkh bliss. 
Whose ever be the shield, fai^ Amerei be his. 

'' Which when I read my heartdid inly yearn. 
And pant with hopeof that adventure's hap; 
Ne stayed further news thereof to learn, 

But with my spear upon the shield did rap, 
'I’hat all the castle ringed witli the clap. 
Straight forth issued a knight nil arm’cTto 
proof, ^ 

And bravely moilnled to Jiis most misnap. 
Who staying nought to question from aloof. 
Ran fierce nt me, that fire glanced from his 
horse's hoof. 

X. 

“ Whom boldly I cncount'red (as I could) 
And by good fortune shortly him unseated. 
l''.ftsooncs outsprung two more of equal 
mould; 

But I them both with equ-al hap defeated : 
So all the twenty 1 likewise entreated, 
\ndleft them groaning there upon the plain. 
Then, pressing to the pillar, 1 repeated 
'I'he read thereof for guerdon of my pain. 
And, taking down the shield, with me did 
it retain. 

XI. 

"So forth without imi>edimcnt I pass’d. 

Till to the bridge's outer gate I came ; [fast. 
The which 1 found sure lock’d and chaitied 
1 knock’d, but no man answ’redmeby name; 
1 call'd, but no man answ’red to my claim : 


Yet I persever’d still to knock and call; 

Till at the last I spied within the same 
Where one stood peeping through a crevice 
small, [withal. 

To whom I call’d aloud, half angry there- 

XII. 

'* That was to weet the porter of the place, 
Unto whose trust the charge thereof was 
lent: [face, 

His name was Doubt, that had a double 
Th’ one forward looking, th’ other backward 
bent. 

Therein resembling Janus ancient 
Which hath in charge the ingate of the year: 
And evermore his eyes about him went, 

As if some prov6d peril he did fear, 

Or did misdoubt some ill whose cause did 
not appear. 

XIII. 

“ On th’ one side he, on th' other sate Delay, 
Behind the gate, that none her might espy; 
Whose manner was, all passengers to stay 
And entertain with her occasions sly ; 
Through which some lost great hope un- 
hccdily, 

Which never they recover might again ; 
And others, quite excluded forth, did lie 
Long* languishing there in unpitied pain, 
And seeking often entrance afterwards in 
vain. 

• XIV. 

" Me whciias he had privily espied 
Bearing the shield which I had conquer’d 
late, [wide: 

He kenn'd it straight, and to me open’d 
So in I past, and straiglit he closed thegatc. 
But being in, Delay in close await, • 
Caught hold on me, and thought my steps 
to stay. 

Feigning full many a fond excuse to prate. 
And time to steal, the treasure of man’s day, 
Whose smallest minute lost, no riches 
render may. 

^xv. 

“ But by po means my way I would forslow 
For ought that ever she could do or say; 
But from my lofty steed dismoun^g low 
Pass’d forth on foot, beholding all the way 
Thcyjoodly works, and stones of rich assa)^ 
Cast into sundry sliapes by wondrous skill, 
That like on earfh no where I reckon may; 
And underneath, the river rolling still 
With munnur soft, that seem’d to serve the 
workman's will. 

XVI. 

“Thence forth I passed to the second gate. 
The G^te of Good Desert, whose goodly 
pride • 

And costly frame were long here to relate : 
TJie same to ell stood always open wide; 

S 2 
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But in the porch did evermore abide 
An hideous giant, dreadful to beh(^di 
That stopp’d the entrance with his spacious 
stride, 

And with the terror of his countenance bold 
Fbn many did affray, that else fain enter 
would: 

XVII. 

'* His name was Danger, dreaded over all; 
Who dayand night did watch and duly ward 
From fearful cowards’ entrance to forestall 
And faint-heart-fools, whom show of peril 
hard 

Could terrify from fortune’s fair award: 

For oftentimes faint hearts, at first espial 
Of his grim face, were from approaching 
scared: 

Unworthy they of grace, whom one denial 
Excludes from fairest hope withouten further 
trial. 

XVIII. 

" Yet many doughty warriors often tried 
In greatcir perils to be stout and bold. 

Durst not the sternness of his look abide; 
But, soon as they his countenancedid behold, 
Began to faint, and feci their courage cold. 
Again, some other, that in hard assays 
Were cowards known, and little court did 
hold, [ways, 

Either through gifts, or guile, or such like 
Crept in by stooping low, or stealing of the 
keys. < 

XIX. 

" But I, though meanest man of many moe, 
Yet much disdaining unto him to lout. 

Or creep between his legs, so in to go, 
Resolved him to assault with manhood stout. 
And either beat him in or drive him out. 
Fitsoones, advancing that enchanted .shield, 
With all my might 1 gan to lay about: 
Which when he saw, the glaive which he did 
wield [yield. 

He gan forthwith t’ avail, and way unto me 

"So, as I pni'rcfl, I di^ backward look. 

For fear of hnnii that might lie hidden there; 
And loS^liis Iiindparts, whereof heed I took. 
Much more deformed, fearful ugly were, 
Than all liis former parts did erst apj^ar: 
For hatred, murder, treason, and despite, 
With many moe lay in ailibdshment there. 
Awaiting to entrap the wareless wight 
Which did not them prevent with vigilant 
foresight. 

XXI. 

“Thus having past all peril, I was come 
Within the compass of that island’s space; 
Tlie which did seem, unto my simple doom. 
The* only pleasant and delightful place 
'That ever trodden was of footings' trace: 


For all that Nature by her mother-wit 
Could frame in earth, and form of sub* 
st^ce base. 

Was there; and all that Nature did omit, 
Art, playing second nature’s part, supplied it. 

9 xxti. 

"No tree, that is of count in ^eenwood 
grows, 

From lowest juniper to cedar tell; 

No flow’r in field that dainty odour throws, 
And decks his branch with blossoms over all, 
But there was planted, or grew natural; 

'No sense of man so coy and curious nice, 
But there might find to please itself withal; 
Nor heart could wishJ[or any quaint device, 
But there it present was, and did frail sense 
entice. 

XXIII. 

" In such luxurious plenty of all pleasure, 

It seem'd a seco^'* paradise I guess, 

So lavishly enrich'd with nature’s treasure, 
That if the happy souls, which do possess 
Th’ Elysian fields, and live in lasting bless. 
Should happen this with living eye to see, 
They soon would loath their lesser hap¬ 
piness. 

And wish to life return’d again to be. 

That in this joyous place they mote have 
joyancefree. 

XXIV. 

"Fresh shadows, fit to shroud from sunny 
ray; 

Fair lawns, to take the sun in season due; 
Sweet springs, in which a thousand nvmphs 
did play [drew; 

Soft-rumbling brooks, that gentle slumber 
High-rt:aredraounts, the landsaljout to view; 
LW-looking dales, dislcign'd from common 
gaze; 

Dehghtful bow’rs, to solace lovers true; 
False labyrinths, fond runner’s eyes to daze; 
All which by Nature made did Nature’ self 
amaze. 

XXV. 

"And all without were walks and alleys 
dight 

With divers trees enranged in cve^innks; 
And here and there were pleasant arbours 
pight, 

And shady seals,and sundry flow’ring banks, 
To sit and rest the walkers' weary shanks: 
And therein thousand pairs of lovers walk’d. 
Praising their god, and yielding him great 
thanks, 

Nc ever ought but of their true loves talk’d, 
Ne ever for rebuke or blame of any balk’d. 

XXVI. 

" All these together by themselves dki sport 
Their spotless pleasures and sweet loves’ 
content 
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Bnt, far avrav from these another sort 
Of lovers linked in true hearts consent; 
Wiich lovfed not as these for like intent, 

But on chaste virtue grounded thefr desire. 
Far from all fraud or feignM blandishment; 
Wliicb, inihcir spirits kindling zealous fire. 
Brave tho'^hts and noble deeds did ever¬ 
more aspire. 

xxvii, 

* 'Such were great Hercules and Hyllus dear, • 
True Jonathan and D^vid trusty tri^. 
Stout Theseus and Pinthous his fere, 
Pylades and Orestes by his side; 

Mild Titus and Gesippus without pride, 
Damon and Pythia^ whom death could 
not sever; « 

AH these, and all that ever had been tied, 
In Imnds of friendship, there did live forever; 
Whose lives although decay’d, yet loves 
decay6d never. 

xxvni. ‘» 

" Which whenas 1, tliat never tasted bliss. 
Nor happy hour, beheld with gazeful eye,, 
1 thought there was none other heaven than 
this ; 

And gan their endless happiness envy, 

That being free from fear and jealousy 
Might frunldy there their love’s desire 
possess; [jeoiwrdv, 

Whilst I, through pains and pcrlous 
Was forced to seek my life’, adear patroness: 
Much dearer be the things which come 
through hard distress. 

XXIX. 

" Yet all those sights, and all that else I saw, 
Might not my steps withhold but that forth¬ 
right 

Unto that purposed place 1 did me dra%. 
Whereas my love was lodged day and night. 
The temple of great Venus, that js hif ht 
The queen of beauty, and of love the motlier. 
There worshipped of every living wight; 
Whose goodly workmanship far past all 
other, [together. 

That ever were on earth, all were they set 

XXX. 

" Not that same famous temple of Di&ne, 
Whose height all Ephesus did oversee. 

And which all Asia sought with vows profane. 
One of the world's seven wonders said to be, 
Might match with this by many a degree; 
Nor that, which that wise king of Jewry 
framed 

With endless cost to be th* Almighty's See; 
Nor all, that dse through all the world is 
named [be claim'd. 

To all the heathen gods, might like to this 


XXXI. 

" I, much admiring that so goodly frame. 
Unto'the porch approach’d, which open 
But therein sate an amiable dame, [stood; 
'That seem'd to be of very sober mood, 

And in her semblant show'd great woman¬ 
hood : [crown 

Strange was her tire ; for on her head a 
She wore, much like unto a Danish hood, 
Powd’red with pearl and stone; and all her 
gown [adown. 

Enwoven vi^as with gold, that raught full low 

XXXII. 

' * On either side of her two young men stood. 
Both strongly arm’d, as fearing one another; 
Yet were they brethren both of half the 
blood. 

Begotten by two fathers of one mother. 
Though of contrdry natures each to other : 
'I'he one of them hight I.ove, the other 
Hate; [brother ; 

Hate was the elder, I.ove the younger 
Yet was the younger stronger in his state 
Than th' elder, and him mast'red still in 
all debate. 

XXXIII. 

“Nathlessthat dame so well them temp'red 
^ both, 

That*she them forc6d hand to join in hand, 
Albe that Hatred was thereto full loth. 

And turn'd his face away, as he did stand, 
■Unwilling to behold that lovely band: 

Yet she was of such grace and virtuous 
might, [stand. 

That her commandment he could not with- 
But bit his lip for felonous despite. 

And gnash'd his iron tusks at that dis¬ 
pleasing sight. • 

XXXIV. 

"Concordshe cleepfed was in common read, 
Mother of bless&d Peace and Friendship 
true; [seed, 

They both her twins, both bom of heavenly 
And she herself lii^pwise divinely grew; 

The whiqh right well her works divine did 
shew: [lends. 

For strength and wealth and happiness she 
And strife and war and anger does subdue; 
Of i^tlc much, of foes she maketh friends. 
And to afflicted^iinds sweet rest and quiet 
sends. 

XXXV. 

"By her the heaven is in his course con¬ 
tain'd. 

And all the world in state unmoved stands, 
.As their Almighty Maker first ordain'd. 

And bound them with inviolable bands ; 
Else v^uld the waters overflow the lands. 
And fire devour the air, and hell them*qifite; 


Liylai. 
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But that she holds them with her blessed 
hands. 

She is the nurse of pleasure and delight, 
'And unto Venus' grace the gate doth open 
right. 

XXXVI. 

“ By her I ent’ring half dismayed was; 

But she in gentle wise me entertain’d. 

And twixt herself and Love did let me pass ; 
But Hatred would my entrance have re¬ 
strain'd, [brain’d, 

And with his club me threat’ned to have 
Had not the lady with her pow’rful spctxh 
Him from his wicked will uneath refrain'd; 
And th* other eke his malice did impeach, 
Till I was throughly past the peril ol his 
reach. 

xxxvrr. 

" Into the inmost temple thus I came, 
Which fuming all with frankincense I found 
And odours rising from the altar’s flame. 
Upon an hundred marble pillars round 
The roof up high was rearM from the 
ground, [garlands gay, 

All deck'd with crowns and chains and 
And thousand precious gifts worth many a 
pound, [pay; 

The which sad lovers for their vows did 
And all the ground was strow’d with flow’rs 
as fresh as May, 

xxxvin. 

An hundred altars round about were set 
All flaming with their sacrifices’ fire, 

That with the steam thereof the temple 
sweat. 

Which roll’d in clouds to heaven did aspire. 
And in them bore true lovers’ vows entire: 
And eke a thousand brazen caldrons bright, 
To bathe in joy and amorous desire. 

Every of which was to a damsel hight; 

For all the priests were damsels in soft linen 
dight. 

XXXIX. 

“ Right in tlie midst the goddess' self did 
Upon an altar of some costly mass, [stand 
Whose substance was uneSih to understand: 
For neither precious stone, nor dureftil brass. 
Nor sliining gold, nor mould'ringclay it was; 
But much Inore rare and precious to esteem. 
Pure in aspect, and like to crystal glass^: 
Vet glass was not, if one did rightly decin ; 
But, being fair and brittle, flikest glass did 
seem, 

XL. 

“ But it in shape and beauty did excel 
AH other idols wJiich the heath’n adore. 
Far passing that, which by surpassing skill 
Fhidias did make in I’aphos’ isle of yore. 
With which that wretched Greek tlr.t life 
forlore. 


Did fall in love: yet this much fairer shined. 
But cover’d with a slender veil afore : 

And both her feet and legs together twined 
Were with a snake, whose head and tail 
were fast combined. 

xi.r. , 

'* The cause why she was cover’ti with a veil 
Was hard to know, for that her priests the 
same [ceal: 

From people's knowledge labour'd to con- 
But .sooth it was npt sure for womanish 
shame, [blame; 

Nor any blemish, which the work mote 
But for (they say) she hath both kinds in one, 
Both male andfemale, Both underone name: 
She sire and mother is„herself alone, 

Begets and eke.-conccives, ne nocdelh other 
none. 

XLII. 

"And all about her neck and shoulders flew 
A flock of little>"-s. .and .sports, and Joys, 
With nirnble wings of gold and purple hue; 
Whose sliapes seem'd not like to terrestrial 
^ boys. 

But like to angels playing heavenly toys ; 
The whilst their eldest brother was avi .ay, 
Cupid their eldest brother : he enjoys 
The wide kingdom of love with lordly .swaj 
And to his law compels all creatures to obey. 

I 

^ XTJII, 

" And all about tier altar scatter’d lay 
Great sorts of lovcis i3iU‘ou.sly complaining. 
Some of their loss, some of their love’s delay, 
Some of their x>ride, some paragon’s dis¬ 
daining, [feigning; 

Some fearing fraud, some fraudulently 
As every one had cause of good or ill. 
AmCngst the rest some one, through Love’.s 
conslrainiii'x 

Tormented sore, lo.iild not aonte.in it still. 
But thus brake forth, that all the temple it 
did fill. 

XI-IV. 

‘"Great Venus! queen of beauty and of 
grace, 

The joy of gods and men, that under sky 
Dost fairest shine, and mo.st adorn thy place; 
That with thy smiling look doth pacify 
The raging .seas, and makst the storms to fly; 
Thee, goddess, thee the winds, the clouds 
do fear ; [on high, 

And, when thou spreadst thy mantle forth 
The waters play, and pleasant lands appear. 
And heavens laugh, and all the world shows 
joyous cheer. 

XLV. 

‘"Then doth the dsedale earth throw forth 
to thee 

Out 6f her fruitful lap abundant flow’rs ; 
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And then nil living wights, soon as they see 
The spring break forth out of his lusty 
bow'rs, 

They all do learn to play the parAnours: 
First do the mory birds, thy pretty pages, 
Privily prjckM with thy lustful pow'rs. 
Chirp louf to thee out of their tedfy cages. 
And thee their motha coll to cool their 
kindly rages. 

XLVI. 

'* 'Then do the savag® beasts beginato play 
Their pleasant frisks, and loath their 
wonted food; 

The lions roar; the ^gers loudly bray ; 

The raging bulls rebellow through the wood, 
And breaung forth^are tempt the deepest 
flood ' [desire: 

To come where thou dost draw them with 
So all things else, that nourish vital blood. 
Soon as with fury thou dost them inspire, 

In generation seek to quc%c]^ their inward 
fire. •. 

XLVII. • *, 

" ‘ So all the world by thee at first was made. 
And daily yet thou dost the same repair: 

Nc ought on earth dial merry is and glad, 
Ne ought on earth that lovely is and fair, 
But thou the same for pleasure didst pre¬ 
pare. 

Thou art the root of all that joyous is : * 
Great god of men and wc^.cn, queen of th' 
air, , 

Mother of laughter, and well-spring of bliss, i 
O grant that of my love at last 1 may not ‘ 
miss i' 

XLvrii. 

" So did he say : but I with murmur soft. 
That none might hear the sorrow nf my 
heart. 

Yet inly groaning deep and sighingwift. 
Besought her to grant e.ase unto my smart. 
And to my wound her gracious help impart. 
Whilst thus 1 spake, behold * with happy 
eye 

1 spied where at the idol's feet apart 
A bevy of fair damsels close did lie. 

Waiting whenas the anthem should be sung 
on high. 

XLIX. 

" The first of them did seem of riper years 
And graver countenance than all the rest: 
Yet all the rest were eke her equal peers. 
Yet unto her obeyM all the best: 

Her name was Womanhood ; that she ex¬ 
press'd 

By her sad semblant, and demeanour wise; 
For steadfast still her eyes did fix6d rest 
Ne roved at random after gazer’s guise, 
Whose luring bmts ofttimes do l^edless 
hearts entice. 


"And next to her sate goodly Shamefast* 
ness,* 

Ne ever durst her ftyes from ground uprear, 
Ne ever once did look up from her dais, 

As if some blame of evil she did fear. 

That in her cheeks made roses oft appear: 
And her against sweet Cheerfulness was 
placed, [clear. 

Whose eyes like trembling stars in evening 
Were deck'd with smiles that all sad 
humours chased, [goodly graced. 
And darted forth delights the which her 

LI. 

" And next to her sate sober Modesty, 
Holding her hand upon her gentle heart. 
And her against sate comely Courtesy, 

That unto every person knew her part; 
And her before was seated overthwart 
Soft Silence, and submiss'd Obedience, 

Botli link'd together never to dispart; 

Botli gifts of Godnotgotten but from thence; 
Both garlandsf of His Saints against thdr 
foes' offence. 

LIT. 

" Thus sate they all around in seemly rate ; 
And in the midst of them a goodly maid 
(Even in the lap of Womanhood) there sate. 
The which was all in lily white array’d. 
With silver streams amongst the linen stray’d; 
Like to the Morn, when first her shining face 
Hath to the gloomy world itself bewray’d : 
That same w'as fairest Amoret in place. 
Shining with beauty’s I’glit and heavenly 
virtue's grace. 

LlII. 

" Whom soon as 1 beheld, my heart gan throb 
And wade in doubt what best were tq be done: 
For sacrilege me seem'd the church to rob, 
And folly seem'd to leave the thing undone, 
Which with so strung attempt 1 had begun. 
Tho, shaking off all doubt and shaniefast iear. 
Which ladies’ love I heard had never won 
Mongst men of worth. 1 to her stepped near. 
And by the lily Ijpnd her labour’d up to rear. 

• LIV. 

' 'Thereat that foremost matron me did blame. 
And sharp rebuke for being ov8r-bold ; 
fjaying it was to knight unseemly shame, 
upon a recluse virgin to lay hold, 

That unto V^us’ services was sold. 


* We have not changed the spelling of Shame- 
fastness, or Shamefast, bwause wc believe the 
beautiful old word contains a deeper meaning 
than shamefacedness or shamefaced now has. It 
is a pity it should remain obsolete, 

t Mr, Church suggested that garlands here 
should be gytardiaHS or gardiens as Spenser would 
have spelt it. * 
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To whom I thusNay, but it fitteth best 
For Cupid's man with Venus’ maid to hold; 
For ill your goddess' services are drest 
By vligins, and her sacrifices let to rest. 

LV. 

“ With that myshield I forth to her did show, 
Which ail that wliile 1 closely had conceal'd; 
On which when Cupid with his killing bow 
And cruel shafts emblazon'd she beheld, 

At sight thereof she was with terror quell'd. 
And said no more: but I, which all that 
while 

The pledge of‘faith her hand engaged held, 
(Like wary hind within the weedy soil,) 

For no intreaty would forgo sogloriousspoil. 

LVI. 

*'And evermore upon the goddess' face 
Mine eye was fix'd, for fear of her offence 
Whom when I saw with amiable grace 
To laugh on me, and favour my pretence, 

1 was embold'ned with more confidence ; 
And, nought for niceness nor for envy sparing, 
In presence of them all forth led her thcncc, 


All looking on, and like astonish’d staring, 
Yet to lay hand on her not one of all them 
daring. 

LVJI. 

" She often pray'd, and often me besought. 
Sometime with tender tears to let her go, 
Sometimd'with witching smiles W but yet, 
for nought 

That ever she to me could say or do. 

Could she her wishM freedom fro roe woo ; 
But lordi I led her though the temple gate. 
By whidi I hardly past with much ado : 

But that same lady, which me friended late 
In entrance, did me also friend in my retreat. 

LViir.^ 

' ‘ Noless did Dagger threaten me with dread, 
Wheiias he saw me. maugre all his pow’r, 
That glorious spoil of Beauty with me lead, 
Than Cerberus, when Orpheus did recoure 
His Icninn from .Stygian prince's bow'r. 
But evermore nfy sliield did me defend 
Against tlie storm of every dreadful stoure: 
Tf-us safely with my love! thence did wend." 
So ended he his tale ; where 1 this canto end. 


CANTO XL 

I 

Marindl's former wound is heal'd; 

He comes to Proteus'hall, 

Where 'J'hamSs doih,|be Medway wed, 
And feasts the sea-gods nil. 


t. 

But ah 1 for pity that I have thus long 
Left a fair lady languishing in pain ! 

Now well away! that I have done such wrong. 
To let fair Florimell in bands remain, 

In bands of love, and in sad thraldom's chain; 
From which unless some heavenly pow'r 
her free 

By miracle, not yet appearing plain. 

She longer yet is lilce captived to be ; 

That even to think thereof it inly pities me. 

I 

»• 

Here need you to remember, how erewhile 
Unlovely Proteus, missing to his mind 
That virgin’s love to win by wit or wile, 

Her threw into a dungeon deep and blin^ 
And there, in ch.'iiiis licr cruelly did bind, 
In hope thereby her to his bdVit to draw ; 
For, whenas neither gifts nor graces kind 
Her constant mind could move at all he saw, 
He thought lierto compel by cruelty and awe. 

III. 

Deep in the bottom of an huge great rock 
Thedungeon was, in which her boundhp left. 
That neither iron bars, nor brazen lock, 

Did need to guard from force or secret theft 


Of all her lovers which would her have reft; 
For wall’d it was with waves, which raged 
and roar’d 

As they tlie cliff in pieces would have cleft; 
Besides, ten thou-sand monstens foul ab- 
Jion’d 

Did wait about it, gaping gri^%,ail begored. 

IV. 

And in the midst thereof did Horror dwell, 
And Darkness dread that never viewed day, 
Like to the baleful house of lowest hell. 

In which old Styx her ag6d bones alway 
(Old Styx the grandame of the gods) doth lay. 
There did this luckless maid seven months 
abide, 

Ne ever evening saw, ne morning’s ray, 

Ne ever from the day the night descried, 
But thought it all one night, that did no 
hours divide. 

V. 

And all this for the love of Marinell, 

Who her despised (oh 1 who would her 
despi.se!) 

And women's love did from his heart expel. 
And uil those joys which weak manluad 
entice. 
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Nathless his pride, full dearly did he {nyse,* 
For of a woman’s hand it was ywoke, 

'That of the wound he yet in langupr lies, 
Nepean be curM of that cruel stroke 
\VUch Britomart him gave, when he her did 

• VI, 

Yet far and near thenymphhismother sought. 
And many salves did to his sore apply. 

And many herbs did use: but whenas nought 
She saw could case hi»rankling malady ; 

At last to Tryphon she for help did hie, 
('n^ TVyphon is the sea-gods' surgeon 
hight,) • 

Whom she besought to find some remedy : 
And for his pains a thistle him behight, 
That of a fish's shell was wrought with rare 
dcUght. 

VII. 

So well that leech did hark to her request. 
And did so well employ iji. eyeful pain, 
That in short space his hurts h^JnJ redrest. 
And him restored to healthful state ajl^in^: 
In which he long time after did remain 
There with the nymph his mother, like her 
thrall; 

Who sore against his will did him retain, ] 
For fear of peril which to him mote fall 
Through his too vent'rous prowess provfed 
over all. * 

virr. • 

It fortuned then, a solemn feast was there , 
To all the sea-gods and their fruitful seed, 

In honour of the spousals w4iich then were 
Betwixt the Medway and the Thames agreed. 
Long had the Thames (as we in records read) 
Before that day her woo6d to his bed ; 

But the proud nymph would for no wofldly 
meed. 

Nor no entmat^, to his, love be led ^ 

Till now at last relenting she to him was wed. 


So both agreed that tliis their bridal feast 
Should for the gods in Proteus’ house be 
made; [least, 

To which they all repair’d, both most and 
As well which in the mighty ocean trade. 

As that in rivers swim, or brooks do wade; 
All which, not if an hundred tongues to tell, 
Aud hundred moutlis, and voice of brass I 
had. 

And endless memory that mote excel, [well. 
In order as they came could 1 recount them 

X. 

jcletp therefore, O thou sacred imp of Jove, 
The nursling of dame Memory his dear, 

To whom those rolls, laid upinheaven above, 

. * for. He paid dearly for it. *Pryse 
inste&d of price fer the rhyme's sakc.*-CKUKCH. 


a6J 

And records of antiquity appear. 

To which no wit of man may comen near; 
Help me to tell the names of all those floods 
And all those nymphs, which then assembled 
were 

To that great banquet of the wat’ry gods. 
And all their sundry kinds, and all their hid 
abodes. 

XI. 

First came great Neptune, with his three 
fork'd mace, [fall - 

That rules the seas and makes them rise or 
His dewy locks did drop with brine apace ; 
Under his diadem imperial: 

And by his side his queen with coronal, 

Fair Ampliitrite, most divinely fair. 

Whose ivory shoulders weren cover'd all. 

As with a rube, with her own silver hair._ 
And deck'd with pearls which th' Indian 
seas for her prepare. 

XII. 

These march6d far afore the other crew: 
And all the way before them, as they went, 
Triton his truriipet shrill before them blew. 
For goodly triumph and great jollimcnt, 
That made the rocks to roar as they were rent. 
And after them the royal issue came. 

Which of them sprung by lineal descent: 
First the sea-gods, which to themselves do 
claim [waves to tame : 

The pow'r to rule the billows, and the 

XIII. 

Phorcys, the father of that fatal brood. 

By whom those old lierocs won such fame ; 
And Glniicus, that wise sooths<ays under¬ 
stood : 

And tragic Ino's son. the which begame 
A god of seas through his mad mother's 
blame, 

Now hight Palcmon, and is sailor’s friend ; 
Great Brontes ; and Astrmus, that did shame 
Himself with incest of his kin unkenn'd ; 
Aud huge Orion, that doth tempests still' 
portend ; ^ 

, XIV. 

The rich Ctentus ; and Eurytus long; 
Ncleus and Pelias, lovely brethren both ; 
Mighty Chrysaor; and Caicus strong ; 
Enrypulus, that calms tlie waters w'roth : 
And fair £upl|p;mus, that upon them go'th, 
As on the ground, without dismay or dread ; 
hierce Eryx ; and Alebius, that know’tli 
The waters’ depth, and doth their bottom 
tread; _ [head. 

And sad Asopus, comely with his hoary 

XV. 

Thcrtalso some most famous founders wert 
Of puissant nations, which the world po9* 
sess’d, 
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Yet sons of Neptune, now assembled here : 
Ancient Ogyges, even th’ ancientest; 

And Inachus renown’d above the rest; 
Phccnix: and Aon ; and Pelasgus old ; 
Great Belus; Pheeax; and Agenor best; 
And mighty Albion, father of the bold [hold; 
And wmrlike people which the Britain Islands 

XVI. 

For Albion the son of Neptune was; 

Who, for the proof of bis great puissance, 
Out of his Albion did on dry-foot pass 
Into old Gaul, that now is cleepfed France, 
To fight with Hercules, that did advance 
To vanquish all the world with matchless 
might; 

And there his mortal part by great mischance 
Was slain ; but that which is th' immortal 
spright [seed was dight. 

Lives still, and to this feast with Neptune's 

XVII. 

Btit what do I their names seek to rehearse, 
Which all the world have with their issue 
fill’d? 

How can they all in this so narrow verse 
Contain«!;d be, and in small compass hild? 
Let them record them that are better skill'd, 
And know the monimcnt.s of passM age: 
Only what needeth shall be here fulfill'd, 

T' expre.ss some part of that great equipage 
Which from great Neptune do derive their 
parentage. 

XVIII, 

Next came the agM Ocean and his dame 
Old Tethys, th* oldest two of all the rest; 
For aU the rest of those two parents came, 
Which afterward both sea and land possest; 
Of all which Nereus, th’ eldest and the best. 
Did first proceed; than which none more 
upright, 

Ne more sincere in word or deed profest; 
Most void of guile, most free from foul de¬ 
spite, [right: 

.Doing himself and teaching others to do 

XIX. 

Thereto he was expert in prophecies, 

And could the ledden* of the gods unfold; 
Through >i^hich, when Paris brought his 
famous prize, 

The fair Tindarid lass, he him foretold « 
That her all Greece with many a champion 
bold 

Should fetch again, and finally destroy 
Proud Priam's town: so wise is Nereus old. 
And so well skill'd; nathlesshe takes great joy 
Oft-times amongst the wanton nymphs to 
sport and toy. 

* CouM understand the laMgvare or dialect of 
the gods, and thus became a prophet. 


XX. 

And after him the famous rivers came. 
Which do the earth enrich and beautify: 
The fertilfe Nile, which creatures new doth 
frame; [the sky; 

Long Rhodanus, whose source springs from 
Fair Istei>ilowing from the mounf tins high; 
Divine Scamander, purpled yet with blood 
OfGreeksand Trojans, which therein did die; 
Pactolus glist’ring with his golden flood; 
And TiCTis fierce, whose streams of none 
may be withst^d; 

XXI. 

Great Ganges ; and in^nortal Efiphrates ; 
Deep Indus ; and Maeander intricate ; 

Slow Peneus ; and terafiestuous Phasides; 
Swift Rhine; and. Alpheus still immaculate; 
Oraxes, feared for great Cyrus' fate ; 

Tybris, renown6d for the Romans' fame ; 
Rich Oranochy ,* th ough but knowen late ; 
And that hii"<#'Tm;r, which doth bear his 
Pa.t-ie [same. 

Of'warlike Amazons which do possess the 

xxrr. 

Joy on those warlike women, which so long 
Can from all men so rich a kingdom hold i 
And shame on you, O men, which boast your 
strong [and ^Id, 

Arfd valiant hearts, in thoughts less hard 
Yet quail in con^iust of that land of gold t 
But this to you, O Britons mo.st pertains, 
*To whom the right hereof itself hath sold ; 
The which, for sparing little* cost or pains, 
Lose so immortal glory, and so endles.s gains. 

XXIII. 

Then was there heard a most celestial sound 
Of eVkinty mu.sic, which did next ensue 
Before the spouse: th.at was Arion crown'd; 
Who, V'ln)fing on his harp, wnto iiim drew 
The ears and hearts of all th.at goodly crew; 
That even yet the dolphin, which him bore 
Through the .^Egean seas from pirates’ view, 
Stood still by him astonish’d at his lore, 
And all the raging seas for joy forgot to roar. 

XXIV. 

So went he playing on the watery pUun : 
Soon after whom the lovely bridegroom came, 
The noble Thames, with all his goodly train. 
But him before there went, as best became, 
His ancient parents, namely, th' ancient 
Thame; 

But much more aged was his wife than he. 
The Ouse, whom men do Isis rightly name 
Ftdl weak and crooked creature seemed sbet 
And almost blind througheld, that scarcefaer 
way could sec. 


4 


* Orinoca 
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xxv. 

Therefore on either side she was siutain'd 
Of two small grooms, which by their napaes 
were hight [wnich pain'd 

The Chum and Cherwell, two small streams, 
Themscl|es her footing to direct aright. 
Which llilM oft through faint %nd feeble 
plight: 

But Thame was stronger, and of better stay; 
Yet seem'd full agM by his outward sight, 
With head all hoary,^nd his bcardJill gray, 
Dew 6 d with silver drops that trickled down 
alway : 

XXVI, 

And eke he somcwlfat seem'd to stoop afore 
With bowed back.^iy reason of the load 
And ancient heavy burden which he bore 
Of that fair city, wherein make abode 
So many leamM imps, that shoot abroad, 
And with their branches spread all Brittany, 
No less than do her eldv ■ -igto’s brood. 

Joy to you both, ye doui)le nTfrsj||y [glorify. 
Of arts! but, Oxford, tliinc doth 'IiTSiijp piost 
XXVII. 

Rut he their son full fresh and jolly was. 

All decked in a robe of watchet* hue, 

On which the waves, glittering like crystal 
glass, 

So cunningly enwoven Mere, that few 
Could weenen whether they were false or tfue: 
And on his head like to a foronet [view. 
He wore, that seemed strange to commoi^ 
In which were many tow’rs and castles set,* 
That it encompass'd round as m ith a golden 
fret. 

XXVIII. 

Like ns the mother of the gods, they say, 

In her great iron cli.arct wonts to ride, ^ 
When to Jove's palace she doth takehcr way. 
Old Cybeife, arjjayed with pompous 4 'ride, 
Wearing a diadern embattled wide 
With hundred turrets, like a turribant. 
With such an one was Thamis beautified; 
That was to weet the famous Troynov.int, 
In which her kingdom's throne is chiefly 
rcsiant. 

XXIX. 

And round about him many a pretty page 
Attended duly, ready to obey; 

All little rivers which owe vassalage 
To him, as to their lord, and tribute pay: 
The chalky Kcnnet; aud the Thetis gray ; 
The moorisht Colne; and the soft-sliding 
Breane; 

The wanton Lea, that oft doth lose his way ; 
A^d the still Darent, in whose waters clean 
Ten thousand fishes play and deck his plea¬ 
sant stream. 


XXX. 

Then came his neighbour floods which nigh 
him dwell, 

And water all the English soil throughout; 
They all on him this day attended well. 

And with meet > service waited him about; 
Ne none disdained low to him to lout: 

No not the stately Severn grudged at all, 
Ne storming Humber, though he lookM 
stout; 

Rut both him honour’d as their principal. 
And let their swelling waters low before him 
fall. 

XXXI. 

There was the speedy Tamar, which divides 
The Cornish and the Devonish confines ; 
Through both whose borders swiftly down it 
glides, [clines; 

And, meeting Plim, to Plymouth then de* 
And Dart, nigh choked with sands of tinny 
mines: 

But Avon marched in more stately path, 
Proudof hisaclamants* with which he shines 
And glisters wide, asals of wondrous Bath, 
And Bristow fair, which on his w'avcs he 
builded hath. 

XXXII. 

And there came Stour with terrible aspect, 
Bearing his six deformM heads on high. 
That doth his course through Blandford 
plains direct, [dry. 

And washeth Winborne meads in season 
Next him went Wiley Bourne witli passage sly, 
That of his wiliness his name doth take, 
And of himself doth name the.shire thereby; f 
And Mole, that like a nousling mole doth 
make [overtake. 

His way still underground till Thames hs 

xxxin. 

Then came the Rother, decked all witli woods 
Like a wood-god, and flowing fast to Rhy; 
And Stour, that parteth with his pleasant 
floods 

The eastern Saxons from the southern nigh, 
And Clare and Harwich both doth beautify: 
Him follow'd Yaje, soft washing Norwich 
M'all, 

And with him brought a present joyfully 
Of his own fish unto their festival. 

Whose like none else could show, the which 
they r^jfms call. 

XXXIV. 

Next these the plenteous Ou.se came far from 
land. 

By many a city and by many a town. 

And many rivers taking uiider-hand 
Into his waters, as he passeth down. 


• Watchet was a pale blue colour. 
1 Marshy. 


* Stones like diamonds, 
t Wiltshire. 
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(llio Cle, tbe Wear, the Grant, the Stour, the 
Rowne,) 

Thence doth Huntingdon and Cambridge 
flit, [crown 

My mother Cambridge, whom as with a 
He doth adorn, and is adorn’d of it [wit 
With many a gentle muse and manyaleaniM 
XXXV. 

And after him the fatal Welland went, 

That if old saws prove true (which God 
forbid I) 

Shall drown aU Holland with his excrement, 
And shall soe Stamford, tliough now homely 
hid. 

Then shine in learning more than ever did 
Cambridge or Oxford, England's goodly 
beams. 

And next to him the Nen down softly slid; 
And bounteous Trent, that in himself en- 
searos [streams. 

Both thirty sorts of fish and thirty sundry 
XXXVI, 

Next these came Tyne, along whose stony 
hank 

That Roman monarch built a brazen wall, 
Which mote the feebled Britons strongly flank 
Against the Piets that swrarmf'd over all. 
Which yet thereof Gualsever they do call: 
And Tweed, the limit betwixt Logris land 
And Albany: and Eden, though but small, 
Yet often stain’d with blood of many a band 
Of Scots and English both, that tinM on 
his strand.* 

XXXVII. 

Then came those six sad brethren, like for¬ 
lorn, 

That wbylome were, as antique fathers tell, 
Six vdianudnights of one fair nymph ybom, 
Which a|pii noble deeds of arms excel. 
And wIRSSid there where now York people 
flwell; [of might. 

Still swift Wharf, and Ouse the most 
High Swale, unquiet Nidd, and troublous 
Skell; [hight. 

All whom a Scythian king, that number 
Iflew cruelly, and in the river drowned'quite: 

xxxviir. 

But past not long, ere Brutus' warlike sen 
I.xcrinus them avenged, and the samedat^ 
Which the proud Humber unto them had 
done. 

By equal doom repaid on his own pate: 
For in the self same river, where he late 
Had drenchM them, hedrownid him again; 
And named the river of his wretched fate; 
Whose bad condition yet it doth retain. 

Oft tossed with his storms which therein 
still remain. ‘ 


XXXtX. ‘ 

These after came the Stony shallow Ltme. 
That to old Loncaster his name dodi laid; 
And following Dee, which Britonslong ygone 
Did call divine, that doth by Chester tend: 
And Conway, which out of his str[pm doth 
send • 

Plenty of pearls to deck his dames withal ,* 
And Lindus, that his pikes doth most 
commend, 

Of which-the ancient Lincoln men do call: 
All these together marched toward Proteus’ 
hall. 

XL.p. 

Ne thence the Irish rivers absent were : 

Sith no less famous thatelhe rest they be, 
And join in neighbourhood of kingdom near. 
Why should they not likewise in love agree. 
And joy likewise this solemn day to see? 
TTiey saw it all, and present were in place: 
Though I thejv'^J^' according their degree, 
Cannot rs’neunt, nor tell their hidden race, 
No^'rJlid the savage countries thorough 
which tliey pace. 

XLI. 

Tlicre was the Liffy rolling down the lea; 
The Sandy Slane; the Stony Aubrian ; 

I'he spacious Shannon spreading like a sea; 
The,pleasant Boyne; the fishy fruitful Bonn; 
Swift Awnidulf, whjch of the Englishman 
Is c.'ill'd BlackwaT^; and the Liffey deep 
S,id 'I'rowis, that once his people over-ran, 
Strong AUo tumbhng from Slicwloehcr steep; 
And MuUa mine,* whose waves! whylome 
taught to weep. 

XLII. 

And there the three renownid brethren werei 
WhicA’ that great giant Blomius begot 
Of the fairy nymph Rheiisawand'ring there: 
One dsL^,’ as she to shun the Sbason hot 
Under Slewboome in shady grove was cot. 
This giant found her and byforce deflowrcd; 
Wliereof conceiving, she in time forth 
brought 

These three fair .sons, which being thence* 
forth pour’d 

In three great rivers ran, and many countries 
scour’d, 

XLin. 

The,flrst the gentle Suir that, making way 
By sweet Clonmel, adorns rich Waterford; 
The next, the stubborn Nore whose waters 
gray 

By fair Kilkenny and Rosseponte board; 
The third, the goodly Barrow which doft 
hoard 

Great heaps of salmons in his deep bos6m: 
All which, long sund’ted, do at last accord 


* That fell thexe—were killed—lost 


* The Mulla flowed near Spenser’s Irish homo 
Kilcolman; it U now called the Awbeg. 



C/kHTO Xt.] 


TBE FAmV 


To join in one,.ere to the sea th^ come; 
So, flowing ail from one,. aU one at last 
iTeoome. ' 

XLIV. 

There also was the wide embayid Mayre; 
The ttejfcant Bandon orown’a with many a 
wuod; 

The spreading Lee that, uke an island fair, 
Endoseth Cork with his divided flood; 

And bal^l Oute late stain'd with English 
blood: » J^cantelL 

With many more whose names no tongue 
All which that day in order seemly i^ood 
Did on the Thames attend, and waited well 
To do their dueful Ebrvice, as to them befelL 
•xtv. 

Then came thebride,the lovelyMedua* came, 
Clad in a vesture of unknowen gear 
And uncouth fashion, yet her well became, 
That seem’d like silver sprinkled here and 
there ' [appear, 

With glittering spangs that dte like stars 
And waved upon, like water chameW>t^, 

I'o hide the metal, which yet every where 
Bewray’d itself, to let men plainly wot 
It was no mortal work, that seem’d and yet 
was not. 

XLVI. 

Her goodly locks adown her back did flow 
Unto her waist, with flow’rs bescatter&'d, , 
The which ambrosial odews forth did throw 
To all about, and all her shoulders sprea^ 
As a new spring; and likewise on her head 
A chapdlet of sundry flow’rs she wore, 

From under which the dewy humour shed 
Did trickle down her hair, like to the hoar 
Congealed little drops which do the morn 
adore. ^ 

XLVir. 

On her two pretty hapdnt^^ids did j^ltend. 
One call'd the Theise, the other call’d the 
Crane; 

Whidi on her waited things .amiss to mend. 
And both behind upheld her spreading 
train; 

Under the which her feet appearM plain, 
Her silver feet, fair wash’d against this day; 
And her before there paefed pages t^vain, 
Both clad in colours like and like array, ^ 
The Doune and eke the Frith, both which 
. prepared her way. 

XLVIII. 

And after these the sca-nymphs marched all, 
All goodly damsels, deck'd with long green 
hair. 

Whom of their sire Nereides men c^, 

AH which the Ocean’s daughter to him bare. 
The gray-eyed Doris; all which fifty are; 
AH which she there on her attending had: 


Swift Proto; mild Euc^t6; Thetis fair; 

Soft Spio; sweet Endori; Sao sad; [glad; 
Light Doto; wan|mi Gkuci; and (^eni 
XX.IX. 

White-hand Eunica; prond Dynamen6; 
Joyous Thalia; goqdly Amidiitrlte; 

Lovely Pa^thee; kind Eulimeni; 

Light-foot Cymothog; and sweet Melite; 
Fairest Pherusa; Phao lily white; 

Wond'red Agavi; Poris; and Nesaea; 

With Erato that doth in love delight; 

And Panopae; and wise Protomedasa; 

And snowy-neck’d Doris; and milk-white 
Galatasa. 

L. 

Speedy Hippotholi; and chaste Actea; 
i Large Lisianassa; and Pronaea sage: 
£uagor6; and light Pontoporea; [suage 
And, she that vnth her least word can as- 
The surging seas when they do sorest sage, 
Cymodoc6; and stout Autono(!; 

And Neso; and Eioni well in age; 

And seeming still to smile Glauconomi; 
And, she that bight of many bests, Pdly- 
nom^; 

LI. 

Fresh Alimeda deck’d with garland green; 
Hyponeo with salt-bedew6d wrests ; 
Laomedia like the crystal sheen ; 

Liagori much praised for wise behests; 

And Psamath^ for her broad snowy breasts; 
Cymo; Eupomp^ ; and Themist^ just; 

And, she that virtue loves and vice detests, 
Euarna; and Menipp6 true In trust; 

And Nemertea learned well to rule her lust. 

Lit. 

All these the daughters of old Nereuswere, 
Which have the sea in diarge to them 
assign’d, 

To rule his tides, and surges to uprear, 

To bring forth storms, or fast them to 
upbind, [wind. 

And sailors save from wrecks of wrathful 
And yet besides, three thousand more there 
were [kind; 

Of th* Occan's^ecd, but Jove's and Phoebus’ 
The wliich in floods and fountains do appear. 
And all mankind do nourish with their waters 
clear. «* 

Liti. 

^he which, more eath it were for mortal 
wigh^ 

To tell the sands, or count the stars on high, 
Or ought more hard, than think to reckon' 
right. 

But well I wot that these, which I descry. 
Were present at this great .solemnity: 

.^d there, amongst the rest, the mother was 
OHuckless Marinell, Cyniodocfe; 

Wmch, for my muse hcrbelf now^ired has. 
Unto another canto I will over^xiss. 


* Medway. 
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CANTO XII. ' 

Mario, for love of Florimell, 

In languor wastes Ms life, ^ 
The Dj^ph, his mother, gettetfi her 
And ipves to him for 'Wile. 


O WHAT an endless work^have 1 in hand, 
To count the sea’s abundant progeny, 
Whose fruitful seed far passeth those in land, 
And also those which wonne in th’ azure 
sky I 

For much more cath to tell the stars on high, 
Albe they endless seem in estimation, 

Than to recount the sea’s posterity: 

So fertile be the floods in generation, 

So huge thdr munbers. and so numberless 
their nation. 

II. 

'iTjerefore the antique wizards well invented 
That Venus of the foamy sea was bred; 

For that the seas by her are most augmented. 
Witness th' exceeding fry which there are 
fed, [be read. 

And wondrous shoals which may of none 
Then blame me not if I have err'd in count 
Of gods, of nymphs, of rivers, yet unread: 
For though theii numbers do much more 
surmount. 

Yet all those same were there which erst I 
did recotmt. 

HI. 

All those were there, and many other more, 
Whose names and nations were too long to 
telU [door; 

That Proteus’ house they fill'd even to the 

Yet were they in order, as befell. 
According their degrees disposed well. 
Amongst the rest was fair Cymodoce, 

The mother of unlucky Marinell, 

Who thither with her came, to learn and see 
The manner of the gods ^when they at 

Imnquet be. , 

IV. 

But for he was half mortal being bred 
Of mortal sire, though of immortal womb, 
He might not with immortal food be fed, 
Newitli th' eternal gods to bai^quet come; 
But walk'd abroad, and round about did 
roam 

To view the building of that uncouth place. 
That seem’d unlike unto his earthly home: 
Where, as he to and fro by chance did trace, 
There unto him betid a disadvent’rous casd*. 

V. ' 

Under the'lianging of an hideous diflf 
He heard the lamentable voice of one, 


That pitieously complain'd her careful grief, 
Which never she befoie disclosed to none. 
Blit to herself her sorrow did bemoan: 

So feelingly her case she did complain, 
That ruth is movM in t^e rocky stone, 

And made it seem to feel her grievous pain, 
And ofL to groan with billows beating from 
the main: ‘ 

VI. 

" Though vain I see my sorrows to unfold 
And count my cares, when none is nigh to 
hear; 

Yet, hopji\ri*grief may lessen being told, 

I w'll t&rem tell though unto no man near: 
For heaven, that, unto all lenjds cm^ ear. 
Is far from hearing df my heavy might; 
And lowest heU, to wKich I lie m%t near. 
Cares not what evils hap to wretched wight; 
And greedy seas do in the spoil of life 
^ delight. 

VII. 

"Yet lo! the seaf*! see by often beating 
I^p pierce the rocks; and hardest marble 
wears; 

But his hard rocky heart for no entreating 
Will yield, but, when my piteous plaint uc 
hears. 

Is hard’ned more with my abundant tears ; 
Yet th'^ugh ho never list to me relent. 

But let me waste in woe my wretched years, 
Yet will 7 never of.my.love repent. 

But joy that for his sake I suffer prisonment. 

VIII. 

"And when my weary ghost, with grief 
outworn, 

By timdy death shall win her wishM rest, 
I^t then this plaint unto his ears be borne. 
That blame it is, to him that arms profest, 
To let her die whom he might have rc< 
drest!" 

There did she pause, inforced to give place 
Unto the passion that her heart opprest; 
And, after she had wept and wailed a space. 
She gan afresh thus to renew her wretchix] 
case: 

IX. 

"Ye gods of sens, if any gods at all 
Have care ofrightorruth of wretches’wrong, 
By one or other way me, woful thrall, 
Deliver hence out of this dungeon strong. 
In which 1 daily dying am too long: 

And if ye deem me death for loving one 
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That loves not me, then do it not prolonn;. 
But let me die and end my dav at one. 
Andlethimliveunloved.orlovehiAselfalcaie. 


Xv ^ 

"But if 4at life ye unto me decn^e, 

Then let me live, as loveifc ought to do, 

And rf my life's dear love belovM be: 

And, if he should through pride your doom 
undo. • 

Do you by duresse him comj^ thereto, 

And in this prison put him here with me; 
One prison fittest is to hold us two: 

So had 1 rather to be thrall than free; [be. 
Such thraldom or such freedom let it surely 

XI. 

'* But O vain judgment, and conditions vain, | 
The which the prisoner points unto the free! 
The whiles 1 him condemn, and deem his 
pain,* \ [me: 

He where he lists goes looseTrhidlMghs at 
So ever loose, ^so ever happy be ^ 
But whereso loose or happy that thou art. 
Know, Marinell, that all this is for thee!” 
With that she wept and wail'd, as if her 
Woidd quite have burst through greatf 
dance of her smart. 



XU. • 

All which complaint wh^- Marinell had 
heard, 

And understood the cause of all her care • 
To come of him for using her so hard; 

His stubborn heart that never felt misfare, 
Was touch’d with soft remorse and pity rare; 
Tlmt even for grief of mind he oft did groan, 
And inly wish that in his pow’r it were 
Her to redress : but since he means .'bund 
none, [bemoan. 

He could nomiore but her grea? misery 


XIII. 

Thus, whilst his stony heart with tender ruth, 
Was touch’d, and mighty courage mollified. 
Dame Venus’ son ihattaineth stubborn youth 
With iron bit, and maketh him abide 
Till like a victor on his back he ride, 

Into his mouth lus mast’ring bridle threw, 
Tlut made him stoop, till he did him bestride: 
Then gan he make him tread his steps anew. 
And learn to love by learning lovers* pains 
to rue. 

XIV. 

Now gan he in his grieved mind devise, 
Howfrom that dungeon hemight her enlarge: 
Some while he thought, by fair and humble 
wise * 

To Proteus' self to sue for her discharge: 
But then he fear'd his mother’s former clmrge 


* Deem hit pain, that it, adjudge his punish* 
«Miit.-ToDn. 


Gainst women’s love, long ^ven him in vain: 
'Then gan he think, perforce with swoid and 
targe 

Her forth to fetch, and Proteus to constrain: 
But soon he gan such folly to fi^ink again. 

! XV. 

Then did he 'cast to steal her thence away, 
And with him bear where none of her might 
know. 

But all in vain: for why? he found no way 
To enter in, or issue forth below; 

For all about that rock the sea did flow. 
And though unto bis will she given were. 
Yet, without ship or boat her thence to row, 
He wist not how her thence away to bear; 
And danger well he wist long to continue 
there. 

XVI. 

At last, when as no means he could invent. 
Back to himself he gan return the blame. 
That was the author of her punishment; 
And with vile curses and reproachfiil ^ame 
To damn himself by every evil name. 

And Hcem unworthy or of love ordife, 

That had despised so chaste and fair a dame. 
Which him had sought through trouble and 
long strife ^ j;to wife. 

Yet had refused i^od that her had sought 

* XV7I. 

In this sad plight he walked here and there, 
And roamed round about the rock in vain, 
As he had lost himself he wist not where 
Oft listening if he mote her hear again; 

And still bemoaning her unworthy pain: 
Like as an hind whose calf is fall'n unwares 
Into some pit, where she him hears complain. 
An hundred times about the pit side mxes. 
Right sorrowfully mourning her bereavM 
cares. 

xviii. 

And now by this the feast was throughly 
ended. 

And every one gan homeward to resort: 
Which seeing, ^orinell was sore offended 
That his departure thence should be so short, 
And leave his love in that sea-wall6d fort 
Yet durst he nof his mother disobey; 

But, her attending in full seemly sort, 

Did march amongst the many all the way; 
And all the )^y did inly mourn, like one 
astray. 

XIX. 

Being returned to his mothej-'s bow’r. 

In solitary silence far from wight 
He ran record the lamentable stowre, 

In which his wretched love lay day and night. 
For his dear sake, that ill deserved that plight: 
The*honght whereof impierced hi|heart so 
deep, 

I Tliat of no v'orldly thing he took delight ji 
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Ne daily food did take, ne nightly sleep, 
But pltiM, and mourn’d, and langUifo'd, and 
alone did weep; 

XX. 

That in short space his wonted cheerful hue 
Qan fade, and lively spirits deaded quite: 
His cheek-bones raw, and eye-pits hollow 
grew, [niight, 

And brawny amis had lost their knowen 
That nothing like himself he seem’d in sight. 
Ere long so weak of limb, and sick of love 
Hewoxe, that longer he note stand upright. 
But to his bed was brought, and laid above, 
Likeraeful ghost, unableoncetostir ormove. 

XXI. 

Which when his mother saw, she in her mind 
Was Voublfedsore, ne wist well what to ween; 
Ne could by search nor any means out find 
The secret cause and nature of his tecne, 
Whereby she might apply some medicine; 
Buf weeping day and night did him attend. 
And mourn'd to sec her loss before her eyne. 
Which grieved her more that she it could not 
mend; 

Toseean helpless evil double grief doth lend. 
XXII. 

Nought could she read the root of his disease, 
Ne ween what mister mhfndy it is, 
Wliereby to seek some means it to appease. 
Most did she think, but most she thought 
amiss, 

Tliat that same former fatal wound of his 
Whyleare by Tryphon was not throughly 
heard. 

But closely rankled under th’ orifice; 

L<».st did she think, that whicli he most 
conceal'd, [niircveal’d. 

That lo'.e it was, which in his heart lay 
XXIII. 

Therefore to Tryphon she again doth haste, 
And him doth chide as false and fraudulent, 
That fail'd the trust, which she in him had 
placed. 

To cure her son, os he his faith had lent; 
Who now was fall’n into riew languishment 
Of his old hurt, which was not tMxiughly 
cured. , 

So back he came unto her patient; 

■Wliere searching every part, her well assured 
That it was no old sore which his new pfln 
" procured; 

XXIV. 

But that it was some other malady, [cern; 
Or grief unknown, which he could not dis- 
So left he her withoulen remedy. [yearn, 
Then gan her heart to faint, and quake, and 
And inly troubled was, the truth to learn. 
Unto himself she came, and him besq’ight. 
Now with fair speeches, now with threul'nings 
Undei stern, 

He heu 


If ought lay hidden lit his grievM thought, 
h to reveal: who still her answer'd, thew 
wa;nought 

XXV. 

Nathless she rested not so saUsiit 1; 

But leavhtg wat'ty gods, as bootiilg noii^t. 
Unto the shiny heaven in haste she hied, 
And thence Apollo king of leedies brought. 
Apollo came; who, soon as he had souglit. 
Through bis disease, did by and twoUt find 
That he did languish of some inward thought, 
The which iiffiicted his engrievM mind; 
Which love he read to be, that leads each 
living kind. , 

XXVI. 

Which when he had unto his mother told, 
She gan thereat to fret and greatly grieve: 
And, coming to her son, gan firtit to scold < 
And chide at him that made her misbelieve: 
But aftcrwai/’' oiic gan him soft to shrieve. 
And w,«^;.vith fair iatreaty, to disclose 

of the nymphs his heart so sore did 
mieve: 

For sure she ween’d it was some one of those. 
Which he had lately seen, that for his love he 
chose. 

XXVII. 

Nqw less she fear6d that same fatal read. 
That warnfed him of women’s love beware: 
Which beingra^iitof mortal creatmes' seed, 
or love of nymph.s she thought she need not 
care 

But promised him, whatever wight she were, 
That she her love to himwould shortly gain: 
So he her told; but soon ns she did hear 
That Flori mell it was which wrought his pain, 
She^an afresh to chafe, and grieve in every 
vein. 

XXVill. T 

Yet since she saw the stmit extremity 
In which his life unluckily was laid. 

It was no time to scan the prophecy. 
Whether old Proteous true or false had said. 
That his decay should happen by a maid; 
(It’s late, in death, of danger to advise; 

Or love forbid him, that is life denay'd;) 

But rather gnu in troubled mind devise 
How she that lady's liberty niight cnterprlze, 

XXIX. 

To Proteus’ self to sue she thought it vain, 
Who was the root and worker of her woe; 
Nor unto any meaner to complain; 

But unto great King Neptune' self did go. 
And. on her knee before him falling low, 
Made humble suit luito his majesty 
To grant to her her son's life, which his foe, 
A cruel tyrant, had presumptuously 
By wheked doom condemn'd a wretched 
death to die. 
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XXX* 

To whom god Keptune, softly smiling, thus; 
♦^Daughter, me seems of double wrong ye 
plain. l«s; 

Gainst one that hath both wronged you and 
For deatM' award I ween’d did awertam 
To none (tut to the seas' sole soveragn: 
Read therefore who it is which this hath 
wrought. 

And for what cause; the truth discoverplain: 
For never wight so evtf did or thought. 

But would some rightful cause pretend, 
though rightly nought." 

xgxt. 

Towhomsheanswer'd; " Thenitis byname 
i*roteus. Uiat hath oNain’d my son to die; 
For that a waif, the which by fortune came 
Upon your seas, he claim’d as property: 
And yet nor his, nor his in equity. 

But yours the waif by high prerogative: 
rheimore 1 humbly crave yi3n9«^^csty 
It to replevy,* and my son repnut tj w 
S o shall you by one gift save all us thn^aSW." 

XXXII. 

He granted it: and straight his warrant made. 
Under the sea-god's seal aulhenticnl. 
Commanding Proteus straight t’ enlarge the 
maid 

Which wand’ring on his seas imperial * 
He lately took, and sithcnc <wScpt as thrall. 
Which she receiving with meet thankfulness. 
Departed straight to Proteus therewithal: 
Who, reading it with inward lothfulncss. 
Was grievM to restore the pledge he did 
possess. 

* To take back a dbtress by writ: to bsjL'-' 
Nuttau* 


XXXIII. 

Yet durst he not the warrant to withstand. 
But unto her deliver'd florimell: 

Whom she receiving by the lily hand, 
Admired her beauty much, as she mote well. 
For she all living creatures did excel. 

And was right joyous that she gotten had 
So fair a wife for her son Marinell. 

So home with her she straight the virgin 
lad, 

And showM her to him then being sore 
bestad. 

XXXIV. 

Who soon as he beheld Aat angel’s face 
Adorn’d with all divine perfection. 

His cheered heart eftsoones away gan chase 
Sad death, revived with her sweet inspec¬ 
tion. 

And feeble spirit inly felt refection; 

As withered weed through cruel winter’s 
tine, 

'Zhat feels the warmth of sunny beams’ 
reflection, . 

Lifts up his head that did before decline. 
And gins to spread bis leaf before the fair 
sunsliinc. 

XXXV. 

Right so himself did Marinell upreor, 

\yhen he in place his deare<;t love did spy; 
And though his limbs could not his t»dy 
bear, 

*Ne former strength return so suddenly, 

Yet cheerful signs he showed outwardly. 

Ne less was she in secret heart affected. 

But that she masked it with modesty. 

For fear she should of lightness be detected: 
'Which to another place I leave to be per¬ 
fected. 
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I. 

So oft as 1 with state of present time 
The imag'e of the antique world compare, 
Whenas man's age was in his freshest prime, 
^d, the first blossom of fair virtue bare; 
Such odds 1 find twixt those, and these 
which are, [course. 

As that, through long continuance of bis 
Me seems the world is run quite out of square 
From the first j)oint of his appointed source; 
And being once amiss grows daily worse 
and worse: 

II. 

Forfrom the golden age, thatfirst was named. 
It’s now at erst become a stony one; 

And men themselves, the which at first were 
framed [bone. 

Of earthly mould, and form'd of flesh and 
Ak now transformed into hardest stone; 
Such as behind their backs (so backward bred) 
Were thrown by Pyrrha and Deucalion: 
And if then those may any worse be read, 
They into that ere long will be degenderfed. 

in. 

Let none then blame me, if, in discipline 
Of rirlue and of civil uses’ lore, 

1 do not form them to the common line 
Of present days which are corrupted sore; 
But to the antique use whkh was of yore, 
When good was only for itself desired. 

And all men sought their own, and none no 
more', [hired. 

When justice was not for most meed out- 
simple truth did reign, and was of ^11 
admired. 

IV. 

For that which all men then did virtue call, 
Is niw call’d vice; and that which vice was 
^Blight, 

Is now hight virtue, and so used of all: 
Right now is wrong, and wrong that was is 
right; [iff.iite; 

As all things else in time are changed 
Ne wonder; for the heavens' revolution . 


Is wand'red far from where it first was pight. 
And so do make contrary constitution 
Of all this lower world toward bis dissolution. 

V. 

For whos'pJ^lhto the heavens look, 
Andsnx>^A thecour.scsof the rolling spheres, 
blfhu find that from the point where they 
first took [years 

Their setting forth, in these few thousand 
They all are wand'red much; that plain 
appears: [bore 

For that same golden fleecy ram, which 
Plwyxus and Helle from their stepdame’s 
fears, «- [yore. 

Hath now forgot where he was placed of 
"And should'red hath the bull which fair 
Europa bore: 

VI. 

And eke the bull hath with his bow*bentbom 
So hardly butted those two twins of Jove, 
'Ihai^they have crush'd the crab, and quite 
' him borne 

Into th' great Nemq«an lion’s grove. 

So now all range, and do at random rove 
Out of their proper places far away. 

And all this world with them amiss do move, 
And all his creatures from their course astray; 
Till they arrive at their last ruinous decay. 

VII. 

Ne is that same great glorious lamp of light. 
That doth enlumine all these lesser fires. 

In better case, ne kcepshis course moreright, 
But is miscarried with the other spheres: 
For since the term of fourteen hundred years, 
That leam&d Ptolomy his height did take, > 
He is declined from that mark of theirs 
Nigh thirty minutes to the southern lake,; 
Tlut midces me fear in time he will us quit? 
forsake. 

VIII. 

And if to those Egyptian wizards old 
(Which in star-read were wout have best 
insight) 
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Faith may be given, it is by them told 
That since the time they first tcsok the son's 
height, • 

Four times h^ place he shifted hath in sight, 
And twic&hath risen where he now doth 

And wested twice where he ought rise aright 
But most is Mars amiss of all the rest; 

And next to him old Saturn, that was wont 
be best 

lift • 

For during Saturn’s ancient reign it's said 
That all the world with goodness did 
abound; ^ 

All lovM virtue, no man was afraid 
(X force; ne fraudain wight was to be 
found; 

No war was known, no dreadful trumpet's 
sound; 

Peace universal reign'd mongst men and 
beasts: \ 

And all things freely grew out oi TO .wjound: 
JiisUce sate high adored with solemininnw. 
And to all people did divide her dread 
behests: 


X. 

Most sacred Virtue she of all the rest, 
Resembling God in His imperial might; 
Whose sovereign pow’r is herein most ex- 
piest, (right, 

That both to good and bad He dealeth 
And all His works with Justice hath bedight. 
That pow'r He also doth to princes lend. 
And makes them like Himself in glorious 
sight 

To sit in His own seat, His cause to end. 
And rule His people right, as He doth 
recommend. 

XI. 

Dread sovereign goddess, that dost highest 
sit 

In seat of judginent in th’ Almighty’s stead. 
And with magnific might and wondrous wit 
Dost to thy people righteous doom aread. 
That furthest nations fills with awful dread. 
Pardon the boldness of thy basest thrall, 
That dare discourse of so divine a read. 

As thy great justice praised over all; 

The instrument whereof lo here —thy 
Artegall. 


... CANTO I. 

Artegall traine<nn justice* lore 
Irena’s quest pursued; _ 

He doth avenge on Sanglier 
His lady's uood imbrued. 


Though virtue then were held in highest 
price. 

In those old times of which I do intrgat. 
Yet then Ukewis*the wicked seed of vice. 
Began to spring; which shortly grew full 
great, [beat: 

And with their boughs the gentle plants did 
But evermore some of the virtuous race 
Rose up, inspired with heroic heat. 

That cropt the branches of the sient* base, 
And with strong hand their fruitful rankness 
did deface. 

II. 

Such first was Bacchus. thaA with furious 
might 

An th’ east before untamed did overrun. 
And wrong repressed and establish'd right, 
V^ich lawless men had formerly fordone: 
'njcrejustice first her princely nile begun. 
Next Hercules his like ensample show'd. 
Who all the west with equal conquest won, 

-V- 

* Scion. 


And monstrous tymnts with bis club sub¬ 
dued ; (endued. 

The club of Justice dread with kin^y pow’r 

III. 

And such was he of whom I have to tell. 
The champion of trae Justice, Artegall: 
Whom (as ye lately mote remember well) 
An hard adventure, which did then befall, 
Into redoubted peril forth did coll; 

That was, to sueffour a distressed dame 
Whom £ strong tyrant did unjustly thrall. 
And from the heritage, whicl) she did 
claim, [was his name. 

Di^ with strong hand withhold: Grantorto 

Wherefore theTady, which Irena* hight 
Did to the Faery Queen her way address, 

^ * Irena is, of course, Erin or Ireland, at that 
time torn by rebellion and oppression. Artegall 
represents Spenser’s friend and patron. Lord 
Grey of Wilton, then nominated Lord Deputy of 
Ireland, to whom the poet was secretaiy during 
the foar years of Lord Grey's administration. 
Lord Grey was recalled (being out of favour with 
the Government for his seventy to the Irish), ud 

T a ,• 
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To whom complaining her afflicted plight. 
She her besou^t of gracious redress : 
Thatsovereign queen, that mighty empress. 
Whose glory is to aid all suppliants poor, 
And of weak princes to be patroness, 

Chose Art^all to right her to restore; 

F^or that to her he seem'd best skilled in 
righteous lore. 

V. 

For Artcgall in justice was upbrought 
Even from the cradle of his infancy, 

Andall the depth of rightful doom was taught 
By fair AsUxea, with great industry, 

\^ilst here on earth she lived mortally: 
For, till the world from his perfection fell 
Into all filth and foul iniquity, 

Astnea here mongst earthly men did dwell. 
And in the rules of justice them instructed 
well. 

VI. 

Whiles through the world she walkM in 
this sort. 

Upon a day she found this gentle child 
Amongst his peers playing his childish sport, 
^^om seeing fit, and with no crime denied, 
^e did allure with gifts and speeches mild 
To wend with her : so thence him far she 
brought 

Into a cave from company exiled. 

In which she nursled him, till years he 
raught; [taught. 

And all the discipline of justice there him 

VII. 

There she him taught to weigh both right 
and wrong 

In equal balance with due recompcnce. 

And equity to measure out along 
According to the line of conscience, 
Whenso ft needs with rigour to dispense : 
Of all the which, for want there of mankind. 
She caused him to make experience 
Upon wild beasts, which she in woods did 
find, [their kind. 

With wrongful pow'r oppressing others of 

VIII. 

Thus she him trainiid, and thus she him 
taught 

In all the skill of deeming wrong and right. 
Until the ripeness of man’s years he raught; 
Ttoteven wild beasts didfearhis awful sight. 
And men admired his over-ialing might; 
Ne any lived on ground that durst withstand 
His dreadful much less him match in 
fight, 

Or bide the horror of his w'reakful hand, 
Whenso he list in wrath lift up his steely 
brand: 

. . ' — -»i- 

SpcBser showed courageous gratitude in defending 
bis bsne&ctar in his disgraaOk 


IX. 

Which steely brand, to moke him dread9d 
mqre 

She gave unto him, gotten by her sleight 
And earnest search, where it wu kept in 
stqre \ 

In Jove's etcnial house, unwist of wight. 
Since he himself it ussed in that great fight 
Against the Titans, that wlwlome rebeli'd 
Cainst highest heaven ; Chrysaor it was 
b’ght; 

Chiysaor, that all other swords excell’d. 
Well proved in that same day when J ova 
those giants quell'd: 

X. 

For of most perfect metal it was made, 
Temp’red with adamant amongst the same, 
And garnish'd all with gold upon the blade 
In goodly wise, whereof it took its name. 
And was of no less virtue than of fame: 

For there n^.:<.-ustance was so firm and hard, 
But iL/r<^ald pierce or cleave wbereso it 
** rarae; 

Ne any armour could his dint out-ward ; 
But wheresoever it did light, it throughly 
shared. 

XI. 

Now when the world with sin gah to abound, 
As^rtca loathing longer here to space 
Mongst wick?'* men, in whom no truth she 
found, [race; 

Return'd to heaven, whence she derived her 
! Where she hath now an everlasting place 
Mongst those twelve signs, which nightly 
we do see [enchase ; 

'The heavens' bright - shining baldric to 
And is the Virgin, sixth in her degree, 

And** next herself her righteous Balance 
hanging be. 

" KII. 

But when she parted hence she left her 
groom. 

An iron man, which did on her attend 
Always to execute her steadfast doom. 

And willed him with Artcgall to wend. 

And do whatever thing he did intend : 

His name was Talus, made of iron mould. 
Immoveable, resistless, without end; 

Who in his hand an iron Hale did hold. 
With which he thresh'd out falsehood, and 
did truth unfold. 

XIII. 

He now went with him in this new inquest. 
Him for to aid, if aid he chanced to need, 
Ag^nst that cruel tyrant, which opprest 
The fair Irena with his foul misdeed. 

And kept the crown in which she should 
succeed; 

And now together on their way they bin, 
Whenas they saw a squire in squalid we^ 
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r^iuenting sore his scnrowful sad tyne 
With many bitter tears shed from his 
blubb'red eyne. ^ 

xnr. 

To whorrttas they approach^, they espied 
A sorry s^ht as ever seen with 
An headless lady lying him beside 
In her own blood all wallow'd wofuUy, 

'Dint her gay clothes did in discolour dye. 
Much was he mov6d ft that rueful sight; 
And flamed with zeal of vengeance ihwardly 
He ask'd who bad that dame so foully dight, 
Or whether his own hand, or whether other 
wight ? • 

XV. 

"Ah 1 woe is me, ana well away," quoth he 
Bursting forth tears like springs out of a 
bank, 

" That ever I this dismal day did see I 
Full far was I from thinking such a prank; 
Yet little loss it v/ere, and niVS'iJg thank, 

If 1 should grant that 1 have done j^w.^me. 
That I mote drink the cup whereof^e 
drank; 

But that 1 should die guilty of the blame. 
The which another did who now is fled with 
shame." 

XVI. 

"Who was it then," said Artegall, "that 
wrought: 

And why? do it declare unto me true.” 

"A knight," said he, "if knight he may bt* 
thought 

That did his hand in lady’s blood imbrue, 
And for no cause, but as 1 shall you sheiv. 
This day as I in solace sate hereby 
With a fair love whose loss I now do rue, 
There came this knight, having in cotnjxiny 
7'his luckless lady which now here doth 
headless»iie. • • 

xvri. 

"He, whether mine seem'd fairer in his eye, 
Or that he wexed weary of his own. 

Would change with me ; but I did it deny. 
So did the ladies both, as may be known ; 
But he, whose spirit was with pride upblown. 
Would not so rest contented with his right; 
But, having from his courser her down 
thrown. 

Fro me reft mine away by lawless might. 
And on his steed her set to bear her out of 
sight. 

XVllI. 

*' Which when his lady saw, she follow’d fast, 
And on him catching hold gan loud to cry 
Not so to leave her nor away to cast. 

But rather of his hand besought to die : 
With that his sword he drew all wrathfully, 
And at one stroke cropt off her heaA with 
•corn, 


In that same place wheteos it now doth lie. 
So he my love away with him bath borne, 
And left me here both his and mine own 
love to mourn." 

XIX. 

"Aread," sidd he; "which way then did 
he make? [a^n?” 

And by what marks may he be known 
"To hope, "quoth he, "him soon to overtake, 
That hence so long departed, is but vain* 
But yet he pricked over yonder plain. 

And as I marked bore upon his shield. 

By which it’s easy him to know again, 

A broken sword within a bloody held; 
Expressing well his nature which the same 
did wield." 

XX. 

No sooner said, but straight he after sent 
His iron page, who him pursued so light. 
As that it seem’d above the ground he went: 
For he was swift as swallow in her flight, 
And strong as lion in his lordly might. 

It was not long before he overtook 
Sir Sanglier, (so deeped was that knight,) 
Whom at the first he guessed by his look, 
And by the other marks which of bis shield 
he took. 

XXI. 

He bade him stay and back vrith him retire: 
Who, lull of scorn to be commanded so, 
The lady to alight did eft require. 

Whilst he reformed that uncivil foe; 

And straight at him with all his force did go: 
Who moved no more therewith, than when 
a rock 

Is lightly stricken with some stonSs throw; 
Cut to him leaping lent him such a knock, 
That on the ground he Imd hifti like a 
senseless block. 

XXII. 

But, ere he could himself recure a^n. 

Him in his iron paw he seized had ; [pain, 
That when he waked out of his wardess 
He found himself unwist so ill bestad, [lad. 
That limb he comd not wag : thence he him 
Bound Tike a beast appointed to the stall: 
The sight whereof the lady sor^adrad. 

And fain’d to fly for fear of being thrall; 
But he her quickly stay’d, and forced to 
wend A^hal. 

XXIII. 

When to the place they came where Artegall 
By that same careful squire did tlien abide, 
He gently gan him to demand of all 
That did betwixt him and that squire l^de: 
Who with stern countenance and indignant 
• pride 

Did answer, that of all he guiltless ctood. 
And his accuser thereupon defied; 
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Fbr nedther he did shed that lady's bload. 
Nor took away his love, hut his own proper 
good. 

XXIV. 

Well did the ^uire perceive himself too weak 
To answer his defiance in the field, 

And mtfaer chose his challenge off to break 
Than to approve his right with spear and 
shield, 

And rather guilty chose himself to yield. 

But Artegall by signs perceiving plain 
That he it was not which that lady kill'd, 
But that strange knight, the fairer love to 
gain, [to strain; 

Did cast about by sleight the truth thereout 

XXV. 

And said: " Now sure this doubtful cause's 
right 

Can hardly but by sacrament be tried. 

Or else by ordeal, or by bloody fight; 

That ill perhaps mote fall to either side: 
But if ye please that I your cause decide. 
Perhaps 1 may all further quarrel end, 

So ye will swear my judgement to abide.” 
Thereto tliey both did frankly condescend, 
And to his doom with listfui ears did both 
attend. 

xxvz. 

**Sith then,” said he, “ye both the dead 
deny. 

And both the living lady claim your right, 
Let both the dead and living equally 
Divided be betwixt you here in sight, 

And each of either take bis share aright. 
But look, who does dissent from this roy 
read. 

He for a twelvemonth's day shall in despite 
Bear for'his penance that same lady's head; 
To witness to the world that she by him is 
dead." 

XXVII. 

Well pleasM with that doom was Sanglier, 
And (m'red straight the lady to be slain: 


But that same squire to whom she was mote 
dear, 

Whenas ho saw she should be cut in twain. 
Did yield she rather should with hiiii rmnaln 
Alive than to himsdf be ^rM dead; 

And rather than his love should Inffer pain. 
He chose withshame to bear thatlady'e head: 
True love despiseth shame when life is call'd 
in dread. 

XXVIIl. 

Whoitr when so willing Artegall perceived; 
“ Not so, thou squire,’^he said, “ but thine 
I deem 

The living lady, whiclv from thee he reaved: 
For worthy thou of her dost rightly seem. 
And you, sir knight, that love so lightesteem, 
As that ye would for little leave the same, 
Take here your own that doth you best 
beseem, 

And with it bear the burden of defame; 
Your lady's head, to tdl abroad 

shame.” 

XXIX. 

But Sanglier disdainM much his doom, 

And sternly gan repine at his behest; 

Nc would for ought obey, as did become. 
To bear that lady’s head before his breast: 
Until that Talus had his pride repress'd, 
And forced him, maugre, it up to rear. 

Who when bi^'-aw it bootless to resist, 

I took it up, and thence with him did bear; 
•As rated spaniel takes his burden up for fear. 

XXX. 

Much did that squire Sir Artegall adore 
For his great justice held in high regard; 
And as his squire him ofTred evermore 
To rerve, for want of other meet reward, 
And wend with him on his adventure hard: 
But he thereto wou[d by nq means consent; 
But leaving him forth on his journey fared: 
Ne wight with him but only 'I'alus went; 
They two enough t'encounter an whole regi¬ 
ment. 


CANTO 11. 


Ancgall hears of Florimcll; 

Does with vhe pagan light: 

Him slays; drowns Lady Munera; 
*•' Does raze her castle quite. 


1 . 

NbuQirr is more honourable to a knight, 
Ne betto* doth beseem brave chivalry. 
Than to defend the feeble in their right. 
And wrong redress in such as wend awry 
Whylome those great herdes got therpby 
Their gi^test glory for their rightful deeds. 
And {dace deserve with the gods cn high: 


Herein the noblesse of this knight exceeds. 
Who now to perils great for justice’ sake 
proceeds: 


To which as he now was upon the way. 

He chanced to meet a dwarf in hasty course^ 
WhoVn he required his forward haste to stv 
Till he of tidings mote with him discourw 



CANTO'll.l 


TUB FAERY QUEEN. 


*79 


Loth was the dwarf* yet did lie stay perforce, 
And gan of sundry news his store to tell, ^ 
As to his memory they bad recourse; 

But chiefly of the fairest Flmrimeu, | 

How she^s found again, and spoused to! 
MmnelL • 

in. 

For this was Dony, Florimell's own dwarf, 
Whom having lost (as ye have heard Why* 
leare) 

And finding in the w^y the scatt’red scarf, 
llte fortune of her life long time did fear: 
But of her health when Artegall did hear. 
And safe return, h^was full inly glad, 

And ask'd him where and when her bridal 
cheer % 

Should be solemnized; for, if time he had. 
He would be there, and honour to her 
spousal add. 

“ Within three days," “as I do 

hear, 

It will be at the castle of the sirond'7*^ * 
What time, if naught me let, I will be there 
To do her service so as I am bond. 

But in my way a little here beyond 
A cursM cruel Saracen doth wonne, 
Thatkuepsabridgc'spassage by strong bond. 
And many errant knights hath there ,for- 
donne; ^ * 

That makes all men for that passage 
for to shun." , 

. V. 

“What mister wight," quoth he, “and how 
far hence 

Is he, that doth to travellers such harms?" 
“He is," said he, “a man of great de¬ 
fence ; * 

Expert in battle and in deeds of arms; 
Ajidmoreembfild'ned^iy the wickc#: charms, 
With which his daughter doth him still 
support: 

Having great lordships got and goodly farms 
Through strong oppression of his pow’r 
extort; 

By which he still them holds, and keeps 
with strong effort. 

VI. 

“ And daily he his wrongs encrcasclh more; 
For never wight he lets lo pass that way. 
Over his bridge, albc he rich or poor. 

But he him makes his pass.age-pcnny pay: 
Else he doth hold him back or beat away. 
Thereto he hath a groom of evil guise, 
Whose scalp is bare,* that bondagp doth 
bewray. 


* txtne hair was a sign of freedom amongst 
'the Fnnks and Germans; a shaven hdkd would 
' b« a sign of alavttry. 


Whl(^ polls and pills the poor in piteous 
' wise; • 

But he himself upon the rich doth tyrannize, 
yw. 

“His name is bight Pollent^, rightly so, 

For that he is so puissant and strong, 

That with nis pow'r he all doth over go, 

And makes them subject to hismighty wrong; 
And some by sleight he eke doth underfong: 
For on a bridge he custometh to fight, 
Which is but narrow, but exceeding long; 
And in the same are many trap-falls pignt. 
Through which the rider down doth fall 
through oversight. 

vin. 

' And underneath the same a river flows, 
Thatis both swift anddangerousdeep withal; 
Into the which whomso he overthrows. 

All destitute of help doth headlong fall; 

But he himself through practise usual 
Leaps forth into the flood, and there assays 
His foe confused through his sudden fall, 
That horse and man he equally dismays, 
And cillicr both them drowns, or traitorously 
slays. 

IX. 

'' Then doth he take the spoil of them at win, 
And to his daughter brings, that dwells 
thereby: (fill 

Who all that comes doth take, and therewith 
The cofters of her wicked treasury; [high 
Which she with wrongs hath heaped up so 
That many princes she in wealth exceeds, 
And purchased all the country lying nigh 
With the revenue of her plenteous meeds; 
Her name is Munera, agreeing with her 
deeds. 

X. * 

"Thereto she is full fair, and rich attired. 
With golden hands and silver feet beside. 
That many lords have her to wife desired: 
But site them all despiseth for great pride." 
“Now by my life,” said he, "and God to 
guide, 

None other wily will I this day betake, 

But Uy that bridge whereas he doth abide: 
Therefore me thither lead." No more he 
spake, * [did make, 

j^ut thitherward forthright his ready way 

9 3CI. 

Unto the place he came within a while. 
Where on the bridge be ready armfed saH*^ 
The Saracen, awaiting for some spoil: 

Who as they to the passage gan to draw, 

A villain to them came with skull all raw. 
That passage-money did of them require, 
At^ording to the custom of their law: 


* To pill and poll was to extort* 
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To whom he answer’d wroth, '' Lo there thy 
hire; *' Hie did expire. 

And with that word him struck, that straight 

XII. 

Which when the pa^n saw he waxid wroth. 
And straight himself unto the fight address'd; 
Ne was Sr Art^ll behind : so both 
Together ran with ready spears in rest 
Right in the midst, whereas they breast to 
breast 

Should meet, a trap was letten down to fall 
Into theflood; straightleapt thecarle unblest, 
Well weening that his foe was fall’n withal: 
But he was well aware, and leapt before his 
fall * 

XHT. 

There being both together in the flood. 
They each at other tyrannously flew; 

Ne ought the water cooled their hot blood, 
But rather in them kindled choler new: 

But there the Paynim, who that use wellknew 
To fight in water, great advantage had, 
That oftentimes him nigh he overthrew: 
And eke the courser whereupon he rad 
Could swim like to a fish whiles he his back 
bestrad. 

XIV. 

Which odds whenas Sir Artegall espied. 

He saw no way but close with him in baste; 
And to him driving strongly down the tide 
Upon his iron collar griped fast, fbrast. 
That with the strain his wesand nigh he 
There they together strove and struggled 
long, 

Either the other from his steed to cast; 

We ever Artegall his gripple strong [hong. 
For anything would slack, but still upon him 

' XV. 

As when a dolphin and a seal are met 
In the wide champaign of the ocean plain. 
With cruel chafe their courages they wet, 
The masterdom of each by force to gain, 
And dreadful battle twixt them do darrayne; 
They snuff, they snort, they bounce, they 
rage, they roar, ’ 

That all the sea, disturbed with their trayne, 
Doth fry with foam above the surges hoar : 
Such was betwixt these two the troublesome 
uproar. 

XVI. 

So Artegall at length him forced forsake 
His horse's back for dread of being drown'd. 
And to his handy swimming him betake. 
Eftsoones himself befrom his hold unbound, 
And then no odds at all in him he found; 
For Artegall in swimmipg skilful was, 

And durst the depth of any water sound. 

So ou^ht each knight, that use of peril'lias, 
In swimming be expert, through waters' 
force to pass. 


xvil. 

Then very doubtful was the war's even^ 
Uncertaimwhether had the better side: 

For both were skill'd in that experiment. 
Anil both in arms well train'd and^roughly 
triad. ^ 

But Artegall was better breath'd beside. 
And towards th’end grew greater in hismigbt, 
That bis faint foe no longer could abide 
His puissance, ne bei^ himself upright; 

But frofii the water to the land betook hif 
flight. 

XVllI. 

But Artegall pursued him still so near 
With bright Chrysaor in his cruel hand. 
That, as his head he a little rear 
Above the brink to tread upon the land, 

He smote it off, that tumbling on the strand 
It bit the earth for very fell despite, 

And gnash6d with his teeth, as if he bann'd 
High Go£,.,4¥^se goodness he despair^ 

[on him dight, 

Or'I^sed the hand which did that vengeance 

XIX. 

His corpse was carried down along the Lee, 
Whose waters with his filthy blood it stained: 
But his blasphemous head, that all might see, 
He pitch’d upon a pole on high ordain'd; 
Where many years it afterwards remain'd, 
To be a mirror'*'' nil mighty men, 

In whose right hancLs great power is conUun'd, 
'fhat none of them the feeble over<ren. 

But always do their power within just 
compass pen. 

XX. 

That done, unto the castle he did wend. 

In wtlich the Paynim's daughter did abide. 
Guarded of many which did her defend : 

Of whoft;hecntrancec>ought,>but wasdeni^. 
And with reproachful blasphemy defied, 
Beaten with stones down from the battlement, 
That he was forcM to withdraw aside; 

And bade his servant Talus to invent 
Which way he enter might without endan* 
germent. 

XXI. 

Eftsoones his page drew to the castle gate. 
And with his iron flail at it let fly, 

That all the warders it did sore amate, 

The which ere*while spake so reproachfully. 
And made them stoop, that looked erst so 
high. 

Yet still he beat and bounced upon the door, 
And thund'red strokes thereon so hideously, 
Thati all the piece he shakid from the floor, 
And filled all the house with fear and g*.«at 
uproar. 

,, XXII. 

With noise whereof the lady forth appear'd 
Upon the castle wan; and, when she saw 
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The dangerous state in which she stoodi she 
feafd 

The sad effect of her near overthrow; 

And gan iotueat that iron man below 
To ceasejhis outrage, and him fair besought; 
Sitb neither fmee of stones which they did 
throw. [wrought 

Nor pow'r of charms, which she against him 
Might otherwise prevail, or make him cease 
for ought I 

XXIII. * 

But, whenas yet she saw him to proceed 
Unmoved with prayers or with piteous 
thought, « [meed; 

She meant him to corrupt with goodly 
And caused great s^ks with endless riches 
fraught 

Unto the battlement to be upbrought. 

And pourM forth over the castle wall, 
Tbatshemight winsome time, though dearly 
bought, 

Whilst he to gathering of the goiii<i|ji fall; 
But he was nothing moved nor tempted 
therewithal: 

XXIV. 

But still continued his assault the more, 

And laid on load with his huge iron flail, 
lliat at the length he has yrent the door 
And made way for his ma ster to assail ^ * 

Who being ent’red, noiigl#Wd them avail 
For wight against his pow'r themselves tg 
rear: 

Each one did fly ; their hearts began to fail; 
And hid themselves in comers here and there; 
And eke their dame half dead did hide 
herself for fear. 

XXV, ^ 

Long they her sought, yet no where could 
they find her, • * 

rhat sure they ween’d she was escaped away: 
But Talus, that could like a lime-hound* 
wind her. 

And all things secret wisely could bewray, 
At length mund out whereas she hidden 
lay 

Under an heap of gold: thence he her drew 
By the fair locks, and foully did army 
Withouten pity of her goodly hue, 

That Artegall himself her seemless plight 
did rue. 

xxvr. 

Yet for no pity would he change the course 
Of justice, which in Talus’ hand did lie ; 
Who ruddy haled bo: forth without remorse. 
Still holding upher suppliant hands onfliigh, 
And kneeling at his feet submissively : 

But he her suppliant bands, those Imnds of 
gold, 


sSi 

And eke her feet, those feet of silver trye,* 
Which sought unrighteousness, and justice 
sold, [might them behold. 

Chopped off, and naifd on high, that all 

XXVII. 

Herself tb^a took he by the slender waist 
In vain loud crying, and into the flood 
Over the castle wsm adown her cast. 

And there her drownM in the dirty mud: 
But the stream wash'd away herguilty blood. 
Thereafter all that mucky pelf he took, 

The spoil of people’s evil gotten good, 

The which her sire had scraped by hook 
and crook, [the brook. 

And burning all to ashes pour^ it down 

xxviir. , 

And lastly all that castle quite he razed. 
Even from the sole of his fotmdation. 

And all the hewen stones thereof defaced, 
That there mote be no hope of repamtion, 
Nor memory thereof to any nation. 

All which when Talus throughly had per¬ 
form’d, 

Sir Artegall undid the evil fashion, [form’d: 
And wicked customs of that bridge re- 
Which done, unto his former journey he re< 
turn’d. 

XXIX. 

In which th^ measured mickle weaiy way, 
Till that at length nigh to the sea they drew; 
By which as they did travel on a day, 

They sawbefore them, far as they could view, 
Full many people gather'd in a crew; 
Whosegreatassembly they didmuch admire; 
For never there the like resort they knew. 
So towards them they coasted, to enquire 
What thing so many nations met*did there 
desire. 

XXX. 

There they beheld a mighty giant stand 
Upon a rock, and holding forth on high 
An huge'great pair of balance in his hand. 
With which he boasted in bis surquedry 
That all the wgrld he would weigh equally 
If ought he had the same to counterpoise, 
For want whereof he weighed vanity 
And fill’d his balance full of idie toys: 

Yet was admirM much of fools, women, 
and boys. 

XXXI. 

He said that he would all the earth uptake 
And all the sea, divided each from either 
So would he of the fire one balance make. 
And one of th’ air, without or wind orweather: 
Then would he balance heaven and hell to- 
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the rhyme. u 


* A large bear-hound. 
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Of ill! whose weight he would not miss a 
feather: 

And look what surplus did of ea^ remain. 
He would to his own part restore the same 
again. 

XXXII. 

For why, be said, they all unequs4 were, 
And bad encroached upon others’ share; 
Like as the sea (which plain he showed there) 
Had worn the earth ; so did the fire the air; 
So all the rest did others' parts impair : 

And so were realms and nations run awry. 
All which he undertook for to repair. 

In sort as they were formed anciently ; 

And all things would reduce unto equality. 

XXXIII. 

Therefore the vulgar did about him flock, 
And cluster thick unto bis leasings vain; 
Like foolish flies about an honey-crock; 

In hope by him great benefit to ga.in, 

And uncontroUdd freedom to obtain. 

All which when Aitegall did see and hear. 
How he misled the simple people’s train. 

In 'sdainful wise he drew unto him near, 
And thus unto him spake, without regard or 
fear, 

XXXIV. 

'niou, that presum'st to weigh the world 
anew. 

And all things to an equal to restore. 
Instead of right me seems great wrong dost 
show. 

And far above thy forces' pitch to soar; 

For, ere thou limit what is less or more 
In every thing, thou oughtest first to know 
What was the poise of every part of yore : 
And look then, how much it doth overflow 
Or fail tljereof, so much is more than just to 
trow. 

XXXV. 

" For at the first they all created were ^ 

In goodly measure by their Maker's might; 
And weighM out in balances so near, 

That not a dram was missing of their right: 
The earth was in the middle centre pight, 

In which it doth immoveable abide, 
Hemm’d in with waters like a wall ih sight. 
And they wijl h air, that not a drop ean slide: 
All which the heavens contain, and in their 
courses guide. 

XXXVl. 

"Suchheavenly justice doth'among them 
■*' mign [bound; 

Tliat every one do know their certain 
In which they do these many years remain. 
And mongst them all no change hath yet 
been found; 

But if thou now sliotildst weigh then^new 
in pound. 

We are riot sure they would so long remain: 


All change is periloi»i and all chance un¬ 
sound. . . ’ 

Therefor^ leave off to weigh them all again, 
HU we may be assured they shall thrir 
course retain.” - ^ ^ 

• XXXVIIp ^ 

"Thou fooHsh elf,” said then the ipant 
wroth, 

"Seest not how badly all things present l?e, 
And each estate quiw out of order go'th? 
The sed itself dost thou not plainly see 
Encroach upon the land there under thee? 
And th’ earth itself how daily it's increased 
By aU that dying to it aurnfed be ? 

Were it not good that wrong were then 
surceased, * [to the least ? 
And from the most that some were given 

xxxvin. 

" Therefore I will throw down these moun¬ 
tains huf4?. 

And makp<.nem level with the lowly plain, 
Th*'‘"?’^w'ring rocks, which reach unto the 
sky, 

I will thrust down into the deepest mtun, 
And, as they were, them equalize again. 
Tyrants, that make men subject to their law, 
I will suppress, that they no more may 
reign; 

AtM Wordings curb that commons over-awe; 
And all the of rich men to the poor 

will draw.” 

XXXIX. 

" Of things unseen how canst thou deem 
aright," 

Then answered the righteous Artegall, 

“ Sith thou misdeem’st so much of things 
in .sight ? 

What though tlie sea with waves continual 
Do eat^he earth, it is no more at all; 

Nc is the earth the less, or ioseth ought: 
For wh.T.tsoevcr from one place doth fall 
Is with the tide unto another brought: 

For there is nothing lost, that maybe found 
if sought. 

XL. 

" Likewise the earth is not augmented more 
By all that dying into it do fade; 

For of the earth they formfed were of yore; 
However gay their blossom or their blade. 
Do flourish now, they into dust shall vade. 
What wrong then is it if that when they die 
Tliey turn to that whereof they first were 
made? 

All in the pow’r of their great Maker lie: 
All creatures must obey the voice of the 
Most High. 

XLI. 

'' They live, they die, like as He doth ordain, 
Ne evfer any asketh reason why. 

The hills do not the lowly dal^ disdain; 
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The dales do not the lofty hills envy. 

He maketh kings to sit in soverei^ty; 

He maketh sui^ects to their pow’r wxty ; 
HepuUeth down, He setteth up on high; 

He gives to this, from that He takes away: 
For all^ have is His: what He list do, 
He may. <’ 

xm. 

** Whatever thing is done, by Him is done, 
Ne any may His mighty wiU withstand; 

Ne any may His soj^eign power shun, 

Ne loose that He ham bound with'steadfast 
band: 

In vain .therefore dost thou now take in hand 
To can to count, or weigh His works ^lesv. 
Whose counsels’ depth thou canst not un¬ 
derstand ; 

Sith of things subject to thy daily view 
Thou dost not know the causes nor their 
courses due. 

■ XLIII. I 

“ For take thy balance, if tlSl'^rbe so wise, 
And weigh the wind that under hVir w doth 
blow; 

Or weigh the light that in the east doth rise; 
Or weigh the thought that from man’s mind 
doth flow: [show. 

But if the weight of these thou canst not 
Weigh but one word which from thy lips 
doth fall: |kaow. 

For how canst thou thcusfgreater secrets 
That dost not know the least thing of them all ? 
Ill can he rule the great that cannot rcadi 
the small." 

XLIV. 

Therewith the giant much abashed said 
That he of little things made reckoning 
light; j, 

Yet the least word that ever could be laid 
Within his balance he could weigh aright. 
"Which is,'’^aid he, "more heavy than 
in weight, [true?" 

The right or wrong, the false or else the 
He answerM that he would try it straight: 
So he the words into his balance threw; 

But straight the wing6d words out of his 
balance flew. 

XLV. 

Wroth wax'd he then, and said that words 
were light, 

Ne would within his balance well abide : 

But he could justly weigh the wrong or 
right. 

*' Well then,"saidArtegall, "let it be tried : 
First in one balance set the true aside." 

He did so first, and then the false hcMd 
In th’ other scale; but still it down did slide. 
And by no mean could in the weight be 
stay'd: [truth be weigh’d. 

For bgr no means the false will with the 


XLVI. 

" Nowtakethe rigbtlikewise," saidArtegale, 
"And oounterotm the same with so much 
wrong, 

So first the right he put into one scale; 

And then the giant strove with puissance 
strong 

To fill the other scalewith so much wrong: 
But all the wrongs that he therein could lay 
Might not it poise; yet did he labour long. 
And sweat, and chafed, and proved every 
way; [downweigh. 

Yet all the wrongs could not a little right 

XLvri. 

Which when he saw, he greatly grew in rage, 
And almost would his balances have broken: 
But Artegall him fairly gan assuage. 

And said, " Be not upon thy balance wroken; 
For they do nought but right or wrong 
betoken; 

But in the mind the doom of right must be; 
And so likewise of words, the which be 
spoken, 

The ear must be the balance, to decree 
And judge, whether with truth or falsehood 
they agree. 

XLVIII. 

" But set the truth and set the right aside, 
For they with wrong or falsehood will not 
fare. 

And put two wrongs together to be tried. 

Or else two falses, of each equal share. 

And then together do them both compue; 
For truth is one, and right is ever one." 

So did he; and then plain it did appear, 
Whether of them the gre-ater were atone: 
But right sat in the middest of the beam 
alone. 

Xl.IX. 

But he the right from thence did thrust away; 
For it was not the rightwhich he did seek: 
But rather strove extremities to weigh, 

Th’ one to diminish, th’ other for to eke: 
For of the mean he greatly did misleek. 
W'hom when so lewdly minded Talus found, 
Ai)proaching iflgh unto him cheek by cheek. 
He shoulder’d him from off the higher 
ground, [him drown’d. 

And down the rock him throwing in the sea 

s L. 

Like as a ship, whom cruel tempest drives 
Upon a rocIC with honlble dismay. 

Her shatter’d ribs in thousand pieces rivqs, 
And spoiling all her gears and goodly 'ray 
Does make herself misfortune’s piteous pr^! 
Sodown the cliff the wretched giant tumbled; 
His balt’red balances in pieces lay, 

His timber’d bones all broken rudely rum« 
r bled; [humbled. 

So was the high-aspiring with huge n»« 
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LI. 

That when the people, which had there 
about 

T^ng waited, saw bis sudden desolation, 
They gan to gather in tumultuous rout. 
And mutining to stir up civil faction 
For certain loss of so great expectation; 
For well they hop6d to have got great good, 
And wondrous riches by his innovation: 
Therefore resolving to revenge his blood. 
They rose in arms, and all In battle order 
stood. 

Lll. 

Which lawless multitude him coming to 
In warlike wise when Artegall did view, 

He much was troubled, ne wist what to 
do: 

For loth he was his noble hands t'embrue 
In the base blood of such a rascal crew; 
And otherwise, if that he should retire. 

He fear'd lest they with shame would him 
pursue: 

Therefore he Talus to them sent t'inquire 
Ihe cause of their array, and truce for to 
desire. 


Lill, 

But soon as they him nigh approaching 
spipd. 

They gan with all their weapons him assay. 
And rudely struck at him on every side; 

Yet nought they could him hurt^'ne ought 
dismay: 

But when at than he with his flail ran lay. 
He like a swarm of flies them overthrew: 
Ne any of them dursLcome in his way, ' 
But her? and there bciore his presence flew,. 
And hid themselves in holes and bushes 
from his view; 

Ll^f 

As Vhen a falcon hath with nimble flight 
Flown at a flush of dv ks foreby the brook, 
The trembling fowl dismay’d with dreadful 
siglit 

Of death, the which them almost overtook, 
too hide themselves from her astonjlng look 
Amongst .’h^rss and covert round about. 
When TalS^aw they all the field forsook, 
Andmflne appear’d of all that rascal rout. 
To Artegall he turn’d and went with him 
throughout. 


CANTO JII. 

j * 

The spousals of fair Florimeli, 
Where toumej* many knights: 
There Braggadocio is uncased 
In all the ladies' sights. 


1 , 

After long storms and tempests over> 
blown. 

The sun /it length his joyous face doth clear: 
So whenas fortune all her spite hath shown, 
Some blissful hours at last must needs 
appear; 

Else should aiflicted wights oft-times despair. 
So comes it now to Florimeli by turn, 

After long sorrows suffer^ whyleare, 

In which captived she many months did 
mourn, ' [return: 

To taste of joy, and to wont pleasures to 

n. 

Who being freed from Proteus’ cruel banej 
By Marinell was unto him affied. 

And by him brought again to Faery Land; 
^ Where he her spoused, and made his joyous 
^' bride. 

’The time and place was blazid far and wide. 
And solemn feasts and jousts ordain’d there¬ 
fore; 

To which there did resort from every side 
Of lords and ladies infinite great store , 

Ne any knight was absent that brave courage 
bore. ” 


III. 

To tell the glory of the feast that day. 

The goodly service, the deviceful sights,* 
The bridegroom’s state, the bridea most 
rich array, [knights, 

The pude of ladies, and the worth of 
The royal banquets, and the rare delights. 
Were work fit for an herald, not for me: 
But for so much as to my lot here lights, 
'That with this present treatise doth agree. 
True virtue to advance, shall here re¬ 
counted be. 

nr. 

When all men had with full satiety 
Of meats and drinks their appetites sufficed, 
To deeds of arms and proof of chivalry, 
They gan themselves address, full rich 
aguised, 

As each one had his furnitures devised. 
And first of all issued Sir Marinell, 

And,with him six knights more, which 
enterprized, 

* The masques and spectacles which were then 
usual at royal nuptials or those of the aohility.-' 
See Ben Jonson's Masques. 
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To challenge all in right of Florimell, 

And to mnintain that she all others did ex¬ 
cel. 

V. 

The first of them was hight Sir Orimont. 

A noble Imight, and tried in hard assays: 
The second had to name Sir Bellisont, 

But second unto none in in^wess' ptraise: 
The third was Bnnell. famous in his days: 
The fourth Ecastor, ^ exceeding might: 
The fifth Armeddan, ^kill'd in lovely lays : 
The sixth was Lansack, a redoubted knight: 
iUl six well seen in arms, and proved in 
many a fight. 

VI. 

And them against cd.ne all that list to joust, 
FVom every coast and country under sun : 
None was debarr'd, but all had leave that 
lust. [run; 

The trumpets sound ; then all altogether 
Full many deeds of arms'<hnt^day were 
done; [v'Wiunded. 

And many knights unhorsed, and 'ii...ny 
As fortune fell; yet little lost or won : 

But all that day the greatest praise re¬ 
dounded [resounded. 

To Marinell, whose name the heralds loud 

VII. 

The second day, so soon as morrow light ' 
Appear’d in heaven, into thuntTid they came. 
And there all day continued cruel fight. 
With divers fortune fit for such a game. 

In which all strove with peril to win fame ; 
Yet whether side was victor note be guess'd: 
But at the last the trumpets did proclaim 
That Marinell that day deservM best. 

So they disparted were, and all men went 
to rest. 

vin. 

The third day came, tnat should due trial 
lend 

Of all the rest; and then this warlike crew 
Together met, of all to make an end. 

There Marindl great deeds of arms did shew; 
And through the thickest like a lion Hew, 
Rowing off helms, and riving plates 
asunder; 

That every one his danger did eschew : 

^ terribly bis dreadful strokes did thunder, 
That all men stood amazed, and at bis might 
did wonder. 

IX. 

But what on earth can always happy stand ? 
The greater prowess greater perils find. 

So far he past amongst his enemies* band, 
That they have him enclosed so behinu, 

As by no means he can himself outwind: 
And now perforce they have him prisoner 
taken; [bind; 

And now thc^ do with captive bands him 


aSS 


And now they lead him hence, of all for¬ 
saken, ^ [taken. 

Unless some succour had in time him over- 

X. 

It fortuned whilst they were thus ill beset, 
Sir Arte^nl into the tilt-yard came. 

With Braggadochio, whom he lately met 
Upon the way with that his snowy dame: 
Where when he understood by common 
What eril hap to Marinell betid, [fame, 
He much was moved at so unworthy shame, 
And straight that boaster pray’d, with 
whom he rid, [better hid. 

To change his shield with him, to be the 

XI. 

So forth he went, and soon them overhent, 
Where they were leading Marinell away; 
Whom he assail'd with dreadless hardiment, 
And forced the burden of their prize to stay. 
They were an hundred knights of that array; 
Of which th’ one half upon himself did set, 
The other stay'd behind to guard the prey: 
But he ere long the former fifty bet; 

And from tlie other fifty soon the prisoner fet. 

XII. 

So back he brought Sir Marinell again ; 
Whom having quickly arm'd again anew, 
They both together joined might and main. 
To set afresh on all the other crew ,* 

Whom with sore havoc soon they overthrew. 
And chased quite out of the field, that none 
Against them durst his head to p>eril shew. 
So were they left lords of the field alone: 
So Marinell by him was rescued from his fane, 

XIII. 

Which when he had perform’d, then back 
again 

To Braggadochio did his shield restore ; ' 
Who all this while behind him did remain, 
Keeping there close with him in precious 
store 

That his false lady, as ye heard afore. 

Then did the trumpets sound, and judges 
sose, [armour bore, 

And all these knights, which that day 
Came to the open hall to listen whose 
The honour of the prize should be adjudged 
^ by those. 

XIV. 

And thither also came in open sight 
Fair Florimell into the common hall. 

To greet his guerdon unto every knight. 
And best to him to whom the best should 
fall. [call. 

Then for that stranger knight they loud did 
To x^om that day they should the garland 
yield > 

Who came not forth: but for Sir ArtegaU 
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Came Brasgadochio, and did show bis 
shield, [golden ^eld.^ 

Which bore the sun broad blazed in a 

XV. 

The sight whereof did all with gladness fill: 
So unto him they did addeem the prize 
Of all that triumj^. Then the trumpets shrill 
Don Braggadochio’s name resounded thrice: 
So courage lent a cloak to cowardice: 

And then to him came fairest Florimell,^ 
And goodly gan to greet his brave emprise, 
And thousand thanks him yield, that had 
so wdl [excel. 

Approved that day that she all others did 

XVI. 

To whom the boaster, that all knights did 
blot, [make, 

With proud disdain did scornful answer 
That what he did that day, he did it not 
For her, but for his own dear lady's sake, 
Whom on his peril he did undertake 
Both her and eke all others to excel: 

And further did uncomely speeches crake. 
Much did his words the gentle lady quell, 
turn’d aside for shame to hear what he 
did tell. 

xvn. 

Then forth he brought his snowy Florimcll, 
^^om Trompart had in keeping there 
b^ide, [veil: 

Cover’d from people's gazement with a 
Whom when discover’d they had throughly 
eyed, 

With great amazement they were stupefied, 
And said, that surely Florimell it was, 

Or if it were not Florimell so tried, 

That Florimell herself she then did pass, 

So feeble of perfect things the vulgar has. 

xvin. 

Which whenas Marinell beheld likewise, 

He was therewith exceedingly dismay’d ; 
Ne wist he what to think, or to devise: 

But, like as one whom fiends had made 
afraid. 

He long astonish'd stood, ne ought he said. 
Ne ought he did, but with fast fix’d eyes 
He gazM sti?' ujKtn that snowy maid, 
Whom ever as he did the more aviso. 

The more to be true Florimell he did surmises 

xrx. 

' , /As when two suns appear in th’ azure sky, 
^fSfounted in Phoebus' chjiret fiery bright, 
Both darting forth fair beams to each man's 
eye, [light; 

both adorn'd with lamps of flaming 
Au *1-^ behold so strange prodigious sight, 
Not knowing nature's work, nor wha' to 
we‘'n. 

Are rant with wonder and with rare ai&ight. 


So stood Sir Marinell when he had seen 
^he semUant of this &1» by hi^ fair 
beaftty’s queen. 

All which when Artegall, who aH mis whlla 
Stood in the press dose cover’d, #dl ad- 
vew'd/ [guile, 

And saw that boaster's pride and graceless 
He could no longer b<*ar, but forth issued. 
And unto all himself tliere open shew'd. 
And to the boaster said; “Thou losd base, 
That hast with borrow’d plumes thyself 
endued. 

And other's worth with ISasings dost deface. 
When they are aU restored thou shall rest 
in disgrace. 

XXI. 

“That shield, which thou dost bear, was it 
inde^ 

Which thi^'dry'- honour saved to Marinell; 
But not arm. nor thou the man I read, 
WhiAVBidst that service unto Florim^: 
For proof show forth thy sword, and let it 
tdl [stirr'd this day : 

What strokes, what dreadful stoure, it 
Or show the wounds which unto thee befell; 
Or show the sweat with which thou diddest 
, sway 

So shi,.p a battle, that so many did dismay. 

XXII, 

^ But this the sword which wrought those 
(^el stounds, [bear, 

And this the arm the which that shield did 
And these the signs,” (so showed forth his 
wounds,) 

" By,which that glory gotten doth appear. 
As for this lady, which he showeth here. 

Is not (I wager) Horimell at all; 

But som?! fair franion. fit for such a fere. 
That by misfortune in his hand did fall." 
For proof whereof he bade them Florimell 
forth call. 

xxm. 

So forth tke-.iipble lady was ybrought. 
Adorn'd #tn honoiu and all comely grace: 
Whereto her bashful shamefastness 
ywrought 

A great increase in her fair blushing flue; 
As roses did with lilies interlace: 

For of those words, the which that boaater 
threw. 

She inly yet conceived great disgmee: 
Whom whenas all the people such did view, 
TheV'shouted loud, and signs of gladness 
dl did shew. 
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XXIV. 

Then did he set her by thet snowy one, 
LUu the trae saint beside the set; 
Of both their beauties to make paragon 
And tfialuWhetber should the honotir get. 
StndghtwSy, so aoon as both togetho' met, 
111 * endiant^ damsel vanish'd into nought; 
Her snowy substance melted as with heat, 
Ne of that goodly hue remain^ ought, 

But tb* empty girdle Which about her waist 
was wrought. * • 

XXV. 

As when the daughter of Thaumantes fair 
Hath in a wat’ry clcsid displayM wide 
Her goodly bow, which paints the liquid air: 
That all men wondef^t her colours' pride ; 
All suddenly, ere one can look aside. 

The glorious picture vanisheth away, 

Ne auy token doth thereof abide; 

So did this lady's goodly form decay. 

And into nothing go. ere oneu-jv^l u bewray. 


XXVI. 

Which whenas all that present were beheld, 
'They stricken were with great astonishment. 
And their faint hearts with senseless horror 
quell’d, 

To see the thing, that seem’d so excellent. 
So stolen from their fancies' wonderraeni;; 
That what of it became none ijpderstood : 
And Braggadochio' self with dreriment 
So daunted was in his despairing mood, 
Thatlikea lifeless corse immoveable hestood, 


XXVII. 

But Artegall that golden belt uptook, 

The which of all her spoil was only left ; 
Which was not hers, as many it mistook, 
But Florimell’s own girdle, from her reft 
While she was Aging, like a weary uwft. 
From that foul monster which did her compel 
To perils great; which he unbuckling eft 
Presented to the fairest Floriraell; [well. 
Who round about her tender waist it fitted 


xxvin. 

Full many ladies often had assay'd 
About their middles that fair belt to knit; 
And many a one supposed to be a maid: 
Yet it to none of all their loins would fit. 
Till Florimell about her fast'ned it. 

Such power it had, that to no woman’s waist 
By any skill or labour it would fit, 

Unless that she were continent and chaste; 
Itot it would loose cr break, that many had 
disgraced. / 

XXIX. 

Whilst thusth^ busied were 'bout Florimell, 
And boastful Braggadochio to defame? 

Sir Guyon, as by fortune then befell. 


Forth from the thickest press of people came, 
His own good steed, which he had stol'n, to 
claim ; 

And, th’ one hand s^ing on his golden bit. 
With th* other drew his swwd; for with the 
same 

He meant the jthief there deadly to have smit: 
And, had he not been held, he nought had 
faU'dofit. 

XXX. 

Thereof great burly burly mov6d was 
Throughout the hall for that same warlike 
horse: 

For Braggadochio would not let him pass ; 
And Guyon would himalgates have perforce. 
Or it approve upon his carrion corse. 

Which troublous stir when Artegall per¬ 
ceived, 

Henigh them drew to stay th* avenger's force; 
And gan inquire how was that steed bereaved, 
Whether by might extort, or else by slight 
deceived. 

XXXI. 

Who all that piteous story, which befell 
About that woful couple which were slain. 
And their young bloody babe to him gan tell; 
With whom whiles he did in the wood 
remain, 

His horse purloined was by subtle trayne; 
For which he challengM the thief to fight: 
But he for nought could him thereto con- 
* strain; 

For as the death he hated such despite. 

And rather had to lose than try in arms his 
right. 

XXXII, 

Which Artegall well hearing, (though no 
more • 

ByJaw of arms there need one’s right to try. 
As was the wont of warlike knights of yore, 
Than that his foe should him the field deny,) 
Yet further right by tokens to descry, 

He ask'd, what privy tokens he did bear. 
"If that," said Guyon, " may you satisfy. 
Within his inou^i a black spot doth appear, 
Shaped iike a horse’s shoe, who list to seek 
it there.’’ 

XXXIII. * 

Whereof to make due trial one did take 
Tne horse in hand within his mouth to look : 
But with his heels so sorely he him strake, 
That all his ribs he quite in pieces broke, ^ 
That never word from that day forth he 
spoke. 

Another, that would seem to have more wit, 
Him by the bright embroidered headstall 
took: 

But the shoulder him so sore he bit. 

That he him maimed quite, and *811 his 
shoulder split. 
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XXXIV. 

Ne hie his mouth would open unto wight. 
Until that Guyon' self unto him spake. 

And caI16d Brigadore,* (so was he hight.) 
Whose voice so soon as he did undeii^e. 
Eftsoones he stood as still as any stake, 

And sufiTied all his secret mark to see ; 

And, whenas he him named, for joy he brake 
His bands, and follow’d him withgladfulglee, 
And frisk'd, and flung aloft, and louted low 
on knee. 

XXXV. 

Thereby Sir Artegall did plain aread. 

That unto him the horse Mong’d; and said, 

*' Lo there. Sir Guyon, take to you the steed, 
As he with golden saddle is array’d ; 

And let that lose], plainly now display’d. 
Hence fare on foot, till he an horse have 
gain’d.” 

But the proud boastergan his doom upbraid. 
And him reviled, and rated, and disdain'd, 
lliat judgment so unjust against him had 
ordain'd. 

XXXVI. 

Much was the knight incensed with his lewd 
word. 

To have revenged that his villainy ; 

And thrice did lay his hand upon his sword. 
To have him slain, or dearly done aby ; 

But Guyon did his choler pacify. 

Saying, "Sir knight, it would dishonour be 
To you that are our judge of equity. 

To wreak your wrath on such a carle as he : 
It’s punishment enough that all his shame 
do see.” 

XXXVll. 

So did he mitigate Sir Artegall; 

But Talus by the back the boaster hent. 
And drawing him out of the open hall 
Upon him did inflict this punishment; * 

Firsthe his beard did shave, and foully shent; 
Then from him reft his shield, and it ren- 
versed. 


* From Briglia d’Oro, golden bridle. Briglia* 
doro is the n«ne of Orlando’s ilLorse, in Ariosto. 
—WAaroK. ‘ 


And blotted out his arms vrith falsehood 
blent; 

And himself baffuld, and his arms unherst :* 
And brokdihis sword in twain, and all his 
armour ‘sperst. 

XXXVIII. 

The whileshis guileful groom was fledaway; 
But vain it was to think from him to fly : 
Who overtaking him did disarray. 

And all his face defori t'd with Infamy, 

And out' of court him Scourged openly.' 

So ought all faitours, that true Imighthood 
shame. 

And arms dishonour with base villainy, 
From all brave knights be banish'd with 
defame: [with blame. 

For oft their lewdness blottethgood deserts 

XXXIX. 

Now when these counterfeits were thus 
unctspd 

Out of the f..reside of their forgery. 

And 'ih'e sight of all men clean disgraced, 
All gan to jest and gibe full merrily 
At the remembrance of their knavery: 
Ladies can laugh at ladies, knights at knights. 
To think with how great vaunt of bravery 
He them abus&d through his subtle sleights. 
And what a glorious show he made in all 
” their sights. 

XL. 

There leave we them in pleasure and repast. 
Spending their joyous days and gladful 
nights. 

And taking usury of time forepast, 

With all dear delices and rare delights. 

Fit for such ladies and such lovely knights ; 
Andtiim we here to this fair furrow’s end 
Our weary yokes, to gather fresher .sprights. 
That, whenas time to Artegall shall tend. 
We on his first adventure may him forward 
send. 


* Dispersed or scattered about the armour, 
which, according to custom, was hung on a Aers0 
or temporary monument, after the tourn a ment, 
Baffuld means " disgraced " as a recreant. 
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, CANTO IV. 

Artegall deakth right betwixt 
Tw^rethren that do strive: 
SavesTTurpine from the gallow tre*. 
And doth from death reprieve. 


Wh 060 hpon himselfjjviU take the skill 
True justice unto people to divide, * 

Had need have mighty hands for to fulfil 
That which he doth with righteous doom 
decide, t 

And for to master wrong and puissant pride: 
For vain it is to deem^}f thinjp aright, 

And makes wrong-doers justice to deride, 
Unless it be perform'd with dreadless might: 
For Pow’r is the right hand of Justice truly 
bight.* 'X 

n. 

Therefore whylome to knights of g*‘.';at em¬ 
prise “ ■ ' 

The charge of ju.sticc given was in trust. 
That they mjght execute her judgments vdsc. 
And with their might beat down licentious 
lust. 

Which proudly did impugn her sentence just; 
Whereof no braver president this day « 
Remains on earth, pre.scrved irjJKTnst 
Of rude oblivion and 'ang time’s decay, 
Than this of Artegall, which here we have to 
say. 

ni. 

Who having lately left that lovely pair, 
EnlinkM fast in wedlock’s loyal bond, 

Bold Marinell with Florimell the fair, [fond, 
With whom great feast and goodly glc? he 
Departed from the castle of the strond 
To follow hio ad aenturols first intenlf 
Which long ago he taken had in bond ; 

Ne wight with him for his as.sistance went, 
But that great iron groom, his guard and 
government; 

IV. 

With whom, as he did pass by the sea-shore. 
He chanced to come whereas two comely 
squires. 

Both brethren whom one womb together bore, 
But stirred up with different desires, 
Together strove, and kindled wrathful fires: 
And them beside two seemly damsels stood, 
By all means seeking to assuage their ires, 
Now with fair words; but words did little 
„ Ijood; [more increased their mqad. 
Now with sharp threats; but threats me 


* As Artegall represents Justice, Talus 
iqiresents Power. 


V. 

And there before them stood a coffer strong 
Fast bound on every side with iron bands, 
But seeming to have suif'red mickle wrong, 
Either by being wreck'd upon the sands, 

Or being carried far from foreign lands: 
Seem’d that for it these squires at odds did fall. 
And bent against themselves their cruel 
hands; 

But evermore those damsels did forestall 
Their furious encounter, and their fierce¬ 
ness pall. 

VI. 

But firmly fix'd they were with dint of sword 
And battle’s doubtful proof their rights to try; 
Ne other end their fury would afford, 

But what to them fortune would Justify: 

So stood they both in readiness thereby 
To join the combat with cru^I intent: 

When Artegall arriving happily 
Did stay awhile their greedy bickerment, 

Till he had questioned the cause of their 
dissent. 

» VII. 

To whom the elder did this answer frame ; 

" Then weet ye, sir, that we two brethren be, 
To whom our sire, Milesio by name. 

Did equally bequeath his lands in fee, 

Two islands, which ye there before you see 
Not far in sea ; of which the one appears 
But like a little mount of small degree; 

Yet was os great and wide ere many years. 

As that same other isle, that greater breadth 
now bears. 

vin. 

“ But tract of time, that all things doth 
decay, [spare, 

And this devoufing sea, that nought doth 
The moA part of niy land hath wash'd away. 
And thrown it up unto my brotl^er's share : 
!>o his encreas6d, but mine did empair. 

Bdbre which time I loved, as u'as my lot, 
Tnat further maid, hight Philtera the fair. 
With whom a goodly dower I should have 
got, [lock's kno^ 

And should have join&d been to her in wed^ 

IX. 

“ Then did my younger brother Amidas 
Love that same other damsel, Lucy bright. 
To whom but little dow'r allotted was: 

Her virtue was the dow’r that did ddight: 
What better dow’r can to a dame bright ? 
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But now, when Pliilt'ra saw my lands decay 
And former livcl’od fail, she left me quite, 
And to my brother did dope straightway : 
Who. taking her from me, his own love left 
astray. 

X. 

*' She, seeing then herself forsaken so. 
Through dolorous despair which she con¬ 
ceived. 

Into the sea herself did headlong throw. 
Thinking to have her grief by death bereaved; 
But see how much her purpose was deceived! 
Whilst thus, amidst ue billows beating of 
her, [weaved, 

Twixt life and death long to and fro she 
She chancedunwares to lightupon thiscoftcr. 
Which to her in that danger hope of life 
did offer. 

XI. 

" The wretched maid, that erst desired to 
die, 

Whenas the pain of death she tasted had. 
And but half seen his ugly visnomy, 

Gan to repent that she had been so mad 
For an^death to change life, though most 

And catching hold of this sea-l)eatcn chest, 
(The lucky pilot of her passage sad,) 

After long tossing in the seas distrest, [rest. 
Her weary bark at last upon mine isle did 

XII. 

“Where I by chance thenwand’ring on the 
shore 

Did her espy, and through my good endeavour 
From dreadful mouth of death, which 
threat’ned spre [her. 

Her to have swallow’d up, did help to save 
She then, in recompense of that great favour. 
Which I on her bestow’d, bestow’d on me 
The portion of that good which fortune gave 
her, 

Together with herself in dowry free; [she. 
Both goodly portions, but of both the better 

XIII. 

“ Vet in tbiscofferwhichsheVvithher^brought 
Greattreasure sithencewe did find contain’d; 
Which as ovr own we took, and so it thought; 
But this same other damsel since hath feign’d 
That to herself that treasure appertain’d ti 
And that she did transport the same by sea, 
To bring it to her husband new ordain'd, 
‘^ut suffred cruel shipwreck by the way : 
But, whether it be so or no, I cannot say. 

XIV. 

“ But whether it indeed be so or no, 

This do I say, that whatso good or ill 
Or God, or fortune, unto me did thro^/', 
(Not w!tonging auy other by ray yrill) 


I hold my own, and so will hold it still. 

And though my land he first did win away. 
And then my love (though now it little skill,) 
Yet my good luck he shall not likewise prey; 
But I wUl it defend whilst ever that I may," 

. XV. 

So having said, the younger did ensue; 

“ Full true it is whatso about our land 
My brother here declared hath to you: 

But not for it this od* twixt us doth staitd, 
But for 'this treasure thrown upon his strand; 
Which well I prove, os shall appear by trial 
To be this maid’s with whom I fast’ned nand, 
Known by good raar^ and perfect good 
espial: [denial." 

Therefore it ought be rend’red her without 

XVI. 

When they thus ended had, the knight 
beg ,n; 

“ Certes ;^'o'’r strife were easy to accord. 
Would ye i^mit it to some righteous man." 
“ Tkjto yourself,’’ said they, “ we give our 
word. 

To bide that judgment ye shall us afford." 
“Thenfor assurance to iny doom to stand, 
Under my foot let each laydown his sword; 
And then you shal I my sentence understand. ’’ 
So each of them laid down his sword out of 
' •' his hand. 

‘ “ XVII. 

Then Artegall unto the younger said ; 
“Now tell me, Amidas, if that ye may, 
Your brother’s land the which the sea hath 
I laid 

! Unto your part, and pluck’d from his away. 
By what good right do you withhold this 
«b day?’’ [you e.stcem, 

“ What other right," quoth he, “should 
But thfjt the sea it to my share did lay ? ’’ 
“Your right is good," said he, “and so I 
deem, [should seem.” 

[ That what the sea unto you sent your own 

XVIIl. 

Then ttmiing to the cider, thus he said ; 

“ Now, Bracidas, let this likewise be shown; 
Your brother’s treasure, which from him 
stray'd, 

Being the dowry of his wife well known. 

By what right do you claim to beyourown?" 
“ What other right," quoth he, “should you 
esteem, 

But that the sea hath it unto me thrown?" 
“ Your right is good," said he, “ and so I 
deem, [should seem# 

TdisJt what the sea unto you sent your own 

XIX. 

“ Foj; equal right in equal things doth stand: 
For what the mighty sea hath once possess'd 
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And pluckM quite from all possessors’ hand, 
Whether by rage of waves that never rest, 
Or else by wreck that wretches hath d istress'd, 
He may dispose by his imperial rifight, 

As thing at random left, to whom he list. 
So, Amidib, the land was yours fi|pt hight; 
And so the treasure yours is, Braddas, by 
right.” 

XX. 


When he this sentence|hus pronounced had, 
Both Araidas and PhiKra were displeased ; 
But Bracidas and Lucy were right glad, 
And on the treasure by that judgment seized. 
So was their discord bjr this doom appeased. 
And each one had hi?right. Then Artcgali, 
Wbenas their shar;;^ contention he had 
ceased. 

Departed on his way, as did befall. 

To follow his old quest, the which him 
forth did calL '*v 

XXT. I ^ 

So, as he travelled upon the wa> '. 

He chanced to come, where happily he a'pied 
A rout of many people far away ; 

To whom his course he hastily applied. 

To weet the cause of their assemblance wide: 
To whom when he approached near in sight, 
(An uncouth sight,) he plainly then descried 
To be a troop of women, warlike dight, 
With weapons in tlicir hands, as rcaii^^tor 
a fight: 


XXII. 

And in the midst of them he saw a knight. 
With both hishandsbehindhimpinnoedhard, 
And round about his neck an halter tight. 
And ready for the gallow tree prepared; 
His face was cover'd, and his head was 
liare'd. • 


That who he was uneath was to descry : 
And with full lyiavy heart with Ujem he 
fared. 

Grieved to the soul, and groaning inwardly, 
'Ihat he of women’s hands so base a death 
should die. 


XXIII. 

But they, like tyrants merciless, the more 
Rejoiced at his miserable case. 

And him revil6d, and reproach6d sore 
With bitter taunts and terms of vile disgrace. 
Now whenas Artegall, arrived in place, 

Did ask what cause brought that man to 
decay. 

They round about him gan to .swarm apace. 
Meaning on him their cruel hands to lay. 
And tohavewroughtunwaressome villanous 
assay. ^ 

‘ XXIV, 

But he was soon aware of their ill mind. 
And drawing back deceivM their intent: 
Yet, though himself did shame on wdman- 
kind 


His mighty hand to shend, he Talus sent 
To wreak on them their folly’s hardiment: 
Who with few souses of his iron flail, 
DispersM all their troop incontinent. 

And sent them home to tell a piteous tale 
Of their vain prowess turned to their proper 
bale. ' ’ 

XXV. 

But that samewretebedman, ordain’d to die. 
They left behind them, glad to be so quit: 
Him Talus took out of perplexity. 

And horror of foul death for knight unfit. 
Who more than loss of life ydreaded it; 
And, him restoring unto living light. 

So brought unto his lord, where he did sit 
Beholding all that womanish weak fight; 
Whom soon as he beheld he knew, and thus 
behight; 

XXVI. 

“Sir Turpinel hapless man, what make 
you here? [tion. 

Or have you lost yourself and your discre- 
That ever in this wretched case ye were ? 
Or have ye yielded you to proud oppression 
Of women’s pow’r, that boast of men's sub¬ 
jection? 

Or else what other deadly dismal day 
Is fall’n on you by heaven’s hard direction. 
That ye were run so fondly far astray 
A^for to lead yourself unto your own decay ?' ’ 

XXVII. 

*Much was the man confounded in his mind. 
Partly with shame, and partly with dismay. 
That all astonish’d he himself did find, 

And little had for his excuse to say. 

But only thus ; ‘ ‘ Most hapless well ye may 
Mu justly term, thatto thisshameam brought, 
And made the scorn of knightlKiod this 
same day; [wrought ? 

But who can scape what his own fate hath 
The work of Heaven’s will surpasseth human 
thought.” 

XXVIII. 

" Right true : but faulty men use oftentimes 
To Attribute their folly unto fate, [crimes. 
And lay on heaven the guilt of their own 
But tell. Sir Tnrpine, ne let you nmate 
Your misery, how fell ye in this*state? ” 

■ * Then sith ye needs, ” quoth he, ‘' will know 
* my shame, [late. 

And all the «11 which chanced to me of 
1 1 shortly will to you rehearse the same, 
f In hope you will not turn misfortune to flfy 
blame. 

XXIX. 

“ Being desirous (as all knights are wont) 
Through hard adventures deeds of arms to 
• try, 

And after fame and honour for to hunt, 

1 heard report that far abroad did fly, 

u 2 • 
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That a proud amazon did late defy [head, 
All the brave knights that hold of Maiden- 
And unto them wrought all the viUany 
That she could forge In her malicious head, 
Which some hath put to shame, and many 
done be dead. 

XXX. 

** The cause, they say, of this her cruel hate, 
Is for the sake of Bellodant the bold, 

To whom she bore most fervent love of late. 
And woo&d him by all the-ways she could: 
But. when she saw at last that he ne would 
For ought or nought be won unto her will. 
She turn'd her love to hatred manifold. 

And for his sake vow'd to do all the ill 
Which she could do to knights; which now 
she doth fulfil. 

xxxt. 

*' For all those knights, the which by force 
or guile 

She doth subdue, she foully doth entreat: 
First, she doth them of warlike arms despoil. 
And clothe in women's weeds; and then 
with threat [meat. 

Doth them compel to work, to earn their 
To spin, to card, to sew, to wash, towring; 
Ne doth she give them other thing to eat 
But bread aud water or like feeble thing : 
Them to disable from revenge adventuring. 

XXXTI. 

** But if through stout disdain of manly mind 
Any her proud observance will withstand. 
Upon that gibbet, which is there behind, 
She causeth them behang'd up out of hand; 
In which condition I right now did stand ; 
For, being overcome by her in fight. 

And put i.o that base service of her band, 

I rather chose to die in life's despite. 

Than lead that shameful life, unworthy of a 
knight." 

XXXIII. 

*' How bight that amazon,” said Artcgall, 

“ And where and how far hence does she 
abide?" « [call, 

“Her name," quoth he, “ they Radigand do 
A princess of great pow’r and greater pride, 
And queen di amazons, in arms well tried 
And sundy battles, which she hath achieved 
With great success, that her hath glorifiecf, 
And made her famous, morethcnisbelieved ; 
Ne would I it have ween'd had I not late it 
prieved." 

XXXIV. 

“Now sure,' ’ said he, ‘ ‘ and by the faith that I 
To Maidenhead and noble knighthood owe, 
I will not rest till I her might do try. 

And venge the shame that she to kn^hts 
dc^h .show. 

Therefore,Sir Turpine,from you lightly ihrow 


lliis squalid weed, the pattern of despair, 
And wend with me, thatyemayseeandknow 
How fortune will your ruin'd name repair. 
And kni^ts of Maidenhead, whose praise 
she would impair." ^ 

« XXXV. 

With that, like one that bopdess was re¬ 
prieved 

Front deathes door at which he lately lay. 
Those iron fetters wlfcrewith he was gyved, 
I'he badges of reproach he threw away. 

And nimbly did him dight to guide the way 
Unto the dwelling of that amazon : [tway ; 
Which was from then<je not past a mile or 
A goodly city and a mighty one, [Radegone. 
The which, of her c«vn name, she e«16d’ 

XXXVI. 

Where they arriving by the watchmen were 
Descried ^i-aight; who all the city warn'd 
How thatHljree warlike persons did appear. 
Of which tue one him seem'd a knight all 
, .arm’d. 

And th' other two well likely to have harm’d. 
Eftsoones the people ail to harness ran. 

And like a .sort of bees in clusters swarm'd : 
Ere long their queen herself, half like a man, 
Came forth into the rout, and them f array 
began, 

• , , XXXVII. 

And no\. -ights, being arrived near,* 
Did beat upon the gates to enter in ; 

And at the poiier, scorning them .so few, 
Threw many threats, if they the town did win, 
To tear his flc.sh in pieces for his sin : 
Which whcna.s Radigund there coming 
heard, [grin; 

HerJieart for rage did grate, and teeth did 
She bade that straight the gates should be 
unbarr'd, [prepared. 

And to fiiera way to riiake with w'eapons well 

XXXVIII. 

Soon as the gates were open to them set, 
Theyprcs.s6d forward, entr.xnce to have made: 
But in the middle way they were ymet 
With a sharp show'r of arrows, whicb them 
stay’d. 

And better bade advise, ere they assay’d 
Unknowen peril of bold women’s pride, 
'rhen all that rout upon them rudely laid, 
And heaped .strokes so fast on every side, 
And arrows hail'd so thick, that they could 
not abide. 

XXXIX. 

Rut Radigund henself, when she espied 
Sir 'iMirpine from her direful doom,acquit 


* All the edition;, read >uar, which does not 
rhyme lyith few. Mr. Church suggests that ^r»- 
bably Spenser -wrote ntw instead of near, a#., 
“newly arrived." 
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So cruel dole amongst her maids divide, 

T’ avenge that shanje they did on him commit, 
All suddenly enflamed with furious fit 
Like a fell lioness at him she fle\#. 

And on his head-piece him so fiercely smit, 
That to tile ground, him quite she overthrew. 
Dismay’d so with the stroke tnat be no 
colours knew. 

XL. 

Soon as she saw him o| the ground to grovel. 
She lightly to him leapt; and, in h«s neck 
Her proud foot setting, at his head did level, 
Weening at once her wrath on him to wreak, 
And his contempt, Jlhat did her judgment 
break 

As when a bear hath leizcd her cruel claws 
Upon the carcass of some beast too weak, 
Proudly stands over, and awhile doth pause 
T.'o hear the piteous beast parading her 

plaintive cause. ^ 

XTJ. _ 

Wliom whenas Aiiogall in that distres.*: 

By chance beheld, he left the bloody slaughter 
In which he sw’am, and ran to his redress : 
There her assailing fiercely fresh he raught 
her [traught her, 

Such an huge stroke, that it of sense dis- 

And, had she not it warded warily. 

It had deprived her mother of a diumh^pf : 
Nathless for all the pow'r sh ..M a^'ly 
It made her stagger oft, and stare with 
ghastly eye; 

xr.Ti. 

Like to an eagle, in his kingly pride 
Soaring through his wide eni[)iie of the air. 
To weather his broad sails, by chance hath 
spied • 

A goshawk, which hath seized for her share 
Upon some fowI*that sjiotild her fe»st pre¬ 
pare, 

With dreadful force he flies at her bilive, 
That with his souse, which none enduren 
dare, 

Her from the quaixy he away doth drive, 
And from her griping pounce the greedy 
, prey doth rive. 

XLIII. 

But, soon as she her sense recover’d had, 
.She fiercely tow.iids him herself g£ui dight. 
Through vengeful wrath and ’sdainful pride 
half mad ; 

For never had she sufTred such despite : 
But, ere she could join hand with him to fight. 
Her warlike maids about her flock so fa'j^. 
That they disparted them, maugre their 
might. 

And with their troops did far asunder cast; 
But mongst the rest the iiglit did ^lutil 
evening last. 


XLIV. 

And every while that mighty iron man. 

With his strange weapion, never wont in war, 
Them sorely vex'd, and coursed, and over¬ 
ran. 

And broke their bows, and did thdr shooting 
That none of ill the many once did dare 
Him to assault, nor once approach him nigh; 
But like a sort of sheep dispersed far. 

For dread of their devouring enemy, 
Through all the fields and valleys did before 
him fly. 

XLV. 

But whenas day’s fair shiny beam, yclouded 
With fearful shadows of deformed night. 
Warn’d man and beast in quiet rest be 
shrouded, [height, 

Bold Radigund with sound of trump on 
Caused all her people to surcease from nght; 
And, gathering them unto her city’s gate. 
Made them all enter in before her sight; 
And all the wounded, and the weak instate. 
To be conveyed in, ere she would onceretrate. 

XLVI. 

When thus the field was voided all away, 
And all things quieted ; the elfin knight, 
Weary of toil and travel of that day, 

Caused his pavilion to be richly pight, 

Ik;forc the city-gate, in open sight; 

Where he liini'-elf did rest in safety 
Together with .Sir Turpinc all that night: 
'But Talus used, in time.s of jeopardy. 

To keep* a nightly watch for dread of 
treachery. 

XLVll. 

But R.idigund, full of heart-gnawing grief 
For the rebuke which she sustain’d jhat day, 
Could take no rest, nc would receive relief ; 
But toss6d in her troublous mind, what way 
She mote revenge that blot which on her lay. 
There she resolved herself in single fight 
'I'o try her fortune, and his force assay. 
Rather than see her people spoil£:d quite, 

As she had seen that day, a disadventurous 
sight. • 

• XLVIH. 

She callc'fl forth to her a trusty ^aid, 

Whom she thought fittest for that liusiness: 
Her name w'as Clarin, and thus to her said; 

damsel, quickly, do thyself address 
To do the meseage which I shall c.\press: 

Go thou unto that stranger faery knight, , 
Who yesterday drove us to ruch distress v 
Tell, that to-morrow I with him will fight, 
And try in equal field whether hath greater 
might. 

XLfX. 

" Du^hese conditions do to him propound; 
That, if I vanquish him, lie shall obey 
My law, and ever to my law be bound • 
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And so will I, if me he vanquish may; 
Whatever he shall like to do or,say : 

Go straight, and take with thee to witness it 
Six of thy fellows of the best arraj, 

And bear with you both wine and junkets ht, 
And bid him eat: henceforth he oft shall 
, hungry sit." 

L. 

The damsel straight obey'd; and, putting all 
In readiness, forth to the town-gate went: 
Where, sounding loud a trumpet from the 
wall. 

Unto those warlike knights she warning sent. 
Then Talus forth issuing from the tent 
Unto the wall his way did fearless take, 

To wceten what that trumpet’s soimding 
meant: 


Where that same damsel loudly him be* 
spake, 

And show'd that with his lord she would 
em^»arlance make. 

. LI. '■ ‘ 

So he them straight conducted to his lord ; 
Who, as he could, them goodly well did greet 
Till they had told their message word byword; 
Which he accepting, well as he could weet, 
Them f|urly entertainu with curt’sies meet. 
And gave them gifts and things of dear de¬ 
light : [feet; 

So back again they homeward turn’d their 
But Artegall himself tefrest did dight. 

That he mote frcsh 9 (. be against; the next 
day's fight. 


CANTO V. 

Artegall fights with Radigund, 

And is subdued by ^ile; '•(“ .■< J > -' 

He is by her emprisoned. _ ■ ■ - ’ = ' 

But wrought by Clarin's wile. 


I. 

So soon as day forth dawning from the east 
Night’s humid curtain from the heavens 
urithdrew, 

And early calling forth both man and beast 
Commanded them their daily works renew 
These noble warriors, mindful to pursue 
The last day’s purpose of their vowM fight. 
Themselves thereto prepared in order due; 
The knight, as best was seemingfor a knight. 
And th' amazon, as best it liked herself to 
dight. 

' IT. 

All in a Camis light of purple silk 
Woven upon with silver, subtly wrought. 
And quilted upon satin white as milk ; 
Trailed with ribbons diversely distraught, 
Like as the workman had their courses taught; 
Which was short luckfed for light motion 
Up to her ham ; but, whpn;<^te list, itraught 
Down to her lowest heel, and' theq^pon 
She worefor herdefence a mailed habwgcon. 

HI. i 

And on her legs she painted buskins word, j 
Basted with bands of gold on every side, 
And mails between, and lacid close afore; | 
^^pon her thigh her scymitar was tied I 
^th an embroider'd belt of mickle pride; 
And on her shoulder hung her shield, be¬ 
deck’d 

Upon the boss with stones that shinM wide, 
As the fair moon in her most full aspgct; 
That t? the moon it mote be like in each 
TCspcct 


IV. 

So forth she came out of the city-gate 
With stately port and proud magnificence, 
Ghc^ed with many damsels that did wait 
Upon her g^^xiy^ hw«»edefenee, [hence 
Playing onsnawms and trumpets, that from 
'Their sound did reach unto the heaven’s 
height: 

.So forth into the field she marched thence, 
Where was a rich pavilion ready pight 
Her to receive, till time they should begin 
the fight. 

V. 

Tljen forth came Artegall out of his tent, 

All aiTO d to point, ahd first’the lists did enter; 
Soon after eke came she with full intent [her 
And countenance fierce, as having fully bent 
That battle's utmost trial to adventure. 

The lists were clos6d fast, to bar the rout 
From rudely pressing on the middle centre; 
Which in great heaps them circled all about, 
Waiting how fortune would resolve that dan-' 
gerous doubt. 

VI. 

The trumpets sounded, and the field began; 
With bitter strokes it both began and ended. 
She at the first encounter on him ran 
With furious rage, as if she had intended 
Out of his breast the very heart have rended: 
Bgt he, that had like tempests often tried, 
Fr^ that first flaw himself right well de¬ 
fended. 

The more she raged, the more he did abide; 
She View'd, she foin’d, she lash'd, she laid 
on every side. 
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VII. 

Yet still her blows he bore, and her forbore, ^ 
Weening at last to win advantage new; 

Yet still hercnieltyincreasWniore, [accrew; 
And fhoMh pow'r fail’d, her courage did 
Which failing, he gan fiercely he| pursue: 
Like as a smith that to his cunning feat 
The stubborn metal seeketh to subdue, 

Soon as he feels it mollified with heat, 

With his great iron siedge doth strongly on 
it l^t. ■ 

viri. 

So did Sir Artegall upon her lay. 

As if she had an iron an^ll been, 

Ibat flakes of fire, orighl as the sunny ray. 
Out of her steely ari^ were flashing seen. 
That all on fire ye would her surely ween: 
But with her shield so well herself she warded 
From the dread danger of his weapon keen. 
That all that while her life she sjJf^ guarded ; 
But he that help from her agjiinst her will 
discarded: 

IX. 

For with his trenchant blade at the next blow 
Half of her shield he sheartQ quite away, 
Tliat half her side itself did naked show, 
And thenceforth unto danger ojxjii’d way 
Much was she movid with the mighty sway 
Of that sad stroke, that half enraged she 
grew; 

And like a greedy bear jirey 

With her sharp scymitar at him she flew. 
That glancing down his thigh the purple 
blood forth drew. 

X. 

Thereat she gan to triumph with great boast. 
And to upbraid that chance which him ng.sfcll. 
As if the prize she gotten had almost. 

With spiteful speeches, fitting with her well; 
That his great Ti cart gan inwardl^to swell 
With indignation at her vaunting vain. 

And at her struck with puissance fearful fell; 
Yet with her shield she warded it again. 
That shatter'd all to pieces round about the 
plain. 

XI. 

Having her thus disarmed of her shield. 
Upon her helmet he again her strook. 

That down she feU upon the grassy field 
In senseless swoon, as if her life forsook, 
And pangs of death her spirit overtook: 
Whom when he saw before his foot pros* 
trated. 

He to her leapt with deadly dreadful look, 
And her sun-shiny helmet soon unlao^. 
Thinking at once both head and helmet to 
have raz&d. 

XII. 

But, whenas he discover'd had her !hce, 

He saw, his senses' strange astonishment. 


A miracle of nature’s goodly grace 
In her fair visage void of ornament. 

But bath’d in blood and sweat together 
ment;* 

Which, in the rudeness of that evil ph’ght. 
Bewray’d the signs of feature excellent: 

Like as the moon in foggy winter’s night 
Doth seem to be herselfi though dark’ned 
be her light. 

XIII. 

At sight thereof his cruel minded heart 
Empicrc6d was with pitiful regard, [apart. 
That his sharp sword he threw from him 
Cursing his hand that had that visage marr'd; 
No hand so cruel, nor no heart so hard. 

But ruth of beauty will it mollify. 

By this, upstarting from her swoon she stared 
Awhile about her with confused eye; 

Like one that from his dream is waked 
suddenly. 

XIV. 

Soon as the knight she there by her did spy 
Standing with empty hand.s all weaponless 
With fresh assault upon him she did fly. 
And gan renew her former cruelness: 

And though he still retired, yet nathelcss 
Withliugcredoubled strokes shcon him laid; 
And more increased her outrage merciless, 
The more that he with meek intreaty pray’d 
Her wrathful hand from greedy vengeance 
to have stay’d. 

XV. 

Like as a puttock having spied in sight 
A gentle falcon sitting on an hill, [flight. 
Whose other wing, now made unmeet for 
Was lately broken by some fortune ill; 

The foolish kite, led with licentious will, 
Doth beat upon the gentle bird k vain, 
With many idle stoops her troubling still: 
Even so did Radigund with bootless pain 
Annoy this noble knight, and sorely him 
constrain. , 

XVI. 

Nought could he do but i^hun the dread de¬ 
spite 

Of hqjfierce wfath, and backward still retire; 
And with his single shield, well as he might. 
Bear off the burden of her rapng ire; 

And evermore he gently did desire [yield; 
iTo stay her strokes, and he himself would 
Yet nould s^jp heark, ne let him once respire. 
Till he to her deliver’d had his shield. 

And to her mercy him submitted in plain|k^> 

XVII. 

So was he overcome, not overcome; 

But to her yielded of his own .accord; 

Yet was he justly damn^d by the doom 


* Mingled. 
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Of )m own mouth, that spake so wareless 
word, 

To be her thrall and service her aff<»d: 

For though that he first victory obtain’d, 

Yet after, by abandoning his sword. 

He wilful lost that he before attain’d: 

No faher conquest than that with goodwill 
is gain'd. 

xvni. 

Tho with her sword on him she flailing strook. 
In sign of true subjection to her pow’r. 

And as her vassal him to thraldom took: 
But Turpine, born t’ a more unhappy hour. 
As he on whom the luckless star did low'r. 
She caused to be attach'd and forthwith led 
Unto the crook, t’ abide the baleful stowre, 
From which he ktely had through rescue fled; 
Where he full shamefully was hanged by the 
head. 

XIX. 

But, when they thought on Talus hands to 
lay, [d’red. 

He with his iron flail amongst them thun- 
That they were fain to let him scape away. 
Glad from his company to be so sund'red: 
Whose presence all their troops so much 
encumb’red, [and slay, 

That th’ heaps of those whic^ he did wound 
Besides the rest dismay'd, might not be 
numb’red: 

Yet all that while he would not once assay 
To rescue his own lord, but thought it just 
t’ obey. 

XX. 

Then took the Amazon this noble knight, 
L^t to her will by his own wilful blame, 
And caused him to be disarmed quite 
Of all the ornaments of knightly name. 

With whioh whylome he gotten had great 
fame: 

Instead whereof she made him to be dight 
In woman’s weeds, that is to manhood shame. 
And put before his lap an apron white. 
Instep of curiets aiid bases fit for fight. 

'i 

So being cladijp brought him from th« field, 
In which he twkbeen trained many a day. 
Into a lon^ k^e chamlier, which was del'd 
With momments of many knights’ decay 
By her subduM in victorious fray: [arms* 

Amongst the which she caused his warlike 
hang'd on high, that mote his sliame 
bewray; [harms. 

And broke his sword for fear of further 
With which he wont to stir up battailous 
alarms. 

XXII. 

There ent’red in he round about him saw 
Many brave knights whose names right 
weft he knew, 


There bound i' obey that Amazon’s proud 
law, 

Spinning and carding all in comely row, 
That his big heart loath'd so uncomely view: 
But they were forced ftuough penuty and 
{une, ' 

To do thdse works to them appointed due 
For nought was given them to sup or dine. 
But what their hands eotdd earn ty twisting 
linen twine, r 
,, xxni. 

Amongst them all she placM him most low, 
And in his hand a distaff to him gave [tow; 
That he thereon should spin both flax and 
A sordid office for a mihd so brave: 

So hard it is to be a Mrpman’s slave i** 

Yet he it took in his o*^ self’s despite, 

And thereto did himself right well behave 
Her to obey, sith he his faith had plight 
Her vassal/'..^ become, if she him won in 
figh^. 

' XXIV. 

WI 10 had him seen, imagine mote thereby 
That whylome hath of Hercules been told. 
How for lolas’^sake he did apply 
His mighty hands the distafl vile to hold 
For his huge club, which had subdued of old 
So many monsters which the world annoy'd; 
His lion's skin changed to a pall of gold, 

In ^.'jneh, forgetting wars, he only joy’d 
In cotfS>..^s*5!i^'.sweet love, and with his 
mistress toy'd. 

* XXV. 

Such is the cruelty of womenkind, [band. 
When they have shaken off the shamefast 
With which wise nature did them strongly 
bind 

T' obey the bests of man’s well-ruling hand. 
That then all rule and reason they withstand 
To purchase a licentious libgrty; 

But virtuous women wisely understand, 
That they were bom to base humility. 
Unless the heavens them lift to lawful so¬ 
vereignty. 

XXVI, 

Thus there long while continued Artegall, 
Serving proud Radigund with true sub¬ 
jection : 

However it' his noble heart did gall 
T’ obey a woman’s tyrrannous direction. 
That might have had of life or death election: 
But, having chosen, now he might not 
change. 

During which time the warlike Amazon, 
Whose wand’ring fancy after lust did range, 
Gan ^st a secret liking to this captive 
strange. 

XXVII, 

Which long concealing in her covert breast, 
She chew’d the cud of lover’s careful plight; 
Yet could it not so thoroughly digest, 
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Being fast fixM in her wounded spright, 
But it tormented her both day and night: 
Yet would she not thereto yield fr« accord 
To serve the lowly vassal of her Aight, 

And of her servant make her sovereign lord: 
So great her pride that she sucl^ baseness 
much abhorr'd. 

XXVllt. 

So much the greater still her anguish grew, 
Through stubborn handling of her love-sick 
heart; * , 

And still the more she strove it to subdue. 
The more she still augmented her own smart, 
And wider made the wound of th’ hidden dart. 
At last, when long sHfe struggled had in vain. 
She gan to stoop, and her proud mind convert 
To meek obeisance ortove's mighty reign, 
And him entreat for grace that had pro¬ 
cured her pain. 

XXIX. ^ 

Unto herself in secret she did talP [trust, 
Her nearest handmaid, whom .sne most did 
And to her said ; “ Clarinda, whom of all 
I trust alive, sith I thee fost’red first; 

Now is the time that I untimely must 
Thereof make trial in my greatest need I 
It is so happ’ncd that the heavens unjust, 
Spiting my happy freedom, have agreed 
To thrall my looser life, or my last bale to 
breed." 

XXX. 

With that she turn’d her head as half abash'd. 
To hide the blush which in her visage rose 
And through her eyes like sudden lightning 
flash’d. 

Decking her cheek with a vermilion rose: 
But soon she did her countenance compose, 
And, to her turning, thus began again 
” This grief's deep wound I would to lhae 
disclose, [pain; 

Thereto compclldH thrdhgh heart-mftrd’ring 
But dread of shame my doubtful lips doth 
still restrain." 

XXXI. 

“ Ah I my dear dread,” said then the faithful 
maid, [withhold, 

** Can dread of ou^ht your dreadless heart 
That many hath with dread of death dis¬ 
may'd, [behold ? 

And dare even death’s most dreadful face 
Say on, my soveieign lady, and be bold : 
Doth not your handmaras life at your foot 
lie?" 

Therewith much comforted she gan unfold 
The cause of herconceivM malady, [deny. 
As one, that Would confess, yet fain woujfi it 

XXXII. 

" Clarin,’’ ^id she, *' thou seest yon faery 
knight, • 

Whom not my valour,but his own brave mind 


Subjected Iiath to my unequal might. 

What right is it, that he should thraldom find 
For lending life to me a wretch unkind, 
That for such good him recompensewith ill 1 
Therefore I cast how I may him unbind. 
And by his fiieedom get his free goodwill, 
Yet so, as bound to me he may continue still. 

XXXTII. 

" Bound unto me, but not with such hard 
bands, 

Of strong compulsion and strait Violence, 
As now in miserable state he stands ; 

But with sweet love and sure benevolence. 
Void of malicious mind or foul offence : 

To which if thou canst win him any way 
Without discovery of my thoughts’ pretence, 
Both goodly meed of him it purchase may, 
And eke with grateful service me right well 
appay. 

XXXIV. 

‘ ’ Which that thou mayst the better bring to 
pass, ^ 

1.0 I here this ring, which shall thy war- 
And token true to old Eumenias, [we. 

From time to time, when thou it best ^It 
That in and out thou maysthave passage free. 
Go now, Clarinda, well thy wits advise, 

And all thy forces gather unto thee, 

Armies of lovely looks and speeches wise, 
With which thou canst even Jove himself to 
^ love entice." 

XXXV. 

The trusty maid, conceiving her intent, 

Did with sure proniiseof hergood endeavour 
Give her great comfort and some heart's 
content: [labour. 

So from her parting sJic thencefbrth did 
By all the means she might to curry favour 
Withth' elfin knight, her lady's best beloved: 
With daily show of courteous kind be¬ 
haviour, [roved, 

Even at the mark-white of his heart • she 
And with wide glancing words one day she 
thus him^roved: 

• 

XXXVI. 

" Unhappy knight, upon whdie hopeless 
state 

Birtune, envying good, hath felly frown’d. 
And cruel heaupns have heap’d an heavy fate; 
I rue that thus thy better days are drown'd 
In sad despair, and all thy senses swoon<^ 
In stupid sorrow, sith thy juster merit 
Might else have with felicity been crown’d: 


* An allusion to archery.—" Thai is, she shot 
with Roving arrow at the whtte_inark(all» meta) 
of hi& heart. Rovers are a species of anVw men¬ 
tioned by Asebam in hia Toxophilus.”— Upton. 
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Look up at last, and wake thy dulled spirit 
To think how this long death thou mtghtest 
disinherit I" 

XXXVII. 

Much did he marvel at her uncouth speech, 
Whose hidden drift he could not well perceive, 
And gan to doubt lest she him sought t'ap- 
peach 

Of treason, or some guileful trayne did weave, 
Through which she might his wretched life 
bereave, [her; 

Both whiclr to bar, he with this answer met 
“ Fair damsd, that with ruth, as I perceive, 
Of my mishaps art moved towish me better. 
For such your kind regard 1 can but rest 
your debtor. 

xxxvnr. 

"Yet weet ye well that to a courage great 
It is no less beseeming well to bear [threat, 
The storm of fortune’s frown or heaven’s 
Than in the sunshine of her countenance clear 
Timely to joy and carry comely cheer : 

For though this cloud hath now me overcast, 
Yet do I not of better times despair ; 

And though (unlike) they should for ever last, 
Yet in my truth’s assurance 1 rest fix&d fast." 

XXXIX. 

" Butwhat so stonymind,”shethen replied, 
•* But if in his own pow'r occasion lay, 
Would to his hope a window open wide, 
And to his fortune’s help make ready way ?" 

‘ ■ U nworlhy sure, ” quoth he, ‘' of better day, 
That will not take the offer of good hope, 
And eke pursue if he attain i t may." 

Which speeches she applying to the scope 
Of her intent, this further purpose to him 
sMope :* 

XL. 

"Then why dost not, thou ill-advisdd man* 
Make means to win thy liberty forlorn, 

And try if thou by fair entreaty can 
Move Radigund ? who though she still have 
worn [born 

Her days in war, yet (wee^^ thou) was not 
Of bears and tigers, nor so savage minded 
As that, albc all love of men she scorn, 

She yet forjjets that she of men was kinded; 
And sooth oft seen that proudest hearts base 
love hath blinded.’’ 

XLT. 

«*irertes, Clarinda, not of canker'd will," 
Said he, ** nor obstinate disdainful mind, 

I have forebore this duty to fulfil; 

For well I may this ween, by that I find, 
That she a queen, and coineof princely kind, 
Both tt'orthy is for to be sued unto, 

* Shaped or directed. 


Chiefly by him whose life her law doth bind, 
And eke of pow’r her own doom to undo. 
And als’ of princely grace to be inclined 
theleto. 

XLII. *• 

‘' But want of means hath been mine only lei 
From seeking favour where it doth abound, 
Which if I might by your good office gel.. 

I to yourself should rest for ever bound. 

And ready to deservepvhat grace I found,” 
She feeing him thus cite upon the bait, 

Yet doubting lest bis hold was but unsound 
And not well fasten’d would not strike him 
straight, [await. 

But drew Um on witn hope, fit leisure to 

XLiri. 

But.foolish maid ! whiles heedle.ss of the hook 
She thus oft-times was beating off and on, 
Through ^ppery footing fell into the brook, 
And there yiis caught to her confusion ; 

For seeking thus to salve the amazon, 
Shewounded was with her deceit’s own dart. 
And gan thenceforth to cast affection. 
Conceived close in her beguilid heart, 

To Artcgall, through pity of his causeless 
smart. 

XLIV. 

Yet dunstshe notdiscloseherfancy’swound, 
Ntstohimseff for doubt of being 'sdain’d, 
Ne yet"rt>'jfl!5’*other wight on ground, 

For fear her mistress should have knowledge 
gain’d ; 

But to herself it secretly retain’d, 

Within the closet of her covert breast: 

The more thereby her lender heart was pain’d; 
Yet to await fit time she wcenfcd best, 

AnV fairly did dissemble her sad thoughts’ 
unrest. 

^ XLV. 

One day her lady, calling ner apart, 

Gan to demand of her some tidings good. 
Touching her love’s success, her ling’ring 
smart. [mood, 

Therewith she gan at first to change her 
As one adaw’d, and half confused stood ; 
But quickly she it overpass’d, so soon 
As she her face had wiped to fresh her blood; 
Tho gan she tell her all that she had done, 
And all the ways she sought his love for to 
have won. 

XLvr. 

But said that he was obstinate and stem, 
Scorning her offers and conditions vain ; 

Ne would be taught with any terms to learn 
S<^ond a lesson as to love a^n : 

Die rather would he in penurious pain, 

And his abridgM days in dolour waste 
Than his foe's love or liking entertain : 
Hisilisolution was both first and \a.si, [placed. 
His body was her thrall, his heartwas freely 
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XLVII. 

Which when the cruel amazon perceived, 
She gan to storm and rage and rend her gall, 
fi'or very fell despite, which she conceived, 
To be to .^orn6d of a base-bom thrall. 
Whose life did lie in her least ^1|d's fall; 
Of which she vow’d, with many a cursed 
threat, [stall. 

That she therefore would him ere long fore- 
Nathless, when calm6^ was her furious heat. 
She changed that ihrcatful moqd, and 
mildly gan entreat: 

XLvni. 

"What nowis left, (?Jarinda? what remains, 
That we may compa.*^^ this our enterprise ? 
threat shame to lose so Tong employed pains. 
And greater shame t’ abide so great misprise. 
With which he dares our offers thus despise: 
Yet that his guilt the greater m'l^appear, 
And more my gracious mercy bylhis wise, 

I will awhile with his first folly uear. 

Till ^ou have tried again, and tempted him 
more near. 

XI.IX. 

" Say and do all that may thereto prevail; 
Leave nought uiiproiuiscd that mav him 
persuade, l^avail, 

Life, freedom, gr,ace. and gifts of great 
With which the gods themselves^ ye 
made: 

T'hereto add art, even women's witty trade, ^ 
The art of mighty words that men can charm; 
With which in case Ihoucanst him notinvado, 
Let him feel hardness of thy lieavy arm : 
Who will not stoop with good shall be made 
stoop wi'h harm. 


'• .Some of his digt do from him w'i^draw ; 
For T him find to be too proudly fra : 

(live him more laliour and witli slraiter law. 
That he with work may lie forewearifed : 
Let him lodge hard and lie in strawen bed, 
That may pull down the courage of his pride; 
And lay upon him, for his greater dread, 
Cold iron chains willi which let him batied; 
And let, whatever he desires, be him denied. 

LT. 

" When thou hast all this done, then bring 
me news 

Of his demean ; thenceforth not like a lover, 
But like a rebel stout, I will him use : 

For I resolve this siege not to give over, 

Till I the conquest of my will rccover.ji» 

So she departed full of-grief and 'sdain. 
Which inly did to great impatience move her: 
But the f^se maiden shortly turn'd again 
Unto the prison, where her heart ditf thrall 
remain. 


There all her subtle nets she did unfold, 
And all the engines of her wit display ; 

In which she meant him warelcss to enfold. 
And of his innocence to make her prey. 

So cunningly she wrought her craft's assay, 
That both her lady, and herself withal, 

And eke the knight at once she did betray ; 
But most the knighjt, whom she with guileful 
call 

Did cast for to allure, into her trap to fall. 
LIII. 

As a bad nurse, which, feigning to receive 
In her own mouth the food meant for her 
child, 

Withholds it to herself, and doth deceive 
The infant, so for want of nurture spoiled : 
Even so CTarinda her own dame beguiled. 
And turn’d the trust, which was in her 
afTied, 

To feeding of her private fire, which boil’d 
Her inward breast, and in her entrails fried. 
The more that she it sought to cover and to 
hide. 

LTV. 

For, coming to this knight, she purpose 
feign'd, 

Mow earnest suit she erst for him had made 
U nto her queen, his freedom to have gain’d; 
But by no means could her thereto persuade, 

, But that insteatl thereof she sternly bade 
His misery to be augmented more. 

And many iron bands on him to laid. 

All which nathlcss she for his love forbore 
So praying him I’accept her service evermore. 

LV. 

And, more than that, she promised that she 
would, 

In case she might find favour in his eye, 
Devise how to enlarge him out of hold. 

The faery, glad to gain his liberty, 

Gan yield great thanks for such her courtesy; 
And with fair words, fit for the time and 
place, « 

To feed the humour of her malady, 
Promised, it she would free him from that 
case, [de.scrvff such grace. 

He would, by all good means he might, 

• LVI. 

So daily he fair seniblant did her shew, 

Yet never meant he in his noble mind 
To his own absent love to be untrue : 

Ne ever did deceitful Clarin find 
In her false heart his bondage to unbind ; 
But rather how she mote him faster tie. 
Th^efore unto her mistres.s most unkind 
She daily told her love he did defy^ [deny. 
And him she told her dame his freedom did 
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LVII. 

Yet thus much friendship she to him did 
show, 

That his scarce diet somewhat was amended, 
Andli^worklcssen’d, thathis love mote grow: 
Yet to her dame him still she discommended. 


That shewithhimmotebethemoreofTended. 
Thus he long while in thraldom there re* 
main’d, 

Of both liteloved well, but little friended ; 
Until his own true love his freedom gain'd : 
Whichin.anothm’cantowillbe bestcontain'd. 


CANTO VI. 

I* 

Talus brings news to Britomart 
Of Artegall's mishap: 

She goes to seek him; Dolon meets, 
Who seeks her to cntnip. 


I. 

Some men, I wote, will deem in Artegall 
Great weakness, and report of him much ill. 
For yielding so himself a wretched thrall 
To th’ insolent command of women’s will: 
That all his former praise doth foully spill: 
But he the man, that say or do so dare, 
lie well advised that he stand steadfast still; 
For never yet was wight so well aware. 

But he at nrst or last was trapp'd in women's 
snare. 

II. 

Yet in the straitness of that captive state, 
This gentle knight himself so well behaved, 
That notwithstanding all the subtle bait, 
With which those Amazons his love still 
Tohisownlovehisloyaltyhe saved: [craved, 
Whose character in th’ adamantine mould 
Of his true heart so firmly was engraved. 
That no new love's impression ever could 
Bereave it thence : such blot his honour 
blemish should. 

.. in. 

Yet his own love, the noble Britomart, 
Scarce so conceived in her jejilous thought, 
What time sad tidings of his baleful smart 
In woman’s bondagfe Talus to her brought; 
Brought in untimely hour, ere it was sought: 
For, after that th6 utmost date assign'd 
For his retimi she waited had for nought, 
She gan to cast in her misdoiibtful mind 
A thousand fears, that love-sick fancies fain 
to findi 

IV. 

Sometime she fearM lest some hard mishap: 
Had him misfaH’n in his adventurous quest; 
Sometime lest his false foe did him entrap 
IiK?Si'trous trayne, or had unwares opprest; 
But most she did her troubled mind molest, 

, And secretly afflict with jealous fear. 

Lest some new love had him from her 
possess'd. 

Yet loth she was, since she no ill did hear, 
To thjnk of him so : yet could she not 
' forbear. 


V. 

One while she blamed herself; another while 
She him condemn'd as trustless and untrue; 
And then,.ber grief with error to beguile. 
She fain'd tQ count the time again anew, 

As if before she had not counted true : 

For hours, but days ; for weeks that pass6d 
were, [few; 

She told but months to make them seem more 
Yet, when she reck’ned them still drawing 
near, [month a year. 

Each hour did seem a month, and every 

.. VI. 

Buty«nj?^nag. yet she saw him not return, 
She thouglitlo send some one to seek him out; 
■But none she found so fit to serve that turn 
As her own self, to ease herself of doubt. 
Now she devised, amongst the warlike rout 
Of errant knights, to seek her errant knight; 
And then again resolved to hunt him out 
Amongst loose Ladies lapped in delight; 
And then both knights envied, and ladies 
eke did spite. 

v;i. 

Onedaywhenas she long had sought for ease 
In every place, and every place tiiought best. 
Yet found no place that could her liking 
please, 

She to a window came, that open’d west, 
Towards which coast her love his way ad- 
‘dress'd; 

There looking forth she in her heart did find 
Many vain fancies working her unrest; 

And sent her wing6d thoughts more swift 
than wind 

To bearunto her love themessage of her mind, 

viri. 

There as she lookt*d long, at last she spied 
Oiieipoming towards her with hasty speed; 
Well weeim she then, ere him she plain 
descried. 

That it was one sent from her love indeed: 
Who when he nigh approach^, she mote 
aread 
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That it was Talus, Artegatt his groom : 
Whereat her heart was M’d with hope and 
dread ; 

Newouldshe stay till he in place c4uld come. 
But ran to meet him forth to know his 
tidings' sum. i 

IX. 

Even hi the door him meeting, she begun : 
*' And whereishe thy lord, and howfar hence? 
Declare at once: and jpath he lost or won ?" 
The iron man. albe he wanted sensa 
And sorrow's feeling, yet, with conscience 
Of his ill news, did inly chill and qiyike, 
And stood still mute.p one in great suspense; 
As if that by his silence he would make 
Her rather read his meaning than himself it 
spake. 

X. 

Till she again thus said: “ Ta^, be bold. 
And tell whatever it be.goodor^^, [hold." 
That from thy tongue thy heart'i| intent dotli 
'To whom he thus at length: “The tidings 
sad, 

That I would hide, will needs I see be rad. 
My lord (your love) by hard mishap doth lie 
In wretched bondage, wofully besiad.” 

‘ ‘ Ay me, '* quoth she, “ what wicked destiny! 
And is he vanquish'd by his tyrant enemy ?" 

XI. y 

“ Not by that tyrant,* his inteu-aarioe ; 

But by a tyranness," he then replied, 

“ That him caplivfed hath in hapless woe." 
“Cease thou, bad news-man; badly dost 
thou hide 

Thy master's shame, in liarlot’s bondage tied ; 
The rest myself too readily can spell." 

With that in rage she turn’d from him afkle. 
Forcing in vain the rest to her to tell; 

And to her chamber went like solit^y cell. 

xir. 

There she began to make her moanful plaint 
Against her kniglit for being so untrue ; 
And him to touch with falsehood's foul at¬ 
taint, 

That all his other honour overthrew. 

Oft did she blame herself, and often rue, 

For yielding to a stranger's love so light. 
Whose life and manners strange she never 
knew; 

And evermore she did him sharply twight 
For breach of faith to her, which he had 
firmly plight. 

XIIT, 

And then she in her wrathful will did ca^ 
How to revenge that blot of honour blent, 
To fight with him, and goodiv die her last: 
And then again she did herseu torment, 


Inflicting on herself his punishment, [threw 
Awhile she walk'd and chafed; awhile idie 
Herself upon her bed and did lament: 

Yet did she not lament with loud hallo, 

As women wont, but with deep sighs and 
singulfsfew. 

XIV. 

Likeasa wa^ard child, whose sounder sleep 
Is broken with some fearful dream’s afiright. 
With froward will doth set himself to weep, 
Ne can be still'd for all his nurse’s might, 
But kicks, and squalls, and shrieks for fell 
despite; [misusing. 

Now scratching her, and her loose locks 
Now seekingdarkness.andnow seeking light, 
Then craving suck, and then the suck refus¬ 
ing : [accusing. 

Such was this lady’s fit in her love’s fond 

XV. 

But when she had with such unquiet fits 
Herself there close afflicted long in vain, 

Yet found no easement in her troubled wits, 
She unto Talus forth return'd again, 

By change of place seeking to ease her piain; 
And gan enquire nf him with milder mood 
The certain cause of Artegall's detain. 

And what he did, and in what state he stood, 
Ajid whether he did woo, or whether he 
were woo’d. 

XVI. 

" Ah wellaway ! ’’ said then the iron man, 

■“ Tlint he is not the while in state to woo ; 
Butliesin wretched thraldom, weak and wan. 
Not by strong hand compelled thereunto, 
But his own doom, that none can now undo." 
“Said I not then," quoth she, “ere-while 
aright, 

That this is thing compact betwixfryou two 
Me to deceive of faith unto me plight, 

Since that he was not forced, nor overcome 
in fight?” 

XVII. 

With that he gan at large to her dilate 
The whole discourse of his captivance sad. 
In sort as ye have heard the same of late; 
All whiqti when flie with hard endurance had 
Heard to the end, she was right sorfi bestad, 
With sudden stoands of wratli and grief 
atone ; 

14: would abide, till she had answer made; 
But straight |}prse]f did dight, and armour 
don, [her on. 

And mounting to her steed bade Talus giMM 

xvnr. 

So forth she rode upon her ready way. 

To seek her knight, as Talus her did guide: 
Sadly she rode and never word did say 
Nor good nor bad, ne ever look'd aside. 

But still right down; and in her thoil|;ht did 
hide 


* GrantortOj whom he went to meet. 
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The fdlness of her heart, right fully bent 
To fierce avengement of that woman’s pride, 
Which had her lord in her base prison pent. 
And so great honour with so foul reproach 
blent. 

XIX. 

So as she thus meUncholic did ride, 

Chewing the cud of grief and inward pain, 
She chanced to meet toward the eventide 
A knight, that softly pac^d on the plain. 

As if himself to solace he were fain; 

Well shot in years he seem’d, and rather bent 
To peace than needless trouble to constrain; 
As well by view of that his vestiraent, 1 
As by his modest semblant, that no evil ‘ 
meant. 

XX. 

He coming near gan gently her salute [wise; 
With courteous words, in the most comely 
Who though desirous rather to rest mute. 
Than terms to entertain of common guise, 
Yet rather than she kindness would despise, 
She would herself displease, so him requite. 
Then gan the other further to devise 
Of things abroad, as next to hand did light. 
And many things demand, to which she an¬ 
swer’d light: • 

XXI. 

For little lust had she to talk of ought. 

Or ought to hear that mote delightful be ; 
Her mind was whole possessM of one 
thought, [as he 

That gave none other place. Which when 
By outward signs (as well he might) did see, 
He list no longer to use loathful speech. 

But her besought to take it well in grec, f 
Sith shady damp had dimm’d the heaven’s 
reach, [cause empeach. 

To lodge'with him that night, unless good 

XXII. 

TheChampioness, now seeing night at door. 
Was glad to yield unto his good request; 
And with him went without gainsaying more. 
Not far away, but little wide by west, 

His dwelling was, to which Ije him addrest; 
Where soon arriving they received were 
In seemly wise, as them beseemM best; 

For he their host them goodly well did cheer. 
And talk’d of pleasant things the night away 
to wear. “ 

XXIII. t* 

Thus j^singth' evening well, till time ofrest, 
Britomart unto a bow’r was brought; 
Where groom s awaited her to have un dress'd: 
But she ne would undre-ssfed be for ought, 
Ne doff her arms, though he her much be¬ 
sought : 


*■ Made brief replies, 
t That it might be agreeable to hei'. 


For she had vow'd, she said, not to forego 
Those warlike weeds, till she revenge had 
wrought 

Of a late wong upon a mortal foe; 

Which she would sure perform beti<^ bet 
weaj. or woe. 

XXIV. 

Which when their host perceived, right dis- 
- content 

In mind he grew, for {par lest by that art 
He should his purpose miss, wmch dose he 
meant; 

Yet taking leave of her he did depart: 

There att that night remain6d Britomart, 
Restless, rcconifortlcss,' with heart deep- 
grieved, , [start 

Not suif'ring the least twinkling sleep to 
Into her eye, which th’ heart mote have re¬ 
lieved ; [reprievetl. 

But if the l^t appear'd, her eyes she straight 

’ XXV. 

“Ye guilty eyes," said she, “the which with 
guile , 

My heart at first lietray'd, will ye betray 
My life now too, for which a little while 
Ye will not watch ? false watches, wellaway! 
I wot when ye did watch both night and day 
U nto your loss; and now needs will ye sleep I-* 
Ndic je have made my heart to wake alway, 
Nowwff/tJWwCp? ah! wake, and rather weep 
_To think of your knight's want, that should 
ye waking keep." 

XXVI. 

Thus did she watch, and wear the weary night 
In wailful plaints, that none was to appease; 
Now walking soft, now sitting still upright, 
As ^ndry change her seemfed best to ease. 
Ne less did Talus suffer sleep to seize 
His eyelids sad, but watch*'’ continually, 
Lying without lier door in great dis-ease; 
Like to a spaniel waiting carefully 
Lest any should betray liislady treacherously. 

xxvri. 

What time the native bellman of the night, 
The bird that warned Peter of his fall, 

First rings his silver bell t’ each sleepy wight. 
That should their minds up to devotion call. 
She heard a wondrous noise below the hall: 
All suddenly the bed, where she should lie, 
By a false trap was let adown to fall 
Into a lower room, and by and by [it spy. 
The loft was raised again, that no man could 

\ xxvnr. 

With sight whereof she was dismay’d right 
sore, [meant: 

Perceiving well the treason which was 
Yet stfirisd not at all for doubt of more. 

But kept her place witli coumge confidrat, 
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Waiting what would ensue of that event. 

It was not long before she heard the sound 
Of ann^d men coming with close intent 
Towards her chamber ; at wbic]| dreadful 
j^tound [about her bound. 

She quickly caught her sword, and shield 

XXIX. 

With that there came unto her chamber door 
Two knights all armM ready for to fight; 
And after them full n^iny other more, 

A rascal rout, with weapons rudely dight: 
Whom soon as Talus spied by gleams of 
night, 

He started up, thcrejvhere onground he lay, 
And in his h.and his thresher ready height :* 
They, seeing that, let ^ve at him straight¬ 
way. 

And round about him press in riotous array. 

XXX. 

But, soon as he began to lay al^out 
With his rude iron flail, they gan to fly, 
Both arm6d knights and eke unarmid*rout: 
Yet Talus after them apace did ply, 
Wherever in the dark he could them spy ; 
That here and there like scatt'rcd sheep they 
lay 

Then, back-returning where his dame did lie, 
He to her told the story of th.'it fray, [wray. 
And all that treason there intended 

XXXI. 

Wherewith though wondrous wrath, and 
inly burning 

To be avenged for 5.0 foul a deed, 

Yet being forced t' abide the clay’.s returning. 
She thcreremain'd; but with 1 iglit n ary heed. 
Lest anymore such pmctlsc should proifcd. 
Now mote ye know (that which to Britomart 
Unknowen was) whence all this did proceed; 
And for what eSuse great mi.fthicvous 
.smart [heart. 

Was meant to her that never evil meant in 

XXXII. 

The goodman of this house was Dolon hight; 
A man of subtle wit and wicked mind. 

That whylomeinhisyouth hadbeenaknight, 
And arms had borne, but little good could 
find. 

And much less honour by that warlike kind 
Of life : for he was nothing valorous. 

But with sly shifts and wiles did undermind 
All noble knights, which were adventurous. 
And many brought to shame by treason 
treacherous. 

XXXIII. ^ 

He had three sons, all threelike father’s sons. 
Like treacherous, like full of fratul and gtiilc, 

' Keight is caught, aiteivd for t;he rhyme. 


Of all that on this earthly compass wonnes; 
The eldest of the which was slain erewhile 
By Artegall, through his own guilty wile ; 
His name was Guizor; whose untimely fate 
For to avenge, full many treasons vile 
His father Dolon had devised of late 
With these his wicked sons, and showed his 
cank'red hate. 

XXXIV. 

For sure he ween’d that this his present guest 
Was Artegall, by many tokens plain ; 

But chiefly by that iron page he guess’d _ 
Which still was wont with Artegall remain ; 
And therefore meant him surely to have slam: 
But by God’s grace, and her good hcediness, 
She was preserved from their traitrouslrayne. 
Thus she all night wore out in watchfulness, 
Ne sulF'red slothful sleep her eyelids to op¬ 
press. 

XXXV. 

The morrow next, so soon as dawning hour 
Discover’d had the light to living eye, 

.She forth issued out of her loathed bow'r. 
With full intent t’ avenge that villainy 
On that vile man and all his family : 

And, coming down to seek them where 
they wonned, 

Nor sire, nor sons, nor any could she spy : 
Hach room she sought, but them all empty 
fond: [neither konn’d.* 

They all were fled for fear ; but whither, 

XXXVI. 

She saw it vain to make there longer stay, 
But took her steed : and thereon mounting 
light 

G.an lier address unto her former way. 

She had not rid the mountcnance of a flight. 
But that she saw there present in fler sight 
Those two false brethren on thai perilous 
bridge, 

On which Pollente with Artegall did fight. 
Strait was the passage, like a ploughed ridge, 
That, if two met, the one mote needs fail 
o'er the lidge. 

, • xxxvn. 

There they did think themselves on her to 
wreak: • 

Who as she nigh unto them drew, the one 
Vhese vile reproaches gan unto h^r speak ; 
“ Thou reertj^nt false traitor, that with loan 
Of arms hast knighthood stol'n yet knight 
art none, 

No more shall now the darkness of the night 
Defend thee from the vengeance of thy fone; 
But with thy blood thou shall appease the 
spright [sleight.” 

Of Guizor by thee slain and murder'd by thy 

* Kenttfi, altered for the rhyim. 
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StraAge were the words in Britoroartis’ ear ; 
Yetstay'dshenot for them, but forward fared, 
TiH to the perilous bridge she came; and there 
Talus desired that he might have prepared 
The way to her, and those twolosels scared: 
But she thereat was wroth, that for despite 
The glancing sparkles through her beaver 
glared. 

And from her eyes did flash out fiery light, 
Like coals that through a silver censer 
sparkle bright. 

XXXIX. 

She stay'd not to advise which way to take; 
But, putting spurs unto her fiery beast, 
Through the midst of them she way did 
make, [creased. 

The one of them, which most her wrath in- 


Upon her spear she bore before her breast, 
Till to the bridge's further end she past; 
Where falli ng down his challenge he released: 
The othes>over side the bridge she cast 
Into the river, where he drunk his dea<^.ly1ast. 

XL. 

As when the flashing levin haps to light 
Upon two stubborn oaks, which stand so 
near , 

That w^betwix t them' none appears in sight; 
The en^ne fiercely flying forth, doth tear ^ 
Th’ one from the earth, and through the air 
doth bear; 

The other it with force doth overthrow 
Upon one side, and from his roots doth rear: 
So did the Champiuness these two there 
strow. 

And to theirsiretheir carcasses left to bestow. 

A' 


CANTO VII. 

Briiomart comes to Isis’ church, 
Wliere she strange visions sees ; 
She fights with Radigund, her slays, 
And Artegall thence frees. 


I. 

Nought is on earth more sacred or divine, 
That gods and men do equally adore, 

T^n this same virtue that doth right define; 
For th’ heavens themselves, whence mortal 
men implore [lore 

Right in their wrongs, areruled by righteous 
Of highest Jove, who doth true justice deal 
To his inferior gods, and evermore 
Therewith contains his heavenly common¬ 
weal : [reveal. 

The skill .whereof to princes' hearts he doth 

n. 

Well therefore did the antique world invent 
That Justice was a god of sovereign grace. 
And altars unto him and temples lent, 

And heavenly honours in the highest place ; 
Calling him great Osyris, of the race. 

Of th' old .Egyptian kings that whylome 
were 

With feigned colours shading a true case ; 
For that Osyris, whilst he hv6d here, 

The justest man alive and trues* did appear. 

"*■ 

His wife was Isis: whom they likewise made 
A goddess of great pow’r and sovereignty, 
And in her person cunningly did shade * 
That part of justice which is equity. 
Whereof I have to treat here presently; 


Unto whose temple whenas Britomart 
Arr>#6<i rile with great humility 
Did enter m? ne would that night depart; 
But Talus mote not be admitted to her [tart. 

IV. 

There she receivid was in goodly wise 
Of many priests, which duly did attend 
Upon the rites and daily sacrifice, . 

All toZad in linen robes with' silver hemm'd; 
And on their heads with long l0f:ks comely 
k^pira’df 

They wore rich mitres shaped like the moon, 
To shew that Isis doth the moon portend : 
Like as Osyris signifies the sun: [run. 

For that they both like race in equal justice 

V. 

TheChampioness them greeting, as she could, 
Was thence by them into the temple led ; 
Whose goodly building when she did behold 
Borne upon stately pillars, all dispread 
With shining gold, and archM over bead. 
She wond'red at the workman's passingskiU, 
Whose like before she never saw nor read ; 
And thereupon long while stood gazing still, 
But thought that she thereon could never 
gaze her fill. 

VI. 

Thenceforth unto the idol they her brought; 

The which was framed all of silver fine, 

-^-- 


* Did shadow forth. 


t Kemm’d, combed; altered for rhyOMk 
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So well as could with cunning hand be 
wrought 

And clothed all in garments made of line, 
Hemni’dall about with fringe of silver twine : 
Upon4per head she wore a crown of gold ; 
To show that she had pow’r in thirds divine : 
And at her feet a crocodile was roll'd, 

That with her wreathM tail her middle did 
enfold. 

vri. 

One foot was set upon the crocodilg, 

And on the ground the other fast did stand; 
So meaning to suppress both forged guile 
And open force : and in her other hand 
She 5tretch6dforth a long whiteslcnder wand. 
Such was the goddess ; whom when Brito- 
mart 

Had long beheld, herself upon the land 
She did proslrdte, and with right humble 
heart 

Unto herself her silent prayers ^id impart. 

VIII. 

To which the idol, as it were inclining, 

Her wand did move with amiable look, 

By outward show her inward sense designing: 
W'lio well perceiving how her wand sh^e 
shook. 

It as a token of good fortune took. 

By this the day with d.T.mp was overcast f 
And joyous light the house of J ■-•''jrsoolc ; 
Which when she saw, her helmet she unlaced 
And by the altar's side herself to slumber 
placed, 

IX. 

For other beds the priests there usdd none. 
Rut on their mother earth's dear lap did lie, 
And bake their sides upon the cold l»irtl 
stone, 

T’ enure them.sclves to sufferance thereby. 
And proud,rebel!it>u.s flesh to mortil^ : 

For, by tlie vow of their religion. 

They liAd were to steadfast chastity 
And continence of life ; that, all foregone. 
They mote the better lend to their devotion. 

X. 

Thcreforethoymotenot taste of fleshly lood. 
No feed on ought the W'hich doth blood 
contain, [blood, 

Ne drink of wine; for wine they say is 
l^ven the blood of giants, which witc skiiii 
By Ihund'ring Jove in the I’hlegrean plain : 
For which the earth (as they the story tellj 
"U^roth with the gods, which to perpetual pain 
Had damn’d her sons which gainst them did 
rebel, [swA: 

With inward grief and malicedidagainst them 

XL 

And of their vital blood, the which wa?shed 
Into her pregnant bosom, fori’- «*hc brought 


The fruitful vine; whose liquor bloody red, 
Having the minds of men with fury fraught. 
•Mote in them stir up old rebellious thought 
To make new war against the gods again : 
Such is the pow’r of that same fruit, that 
nought 

The fell contagion may thereof restrain, 

Ne within reason’s rule her madding mood 
contain. 

xir. 

There did the warlike maid herself repose. 
Under the wings of Isis all that night; 

And with sweet rest her heavy eyes did close, 
After that long day’s toil and weary plight : 
Where whilst her earthly parts with soft 
delight 

Of senseless sleep did deeply drowned lie, 
There did appear unto her heavenly spright 
A wondrous vision, which did close imply 
The course of all her fortune and posterity. 

xill. 

Her seem’d as she was doing sacrifice 
To Isis, deck’d with mitre on her head 
And linen stole after those priestes guise. 
All suddenly she saw transfigured 
Her linen .stole to robe of scarlet red. 

And moon-like mitre to a crown of gold ; 
That even she herself much wonder^id 
At such a change, .and joy^d to behold 
Herself adorn'd with gems and jewels mani- 
, fold. 

xiv. 

And, in the midst of her felicity. 

An hideous tempest .seemed from below 
To rise through all the temple suddenly, 
Thai from the altar all about did blow 
I'he holy fire, and all the embers slrow 
Upon the ground ; wiiich, kindled^rivily, 
Into outrageous flames uuwares difjl grow. 
That all the temple put in jeopardy 
Of flaming, and herself in great perplexity. 

XV. 

With that the crocodile, which sleeping lay 
Under the idol’s feet in fearless bow’r, 
Scem’d*to awake in horrible dismay. 

As being troubled with that storpiy stowre ; 
And g.aping greedy wide did .straight devour 
Both flames and tempest; with which grower 
* great, [less pow'r, 

And swoll'n With pride of his own ixicr- 
He gan to threaten her likewise to eat: 

But that the goddess with her rod hiiifttJck 
did beat. 

XVI. 

Tho, turningall his pride tolmmblesse meek, 
Himself before her feet he lowly threw 
And gan for grace and love of her to seek : 
Which she accepting, he so near he^drew 
That of his game she soon enwomhfed grew, 

Z 
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And forth did bring a lion of great might, 
That shortly did all other beasts subdue : 
With that she wak6d full of fearful fright, . 
And doubtfully dismay'd through that so 
uncouth sight 

XVII. 

So thereupon long while she musing lay, 
With thousand thoughts feeding her fantasy; 
Until she spied the lamp of lightsome day 
Up-lifted in the porch of heaven high: 

Then up she rose fraught with melancholy. 
And forth into the lower jtarts didpass, 
Whereas, the priests she found full busily 
About their holy things for morrow mass ; 
Whom she saluting fair, fair resaluted was: 

xvin. 

But, by the change of her uncheerful look, 
They might perceive she wiis not well in 
plight, 

Or that some pensiveness to heart she took: 
Therefore thus one of them, who reem'd in 
sight 

To be the greatest and the gravest wight, 
Toherbespake; "Sir knight, it seems tome 
That, thorough evil rest of this last night. 
Or iU appay’d or much dismay’d ye be ; 
'That by your change of cheer is easy for to 
see." 

XIX. 

"Certes," said she, "sith ye so well have 
spied , 

The troublous passion of ray pensive mind, 
I will not seek the same from you to hide: 
But will my cares unfold in hope to find 
Your aid to guide me out of error blind." 
"Say on," quoth he, "the secret of your 
heart: 

For, by '&e holy vow which me doth bind, 

I am ^/ured best counsel to impart 
To all that shall require my comfort in their 
smart" 

XX. 

Then gan she to declare the whole discourse 
Of all that vision which to her appear'd. 

As well as to her mind it hgd recourse. 

All which when he unto the end had heard. 
Like to a weak faint-hearted man he fared 
Through g&at astonishment of that strange 
sight, [stared 

And, with long locks up-standing stiffly, 
T.ilti* one adawM with s?me dreadful 
spright: [behight; 

Sir41U'd with heavenly fury thus he her 

XXI. 

" Magnifick virgin, that in quaint disguise 
Of British arms dost mask thy royal blood, 
So to pursue a perilous emprise ; 

How cpuldst thou ween, through that dis* 
guisM hood, 


To hide thy state from being understood? 
Can from tn immortal gods ov^ht hidden tw? 
They do thy lineage, and thy lordly brood. 
They do (by sire lamenting sore for thee, 
They do thy love forlorn m woman,'* thnd- 
dqm see. 

XXII. 

" The end whereof, and all the long event, 
They do to theein thissarae dream discover: 
For that same crocodile doth represent 
The righteousknightthatisthy faitbfuUover, 
Like to Osyris in all just endeavour: 

For that same crocodile Osyris is. 

That under Isis’ feet doth sleep for ever; 
To show that clemencb' oft, in things amiss, 
Restrains those stem behests and cruel 
dooms of hiS)' 

XXIII. 

" That knirr'it shall all the troublous storms 
assuage 

And raging flames, that many foes shill rear 
To hinder thee from the just heritage 
Of thy sire’s crown, and from thy country 
dear: 

Then shall thou take’‘him to thy lovM fere. 
And join in equal portion of thy realm: 
And afterwards a son to him shalt bear. 
That lion-like shall show hispow'r extreme. 
So bless thee God, and give thee joyance of 
'' '»hy..djeam 1" 

XXIV. 

All which when she unto the end had heard. 
She much waseasidin her troublous thought. 
And on those priests bestowid rich reward; 
And royal gifts, of gold and silver wrought, 
She for a present to their goddess brought 
TL.’n taking leave of them she forward went 
To sedt her love, where he was to be sought, 
Ne rested till she came without relent 
Unto tile land of Amazons, as she was bent. 

XXV. 

Whereof when news to Radigund was 
brought, 

Not with amaze, as women wonted be, 

She was confused in her troublous thought; 
But fill'd with courage and with Joyous glee, 
As glad to hear of arms, the which now she 
Had|long surceased, she bade to open bold. 
That she the face of her new foe might see; 
But when they of that iron man had told. 
Which late her folk had slain, she bade 
them forth to hold. 

XXVI. 

So there without the gate, as seeMO&d best, 
She causid her pavilion be pigbt; 

In which stout Britomart herself did rest. 
Whiles Talus watchM at the door all night. 
All night likewise they of the town in fnght 
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Upon their wall good' watch and ward did 
keep. 

ITie morrow next, so soon as dawning light 
Bade do away the damp of drow!%f sleep, 
The wvlike Amazon out of her bow’r did 
peep; # 

XXVII. 

And caused straight a trumpet loud to shrill, 
To warn her foe to battle soon be prest :* 
Who, long before awoke, (for she full ill 
Could sleep all night, that in unquie; breast 
Did closely harbour such a jealous guest,) 
Was to the battle whylorae ready dight. 
Eftsoones that warrioress with haughty 
crest 

Did forth issue all ready for the fight; 

Ou th' other side her appearetl soon in 
sight. 

XXVIII. ^ 

But, ere they reared hand, the Amazon. 
Began the strait conditions to propound. 
With which she uskl still to lie her fono, 
To serve her so, as she the rest had bound: 
Which when the other heard, she sternly 
frown’d 

For high disdain of such indignity, 

And would no longer treat, but bade them 
sound: 

For her no other terms should ever tie 
Tlian what prescribed were by laws 
chivalry. '*• 

XXIX. 

,The trumpets sound, and they together run 
With greedy rage, and with their falchions 
smote: 

Ne either sought the other’s strokes to shun, 
But through grcatfiirybolhtheirskill forgot. 
And practicke use in arms ; nc sparM m,t 
Tlieir dainty parts, which nature had created 
So fair and tender jvithoiit stain or saot 
For other uses than tlicy them translated ; 
Wliich they now hack’d and hew’d as if 
such use they hated. 

XXX. 

As when a tiger and a lioness 

Ape met at spoiling of some hungry prey. 

Both challenge it with equal greediness: 

But first the tiger claws thereon did lay; 
And therefore loth to loose her right away 
Doth in defence thereof full stoutly stoiid : 
To which the lion strongly doth gainsay, 
That she to hunt the beast first took in bond; 
And therefore ought it have wherever she it 
fond. 

xxxr. / 

Full fiercely laid the Amazon about. 

And dealt her blows unmercifully sore ; 

* To be ready for battle; /rest is from the 
French pr£t. 
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Which Britomart withstood with courage 
stout, 

And them repaid again with double more. 
So long they fought, that all the grassy floor 
Was 'filed with blood which from their sides 
did flow, [gore 

And gush6d through their arms, that all in 
They trod, and on the ground their lives did 
strow, [should grow. 

Like fruitless seed, of which untimely death 

XXXIT. 

At last proud Radigund with fell despite, 
Hixving by chance espied advantage near. 
Let drive at her with all her dreadful might. 
And thus upbraiding said; "This token 
bear [dear; 

Unto the man whom thou dost love so 
And tell him for his sake thy lifethou gavest. ’* 
Which spiteful words she sore engrieved to 
hear [depravest. 

Thus answer'd; "Lewdly thou my love 
Wlio shortly muslrepent that now so vainly 
bravest." 

XXXlll. 

Nathlcss that stroke so cruel passage found, 
That glancing on her shoulder-plate it bit 
Unto the bone, and made a griesly wound, 
'I'liat .she her shield throughragingsmart of it 
Could scarce uphold ; yet soon she it requit: 
For, having force increased through furious 
• pain, 

She her so rudely on the helmit sinit 
I'hat U empierced to tlie very brain. 

And her proud person low prostrated on the 
plain. 

XXXIV. 

Where being laid, the wrolhful BritAness 
Stay’d not till she came to herself again ; 
But in revenge both of her love's distress 
And her late vile reproach though vaunted 
vain, 

And also of her wound which sore did pain. 
She with one stroke both head and helmet 
cl I ft: [train 

Which dreadful iight when all her warlike 
Tliere present :,aw, each one of sense bereft 
Fled fast into the town, and her tsole victor 
left. 

XXXV. 

Bui yet so fiist they could not home retrate. 
But tliat swift Tallis did the foremost win; 
And, pressing through the press um o^lae 
gale, 

Pellmcll with them at once did enter in : 
There then a piteous sKaughter did begin ; 
For all that ever came within his reach 
He with his iron flail rhd thresh so thin. 
That Ilf! no work at all left fur the leech : 
Like to an hideous storm which mJthing 
may enipcach. , 

• X 2 
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xxxvr. 

^nd now by this the noble conqueress 
iterself came in, her glory Jp partake ; • 
Where though revengeml vow she did profess, 
Yet, when she saw the heaps which he did 
make 

Of slaught’red carcasses, her heart did quake 
For very ruth, which did it almost rive, 

That she his fury willed him to slake : 

For else he sure had left not one alive : 

But all, in his revenge, of spirit would 
deprive. 

XXXVJI, 

Tho, when she had his execution stay'd, 

She for that iron prison did inquire. 

In which her wretched love was captive laid: 
Which breaking open with indignant ire, 
She ent’red into all the parts entire : 

Where when she saw that loathly uncouth 
sight 

Of men disguised in womanish attire, 

Her heart gan grudge for very deep despite 
Of so unmaniy mask in misery niisdight. 

xxxvni. 

At last whenas to her own love she came, 
Whom like disguise no less deformM bad, 
At sight thereof abash'd with secret shame 
She turn’d her head aside, as nothing glad 
To have beheld a spectacle so bad ; 

And then too well believed that which tofore 
Jealous suspect as true untruly drad: * 

Which vain conceit now nourishing no more, 
She sotight with ruth to salve his sad mis^ 
fortunes' sore. 

XXXIX. 

Not so great wonder and astonishment 
Did the 'most chaste Penelope possess, 

To see iicr lord, that was reported drent 
And dead long since in dolorous distress, 
Come home to her iu piteous wretchedness. 
After long travel of full twenty years ; 

That she knew not his favours likcliness, 
For many scar-s and many lioary hairs; 

But stood long staring on Jjim mongst un¬ 
certain fears. i 

<■ XL. 

"Ah I my dear lord, what sight is this," 
quoth she, [yo^ ? 

"What May-game hath misfortune made of 
WTiere is that dreadful manly look? where be 
mighty palms, the which ye wont t' 
embrue 

In blood of kings, and great hosts to subdue? 
Could ought on earth so wondrous change 
have wrought 

As to have robb’d you of that manly hue ? 
Could so great courage stoopfed IvV/e to 
l^ught ? [is nought 1" 

Then farewell, fleshly force ; I see thy pride 


XLI. 

Thenceforth she straight into a bow’r him 
brought [undight; 

And caiiaed him those uncomely weeds 
And in their stead for other raiment bought, 
Whereof'lbere was great store, and armours 
bright, [knight; 

Which had been reft from manv a noble 
Whom the proud Amazon subdued had, 
Whilst fortune favoured her success in fight: 
In which whenas she him anew had clad, 
She was revived, and joy'd much in his 
semblance glad. 

XLII. 

So there awhile they afterwards remain'd, 
Him to refresh, anti her late wounds to hfal: 
During which space she there as print ess 
reignifl; 

And.chan^ing all that form of commonweal 
The liberty-of women did repeal, [restoring 
Which they had long usurp’d ; and, them 
To men’s subjection, did true justice deal: 
That all they, as a goddess, her adoring, 
Her wisdom did admire, and heark’ned to 
her loring. 

XLIII. 

For all those knights, which long in captive 
shade [free; 

HitJ sT^jouded been, she did from thr^dom 
And ma^slrates of all that city made, 

And gave to them great living and large fee: 
And, that they should forever fkithful be. 
Made them swear fi alty to ArtegaJl: 

Who when himself now well rccurcd did See, 
He purposed to proceed, whatso befall. 
Upon his first adventure wliich him forth 
did call. 

xr.iv. 

Full sat’ and sorrowful w,''S Brilomart 
For his departure, her new cause of grief; 
Yet wisely moderated her own smart. 
Seeing his honour, which she tend’red chief. 
Consisted much in that adventure's priefc : 
The care whereof, and hope of his success, 
Gave unto her great comfort and relief; 
That womanish complaints she did repre*, 
And temp'red for the time her present 
heaviness.' 

XLV. 

There she continued for a certain space. 
Till through his want her woe did more in¬ 
crease : 

Then.hopingthat thechange of airand place 
'\Kfould change her pain and sorrow some¬ 
what ease 

She parted thence, her anguish to appease 
Meanwhile her noble lord Sir Artegall 
Went on his way ; ne ever hour did cease, 
Till he redeemed had that lady thrall: 

That for another cay.lo will more fitly ML 
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♦CANTO VIII. 

Prince Arthur and Sir Artegall ] 

Free Samient from fear : 

They slay the soldan ; drive his wife, 
Adicia to despair. 


NTocght under heaven sostronglydojh allure 
The sense of man, and all hismindjiossess, 
As beauty’s lovely bait, that doth procure 
Great warriors oft their rigour to repress, 
And mighty hands forget their manliness ; 
Drawn with the pow’r of an heart-robbing j 
eye, X I 

And wrapt in fetters of a golden tress. 

That can with melting plcasaimce mollify 
Their hard'ned hearts enured iL* blood and 
cruelty. • 

ir. 

So whylome learn'd that mighty Jewish 
swain,* [might, 

Each of whose locks did match a man in 
To lay his spoils before his leman’s trayne: 
So also did that great Oeteant knight 
For his love’s sake his lion's skin undight; 
And so did warlike Antony neglect . 
The world’s whole rule for Cleopatra's ?‘^t. 
Such wondrous pow’r hath w'oinen’s fair 
aspect [reject., 

To captive men, and make them all the world 

II. 

Yet could it not stern Artegall retain. 

Nor hold from suite of his avowed quest, 
Which he had underta’en to Gloriane ; * 

But left his love (albe her strong request) 
Fair Britomart in langiior and unr^t. 

And rode himself upon his first intent: 

Ne day nor night did ever idly rest; 

Ne wight but only Talus with him went, 
llie true guide of his way and virtuous 
government. 

IV. 

§o travelling, he ch.'inced far off to heed 
A damsel flying on a palfrey fast 
Before two knights that after her did speed 
With all their pow’r, and her full fiercely 
chased 

In hope to have her overhent at last: 

^et fled she fast, and both them far outwent, 
Carried with wings of fear, like fowl aghast. 
With locks all loose, and raiment all lo-rmt; 
And ever as she rode her eye was baciew^d 
bent. 

* Samson. • 

t Hercules, so called from Oeta, a hill in 
TheSbaly, where he buiued himself.— -Cuukch. 


V. 

Soon after these he saw another knight, 
That after those two former rode apace 
With spear in rest, and prick'd with all his 
might: 

So ran they all, as they had been at base,* 
They being chased that did others chase. 

At length he saw the hindmost overtake 
One of those two,and force him turn his face; 
However loth he were his way to slake, 

Yet mote he algatcs now abide, and answer 
make. 

VI. 

But th' other still pursued the fearful maid; 
Who still from him as fast away did fly, 

Ne once for ought her speedy passagestay’d. 
Till that at length she did before her spy 
Sir Artegall, to whom she straight did hie 
With gladful haste, in hope of him to get 
Succoiu' against her greedy enemy : 

Who seeing her approach gan forward set 
To save her from her fear, and him from 
force to 1^. 

VII. 

But he, like hound full greedy of his prey. 
Being impatient of impediment, 

Continued still his course, and by the way 
Thought with his spear him quite haveovea 
went. 

So both together, ylike felly bent,* 

Like fiercely met: but Artegall was stronger, 
And better skill'd in tilt and tournament. 
And bore him quite out of his saddle, longer 
Than two spears' length : so mischief over¬ 
match’d the wronger; 

VIII. 

And in his fall jnisfortunc him mistook ; 
For onahis head unhappily he pight, 

That his own weight his neck asjmder broke, 
And left there dead. Meanwhile the other 
knight 

ftefeated had the other faitour quite. 

And all his bowels in his body brast : 
Whom leaving there in that dispiteous jillght. 
He ran still on, thinking to follow 
His otherfellow pagan which before him past. 

IX. 

Instead of whom finding there ready prast 
Sir Artegall. without discretion 

- • - 

* Playing ai Prisoners' Base, an ol^ country 
game. 
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He at him ran with ready spear in rest; 
Who, sedng him come still so fiercely on, 
Against him made again : so both anon 
Together met, and strongly either strook 
And broke their spears; yet neither has fore¬ 
gone 

His horse's back, yet to and fro long shook 
And tott’red, like two tow’rs which through 
a tempest quoke. 

X. 

But, when again they had recovered sense. 
They drew their swords, in mind to make 
amends [tcncc: 

For what their spears had fail'd of their pre- 
Which when the damsel, who those deadly 
ends [friends 

Of both her foes had seen, and now her 
For her beginning a more fearful fray; 

She to them runs in haste, and her hair rends, 
Crying to them their cruel hands to stay, 
Until they both do hear what she to them 
will say. 

X[. 

They stay'd Ihcir hands ; when she thus 
gan to speak ; [unwise 

“Ah! gentle knights, what mean ye thus 
Upon yourselves another's wrong to wreak ? 
I am the wrong’d, whom ye did enterprize 
Both to redress, and both redrest likewise : 
Witness the paynitns both, whom ye may 
see 

There dead on ground : what do ye then de- 
Of more revenge? if more, then I am she 
Which was the root of all; end your re¬ 
venge on me." 

Xil. 

Whom when they heard so say, they look'd 
about 

To weet' if it were true as she had told ; 
Where when they saw their foes dead out of 
doubt, [hold, 

Eftsooncs they gan their wrothful hands to 
And vcntails rear each other to behold. 
Tho, whenas Artegall did Arthur view, 

So fair a creature and so wLndrous.bold, 
He much admired both his heart and hue. 
And touched! with entire affection nigh him 
drew ; 

XIII. • 

Saying, “ Sir knight, of partlpn I you pray, 
That all unweeting liave you wrong’d thus 

Sunnng my hand against my heart to stray: 
Which if ye please forgive, 1 will therefore 
Yield for amends myself vours evermore. 
Or whatso penance shall by you be read." 
To whom the prince; “ Certes me needeth 
ptore 

To crave the same ; whom error so misled, 
A< that 1 did mistake the living for the dead. 


" But, slth ye please that both our blames 

shall die, 

Amends i^aay for the trespass soon be made. 
Since neither is endamaged much tWEreby." 
So can ttiey both themselves full eath per¬ 
suade 

To fiiir accordance, and both faults to shade. 
Either embracing other lovingly, 

And swearing faith to either on his blade. 
Never thenceforth to nourish enmity, 
Buteitherother's cause to maintain mutually. 

XV. 

Then Artegall gan of the prince enquire, 
What were those Rights which tnere on 
ground werc^aid, 

And had received their folly's worthy hire, 
.Andforwhi^rausetheychasdd so that maid, 
“ Cories I'wote not well," the prince then 
said,« 

“ But by adventure found them faring so. 
As by the way unweetingly I .stray’d. 

And lo ! the damsel’ self, whence all did 
grow, [know." 

Of whom vve may at will the whole occasion 

XVI. 

Then they that damsel called to them nigh, 
AIsJ asked her, what were tho.se two her fone, 
From wUBfMi she erst so fast away did fly ; 
And what was she herself so woe-begone, 
And for what cause pursued of them atone. 
To whom she thus ; “ Then wote ye well, 
that I [wonne. 

Do .serve a queen that not far hence doth 
-A. princess of great pow'r and majesty, 

FaV tous throngli all the world, and honour'd 
far and nigh. 

, 3 fVII. 

“Her name Mercilla* most men use to call; 
That is a maiden queen of liigh renown. 
For her great bounty knowen over all 
And sovereign grace, with which her royal 
crown 

She doth support,andstronglybeatethdown 
The malice of her foes, which her envy • 
And at her happiness do fret and frown ; 
Yet she herself the more doth magnify, 
And even to her foes her mercies multiply. 

XVIII. 

“ Mongst many which malign her happy 
state, [by. 

There is a mighty man, which wonnes here 
That with most foil despite and deadly hate 
Seeks to subvert her crown and dignity. 
And all his pow'r doth thereunto apply : 
And her good knights, of which so brave a 
*■ band 


* Mercilla also personifies Elizabeth, 
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Serves her as any princess under sky,) 

He either spoils, if they against him stand. 
Or to his part allures, and btibeth under hand. 

i 

^ XIX. 

*' Ne mm sufficeth all the wronged ill, 
Which he unto her people does &ch day ; 
But that he seeks by traitorous traynes to spill 
Her person, and her sacred self to slay: 
I'hat, O ye heavens, defend I and turn away 
From her unto the miscreant himself; 

That neither hath religion nor fay,* 

Bat makes his god of his ungodly pelf, 

And idols serves: so let his idols serve the elf 1 

XX. 

“To all which cruel toanny, they say. 

He is provoked, and stin-'d up day and night 
By his bad wife that hight Adicia ; [might, 
Who counsels him, through Confidence of 
“To brpok all bonds of law and rules of right: 
For she herself profcsseth moiial foe 
To Justice, and against her still doth fight, 
Working, to all that love her, deadly woe. 
And making all her knights and people to 
do so. 

XXI. 

“Which my liege lady seeing, thought it best 
With that his wife in friendly wise to deal 
For stint of strife and stablishment of r^ 
Both to herself and to her comtqonwea*; 
And all forepast displcasutes to repeal. 

So me in message unto her she sent, ! 
To treat with her, by way of enterdeal. 

Of final peace and fair atonement [sent. 
Which might concluded be by mutual cun- 

XXII. 

“All times have wont safe passage toa.Yord 
To messengers that come for causes just: 
But this proud dame, disdaining all accord, 
Not only into bitter tetms forth brust. 
Reviling me and railing as she lust, 

But lastly, to make prbof of utmost shame, 
Me like a dog she out of doors did thrust. 
Miscalling me by many a bitter name, 

That never did her ill, ne once deservM 
•1 blame. 

XXIII. 

“And lastly, that no shame might wanting 
be, 

When 1 was gone, soon after me she sent 
These two false knights, whom there ye 
lying see. 

To be by them dishonour^ and shent: 

But, thank'd be God, and your good hardi< 
ment I » 

They have the price of their own folly paid." 
So wd this damsel, that hight Samient; 
And to those knights for their so noble aid 
Herself most grateful show'd, and lfeap6d 
thanks repaid. 


XXIV. 

But they now having thoroughly heard and 
seen [complain'd 

All those great wrongs, thewhich'that maid 
To have been done against her lady queen 
By that proud dame, which her so much 
disdalin'd, [fain'd 

Were movM much thereat, and twist them 
With all their force to work avengement 
strong. 

Upon the soldan 'self, which it maintain'd. 
And on his lady, th' author of that wrong, 
And upon all those knights that did to her 
belong. 

XXV. 

But, thinking best by counterfeit disgidce 
To their design to make the easier way. 
They did this complot twixt themselves de¬ 
vise : 

Fir.st, that Sir Artegall should him array 
Like one of those two knights which dead 
there lay; 

And then that damsel, the sad Samient, 
Should as his purchased prize with him 
convey 

Unto the soldan's court, her to present 
Unto his scornful lady that for her had sent. 

. XXVI. 

So as they had devised, Sir Artegall 
Him clad in th’ armour of a pagan knight, 
Andtakingwiihhim, as his vanquish'd thrall, 
That damsel, led her to the soldan's, right: 
Where soon as hisproud wife of her had sight. 
Forth of her window as she looking lay. 

She weenM straight it was her paynim knight. 
Which brought that damsel as bis purchased 
prey; [way : 

And sent to him a page that motedirect his 

XXVII. 

Who, bringing them to theirappointed place 
OfT’r^ his service to disarm the knight; 
But he refusing him to let unlace. 

For doubt to te discover’d by his sight, 
Kept himself ^till in his strange armour 
^ight; 

Soon after whom the prince amv6d there. 
And, sending to the soldan in despite 
A bold defiance, did of him require [soncr. 
*^hat damsel whom he held as wrongful pri- 

• 

XXVIII. 

Wherewith the soldan all with fury fia*ight, 
Swearing and banning most blasphemously, 
Commanded straight his armour to be 
brought; 

And, mounting straight upon a charethigh, 
(W^ iron wheels and hooks arm'd dread- 
^ fully. • 

And drawn of cruel steeds which he had fed 
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With flesh of men, whom through fell tyranny 
He slaught'red had, and ere they were half 
dead [spread; 

Their bO(fles to his beasts for provender did 

XXIX. 

So forth he came all in a coat of plate 
Burnish'd with bloody rust; whiles on the, 
green 

The Briton prince him ready did await 
In glistering arms right goodly well beseen, 
That shone as bright as doth the heaven 
sheen; 

And by his stirrup Talus did attend, 

Playing his page's part, as he had been 
Befqre directed by his lord ; to th’ end 
He should his flail to final e^cecution bend. 

XXX. 

Thus go they both together to their gear 
With like fierce minds, but meanings dif¬ 
ferent : [cheer 

For the proud soldan, with presumptuous 
And countenance sublime and insolent. 
Sought only slaughter and avengement; 

But the brave prince for honour and for right, 
Gainst tortuous pow’r and lawless regiment, 
In the behalf of wronged weak did fight: 
More ie his cause's truth he trusted than in 
might. 

XXXI. 

Like to the Thracian tyrant, who they say 
Unto his horses gave his guests for meat. 
Till he himself wa.s made their greedy prey, 
And torn in pieces by Alcides great; 

So thought the soldan, in his folly's threat, 
Either the prince in pieces to have torn 
With his sharp wheels in his first rage's heat. 
Or under bis fierce horses' feet have borne. 
And trampled down in dust his thoughts' 
disaainM scorn. 

XXXII. 

But the bold Child that peril well espying. 
If he too rashly to his ebaret drew, 

Gave way unto his horses' speedy flying, 
And their resistless rigour did-eschew : 

Yet, as l)e passed by, the pagan threw 
A shivering dart with so impetuous foice, 
That, had he not it shunn’d, with heedful 
view, t 

It had himself tmnsfix6d or hisjiorse. 

Or made them both one mass withouten 
.^jpore remorse. 

XXXIIT. 

Oft drew the prince unto his charet nigh, 

In hope some stroke to fasten on him near; 
But he was mounted in his seat so high, 
And his wing-footed coursers him did bgar 
So fast aivay, that, ere his ready spear 
He could advance, he far was gone and past: 


Yet still he him did follow everywhere. 

And follow’d was of him likewise full fast, 

So long as in his steeds the flaming breath 

did^t. 

XXXIV. C 

Again the^pagan threw another dart, 

Of which ne had with him abundant store 
On every side of his embattled cart. 

And of dl other weapons less or more, 
Which warlike uses had devised of yore ; 
The wi^ed shaft, guided through th' airy 
wide 

By some bad spirit that it to mischief bore. 
Stay’d not, till through his cur'et it did glide, 
And made agriesly wound in his enriven side. 

xXxv. 

Much washe gricv^:d with that hapless throe, 
That open'dh^d the well-spring of his blood; 
But much the more that to his hateful foe 
He mote ngt come to wreak his wrathful 
mood : 

Tliat made him rave, like to a lion wood, 
Which being wounded of the huntsman's 
hand 

Cannot come near him in the covert wood, 
Where he with boughs hath built his shady 
stand, [brand. 

And fenced himself about with many a flam ing 

XXXVI. 

Still when he souglit t’approach unto him 
' nigh 

His charet wheels about liim whirl6d round. 
And made him back again .as fast to fly ; 
And eke his steeds, like to an hungry hound 
That hunting after game liath can iou found. 
So (^ruelly did him pursue and chase. 

That his good steed, all were he much re- 
nown'd 

For noblt courage ami for«hardy race, 

Durst not endure their sight, but fled from 
place to place. 

XXXVII. 

Thus long they traced and traversed to and 
fro. 

Seeking by every way to make some breachj^ 
Yet could the prince not nigh unto him go. 
That one sure strokehemighlunto him reach. 
Whereby his strength’s assay he might liira 
teach : 

At last, from his victorious shield he drew 
The veil, which did his pow’rful light em-* 
peach; 

And coming full before bis horses’ view. 

As tiiey upon him press’d, it plain to them 
did shew. 

XXXVIII. 

Like lightning flash that hath the gaeer 
burn'd, 

So did the sight thereof their sense dismay, 
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That badcagain upon thcmselvesth^ tum'd« 
And with their rider ran perfoiee away: 

Ne could the soldan Uiem from flying stay 
With reins or wonted rule, as weJJ he knew: 
Nought fearM they what he could do or say. 
But th‘ only fear that was before ^eir view; 
From which like maz6d deer dismayfully 
they flew. 

XXXIX. 

Fast did they fly as them their feet could bear 
High over hills, and lowly over dales. 

As they were follow'd of their former fear: 
In vain the pagan bans, and swears, and rails. 
And back with both his hands unto him hales 
The testy reins, regarded now no more : 

He to them calls and speaks, yet nought 
avails; 

They hear him not, they has'e forgot his lore; 
But go which way they list j'^teir guide they 
have forlore. 

XT.. 

As when the fiery-moulIiM steeds, which drew 
'l*he sun’s bright wain to Bhac-ton’s decay. 
Soon astheydidthe monstrous scorpion view 
With ugly crapples crawling in their way, 
Tlie dreadful sight did them so sore afiray. 
That their well-know’en courses they forwent; 
And, leading th* ever burning lamp astray. 
This lower world nigh all to ashes brent 
And left their scorched path yet in the firm¬ 
ament. 

XLT. 

Such was the fury of the.se headstrong steeds, 
Soon as the Infant’s sunlike shield they saw. 
That all obedience both to words and deeds 
They quite forgot, and scorn’d all former law 
Through woods, and rocks, and mountains 
they did draw * 

The iron charct, and the wheels did tear. 
And toss’d the inymni without fcf r or awe; 
From side to side they toss’d him here and 
there, [ing hear. 

Crying to them in vain that nould his cry- 

XLII. 

Yet still the prince pursued him close behind, 
•Oft making offer him to smite, but found 
No easy means according to his mind ; 

At last they have all overthrown to ground 
Quite topside turvey, and the pagan hound 
Amongst the iron hooks and grapples keen 
Tornsdlto rags, andrentwith many a wound; 
That no whole piece of him was to be seen, 
But scatt’n'd all about, and strow’d upon 
the green. 

XLIII. 

IJke as the curs6d son of Theseus, 

That following his chase in dewy morn, 

To fly his stepdame’s love outrageo^s, 

Of his own steeds was all to pieces torn, 

And bis lair limbs left in the woods forlorn; 


That for his sake Diana did lament, 

And all the woody nymphs did wail and 
mourn: 

So was this soldan rapt and all to rent, 
That of his shape, appear’d no little moni- 
ment. 

XLIV. 

Only his shield and armour, which there lay, 
Though nothing whole, but all to-bruised 
and broken, 

He up did take, and with him brought away. 
That mote remain for an eternal token 
To all, mongst whom this story should be 
spoken, 

How worthily, by Heaven’s high decree, 
Ju.sticetbat day of wrong herself had wroken; 
That all men, which that spectacle did see. 
By like cnsample mote for ever warned be. 

XLV. 

So on a tree, before the tyrant’s door, 
lie caused them be hung in. all men's sight. 
To be a monument for evermore. 

Which when hisladyfromthecastle’s height 
Beheld, it much appall’d her troubled spright: 
Yet not, as women wont, in doleful fit 
She was dismay’d, orfainted through affright, 
But gather’d unto her her troubled wit, fit. 
And gan eftsoone.s devise to be avenged for 

* _ XLVI. 

Straight down she ran. like an enragid cow, 
That is bcrobbiid of her youngling dear, 
With knife in hand, and fatally did vow 
To wreak her on that maiden messenger, 
Whom she had caused be kept as prisoner 
By Artegall, misween’d for her own knight, 
I hat brought her back; and, coming present 
there. 

She at her ran with all her force and might, 
All flaming with revenge and furigjis despite. 

XLVII. 

Like raging Ino, when with knife in hand 
She threw her husband’s murd’red infant out; 
Or fell Medea, when on Colchis’ strand 
Her brother’s bones she scatter’d all about; 
Or as that madding mother, mongst the rout 
Of Batchus' priests, her own dear flesh did 
tear, a 

Yet neither Ino, nor Medea stout, 

■Nor all the Moenades so furious u ere, 

As this bo}d woman when she saw thai 
damsel there. 

XI.VIII. _ 

But Artegall being thereof aware 
Did stay her cruel hand ere she her raught J 
And, as she did herself to strike prepare, 
Out of her fist the wicked weapon caught; 
Wi,th that, like one enfelon’d or distraught 
She forth did roam, whither her rag^herbore 
With frantic passion and with fury fraught 
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And, breaking forth out at a postern\loor, 
Unto the wild wood ran her dolours to de¬ 
plore : 

XLIX. 

As a mad bitch, whenas the frantic fit 
Her burning tongue with rage infiam^d hath, 
Doth ran at random, and with furious bit 
Snatcbingat every thing doth wreakher wrath 
On man and beast that cometh in her path. 
There they do say that she transform^ was 
Into a tiger, and that tiger's scath 
In cruelty and outrage she did pass, [has. 
To prove her surname true, that she imposed 

Then Artegall, himself discovering plain, 
Did issue forth 'gainst all tliat warlike rout 
Of knights and arm^d men, which did mmn- 
tain 

That lady's part and to the soldan lout: 


All which he did assault with courage stout. 
All were tMy nigh an hundred knights of 
name. 

And like f/ild goats them chasM all about, 
flying from place to place with toward 
shame; 

So that with final force them all he overcame, 
LI. 

Then causM he the gates be open'd Wide; 
And there the prince, as victor of that day. 
With tnumph entertain'd and glorified. 
Presenting him with all the rich array [lay, 
And royal pomp, which there long hidden 
Purchased through lawless power, and tor¬ 
tuous wrong. 

Of that proud soldai^ whom he erst did slay. 
.So both, for re^t, tliere having stay'd not 
long, / {other song., 

March'd wittfthat maid: fit matter for an- 


CANTO IX. 

Arthur and Artegall catch Guylc 
Whom Talus doth dismay: 
They to Mcrcilla’s palace come 
And see her rich array. 


1 . 

What tiger, or what other savage wight, 

Is so exceeding furious and fell [might ? 
As Wrong, when it hath arm'd itself with 
Not fit mongst men that do with reason mell, 
But mongst wild beasts, and savage woods, 
to dwell; [vour. 

Where still the stronger doth the we^ de- 
And they that most in boldness do excel. 
Aredreadedmost, and fearM for their pow'r, 
Fit for Adicla thereto build her wicked bow'r. 

c 

II. 

There let ter wonne, far from resort of men. 
Where righteous Artegall her late exiled; 
There let her ever keep her damned den. 
Where none may be with her lewd parts de¬ 
filed. 

Nor none but beasts may be of her despoil'd: 
And turn we to the noble priace, where late 
We did him leave, after that he had toil'd 
The cruel soldan, and with dreadful fate 
Had utterly subverted his unrighteous state. 

III. 

Where having with Sir ArtcgaHta space 
Well solaced in that soldan's late delight, 
Tlie)(^h, resolving now to leave the place, 
Bothttand all the wealth therein behight 
Unto that damsel in her lady's right, 

And so would have departed on their way: 
But she them woo’d, by all the means she 
might, 

And eari^^stly besought to wend that day. 
With her, to see her lady thence not farav'ay. 


IV. 

B)i^hose entreaty both they overcommen 
Agree to with her; and by the way. 

As often falls, of sundry things did commen; 
(Mongst which that damsel did to them be¬ 
wray [lay; 

A strange adventure which not far thence 
To weet, a wicked villain, bold and stout, 
Which wonn6d in a rock not far away, 

Th^ robbfed all the country thereabout, 
AniTbrought the pillage home, whence none 
could get it out. 

t . •• 

V. 

Thereto both his ovm wily wit, she said, 

And eke the fastness of his dwelling place. 
Both unassailable, gave him great aid; 

For he so crafty was to forge and face, 

So light of hand, and nimble of his pace, 

So smooth of tongue, and subtle in his tale,'* 
That could deceive one looking in his face: 
Therefore by name Malengin they him call, 
Wellknowcnby hisfeats, and famous over alL 

VI. 

Tlirough these his sleights he many doth 
confound: 

And eke the rock, in which he wonts to dweD, 
Is Wondrous strong and hewn fisr under 
ground, 

A dreadful depth, how deep no man can tell; 
But some do say it goeth down to hdl: 

And, ali within, it full of windings is [smell 
And hidden ways that scarce an hound by 
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Can follow out those false footsteps of his. 
Ne none can back return that once are gone 
amiss. 

VII. * 

Whiclt when those knights had heard, their 
hearts gan yearn 9 

To understand that vilUdn’s dwelling place, 
And areatly it desired of her to learn, [trace. 
And oy wliich way they towards it should 
"Were not, said she, "that it should let 
your pace • 

Towards my lady’s presence by you meant, 
I would you guide directly to the place." 

" Then let not that," said they, " stayyoiir 
intent; fhavehent." 

For neither will one fpot, till we that carle 

VIII^v 

So forth they pass'd, till they^mroachidnigh 
Unto the rockwhere was tbc^lain’s wonne: 
Which when the damsel near at hand did spy. 
She warn'd the knights thereoV: who there¬ 
upon 

Gan to advise what best were to be done. 

So both agreed to send that maid afore. 
Where she might sit nigh to the den alone, 
Wailing, and raising pitiful uproar, 

As if she did some great calamity deplore. 

IX. 

With noise whereof whenas the caytive -Srle 
Should issueforth, in hopetofintroome spoil. 
They in await would closely him ensnarl, 
Ere to his den he backward could recoil; ’ 
And so would hope him easily to foil, 
Thedamselstraightwent,as she was directed, 
Unto the rock; and there, upon the soil. 
Having herself in wretched wiseabjected, 
Gan weep and wail as if great grief hat her 
affected. 

X. 

The cry whercoT ent'fing the hoUftw cave 
Eftsoones brought forth the villain, as they 
meant. 

With hope of her some wishful boot to have: 
Full dreadful wight he was as ever went 
Upon the earth; with hollow eyes deep pent, 
And long curl'd locks that down his .shoulders 
shagged, 

And on his back an uncouth vestiment 
Made of strange sttiff, but all to-worn and 
ragged. [and jagged.' 

And underneath his breech was all to-torn 

XI. 

And in his hand an huge long staff he held. 
Whose top was arm'd with many an iron 
book, * 

Fit to catch hold of all that he could weld. 
Or in the compass of his clutches took; 

And ever round about he cast his look: 

Als at his back a great wide net he oore, 
Withwhidi he seldom fish6d at the brook. 


But l^d to fish for fools on the dry shore, 
Of which he in fair weather wont to take 
great store. 

XII. 

Him when the damsel saw fast by her side, 
So ugly creature, she was nigh dismay’d: 
And now for'help aloud in earnest cried: 
But, when the villain saw her so affray'd. 

He gan with guileful words her to persuade 
To banish fears: and with Sardonian smile 
Laughing on her, his false intent to shade, 
Gan forth to lay his bait her to beguile. 
That from herself unwares he might her 
steal the while. 

XIII. 

Like as the fowler on his guileful pipe 
Charms to the birds full many a pleasant 
lay, [keep, 

Th.!! they the whiles may take less needy 
How he his nets doth for their ruin lay. 

So did the villain to her prate and play, 

And many pleasant tricks before her show, 
I'o turn her eyes from his intent away: 

For he in sleights and juggling feats did flow, 
And of Icgi^rdemain the mysteries did know. 

xrv. 

To which whilst she lent her intentive mind, 
ile suddenly his net upon her threw. 

That overspread her like a puff of wind; 

And snatching her soon up,ere well she knew. 
Ran with her fast away unto his mew. 
Crying for help aloud : but whenas nigh 
He came unto his cave, and tliere aid view 
The armid knights shopping his passage by. 
He threw bis burden down and fast away dia 
fly. 

XV. 

But Artegall him after did pursufi ; 

The whiles the prince there k^t the en-' 
trance still: 

Up to the rock he ran, and thereon flew 
Like a wild goat, leaping from hill to hill. 
And dancing on the craggy cliffs at will; 
That deadly danger seem'd in all men's sigtd 
To tempt suc^steps, where footing was so ill: 
Ne oaght avml^d for the arm^ knight 
To think to follow him that was so swift and 
light. 

XVI. 

Which when he saw. his iron man he sent 
To follow Mm ; for he was swift in chase: 
He him pursued wherever that he went; 
Both over rocks, and hills, and ev3.'5’'place 
Whereso he fled, he follow’d him apace; 

So that he shortly forced him to forsake 
I'he heigtit, and down descend unto the base: 
There he him coursed afresh, and soon did 
^ make 

To leave his proper form, and other shape 
to take. 
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Into a fox bimself he first did turn; 

But be him hunted like a fox full fast: 

Then to a bush himself he did transform; 
But he the bush did beat, till that at last 
Into a bird it dianged, and from him past. 
Flying from tree to tree, firom wand to wand: 
But Im then stones at it so long did cast, 
That like a stone it fell upon the land ; 

But he then took it up, and held fast in his 
hand. 

xviri. 

So he it brought with him unto the knights. 
And to his lord Sir Artegall it lent, 

Warning him hold it fast for fear of sleights: 
Who wMlst in hand it griping hard he hent. 
Into a hedgehog all unwares it went, 

And prick’d him so that he away it threw : 
Then ga^ it nin away incontinent, 

Being returned to his former hue; fdrew. 
But ’Talus soon him overtook, and backward 

XIX, 

But, whenas he would to a snake again 
Have turn’d himself, he with his iron flail 
Gan drive at him with so huge might and 
main. 

That all his bones as small as sandy graylc 
He broke, and did bis bowels discntrail. 
Crying in vain for help when help was past; 
So did deceit the self-deceiver fail: 

There they him left a carrion outcast 
For beasts and fowls to feed upon for their 
repast. 

XX. 

Thenceforth they passed with that gentle 
maid 

To see her lady, as they did agree: [said; 
To which when she approached, thus she 
' ‘ Lo, now, right noble knights, arrived ye’be 
Nigh to tke place which ye design’d to see: 
There shall ye see my sovereign lady queen. 
Most sacred wight, most debonair and free, 
That ever yet upon this earth was seen, 

Or that with diadem hath ever crowned 
been.” 

XXI. ^ 

The gentle knights rejoiced much toliear 
The praises fcf that prince so manifold ; 
And, passing little further, commen were 
Where they a stately palace did behold ^ 
Of pompous show, much more than she had 
told, 

Withm^y tow'rs and terrace mounted high, 
And nieir tops bright glistering with gold. 

That seemed to outshine the dimmed sky, 
And with their brightness dazed the strange 
beholder’s eye. 

xxn. 

There tljpy alighting, by that damsel were 
Directed in, and showed all the sight; 


Whosepttrab, thatmoitnmguSfic did appear, 
Stoo4 bpoi wide to all men day aod night; 
Yet warded w^ by one of mickle might 
That sataythoeby, with giant4ike resem> 
bla^. # 

To keep guile, and malice, and despite. 

That under show oft-times of feigned sem< 
blance [scath and hindrance: 
Are wont in princes' courts to work great 
xxni. 

His namewas Awe; by whom they passing in 
Went up the hall, that wasalarge wideroom, 
All full of people making troublous din 
And wondrous noise, as if that tl>ere w'crc 
some [doom: 

Which unto them was dealing righteous 
By whom they pas^g through the thickest 
preasse^^ 

The marshal^ the hall to them did con.e. 
His name bight Order ; who, commanding 
peace* [their clamours cease. 

Them guided through the lliroiig, that did 

XXIV. 

They ceased their clamours upon them to 
gaze; 

Whom seeing all in armour bright as day. 
Strange there to see, it did them much 
amaze, 

At. \ with unwonted terror half affray : 

For never viw they there the like array ; 

Ne ever was the name of war there spoken, 
But joyous peace and quietness alway 
Dealing just judgments, that mote not be 
broken [wroken. 

For any bribes, or threats of any to be 

XXV. 

ThCoe, as they ent’red at the screen, they 
saw [pass vile 

Some one, whose tongue was for his tres- 
N.ail’d to a post, adjudged so by law 
For that therewith he falsely did revile 
And foul blaspheme that queen for forged 
ffuile, J‘ Ihad. 

Both with bold speectiil which he blazed 
And with lewd poems did compile; 

For the bold title of a poA bad 
He on himself had ta'en, and railing rhymes 
had sprad. 

XXVI. 

- Thus there he stood, whilst high over his head 
There written was the purport of his sin. 

In cyphers strange, that few could rightly 
read, [bin 

Bon Font; but Bon, that once had written 
WaL raz&d out, and Mai was now put in: 
So now Malfont was plainly to be read ; 
liither for th' evil which he did therein, 

Or that be liken’d was to a wellhead 
Of evilSvords, and wicked slanders by him 
shed. 



cm&tjc.] 


rm FAERY QITEEJY. 5iy 


xzm 

Tl»y» passing by, were gttid^ by degree, 
Unto the presence ei ibatgnciotisqueen ;* 
Who sate on bieh, that sbetnigfaHttl men see 
And might of ail men royally be seen, 

Upon a throne of gddftia biwht4nd sheen, 
Adorned ail with gems of endless price. 

As cither might for w«lth have gotten been. 
Or could bo framed by worlonan’s rare 
device; [fleur-de-licc. 

And all emboss'd with lions aiid with 

xxviii. 

All over her a cloth of state was spread, 

Not of rich tisstie, nor of cloth of gold, 

Nor of ought else that may be ricliest read. 
But like a cloud, as liltet may be told, 

'rhal her broad spieadml^'ings did wide 
unfold; ^Isuimy beams. 

Whose skirts were borcl'rca with bright 
Glist'ring like gold among the plaits en- 
roll’d, [streams, 

And here and there shooting forth silver 
Mongst which crept little angels through 
the glittering gleams. 

XMX. 

Sccm6d those little angels did uphold 
The cloth of state, and on their purpled 
wings [blessc bjjid; 

Did bear the pendants through their nira- 
Besidcs, a thousand more of snch as sings 
Hymns to High God, and carols heavenlji 
things, 

Encompassed the throne on which sJie sate ; 
She, angel-like, the heir of ancient kings 
And mighty conquerors, in royal state ; 
Whilst kings and kaisars at her feej^ did 
Ihcni proslr.4te. 

^ XXX. 

Thus she did sit in sovereign majesty, 
Holding a sceptre in her royal hand, 

The sacred pledge of peace and clemency. 
With which High God had blest her happy 
land, 

Maugre so many foes which did withstand: 
But at her feet her sword was likewise laid, 
Whose long rest rusted the bright steely 
brand; ^ [aid. 

Yet whenas foes enforced, or friends sought 
She could it sternly draw, that all the world 
dismay’d. 

XXXI. 


Upoji Jove's judgtnent-seat wait day and 
night; 

And, when in wrath he threats the world's 
decay, 

They do his anger calm and cnid vengeance 
stay. 

xxxii. 

They also do, by his divine pennission, 
Upon the thrones of mortal princes tend, 
And often treat for pardon and remission 
To suppliants, through frailty which offend; 
Those did upon Mercilla’s throne attend, 
Just Dice, wise Eunomie, mild Eirene ; 

And them amongst, her glory to commend. 
Sate goodly Temperance in garments clean. 
And sacred Reverence yborne of heavenly 
strenc, 

XXXTII. 

Thus did she sit in royal rich estate, 
Admired of many, honoured of all; 

Wliilst underneath hcrfect, there as she sate, 
An huge great lion lay, (that mote appal 
An hardy courage,) like captived thrall 
With a strong iron chain and collar bound. 
That once he could not move, nor quich • 
at all: 

Yet did he murmur with rebellious sound, 
And softly royne,t when savage choier gan 
* redound. 

XXXIV. 

So sitting high in dreaded sovereignty. 
Those two stiange knights were to her 
presence brought; 

Who, bowing low before her majesty, 

Did to her mild obeisance, as they ought. 
And meekest boon Ih at they imagine mought: 
To wliom she eke inclining her withal, 

As a fair stoop of her high-soaring thought, 
A cheerful countenance on themiet fall, 

Yet temp’red with some majcstyymperial. 

XXXV. 

As the bright sun, what time his fiery team 
Towards the western brim begins to draw, 
Gins to abate the brightness of his beam. 
And Icrvour of his flames somewhat adaw’, 
So did this mfghty lady, when she saw 
Those two strange knights such homage to 
her make, 

Bate^omewhat of that majesty and awe 
yThatwhylorae wont to do so many quake. 
And with saore mild asp6ct those two to 
entertake. 


And round about before her feet there sate 
A bevy of fair virgins clad in white, 

That goodly seem’d t'adom her royal stite; 
All lovely daughters of highjove, that hight 
Lilae, by him begot in love’s delight 
Upon the righteous Themis; those they say 


' Elizabeth. 


XXXVI. 

Now at that instant, as occasion fell. 

When these two stranger knights arriv0l in 
place, 

She was about affairs of commonweal. 


• Stir, from Anglo-Saxon cucian, t8 quicken. 
—Upton. ♦ Growl. 
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Dealing of justice with indifferent . 

And^rine pleas of people mean and tosc. 

as thSTSiere was for to be 

heard , . 

The trial of a gresrt and 

But, BtSf sight of these, those were awhile 


XXXVII. ; 

But. after all her princely entertain, 

To th' hearing of that former cause m hand 
Herself eftsoones she gan convert again , 
Which that those knights likewise mote ^ 
understand, , , , 

And witness forth aright W 

Taking them up unto her stately throne, 
Where they mote hear the matter throughly 

On cithCT p^. she placed th’ o"® 

The other on the other side, and near them , 

none. 1 

XXXVIII. 

Then was there brought, as prisoner to the ; 

bar,t , 1 

A lady of great countenance and plMC, 

But that sne it with foul abuse did mar, 

Yet did appear rare beauty in her face, 

But blotted with condition vile and base, 
That all her other honour did obscure, 

And titles of nobility deface : 

Yet, in that wretched semblant, she did sure , 
The people’s great compassion unto her 
allure. 

XXXIX. 

Then up arose a person of deep reach, 

And rare in sight, hard matters to reveal, 
That well could charm his tongue, and time 

hisipeech . 

To all assavs ; his name was callisd Zeal. 

He gan that lady strongly to appeal 
Of many heinous crimes by her enured , 

And with sharp reasons rang hCT such a p^l, 
That those, whom she to pity had aliured. 
He now t’ abhor and loath her person had 
procured, > i. 

First gan he tell how this, that seem d so fair 
And royally array’d, Ducssa hight; [care 
That false Ducssa, which had wrought ^eat 
And mickle mischief unto many a knight 
Bv her beguiled and confounded quite : 

But not for those she now in question c^e, 
ThoueJUiiso those mote question d be anght. 
But for vile treasons and outiageous ^haine. 
Which she against the dread Mcrcilla oft 
did frame. _ 


*LI. 

For she whylome (as ye mote yet right ^ 
Remember) had her counsels false conspired 
With faith&BSS Blandamour and Paridell, 
(Both two her paramours, both by hei hir^ 
And both with hope of shadows vmn in¬ 
spired.) . , ' , 

And with them pracused, how for to de- 
Mercilla of her crown, by her aspired. 

That she might it unto herself derive, 

And triiAmph in their blood whom she to 
death did drive. 


• htdtfferent grace means with imparf'al 



But through high heavens grace, which 
favours not 

The wicked drifts of A-aitorous deigns 
Gainst loyal prir .cs all this cursid plot 
Kre proof it tr;*fc, discover'd was betimes, 
And th' actors won the raced meet for their 
crimes: 

Such be the meed of all that by such mean 
Unto the type of kingdoms’ title climbs I 
But false Ducssa, now untitled queen. 

Was brought to her sad doom, as here was 
to be seen. 

XLlII. 

Strongly did Zeal her heinous fact enforce, 
Anri many other crimes of foul defame 
Against her brought, to banish all remorse. 
And aggraV’atc the liorror of her blame : 

And with him, to make part against her, 
came 

Many grave persons that against her pled. 
First was a sage old sire, that had to name 
The Kingdom's Care, with a wliite silver 
head, [herr^d. 

That'’many high regards and reasons gainst 

XLIV. „ 

Then gan Authority licr to oppose 
With peremptorypow’r, that made all mute; 
And then the Law of Nations gainst her 
rose, [refute; 

I And reasons brought, that no man could 
Next gan Religion gainst her to impute 
High God's behest, and pow’r of hoiy laws j 
Then gan the People's Cry and Commons 
» Suit 

t Importune care of their own public cause; 

' And lastly Justice ebargfed her with breach 
of laws. 

XLV. 

But then, for her, on the contrary part. 
Rose many advocates for her to plead: 
First there came Pity with full tender heart. 
And with her join’d Regard ofWomanhead; 
And then came Danger threat'ning hidden 
dread , 

And high alliance unto foreign pow r ; 
Then came Nobility of Birth, that bred 
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Great ruth through her misfortunes tragic 
stowre; [forth pour. 

And lastly Grief did plead, and many tears 

XLVI. j 

With fhe near touch whereof in trader heart 
Tiie Briton prince was sore emprasionate. 
And woxe inclined much unto her part, 
Through the sad terror of so dreadful fate, 
And wretched ruin of so high estate; 

That for great ruth his courage gan re¬ 
lent : 

Which whenas Zeal perceived to abate, 

He gan his earnest fervour to augment, 
And many fearful objects to them to present. 

XL^lI. 

He gan t’ efforce the coidence anew. 

And new accusements to'^toduce in place: 
He brought forth that oldabag of hellish 
hue, 

The cursed At4, brought her fece to face. 
Who privy was and party in the case : 

She, glad of spoil and ruinous decay. 

Did her appeach; and, to her more dis¬ 
grace, 

The plot of all her practice did display, 

And all her traynesand all her treasons forth 
• did lay. 

XLViir. 

Then brought he forth with grisly 
aspect, 

Abhorred Murder, who with bloody knife 
Yet dropping fresh in hand, did her detect,' 


And there with guilty bloodshed chargM 
rife : [strife 

Then brought he forth Sedition, breeding 
In troublous wits and mutinous uproar : 
Then brought he fprth Incontinence of life, 
Even foul Adultery her face bdbre, 

And lewd Impiety, that her acci^d sore. 
XLIZ. 

All which whenas the prince had heard and 
seen, 

His former fancies’ ruth he gan repent, 

And from her party eftsoones was drawn 
dean: 

But Artegall with constant firm intent 
For zeal of justice, was against her bent: 
So was she guilty deerafed of them all. 

Then Zeal began to urge her punishment. 
And to their queen for judgment loudly 
call, [thrall. 

Unto Mercilla mild, for justice gainst the 

L. 

But she, whose princely breast was touched 
near 

With piteous ruth of her so wretched plight. 
Though plain she saw, by all that she did 
hear. 

That she of death was guilty found by right, 
Yet would not let just vengeance on her light; 
But rather let, instead thereof, to fall [light; 
Pew pearling drops from her fair lamps of 
The which she covering with her purple pall 
Would have the passion hid, and up arose 
withal. 


CANTO X. 

prince Arthur takes the enterprixe 
Por Peine for to fight: 

Gcrii, ,ieo's seneschal 

Hu slays m Beige’s right. 


SoMB clerks do doubt in their deviceful art 
Whether this heavenly thing whereof I treat. 
To weeten mercy, be of justice part, 

Or drawn forth from her by divine pxtreat: 
This well I wot, that sure she is as great. 
And meriteth to have as high a place, 

Sith in th’ Almighty’s everla.sting seat 
She first was bred, and born of heavenly 
race; [ducnce of grace. 

From thence pour’d doum on men oy in- 

n. 

For if that virtue be of so great might 1 , 
Which from just verdict will for nothing start, 
But, to preserve inviolatcd right, 

Oft spills the principal to save the part; 

So much more then is that of pow’r and art 
That seeks to save the subject of her skill. 


Yet never doth from doom of right depart; 
, As it is greater praise to save than spill, 

I And better to reform than to cut off the ill. 

I j III. 

j Who then can thee, Mercilla, throughly 
I praise, 

I That herein dost all earthly princes pass ? 
,&,What heavenly muse shall thy great honour 
i raise 

i Up to the "skies, whence first derived it 
was. 

And now on earth itself eDlarg6u nas, 

From th’ utmost brink of the Amerie 
shore. 

Unto the margent of the Molucas? 

Those nations far thy justice do adore ; 

Bum* thine own people do thy mercy praisa 
much more. 
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IV. 

Much more it praised was of those two 
knights, 

The noble prince and righteous Artegall, 
When they had seen and heard her doom 
arights 

Against Duessa, damn6d by them all; 

But by her temp'red without grief or gall, 
Till strong constraint did her thereto en¬ 
force : 

And yet even then rueing her wilful fall 
With more than needful natural remorse. 
And yielding the last lionour to her wretched 
corse, 

V. 

During all which, those knights continued 
there 

Both doing and receiving courtesies 
Of that great lady, who With goodly cheer 
Them entertain'd fit for their dignities. 
Approving daily to their noble eyes 
Royal examples of her mercies rare 
And worthy patterns of her clemencies ; 
Wliich till ^is day mongst many living 
are, 

Who them to their posterities do still declare. 

VI. 

Amongst the rest which in that space befell, 
There came two springals of full tender 
years, [did dwell, 

Far thence from foreign land where they 
To seek for succour of her and her peers, ' 
With humble prayers and intreatful tears ; 
Sent by their meiher who, a widow, was 
Wrapt in great dolours and in ric.-idly fears 
By a strong tyrant, who invaded has 
Her land, and slain her children ruefully, 
alas 1 

VII. 

Her name was Eelgt who, in former age 
4 lady of great worth and wealth h.'icl 
been, 

And mother of a fruitful heritage. 

Even seventeen goodly sons ; f which who 
had seen 

In their first flow’r, before th’s fatal teene 
Them overtook and their fair blossoms 
blastef^ 

More happy mother would her surely ween 
Than famous Niobe, before she tasted ' 
Latona’s oliildren's wrath that all her issue 
wasted. *' 


* BelgiumT 

t "Seventeen pwdly sons,” the seventeen 
provinces of the NetherUnds. The war in the 
Low Countries is here immortnliscd Lord 
Leicester had the chief cemtnand in it. Sir Philip 
Sidney died at Zutphea during its continuj-uice. 
The one pros the patron, the odier the friend, of 
Spans*' 


vni. 

But this fell tyrant,* through his tortuous 
powT, 

Had left Ijipr now but five of all that brood; 
For twelve of them he did by limes/devour 
And to hi't idols sacrifice their blood. 

Whilst he of none was stoppfed nor with¬ 
stood. 

For Roothly he was one of matchless might, 
Of horrible aspict and dreadful mood. 

And had three bodies in one waist em- 
pight,t [him in fight. 

And th' arms and legs of three to succour 

IX. 

And sooth they say tl^thc wa-sbom andbred 
Of giants’ race, the son of Geryon ; 

He that whylome '•rtipain so sore was dread 
For his huge nr^sFr and grCfit oppression, 
Which thiat land to his subjection, 

Through his three bodies pow'r in one 
combined; 

And eke all strangers, in that region 
Arriving, to his kine for food as.sign'd ; 

The fairest kine alive, but of the fiercest kind: 

X. 

For t; .y were all, they say, of purple hue. 
Kept by a cowherd, hight Eurytion, . 

A cruel carle, the which all strangers slew, 
Nt day nor night did sleep I'attend them on, 
J’nt walk'd about them ever and anon 
Withhi.s two-headed dog that Orlhrushight 
‘Orthrus begotten by great Typhaon 
And foul Echidna in the house of Night: 
But Hercules them all did overcome in fight. 

XI. 

His son was this Gcryonco hight; 

Who, after that his monstrous father fell 
Under Alcides' club, stifiight took his flight 
From that sad land, where he his sire did quell, 
And caifl6 to this, where Belg6 then did dwell 
And flourish in all wealth and happiness, 
Being then new made widow, as befell, 
After her noble husband's late decease; 
Which gave beginning to her woe and 
wretchedness. 

XII. 

Then this bold tyrant, of her widowhrd 
Taking advantage and her yet fresli woes, 
Himself and service to her offered, 

Her to defend .against all foreign foes 
Thaii should their pow’r against her right 
oppose: [fence. 

Whereof she glad, now needing strong dc- 
Him entertain'd and did herchainpion chose; 
WHich long he used with careful diligence, 
The better to confirm her fearless confidence. 


• Philip II. of Spain. 

t 'n'aUt empight — three realms, under one 
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XIII. 

Bv means whereof she did at last commit 
Ail to his liands, and gave him sovereign pow'r 
To do whatever he thought good of fit: 
Which having got, he gan forth from that hour 
To stir up strife and many a tragic Stowre; 

.1 Giving her dearest children one by one 
Unto a dreadful monster* to devour, 

And setting up an idol of his own, 

The image of hib monstrous parent Geiyone. 

XIV. • 

So tyrannizing and oppressing all, 

The woful widow had no means now left, 
But unto gracious great Murcilla call 
For aid against that cnud tyrant’s theft, 

Eire all her children hefror^er had reft: [sent 
Therefore these two, hei^J-JiJost sons, she 
To seek for succour of this lack’s gift: 

To whom their suit they humbly did present 
In the hciaring of full many knights and ladies 
gent. 

XV. 

Amongst the which tljen fortuned to be 
The noble Briton prince with his brave peer; 
Who when he none of all those knights did see 
Hastily bent that enterprise to hear. 

Nor undertiike the same for coward fear, 

He steppM forth will) courage bold an d great, 
Admired of all the rest in presence there, e 
And humbly gan that mighty queen entreat 
To grant him that adventiuc for his former 
feat. 

XVI. 

She gladly granted it: then he straightway 
Himself unto his journey gan prepare. 

And ail his armours ready dight that day. 
That nought the morrow next mote slay *fi3 
fare. 

The morrow next appear’d with purple hair 
Yet dropping fresh^ut «f the India* fount, 
And bringing light into the liuavens fair. 
When he wa-s ready to his steed to mount 
Unto his way, which now was all his care 
and count. 

XVII. 

Then taking humble leave of that great queen, 
'Who gave him royal gifts and riches rare, 
As tokcn.sof her thnnkful mind be.secn. 

And leaving Artegall to his own care, 

Upon his voyage forth he gan to fare 
With those "two gentle youths, which him 
did guide ♦ 

And all his way before him stfll prepare; 

Ne after him did Artegall ahicle, [ride. 
But on his first adventure forward forth dj^ 
XVIII. 

It was not long till that the prince arrived 
Within the land where dwelt that lady sad; 

' The Inquisition, which the Duke of Alva set 
op in the Neda«rlanils. 


Whereof tliat tyrant had her now deprived. 
And into moors and marshes bamshxl had, 
Out of the pleasant soil and cities glad. 

In which she wont to harbour happily: 

But now his cruelty so sore she drad. 

That to those, fens for fastness she did fly, 
And there herself did hide from his hard 
tyranny. 

XIX. 

There he her found in .sorrow and dismay. 
All solitary without living wight; 

For all her other children, through affray, 
Had hid themselves, or taken further flight: 
And eke herself through sudden strange 
affright, 

■When one in ann.s she saw, began to fly. 
But, when her own .two sons she had in sight, 
She gan take heart and look up joyfully; 
For well she wist this knight came succour 
to supply. 

XX. 

And, running unto them with greedy Joys, 
Fell straight about their necks as tliey did 
kneel, [boys,” 

And bursting forth in tears; "Ah! my sweet 
Said siie, " yet now 1 gin new life to feel; 
And feeble spirits, that gan faint and reel. 
Now rise again at this your joyous sight. 
Already seems that fortune’s headlong ^^hcel 
Begins to turn, and sun to .sliinc more bright 
Than it was wont, through comfort of this 
• noble knight.” 

xxr. ^ 

Then turning unto him; "^d you, sir 
knight," [pain 

Said she, "that taken have this toilsome 
For wretched woman, miserable wight. 

May you in heaven immortal guercton gain 
For so great travel as you do sustain! 

For other meed may hope for non? of me, 
To whom nought else but bare life remain; 
And that so wretched one, as ye do sec 
Is likerling’ring death than loUth(&dlife to be. ” 

XXII, 

Much was he ni|)v6d with her piteous plight; 
And low*dismounting from his lofty steed 
Gan to recomfort her all that hekniight. 
Seeking to drive away deep-rooted dread 
\^ith hope of help in tliat liergreitest need. 
So thence he wished her with him to wend 
Unto some pf&ee where they mote rest and 
feed, [se nd: 

And she take comfort which GuiiWWtF did 
Good heart in evils doth tlie evils much amend, 

XXITl. 

"Ay me r* said she, "and whither shall I go? 
Are t)pt all places full of foreign pow'rs? 

My palaces possessed of my foe, pow’rs, 
My cUies sack’d and their sky-tlu-cat'ning 
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Raz6d and made smooth fields now full of 
flow’rs? 

,On1y these marishes and miry bogs, 

In which the fearful efts dobuild thdr bow'rs, ^ 
Yield mean hostry mongst the croaking frogs, 
iUid harbour here in safety from those raven¬ 
ous dogs/* 

XXIV. 

* • Nathless," said he, ‘ * dear lady, with me go; 
Someplace shall us receive andharbouryicld; 
If not, we will it force, maugre your foe. 
And purchase it to us with sp>ear and shield: 
And if all fail, yet farewell open field I 
The earth to all her creatures lodging lends. ” 
With such his cheerful speeches he doth wield 
Her mind so well, that to his will she bends; 
And, binding up her locks and weeds, forth 
with him wends. 

XXV. 

They came unto a city far up land, [been; 
The,which whylome that lady's own had 
But now by force extort out of her hand 
her strong foe, who had defaefed clean 
Her statclytow’rs and buildings* sunny sheen, 
Shut up her haven, marr’d her merchants' 
trade, 

Robbed her pieople that full rich had been. 
And in her neck a castle huge had made, 
The which did her command without need¬ 
ing persuade. 

XXVI. 

That castle w.^ the strength of all that state, 
Until that state by strength was pullM down; 
And that same city, so now ruinate, [crown; 
Had been the key of all that kingdom's 
Both gpodly castle, and both goodly toum. 
Till that th*^ offended heavens list to lour 
Upon t’’eir bliss, and baleful fortune frown. 
When those gainst states and kingdoms do 
conjure, [recure! 

Who then can think their headlong ruin to 

XXVII. 

But he had brought it now in servile bond. 
And made it bear the yoke of inquisition. 
Striving long time in vain it to withstond; 
Yet glad atlast to make most base submission. 
And life enjoy for any composition: 

So BOW he hath new laws and orders ne\^ 
Imposed on it with many a I ard condition, 
And forced it, the honour that is due 
To €ted; to do unto his idol most untrue. 

XXVIII. 

To him he hath before this castle green 
Built a fair chapel, and an altar framed 
Of costly ivory full rich beseen. 

On which that cursfed idol, far proclaim’d. 
He hmh set up, and him his god hath named ; 
'ring to him in sinful sacrificse 


The flesh of men, to God's own like ness 
framed. 

And pouringforth their blood in brutish wise^ 
^at any iron eyes, to see, it woul^ agriseii 
i XXIX. 

And, for more horror and more cruelty. 
Under that cursed idol’s altaNStone 
An hideous monster doth in daricness lie, 
Whosedreadful shapewasceverseenof none 
That lives on earth; but unto those alone 
The which unto him sacrificM be: [bone; 
Those he devours, they say, both flesh and 
What else they have is all the tyrant's fee: 
So that no whit of them remaining one may 
see. 

.XXX. 

There eke he nlnc^d a strong garrisoC, • 
And set a sej,dschal of dreaded might,* 
That by his pow'r oppressfed every one. 

And vanquished all venturous knights in 
fiffht: [might. 

To whom he wont show all the shame he 
Afterthat them in battle hehad won: [sight. 
To which when now they gan approach in 
The lady counscll'd him the place to shun. 
Whereas so many knights had foully been 
fordonne. 

XXXI. 

iler fearful speeches nought he did regard; 
But. riding straight under the castle wall. 
Called aloud unto the watchful ward [call 
Which there did wait, willing them forth to 
Into the field their tyrant's seneschal: 

To whom when tidings thereof came, he 
straight 

Calls for his arms, and arming him withal 
lytsoones forth pricked proudly in his might, 
And gan with courage fierce address him to 
the fight. 

i 3IXXIi.i ‘ 

TTjey both encounter in the middle plain, 
And their sharp spears do both togethersmite 
Amid their shields with so huge might and 
main, [riven quite 

That seem'd their souls they would have 
Out of their breasts with furious despite. 
Yet could the seneschal's no entrance find 
Into the prince's shield where it empight, 
(So pure the metal was and well refined,) 
But shiver’d all about, and scatter'd in the 
wind. 

♦ . xxxiir. 

Not so the p' ince s; but with restless force 
Into his shield it ready passage found, 

Both through his habci^eon and his corse; 

Which tumbling down upon the the sense* 
less ground [bound 

Gave leave unto his ghost from thraldom 
To wander in the griesly shades of night: 


* The Dukeof AIvb 
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There did the prince him leave in deadly 
swound, , 

And thence unto the castle marchM right, J 
To see ifgntrance there as yet obtain^migll^ 

XXXIV. * 

But, as he nigher drew, threeknlghts he spied. 
All arm’d to point issuing forth apace. 
Which towards him with all their pow’r did 


ride. 

And meeting him right in the middlwrace 
Did all their spears at once on him enchase. 
As three great culverins for battery bent, 
And levefl'd all against one certain place. 
Do all at once their thunders rage forlhrent. 
That makes the walls to stagger with asto¬ 
nishment: V, 

XXXV. . 

So all at once they on the princeRlid thunder; 
"Who from his saddle swerved nought aside, 
jje to their force gave way, tliat was great 


wonder; 

But like a bulwark firmly did abide, 
Rebutting him, whicli in the nndst did ride, 
With so huge rigour, that his mortal si>ear 
Pass’d through his shieldand pierced through 


either side; 

That down he fell upon his mother dear, 
And poured forth his wretched life in deadly 
dreer. 


XXXVI. 

Whom when his other fellows saw, they fled 
As fast as feet could carry them away ; 

And after them the prince as swiftly sped, 
To be avenged of their unknightly play. 
There, whilst they cnt'ring th’ one did th' 
other stay, # 

The hindmost in the g.aie he overhent, 

And, as he pressM in, him there did slay : 
His carcass tumbliag oi^lhc thrcslu^d sent 
His groaning soul unto her place of punish¬ 
ment. 


XXXVIl. 

The other which was ent'red labour'd fast 
To sparre the gate; but that same lump of 
clay* [past, 

Whose gnidging ghost was thereout fled and 
Right in the mildest of the threshold lay, 
That it the postern did from closing stay ; 
The whiles the princehard pressM in between. 
And entrance won: straight th* other fled 
away. 

And ran into the ball, where he did ween 
Himself to save; but he there slew him at 
the screen. 


xxxvni. 

Then all the rest which in that castle were, 
Seeing that sad ensample them before. 
Durst not abide, but fled away for fear. 

And them' convey’d out at a postern door. 
Long sought the prince; but, when he found 
no more 

T’ oppose against his pow’r, he forth issued 
Unto that lady, where he her had lore, 

And her gan cheer with what she there had 
viewed, [her shewed : 

And, what slic had not seen within, unto 

• X.XXIX. 

Who with right humble thanks him goodly 
greeting 

For so great prowess as he there had proved, 
Much greater than was ever in her weei- 
1 ing, 

, With great admirance inwaR9ii:.was moved, 
And honour’d him with all that her be¬ 
hoved. 

Thenceforth into that castle he her led 
I With her two sons right dcarof herijeloved; 
I Where all that night themselves they 
I cherished, • 

I And from her baleful mind all care he 
I banishM. 


CANTO XL 


Prince Arthur overcomes the great 
Gerioneo in fight; 

Doth slay the monster, and restore 
Belgh unto her ri^t. 


• 

It often falls, in course of cor|mon life, 
That right long time is overborne of wrong 
Throu^ avarice, or pow’r, or guile, or strifes 
That weakens her, and makes her party 
strong: [prolong, 

But justice, though her doom she do 
Yet at the last she will her Qwn cause right: 
Asby sadB(^^seei]|s {whose wrongs though 
long 


She suffred, at length she did requite, 

And sent redress thereof by this brav^kiton 
knight. 

II. 

Whereof when news was to that Qrmnt 
brought, 

How that the lady BelgA now had found 

A chafhpion, that had with his ebarngion 
fought. 

And laid Ss seneschal low on the ground, 

• ¥ 2 
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And eke himself did threaten to confound ; 

He gan to bum in rage, and freeze in fear. 

Doubting sad end of principle unsound : 

Yet, sith he heard but one that did appear, 

He did himself encourage and take better 
dian. 

111 . 

Nathless himself he armM all in haste, 

And forth he fared with all his many bad, 

Ne stayed step, till that he came at last 
Unto the castle which they conquer'd had: 

There, with huge terror, to be more ydrad. 

He sternly march'd before the castle gate. 

And, with bold vaunts and idle threat'ning, 
bade 

Ddiver him his own. ere yet too late. 

To which they had no right, nor any wrong¬ 
ful suite. 

IV. 

The prince stay'd not his answer to de\4se. 

But opening straight the sparre forth to him 
came, 

Full nobly mounted in right warlike wise; 

And ask6d him, if that he were the same. 

Who all that wrong unto that woful dame ; He woxe right bly the, as he hiid got ihemby. 
So long had done, and from her native land > laugh’d so loud, tliat all his teeth wide 
ExilM her, that all the world spake shame. | Ijare 

He toldly answer'd him, he there did stand j One might have seen enranget] disorderly. 
That would his doings justify with his own tike to a rank of piles that pitchW arc awry. 

*c* 

Eftsoones again his axe he raught on high, 
Ere he were throughly buckled to his gear, 
And can let drive at him so dreadfully. 
That had lie ehancM not his sliield to rear 
Ere th.at huge stroke arrival on him near. 

had him surely cloven quite in twain ; 
But th’adamantine shield which he did bear 
So well was tenip'red, that for all bis main 
It wouj^ no passagri yiei'l u»'to his purpose 
vain. 

Xf. 

Yet was the stroke so forcibly applied. 

That made him stagger witii unettrtam sw.’iy, 
As if he would have totter'd to one side : 
Wherewith full wroth he fiercely gan ass.*!/ 
That court'sy with like kindness to rcp.i) 
And smote at him with so importune might. 
That two more of his anns did fall away, 
lake fniitless branches, which tlie hatchet's 
sleight iquilc. 

Hath pruned from the native tree and cropped 

( XII. 

With that all mad and furious he grew, 
Irike a fell mastiff through enraging heat. 
And cursed, and bann'd, and blasphemiei 
forth threw [threat. 

Against his gods, and lire to tlicni did 
Antfhell unto himself with horror great; 
Thenceforth he cared no more which way hr 
strook. 


With that so furiously at him he flew 
As if he wouldjiviv^ over-run him straight; 
And with hisroge great iron axe gan hew 
So hideously upon his armour bright, 

As he to pieces would have chopp'd it quite; 
That the bold prince was forced foot to give 
To his Erst rage, and yield to his despite ; 
The whilst at him so dreadfully he drive, 
That se'ent'd a marble rock asunder could 
have rive. 

VI. 

Thereto a great advantage eke he has 
Through his three double hands thrice mul¬ 
tiplied, [was: 

Besides the double strength whicl^in them 
For still, when fit occasion did betide, 

He could h'is weapon shift from side to side. 
From hand to hand; and with such nimbless 
sly * 

Cotdd wield about, that, ere^ w'ere espied, 
The wicked stroke did wotmd his enemy 
Befaiadb^j^de, before, as he it list apply. 

VII. 

Whidi uncouth use w'benas the prince per¬ 
ceived. 

He gan to watch the wielding of his band, 
Ijest such sleight he were unwaf&s de¬ 
ceived; 

And ever, ere he saw the stroke to land, , 


He would it meet, and warily withstand. 
Onetime when he ids weapon feign'd to shift. 
As he was wont, and changed from hand to 
hand. 

He met^him with a counter-stroke so swift. 
That quite smit c^his arm ashe it up did lift. 

VIll. 

Therewith all fraught with fury and disdain 
He bray'd aloud for very fell despite ; 

And suddenly, t' avenge himself again 
Gan into one assemble all the might 
Of all his hands, and heaved them on height, 
Thinking to pay him with that one for : 
But ihesad stwfl seized not. where it was bight, 
Upon tlu* Child, but somewhat short did fall. 
And lighting on^.j:fs horse's head him quite 
did nuv-Cir 

it IX. 

Down straight to ground fell his astoni.sh'd 
steed, Ixire ; 

-And eke to Ih' earth his burden with him 
But he himself full lightly from him freed, 

I And gan himself to flght on foot prepare ; 
'WTiereof whenas the aiant was aware. 



CANTO XI. 3 


THE FABRY QVEEH. 325 


Nor where it light; but gun to chafe and 
sweat, 

And gnash'd his teeth, and his bead at Iiim 
shook. [look. 

And sternly him beheld adth grim andg^tly. 

Xiri. » 

Nought fear'd the Child his looks, se yet 
his threats; 

Hut only waxM now the more aware 
To save himself from those bis furious heats, ; 
And watch advantage how to work hi; care,; 
'llif which good fortune to Itim oflTred fair:; 
I’or SIS he in bis rage him overstrook, 
lie, ere he could his weapon back repair, 
llis side all b.trc and naked overtook. 

And with his monal steel quite through the* 
Ijody strook. V, 

XIV. ‘ . 

Through all thr^ bodies he hfin struck at 
oner, \ 

That all the three at once fell on tlie plain, j 
I'llsc should he thrice have needed for tlie , 


By th' author's manhood, nw the doer's 
might. 

But by their truth and by tbe cause s right t 
That same isit which fought for you this day. 
What other meed then need me to requitk 
But that which yieldeth virtue's meed alwayr 
That is, the virtue' seif, which her rewsm 
doth pay." 

xvni. 

She humbly thank’d him for that wondrous 
grace, [please. 

And further said; ** Ah! sir, but mote ye 
Sith ye thus far have tendered my poor case, 
As from my chiefest foe me to release, 

That yotu* victorious arm will not yet cease, 
'I ill ye have rooted all the relics out 
Of that vile race, and stablishi^ my peace." 
** What is there else,” said he, *' left of 
their rout ? [in doubt." 

Declare it boldly, dame, and do not stand 

XIX. 

"Then wot you, sir, that in this diurch 


nonce [slim. ' ^ hereby 

'Plicm to have stricken, and thrice to have | There stands an idol ofgreat note and name, 
ISo now all three one senseless lump remain, , The which this giant rear6d first on high, 
Knwallow'd in his own black blo«jdy gore, ! And of his own vain fancy’s thought did 
And biting th‘ earth for verv death's di.sdain; frame: 

\\'ho, with a cloud ofnightliim covering, l>ore Totwhom, for endless horror of lus shame, 
Down to the house ol dole, his dava thers He off'red up for daily sacrifice 

to ileplore, 'My chililren and my people, burnt in flame 

XV. With all the tortures that he could devise. 

Which when the laily from the ca.stle saw, 'TBie more t' aggrate his god with such his 
Where she with her two sons did looking bloody guise. 

stand. XX. 

She tow.trds him in haste herself did draw And underneath this idol there doth lie 


To greet him the good fortune of his band: 
And all the people both of towm and land# 
Which there sirnid gazing from the city's wall 
rix)n these warriors, greeily i’ understand 
To wlu'lher .sh«iiJ«b4]e’' wiclory befall# 

Now when they s.iw it fall’n, Uiey eke him 
gurled .ill. 

\vi. 

Flu Helgi^ with her sons prostrated low 
Hefore his feet in all that jwople’s sight. 
Mongst jojs mixing sortie tears, mongst 
Weal some woe; [knight, 

Him thus bespnkc; "O most redoubted 
'I'hc which hast me, of all most wrctclicd 
wight. 

That erst was dead, restored to life again. 
And these weak imps replanted by thy might; 
What guerdon can I give tht^for thy pain. 
Hut cv'n that which thou satCcIst thine still 
to remain. ^ 

XVII. 

He look her up foreby the lily hand. 

And her recomforted tbe best he might, 
Saying; "Dear lady, deeds ought not be 
scann'd 


I An hideous monster, that doth it defend, 

I Ami feeds on all the carcasses that die 
! In sacrifice unto tliat cursed fiend: • 

Whose ugly shape noneever saw, nor kenn'd, 
; That ever scaped : for of a man they say 
i It has the voice, thatspeechesforthdothsend. 
Even blasphemous words, which she doth 
bray [dire decay.” 

Out of her pois'nous entrails fraught with 

^ xxt. 

Which when the prince heard tell, his heart 
i gan yearn , 

I-or great desire that monstcar to assay; 

; pray'd the place of her abode to lc.arn: 

\^ich being show'd, he gnu himself 
straigh^'ay [play ** 

Thereto address, and his bright shield div 
So to the church he came, w In Q^itntTfi^ told 
The monster underneath tlie altar lay; 
There he that idol saw of massy gold 
Most richly made, but there no monster 
did behold. 

* The shield was the image of Trmfk 



3*6 


THE FAERY QUEEN. 


[book V. 


xxn. 

Upon the image with his naked blade 
Three times, as in defiance. theni||^e stroke; 
And, the third time, out of an hidden shade 
There forth issued firom tinder th* altar's 
. smoke 

A dreadful fiend with foul deformM look. 
That stretch'd itself as it had long lain still; 
And her long tailand feathers strongly shook, 
Tliat all the temple did with terror fill; [ill. 
Yet him nought terrified that feared nothing 

XXIIt. 

An huge great beast it was, when it in length 
Was stretched forth that nigh fill'd all the 
place, 

And seem'd to be of infinite great strength; 
Horrible, hideous, and of hellish race, 

Horn of the brooding of Echidna base. 

Or other like infernal furies' kind: 

For of a maid she had the outward face. 

To hide the horror which did lurk behind, 
The better to beguile whom she so fond did 
find. 

XXIV. 

Thereto the body of a dog she had. 

Full of fell raven and fierce greediness; 

A lion's claws, with pow'r and rigour clad. 
To rend and tear whatso she can oppress; 

A dragon's tail, whose sting without redress j 
Full deadly wounds whereso it is empight; 
And eagle's wings, for scope and speediness, 
Tliat nothing may escape her reaching might, 
Whereto sheever list to make her hardy flight. 

XXV. 

Much like ifCmulness and deformity 
Unto that monster, whom the Theban 
knight,* 

'J'he father of that fatal progeny, 

Made kill herself for very hearts despite 
That he had read her riddle, which no wight 
Could ever loose, but suflf'red deadl^r doole: 

also did this monster use like sleight 
To many a one which came unto her school, ‘ 
Whom she did put to death deceive like a 
fool. 

XXVI. 

She coming forth, whenas ^bc first, beheld 
I'he amiftd prince with shield so blazing 
bright 

Her ready to assail, was greatly quell'd, 
And much dismay'd with that dismayful 
sight, v ' [affright; 

That back she would have turn’d for great 
But her with course fierce assay. 

That forced ner turn again in her despite 
To save herself, lest that he did her slay: 
And sure he had her slain, had she not 
turn'd her way. 

*" 

• CSiiinus; the monster, was the sphinx.' 


XXVII. 

Tho, wheu she saw Uiat she was forced to 
fight, 

She flew at him like to an hellish fiend. 

And onshis shield took hold with all her 

light, 

As if that it she would in pieces rend, 

Or reave out of the hand that did it heud: 
Strongly he strove out of her greedy gripe 
To loose his shield, and' long while did 
contend; [stripe 

But, when he could not quite it, with one 
Her lion's claws he from her feet away did 
wipe. 

XXVIIT. 

With that aloud she gan to bray and yell, 
'And foul blasphemous speeches forth did emst. 
And bitter curs^si^horrible to tell; 

That even the^Smple, wherein she was placed, 
Did quake uC hear, and nigh asunder brast; 
Tho with her huge long tail she at him strook, 
That made him stagger and stand half aghast 
With trembling joints, as he for terror shook; 
Who nought was terrified, but greater cou¬ 
rage took. 

XXIX. 

As when the mast of some well-timb'red hulk 
Is with the blast of some outrageous storm 
Blown down, it shakes the bottom of the 
« bulk. 

And makes her ribs tocrack as they weretom; 
Whilst still she stands as 'stonish'd and 
forlorn; [tail: 

So was he stunn'd with stroke of her huge 
But, ere that it she back again had borne, 
He with his sword it struck, that without fail 
He jointed it, and marr'd the swinging of 
^ her fioil. 

XXX. 

Then gan she cry much louder than afore. 
That ai'- the people^thcr^f without, it heard. 
And Belg&' self was therewith stonied sore, 
As if the only sound thereof she fear'd. 

But then the fiend herself more fiercely rear'd 
Uponherwide great wings, and slronglyflew 
With all her body at his head and beard, 
That had he not fdreseen with heedful view, 
And thrown his shield atween, she had him 
done to rue: 

XXXI. 

But, as she press'd on him with heavy sway, 
Under her womb his fatal sword he thrust. 
And for her eitrails made an open way 
To issue forttt; the which, once being brust 
Ljke to a great mill-dam forth fiercelygush’d. 
And pourM out of her infernal sink 
Most ugly filth; and poison therewithirush’d. 
That him nigh chokra with the deadly stink: 
Such loathly matter were small lust to speak 
or think. 
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xxxu. 

Then down to^round fell thatdefoim&d mass, 
Breathing out clouds of sulphur foul and 
black, 

In which a puddle of contagion 
More lath’d than Lema, or thaif Stygian 
lake, 

That any man would nigh awhapM make; 
Whom when he saw on ground, he was full 
glad. [take 

And straight went forth bis gladness to par- 
With Belg^, who watch'd all this uliile full 
sad, [danger drad. 

Wtuling what end would be of that same 

xxxni. 

Whom when she saw so joyously come forth. 
She gan rejoice and sho\f*'*nuniphant cheer, 
I^auding and praising his fe'i nwnM worth 
By all the names that honourd*jle were. 
Then in hebroiighther, and hershowed there 
The present of his pains, that monster'sspuil. 
And eke that idol deem'd so costly dear; 
Whom he did all to pieces break, and foil 
In filthy dirt, and left so in the loathly soil. 

xxxrv. 

Then all the people which beheld that day 
Gan shout aloud, that unto heaven it rung; 
And all the damsels of that town in ray , 
Came dancing forth, and joyous carols sung: 
So him they led through all their streets along 
Crowned with garlands of immortal bays; 
And all the vulgar did about them throng 
To see the man, whose everlasting praise 
They all were bound to all posterities to raise. 

XXXV. 

There he with Beige did awhile remain 9 
Making great feast and joyous merriment, 
Until he had her settled in her rayne 
With safe as atiwa ge and establislinaent. 
Then to his first emprise his mind he lent, 
hull loth to Belg^ and to all the rest; 

Of whom yet taking leave tlicnceforth he 
went, 

And to his former journey him address’d; 
On which long way he rode, ne ever day did 
rest. 

xxxvr. 

But turn we now to noble Artcgall; 

Wlio, having left Mercilla, straightway went 
On his first quest, the which him forth did 
call, ' 

To weet, to work Irena's fnachisement, 
And eke Grantorto's worthy^unishment. 

So forth he far^d, as his manner was, • 
With only Talus waiting diligent. 

Through many perils; and much way did 
pass, 

Tai nigh unto the place at length ap¬ 
proach'd he has. 


xxxvir. 

There as he travell'd by the way, he met 
An ag6d wight wayfaring all ^one, [set 
Who through his years long since aside had 
The use of arms, and battle quite foregone: 
To whom asihe approach'd, he knew anon 
That it was lie which whylomc did attend 
On fair Irene in her affliction, 

When first to faery court he saw her wend, 
Unto his sovereign queen her suit for to 
commend. 

XXXVIII. 

Whom by his name saluting, thus he gan; 
“ Hail, good Sir Sergis, truest knight alive. 
Well tried in all thy lady's troubles than 
When her that tyrant did of crown deprive; 
What new occasion doth thee hither drive. 
Whiles she aloneislcft, and thou here found? 
Or is she thniJl, or doth she not survive?" 
To whom he thus; “She liveth sure and 
sound; [bound; 

But by that tyrant is in wretched thraldom 

XXXIX, 

'* For she presuming on Ih' appointed tide, 
In which yc promised, as yc were a knight. 
To meet her at the Salvage Island's side, 
And then and there for trial of her right 
\yith her unrighteous enemy to fight. 

Did thither come; where she, afraid of 
nought, 

By guileful treason and by subtle sleight 
?jiirpris6d was, and to Graiitorto brought, 
Who her imprison'd hail^. and her life often 
sought. 

XL. 

"And now he hath to her prefix’d a day, 

By which if that no champion do appear, 
Which will her cause in bauailous*array 
Against him justify, and prove her clear 
Ot all those crimes that he gainsf her doth 
rear, [sad 

Slie death shall sure ab}\” Those tidings 
Did much abash Sir Artcgall to hear, 

And grievfcd sore, that through his faults 
she had 

Fallen into thaMyrant's hand and usage bad. 

XLL • 

Then thus replied : “ Now sure and by my 
a life, 

Too much ajp I to blame for that fair maid, 
That have h& drawn to all this troublous 
strife. 

Through promise to afford lie^HiIncly aid, 
Which by default I have not yet defray’d : 
But witness unto me, ye heavens 1 that know 
How clear I am from blame of this upbraid: 
For ye into like thraldom me did throw, 
Aiurikcpt from 'complishing the faitji whiob 
1 did owe. 
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XL!T. 

'' But now areacl, Sir Sergis, how long space 
Hath he her lent a champion to provide?" 

“ Ten days," quoth he, “ he granted hath 
of grace. 

For that he weeneth well before that tide 
None can have tidings to assist her side : 
For all the shores, which to the sea accost, 
He (lay and night doth ward both far and 
wide. 

7'hat none can there arrive without an host; 
her he deems already but a damn6d 
ghost." 

XLIIT, 

" Now turn again," Sir Artegall then said ; 
"For, if I live till those ten d.iys have end, 
Asbureyoursclf, sir kniglit. si »e shall have aid, 
Ibough I this dearest life for her do spend.” 
So backward he at once with him did wend. 
Tho, as they rode together on their way, 

A rout of people they before them keim’d, 
Flocking together in confused array; 

As if that there were some tumultuous affray. 

XT.IV. 

To which as they approach’d the cause to 
know, 

They s-aw a knight in dangerous distress 
Of a rude rout liim chasing to and fro. 

That sought with lawless pow'r him to 
oppress. 

And bring in bondage of their bnitishne.ss : 
And far away, amid their rakchcll bands, 
They spied a lady loft all succourless, 
Crying, and up her wretched hands 

To him for aid, who long in vain their rage 
withstands. 

XLV. 

Yet still h® strives, ne any peril spares, 

To rescue her from their rude violence ; 

And like a*'-lion wood aniongst them fares. 
Healing his dreadful blows with large dis- 
pence, [fence: 

Gainst which the pallid death finds no de- 
But all in vain ; their numbers are so great. 
That naught may boot to banish them from 
thence; a 

For, soon as he their outrage back dotft beat. 
They turn afifosh, and oft renew their former 
threat. 

XLVI. < 

And now they do so sharply hipi assay. 
That they his shield in pieces batt’red have, 
And forq^jHiim to throw it quite away, 

Fro danger^A.ad his doubtful life to save; 
Albe that it most safety to him gave, 

And much did magnify his noble name : 
For, from the day that he thus did it leave, 
Amongst all knights he blotted was with 
blame. [endless shatac. 

And (Mounted but a recreant knight with 


XLVir. 

Wliom when they thus distressed did behold. 
They drew unto his aid; but that rude rout 
7'hem also gan assail with outrage bold, 
And forc^ them, however strong avd stout 
They werfll as well ai^proved in many a doubt. 
Back to recoil; until that iron man 
With his huge flail began to lay about; 
From whose stern presence they diffused ran 
Like scatt’rcd cb^, the which the wind 
a;^y doth fan. 

xi.vin. 

So when that knight from peril clear was 
freed, 

He drawing near began to greet them fair, 
And yield great thanks for their so g(x>dly 
deed, 

In saving him iirom dangerous despair 
Of those whieJo sought his life for to impair; 
Of whom Sir Artegall gan then inquire 
I'he whole occasion of his late misfare, 

And who he was, and what those villains 
were, [so near. 

The which with mortal malice him pursued 

XLIX. 

To whom he thus; "My n.nme is Burbon 
hight,* 

Well known, and far renowned heretofore, 
LKtil kite mischief did upon me light. 

That all my former praise hath blemish'd 
sore: 

And that fair lady, which in that uproar 
Ye with those caitiffs saw, (Flourdelis hight,) 
Is mine own love, though me she have for- 
lore; [might, 

Whether withheld from me by wrongful 
Or''./iih her own good will, I cannot read 
aright. 

L. 

" But svtfJto me her faithdid plight 
To be my love, and take me for her lord; 
Till that a tyrant, which Grandtorto hight, 
With golden gifts and many a guileful word 
£ntic6d her to him for to accord, [tempted! 
O, who may not with gifl.s and worcls be 
Sith wliich she hath me ever since abhorr'd, 
And to my foe hath guilefully consented: 
Ay me, that ever guile in women was invented! 

LI. 

"And now he hath this troop of villains sent 
By open force to fetch her quite away; 
Gainst whom mi^'self 1 long in vain have bent 
To rescue her, £ad daily means assay; 

Yet rescue her thence by no means I may; 
Fo^they do me with multitude oppress. 


* A faint di.sguise for Bourbon; “ the knight is 
Henry IV. of France; the rude rout, his rebeilidut 
subject's: the lady, the genius of Franee own^ 
Fleurdelis.”—U pton. 
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And with unequal might do overlay. 

That oft 1 driven am to great distress, 

And forced toforegoth* attempt remediless. 

Lii. i 

** But viliy have ye, ^ said Artegall,^* forborne 
Your own good shield in dangerous dismay? 
That is the greatest shame and foulest scorn, 
Which unto any knight behappen may, 

To lose the badge that should his deeds 
display." rshame; 

To whom sir Burbon, blushing-half for 
"That shall I unto you, "quoth he, "bewray; 
Lest ye therefore mote happily me blame. 
And deem it done of will, that through en¬ 
forcement came. 

MIT* 

** True Ls that I at first v. \s dubb&d knight 
By a good knight, the knight of the Red- 
cross : * [fight, 

Who, when he gave me arms in field to 
Gave me a shield, in which he did endosse 
His dear Redeemer’s badge upon the boss: 
The same long while I bore, and therewithal 
Fought many battles without wound or loss; 
Therewith Grandtorto’* self I did appal. 
And made him oftentimes in field before me 
fall. 

LIV. 

" But for that many did that shieldf en)^, 
And cruel enemies increased more; 

To stint all strife and troublous enmity, 
That bloody scutcheon Ijeing bait’red sore 
I laid aside, and have of late forbore; 
Hoping thereby to have my love obtained: 
Yet can I not my love have natliemore j 
For she by force is still from me detain’d. 
And with comiptful bribes is to untAith 
mistrained." 

LV. 

To whom th»»<6ftt«igaH; "Certes, .-ar knight. 
Hard is the case the which ye do complain; 
Yet not so hard (for nought so hard may light 
That it to such a strait mote you constrain) 
As to abandon that which doth contain 
Your honour’s style, that is, your warlike 
shield. 

All peril ought be less, and less all pain 
'I'han loss of fame in disiivent'rous field. ^ 
Die, rather than do ought that mote dis¬ 
honour yield!" 

LVI. 


"Not so," quoth he; "forlyet, when time 
doth serve, r 

My former shield I may resume again: 

To temporize is not from truth to swerve, 

• Grandtorto is the King of Spain, 
t The diield was the Protestant Faith, which 
Henry renounced to win the kingdom of France, 
rapresented by Fleurdelis. 


Ne for advantage term to entertain, 

Whenas necessity doth it constrain." 

" Fie on such foigery," said Artegall, 

" Under one hood to shadow fares twain: 
Knights ought be true, and truth isoneinall; 
Of all things, to dissemble, fouUy may be¬ 
fall I" 

LVII. 

" Yet let me you of courtesy request, 

Said Btu-bon, "to assist me now at need 
Against these peasants which have me op¬ 
press’d, , ^ j .. 

And forced me to so infdmous deed, [freea 
That yet my love may from their hands be 
Sir Artegall, albe he erst did wite 
Ilis wavering mind, yet to his aid agreed, 
And buckling him eftsoones unto the fight 
Did set upon those troops with all his pow r 
and might. 

LVIII. 

Who flocking round about them, as a swarm 
Of flies upon a birchen bough doth cluster. 
Did them assault with terrible alarm, 

And over all the fields themselves did muster. 
With bills and glaives making a dreadful 
lustre; [retire; 

Tliat forced at first those knights back to 
As when the wrathful Boreas doth bluster, 
Nought may abide the tempest of his ire, 
Both man and beast do fly, and succour do 
inquire. 

I LIX. 

1 But, whenas overblowen was that brunt, 
Those knights began afij^ them to assail. 
And all about the fields hte’^uirrels hunt; 
But chiefly Talus with his iron flail, 

Gainst which no flight nor rescue mote avail, 
Made cruel havoc of the baser crew. 

And Chasid them both over hill cRiddale: 
The rascal many soon they overthrew; 

But the two knights themselves th®r captains 
did subdue. 

LX. 

At last they came whereas that lady bode. 
Whom now her keepers had forsaken quite 
To save tliemselves, and scatter'd were 
abroad* [plight. 

Her hall dismay'd they found in doubtful 
As neither glad nor sorry for tueir sight; 
jYet wondrous fair she was, and richly clad 
Wn royal robes, and many jewels dight; 

Butthattho^villainsthroughtheirusagebad 

Them foully rent, and shamefully defacid 
had. 

LXI. 

But Burbon, straight dismounting from his 
steed, 

Unto her ran with greedy great desire, 

And catching her fast by her ragged weed 
Wmild have embracid her with heart entire; 
But she, '.aackstarting, with disdainful ire 
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Bede him avaunt, ne would unto his lore 
AUurM be for prayer nor for meed; 

Whom when those knights so froward and 
forlore [sore, 

Beheld, they her rcbuk6d and upbraided 
LXII. 

Said Artegall; "What foul disgrace is this 
To so fair lady, as ye seem in sight, 

To blot your beauty, that unblemish’d is. 
With so foul blame as breach of faith once 
plight. 

Or change of love for any world's delight? 
Is ought on earth so precious or dear 
As praise and honour? or is ought so bright 
And beautiful as glory's beams appear. 
Whose goodly light than Phoebus’ lamp 
doth shine more clear? 

Lxnr. 

* ‘ Why then will ye, fond dame, attempted be 
Unto a stranger s love, so lightly placed, 
For gifts of gold or any worldly glee. 

To leave the love that yc before embraced. 
And let your fame with falsehood be de- 
faced? 

Fie on the pelf for which good name is sold. 
And honour with indignity debased I 


Dearer is love than life, odd feune tlutn gold. 
But dearer than them both your faith oaoa 
plighted^ hold." 

Much was^e lady in her gentle mind 
Abash’d arhis rebuke, that bit her near; 

Ne ought to answer thereunto did find: 

But (hanging down her head with heavy cheer, 
Stood long amazed as she amated were, , 
Which Burbon see)n|;, her again assay'd; 
And, clasping twixt his arms, her up didrear. 
Upon his'steed, whiles she no whit gainsaid: 
So bore her quite away nor well nor iU 
appay’d. 

I,XV. 

Nathless the iron man did still pursue 
That rascal manjnjK^Lh unpitied spoil; 

Ne ceased not, tm all their scatt'red crew 
Into the sea hwdrove quite from that soil, 
'Fhe which they troubled had with great 
turmoil. 

But Artegall, seeing his cruel deed, 
Commanded him from slaughter to recoil, 
And to his voyage gan again proceed; 

For that the term, approaching fast, re* 
quii^ speed. 


CANTO XII. 

Artegall doth Sir l^urbon aid,* 

And blames for changing shield: 
He with the ^eat Cmniono fights, 
And slayeth him in field. 


O SACRED hunger of ambitious minds. 

And impotent desire of men to reign I 
Whom neither dread of God, that deiil.s 
bind^. [tain. 

Nor laws oi men, that commonweals con- 
Nor bands of nature, that wild beasts 

restrain, [wrong. 

Can keep from outrage and from doing 

Where they may hope a kingdom to obtain: 
No faith so firm, no trust can^be so strong. 
No love so lasting then, that may enduren 
long. 

n. 

Witness may Burbon be; whom all the 
bands, [bound. 

Which may a knight assure, '.ad surely 
Until the love of lordship and of lands 
Made hiiwsfaj^gme most faithless and un¬ 
sound : 

And witness be Gerioneo found. 

Who for like cause fair Belg6 did oppress, 


And right and wrong most cruelly cbnfound: 
Anc^^o be now Grantorto, who no less 
Than all the rest burst out to all outrageous¬ 
ness. 

,1 ni, ■ ♦.* 

Gainst whom Sir Artegall long having since 
Taken in hand th' exploit, (being thereto 
Appointed by that mighty faery prince, 
Great Gloriane, that tyrant to foredo,) 
Through other great adventures hitherto 
Had it foreslack'd: but now time drawing 
nigh. 

To him assign’d her high behest to do, 

"To the sea-shore he gan his way apply 
pTo weet if shipping ready he mote there 
descry. 

IV. 

'Tho, when they {hme to the sea-coast, th<^ 
found V; 

A sh^p all ready, as good fortune fell. 

To put to sea, with whom th^ did cmn- 
pound 

To pass them over where them list to tell; 
The wipd and weather serv6d them so wdl, 
That in one day they with the coast did fisU; 


* Elizabeth gave assistance to Henty IV. bt.ih 
in amts an£ money. 
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Whereas they ready found, them to repd, 
Great hosts of men in mrder martial, 

Which them forbade to land, and footing did 
•forestall. 

• V* ft 

Butna^more would tifoy from %nd refrain: 
Hutil%Qenas nigh unto the shore they drew 
That' foot of man might sound the bottom 
plain, 

I'alus into the sea did forth issue 
Though darts from shore and stones they 
at him threw; “ 

And wading through the waves with stead¬ 
fast sway, 

Maugre the might of all those troops in view, 
Did win the shore; whence he them chased 
away . [doth affray. 

.•Vnd made to fly like do. es, whom th' eagle 

VI. • 

The whiles Sir Artegall with that old knight 
Did forth descend, there being none them 
near. 

And forward inarched to a town in sight. 

Hy this came tidings to the tyrant’s ear, 

By those which erst did fly away for fear 
Of their arrival: wherewith troubled sore 
He all his forces straight to him did rear. 
And, forth issuing w’ith his scouts afore, 
Meant tliem to have encount'red ere ^hey 
left the shore: 

Vii. 

But ere he marched far he w'ith them raet,«» 
And fiercely charged them with all his force; 
But Talus sternly did upon them set, 

And brush'd and batt'red them mthout 
remorse, 

That on the ground he left full many a (jprsc; 
Ne any able was him to withstand. 

But he them overthrew both man and horse. 
That over all foe land, 

As thick as doth the seed after Tlie sower’s 
hand. 

vin. 

Till Artegall him seeing so to rage [make: 
Will’d him to stay, and sign of truce did 
To which all heark'ning did awhile assuage 
Their forces’ fury, and their terror slake; 
Till he an herald call'd, and to him spake, 
Willing him wend unto the tyrant straight. 
And teU him that not for such slaughter’s sake 
He thither came, but for to try the right * 
Of fair Irena’s cause with him in single fight: 

IX. I 

And willM him for to rcAaim with speed 
His sratt’red people, ere they all were flain; 
And time and place convenient to aread. 

In which they two the combat might darrayne. 
Which message when Grantorto heard, full 
fain • 

And glad he was the slaughter so to stay; 


And pointed for the combat twixt them twain 
The morrow next, ne gave him longer day: 
So sounded the retreat, and drew his folk 
away. 

X. 

That night Sir Artegall did cause his tent 
There to be pitchM on the open plain; 

For he* bad given straight commandement 
Tliat none should dare him once to entertain: 
'Which none durst break, though many 
would right fiun 

For fair Irena whom they lovfed dear: 

But yet old Setgis did so well him pain, 
That from close friends, that dared not to 
appear, [needful were. 

He all things did purvey which for them 

XI. 

The morrow next that was the dismal day 
Appointed for Irena’s death before, 

So soon as it did to the world display 
His cheerful face, and light to men restore, 
The heavy maid,Ao whom none tidings bore 
Of Artcgall’s arrival her to free, 

I.<ook'd up with eyes full sad and heart full 
sore. 

Weening her life's last hour then near to be; 
Sith no redemption nigh she did nor hear 
nor see. 

XII. 

Then up she rose, and on herself did dight 
Most squalid garments, fit for such a day; 
And with dull countenance and with dol^ul 
spright 

She forth was broughtsir -sorrowful dismay 
For to receive the doom otiier decay: 

But coming to the place, and finding there 
Sir Artegall in battailous array 
Waiting his foe, it did her dead heart cheer. 
And new life to her lent in mitfit of deadly 
fear. 

XIIT. 

Like as a tender rose in open plain, 

That with untimely drought nigh wither’d 
was, [rain 

And hung the head, soon as few drops of 
Thereon distil and dew her dainty face, 
Ginsbto Iook*lip, and with fresh wonted grace 
Dispreads the glory of her leaves gay; 

Such was Irena’s countenance, such her case. 
When Artegall she saw in that array. 

There waiting for the tyrant till it was far day; 


Who came at length with pi'Ot|^ presump* 
tuous gait 

Into the field, as if he fearless were. 

All arraM in a coat of iron plate 
Of great defence to ward the deadly fear, 

And on his head a steel cap he did wear 
.•-■ 

* Gi.indtorto had given otdfti. 
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Of colour rusty>brown, but sure and strong; 
And in his hand nn huge poleaxe did bear, 
Whose steel was iron'Studded, but not long, 
With which he wont to hght, to justify his 
wrong. 

XV. 

Of stature huge and hideous he was. 

Like to a giant for his monstrous height, 
And did in strength most sorts of men sur¬ 
pass, 

Nc ever any found his match in might; 
'I'hcreto he had great skill in single fight: 
His face was ugly and bis countenance stern. 
That could have fray'd one with the very 
sight, 

And gapi^d like a gulf when he did geme i** 
That whether man or monster one could 
■ scarce discern. 

XVI. 

Soon as he did within the lists appear. 

With dreadful look he Art^all beheld. 

As if he would have dauntea him with fear; 
And, grinning gricsly, did against him 
weld 

His deadly weapon which in hand he held: 
But th' elfin swain, that oft had seen like 
sight, [quell’d; 

Was with his ghastly count'nance nothing 
But gan him straight to buckle to the fight, 
And cast his shield about to be in ready 
plight. 

XVII. 

The trumpets sound; and they together go 
With dreadful tqr- . .*nd with fell intent; 
And tiieir huge strokes full dan^rously 
bestow, [meant: 

To do most damage whereas most they 
But with such force and furj' violent 
The tyrant thund'redhis thick blows so fast, 
That through,, the iron walls their way they 
rent, 

And even to the vital parts they past. 

No ought could them endure, but all they 
cl(’ft or brast. 

XVIII. 

Which cruel outrage whenas Artegall ,, 
Did well avise, thenceforth with wary heed 
He shunn’d his' strokes, wherever they did 
fall, [speed: 

And way did give unto their graceless 
when a skilful mariner doth re?d 
A storm approaching that doth peril threat, 
He will notjyiuje the danger of such dread, 
But strikes hrs' Sans, and veereth his nmin- 
.slieet. 

And lends unto it leave the empty air to 
beat. 


XIX. 

So did the faery knight himsdf abear. 

And stooped oft his h«id from sbame to 
shield: ,^^j|rear, 

No shame t^^stoop, one's head motto ptgh to 
And, much'{.o gain, h little for to 
So .stoutest knights do oftentimes iii^ 

But still the tyrant sternly at him laid^'' * 
And did his iron axe so nimbly wield, 

That many wounds into his flesh it made, 
And with his burdenous blows him sore did 
oveliade. 


- XX. 

Yet whenas fit advantage he did spy, 

The whiles the cur.s6d felon high did rear 
His cruel hand to smite him mortally. 
Under his stroke he to him stepping near 
Right in the flank lum struck with deadly 
drear, [ously 

That the gore-lilood thence gushing griev- 
Did underneath him like a pond appear 
And all his armour did with purple dye; 
Tliereat he brayed loud, and yelled dread¬ 
fully. 


XXI. 

Yet the hugestrokc, which he beforeintendedi 
Kept on his course, as he did it direct, 

And with such monstrous poise adown de- 
,, .scended, [protect: 

That seeniM nought could him from death 
But he it well did ward with wise respect. 
And t wixt hi m and the blowhls shield did cast. 
Which thereon seizing took 
But, biting deep therein df' 

That by no means it ' 
could wrast 

', XXII. 

Long while he tugg'd and stroveHo Vet it out. 
And all his pow'r appUfed tlicreiintc 
That he the-ewith the kn;ght^::t 
Natliless, for all that ever he couli 
His a.xe he could not from his shield 
Which Artcgall perceiving, struck no i 
But loosing soon his shield did it forego 
And, whiles he cumb'rcd was with it so sore, 
He gan at him let drive more fiercely than 
afore. 



ibout: 



xxin. 

So well he him pursued, that at the last 
Ke struck liim with Chrysaor on the head, 
That with the souse thereof full sore aghast 
He stagger'd to fro in doubtfifl stead : 
Again, whiles he h tl saw so ill bested. 

He did him smite with allhismight and main; 
That,'falling, on his mother earth he fed,* 
Whom when he sawprostrated on the plain, 
He lightly reft his head to ease him of his pain. 


1 • Mining, according to the ordinary aayinfi 

Yawn, Anglo-Saxon. “ he hit the ground," 
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XXIV. 

Which when the people round about him saw, 
They shouted all for joy of his success, 
Glad robe quit from that proud tyrant's awe, 
Whi^with strong pow'r di(4 them long 
Jjbne oppress; * 

AnffThnning all with greedy joyfulness 
To fgir Irena, at her feet did fall. 

And her adored with due humbleness 
As their tnie liege and princess natural ; 
And eke her champion's glor^ sounded 
over all: 


XXV. 

Who, straight hcrlcading with meet majesty 
Unto the palace where their kings did reign. 
Did her therein establish peaceably. 

And to her kingdom's, f oat restore again ; 
And all such persons, as did late maintain 
That tyrant’s part with closp or open aid 
He sorely punished with heavy pain ; 

That in short space, whiles there with her he 
stay'd, [disobey’d. 

Not one was there that durst her once have 


XXVI. 

During which time th»t he did there remain, 
His study was true jdsticc how to deal. 

And day and night employ'd his*busy pain 
How to reform that ragged commonweal: • 
And that same iron man, which could rvveal' 
All bidden crimes, through all that realm he 
sent [steal, 

To search out those that used to rob an.I 
Or did rebel gainst lawful government; 

On whom he did inflict most grievous 
punishment. 

XXVII. 

But, ere could reform it thoroughly/ 

He through occasion call6d was away* 

To Faery Court, that of necessity 

His cour5«t,rJ,.h'*tice he was foripd to stay. 

And Talus to revoke from the right way, 

In \t^^|pi''he was that realm for to redress : 

cloud still dimmeth virtue's ray I 
.i$tll''having freed Irena from distress, [ness. 
He took his leave of her there left in lieavi- 


XXVIIl. 

Tho, as he back returned from that land. 
And thei'c arrived again whence forth he set. 
He had not pas<:6d far upon the strand, 
>^enas two old ill*favour'd hags he met, ^ 
By the wayside being together set. 

Two grisly creatures; andtto that their faces 
Most foul and filthy were, ’ 4eir garments yet. 
Bong all ragg'd and tattef^'d, their disgraces 
Did much the more augment, and made 
most ugly cases. 


* Lord Grey was recalled by tbe^EnglLsh 
government oa account of his great severities to 
the Irish. 


XXIX. 

The one of them, that elder did appear. 
With her dull eyes did seem to look as^w, 
That her mis>shape much help’d ; and her 
foul hair 

Hung looseand loathsomely ;'theretoherhue 
Was wan and lean, that alt her teeth arew. 
And all her bones might through her cheeks 
be read; 

Her lips were, like raw leather, pale andblue; 
And as she spake, therewith she slavered ; 
Yet spake she seldom ; but thought more, 
the less she said : 

XXX. 

Her hands were foul and dirty, never wash'd 
In all her life, with long nails over-raught 
Like puttock's claws, with th' one of which 
she scratch’d 

HercursM head, although it itched naught; 
The other held a snake with venom fraught, 
On which she fed and gnawed hungrily. 

As if that long she had not eaten ought; 
That round about her jaws one might descry 
The bloody gore and poison dropping loath¬ 
somely. 

XXXI. 

Her name was Envy, knowen well thereby ; 
Whose nature is to grieve and grudge at all 
That ever she sees done praiseworthily; 
Whose sight to her is greatest cross may fall 
And vexeth so, that makes her eat her gall: 
For, when she wanteth other thing to eat. 
She feeds on her own "^jv unnatural. 

And of her own foul entrant hiakes her meat; 
Meatfitforsuchamonster's monsterous diet. 

XXXII. 

And if she happ’d of any good ?o hear. 
That had to any happily betid. [tear 

7'hen would she inly fret, and grieve, and 
Her flesh for fellness, which she inward 
hid; 

But if she heard of ill that any did, 

Or harm that any had, then would she miike 
Great cheer, like one unto a banquet bid; 
And^n another's loss great pleasure take, 
As she had got thereby and ,gain6d a great 
stake. 

XXXIII. 

The other nothing better was than she ; 
Agreeing ^ bad will and cank'red kind, 

But in bad manner they did disagree : 

For whatso Envy good or bad'•.'id find 
She did conceal, and murdaTier own mind; 
But this, whatever evil she conceived, 

Did spread abroad and throw in th' open 
wind : 

Ypt this in all her words might be perceived, 
I nat all she sought was men's good name 
to have bereaved. 
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XXXIV. 

For whatsoever good by any said [invent 
Or done, she heard, she would straightway 
How to deprave or slanderously upbraid, 

Or to misconstrue of a man's intent, 

And turn to ill the thing that well was meant: 
Therefore she usfed often to resort [quent. 
To common haunts, and companies fre- 
To bark what any one did good report. 

To blot the same with blame, or wrest in 
wicked sort: 

XXXV. 

And if that any ill she heard of any. 

She would it dke, and make much worse by 
telling. 

And take great joy to publish it to many : 
That every matter worse was for her mclling: 
Her name was hight Detraction, and her 
dwelling 

Was near to Envy, even her neighbour next; 
A wicked hag, and Envy’ self excelling 
In mischief; for herself she only vex’d 
But this same, both herself and others eke 
perplex’d. 

XXXVI. 

Her face was ugly, and her mouth distort, 
Foaming with poison round about her gills. 
In which her cursM tongue, full sharp and 
short, 

Appear'd like aspis sting, that closely kills, 
Or cruelly does wound whomso she wills; 

A distaff in her other hand she had. 

Upon the which she littlospins but spills ; 
And fains to w^ -'/klse tales and leasings 
bad, [had disprad. 

To throw amongst the good which others 

XXXVII. 

These two now had themselves combined in 
one. 

And link’d together gainst Sir Artegall; 
For whom they waited as his mortal fone, 
Howtheymight make him into mischief fall. 
For freeing from their snares Irena thrall; 
Besides, unto themselves they gotten had 
A monster which the Blatant Beast men call, 
A dreadful fiend of gods and f!ien ydi;:iLd, 
Whom they by sleights allured and to their 
purpose lad, 

XXXVIII. 

Such were these hags, and so unhandsome 
dress'd, 

Whowhenthey nigh approaching had espied 
Sir Artegailt«ajjjjn'd from his late quest, 
They both aro.se, and at him loudly cried, 
As it had been two shepherd's curs had 
'scried [flocks; 

A ravenous wolf amongst the scatter’d 
And Envy first, as she that first him eyed, 
Towards him runs, and with rude flaring 
locks [forehead knocks. 

About her ears, does beat her breast and 


XXXlK. 

Tbenfrom her mouth thegobletshedoes take. 
The which whyleare she was so greedily 
DevouringJieven that half*gnawen silsdee. 
And at hinfr throws it most despiteflij^: 
The cursed serpent, though she huttgw 
Erst chaw'd thereon, yet was not all so d^a. 
But that some life remainM'secretly ; 

And, as he pass'd afore withouten dread. 

Bit him behind, that long the mark was to be 
redd. 

XL. 

Tlien th’ other coming near gan him revile, 
And foully rail with all she could invent; 
Saying that he bad, with unmanly guile 
And foul abusion, both his honour blent. 
And that bright sword, the sword of Justice 
lent, 

Had stained with reproachful cruelty 
In guiltless blood of many an innocent: 

As for Grnntorto, him with treachery 
And traynes having surprised he foully did 
to die. 

XLI. 

Thereto the Blatant Beast, by them set on. 
At him began aloud to bark and bay 
With bitter rage and fell contention, [way 
That nil the woods and rocks nigh to that 
Began to quake and tremble with dismay ; 
And all the air rebellowed again ; 

So dreadfully his hundred tongues did bray: 
»And evermore ihosehags themselves did pain 
To sharpen him, and their own emsM 
tongues did strain. 

XLII, 

And. still among most bitter words they 
! spake, [untrue,* 

Most shameful, most unrighteous, most 
That they the mildest mandative WQuld make 
Forget his‘'patience, anfi yiel(fvel%eance due 
To her, that so false slanders at him threwi 
And more, to make them pierce and wound 
more deep, [grew 

She, with the sting which in her vile tongue 
Did sharpen them, and in fresh pq|wnsteep. 
Yet he pass'd on, and seem'd of thmn io take 
no keep. 

XLIII. 

But Talus, hearing her so lewdly rail, 

>t.\nd speak so ill of him that well deserved. 
Would her have chistisedwith his ironflai^ 
If her Sir Artegall had not preserved, 

And him forbiddhki, who his best observed: 
So much the mor&at him still did she scold, 
Andtstones did cast; yet he for nought would 
swerve [hold 

From his right course, but still the way did 
To Faery Court; where what him fell shall 
' disc be told. 


* Spenser here warmly defends Ids liiend, Lord 
Grey. 
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1 . 

The ways, through wJbich my weary steps I 
guide 

In this delightful land of F;^&'ry. 

Are so exceeding spacious and wide, 

And sprinkled with such sweet variety 
Of all that pleasant is to ear or eye. 

That I, nigh ravish’d with rare thoughts' 
delight, 

My tedious travel do forget thereby^; 

And, when I gin to feel decay of might. 

It strength to me supplies and cheers my 
duUM spright. 

II. > 

Such secret comfort and such heavenly 
pleasures, 

Ye sacred Imps, that on Parnasso dwell a* 
And there the keeping have of Learning's 
treasures 

Which do all worldly riches far excel 
Into the minds of mortal men do well, 

And goodly fury into them infuse ; / 

Guide ye my footing, and conduct me well 
In these strange ways where never foot did 
U 5 e«:..;.ji-• u [bv^theMuse: 

Ne none can find but who was taught them 

in. 

Reveal to me the sacred nursery 
Of Virtue, which with you doth thereremain, 
Whiere it in silver bow'r does hidden lie. 
From view of men and wicked world's dis¬ 
dain ; 

Since it at first was by the with pain. 
Planted m earth, being derived at first ^ 
From heavenly seeds of bounty sovereign. 
And by them long with careful labour nurs^ 
Till it to ripeness grew, a^ forth to honour 
burst. j7 

IV. 

Amon|:5t them all grows not a fairer flbw'r 
Than is the bloom of comely courtesy ; 
Which though it on a lowly stalk do bow’r, 


Yet brancheth forth in brave nobility. 

And spreads itself through all civility: 

Of which though present age do plenteous 
seem. 

Yet, being match’d with plain antiqui^; 

Ye will them all but feignM shows esteem, 
Which cany colours fair that feeble eyes 
misdeem. 

V. 

But, in the trial of true courtesy, 

It’s now so far from that which then it was, 
That it indeed is nought but forgery, 
Fashion’d to please the eyes of them that pass. 
Which see not perfect things but in a ylass, 
Yet is that glass so gay that it can blend 
The wisest sight, to think gold that is brass; 
But Virtue|s seat is deep within the mind. 
And not in outwanLg^hows but inward 
thoughts defin^ ^ 

VI. 

But where shall I in all antiquity 
So fair a pattern find, where muy be seen 
The goodly praise of princely courtesy. 

As in yourself, O sovereign la<^ queen ? 

In whose pure mind, as in a mirror sheen, 

It shows, and with her brightness doth in¬ 
flame 

The eyes of all which thereon fixid been; 
But raeriteth indeed an higher name ; 

Yet so fron^ low to high, uplifted is your 
•> name. 

vn. ^ 

Then pardon me, most dreaded sovereign. 
That from yourself I do this virtue bring, 
And to yourself do it return again; 

So from t^ ocean all rivers spring. 

And tribute back repay as to their king; 
Right so from you all goooljpMriilues well 
Into the rest which round about you ring, 
Fair lords and ladies which about you dwell. 
And do adorn your court where courtesid 
excel. 
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CANTO I. 

f*? 

Calidore saves from Maleffort '' 

A damsel used vild: 

Doth vanquish Crador; and doth make 
Briana wax more mild. 


I. 

Op court, it seems, men Courtesy do call. 
For that it there most useth to abound; 
And well beseetneth that in princes' hall 
That virtue should be plentifully found, 
Which of all goodly manners is the ground. 
And root of civil conversation: 

Right so in faery court it did redound, 
Where courteous knights and ladies most 
did wonne, [paragon. 

Of all on earth, and made a matchless 

II. , 

But mongst them all was none* more courteous 
'fhan Calidore, beloved over all: [knight 
In whom it seems that gentleness of spright 
And manners mild were planted natural; 
To which he adding comely guise withal 
And gracious speech, did steal men's hearts 
away: 

Nathless thereto he was full stout and tall. 
And well approved in battailous affray, 
limt him did much renown, and far his 
fame display. 

..ts 

Ne was there ki^ipit ne was there lady found 
In faery court, but him did dear embrace 
For his fair usage and conditions sound, 
The which in all men's liking gainM place, 
And with the greatest purchased greatest 
grace; 

Which he could wisely use, and well apply. 
To please the best, and th’ evil to embase: 
For he loath'd leasing and base flattery. 
And lovM simple truth and ste^fast 
honesty.* 

IV. 

And now ho was in travel on hSs way,, 
Upon an hard, adventure sore bestad, 
'lA^enas by chance he met upon a day 
With Artegall, returning yet half sad 
From h|s late conquest which he gotten had; 
Who w’benas each of other had si.sight, 
Th^ knew themselves, and both their 
persocvsjrad; [knight 

When Calidore thus first; " Hail, noblest 
Of all this day on ground that breathen 
living Slight 1 


* Methhiks, by no far'Atched allusions, we 
might dismver pictured put to us that truly 
courteous Knight, Sir Philip Sidney, in the elm* 
MctT’ of Sir ^lidoie.— Upton. 


V. 

Now tell, if please you, of thegood success 
Which ye have had in your late enterprize.*' 
To whom Sir Artegall gan to express 
His whole exploit and valorous emprise, 

In order as it did to him arise. 

•* Now, happy man,*' said then Sir Calidore, 
'* Which have, so goodly as ye can devise. 
Achieved so hard a quest, as few before ; 
That shall you most renowned make for 
evermore. 

VI. 

" But where ye ended have, now I begin 
To tread an endless trace; withouten guide 
Or good direction how to enter in. 

Or how to issue fortli in ways untried. 

In perils strange, in labours' long and wide ; 
In which although good fortune me befall, 
Yet shall it not by none be testified." 
"What is that quest," quoth then Sir 
Artegall, [call?" 

"That you into such perils presently doth 
' vn. 

'' The Blatant Beast," quoth he, "Ido pur.sue 
And through the world incessantly do chase. 
Till I him overtake, or else subdue; 

Yet know I not or how or in wliat place 
To find him out, yet still I forward trace." 

" What is that Blatant Beast then?" he 
replied, 

" It is a n^inster bred of h‘v,l-y,41. race," 

Then answer'd he, "which otten hath 
annoy'd [destroy'd. 

Good knights and ladies true, and many else 

viir. 

" Of Cerberus whylorne he was begot 
And fell Chinitera, in her darksome den, 
Through foul commixture of his filthy blot; 
Where he was fost'red long in Stygian fen,’ 
rTill he to perfect ripeness grew ; and then 
Into this wicked world he forth was sent 
To be the plague.and scourge of wretched 
men: ' 

Whom with vile tongue and venomous intent 
He .«ore doth wound, and bite, and cruelly 
torment" 

IX. 

“ Then, since theSavage Idand I didleave," 
Said Artegall, " I such a beast did see, 

The whicli did seem a tongues to 

have. 
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Tha.t all in spite and malice did agree, 

With which he hay'd and loudly bark'd at 
me. 

As if that he at once would me detour: 

But I, tDht knew myself from peritwree 
Did nought regard his malice nor his pow'r; 
But he the more his wicked poison forth 
did pour." 

X. 

" That surely is that Beast,'* saidCalidore, 

" Which I pursue, of whom I am right glad 
To hear these tidings which of none afore 
Through all my weary travel I have had; 
Yet no w some hope your words un to me add." 
“ Now God you speed,” quoth then Sir 
Artcgall, 

“And keep your body froili the danger drad; 
For ye have much ado to deal withal I ” 

So both took goodly leave,' and parted 
several. 

XI. 

Sir Calidore thence travelled not long, 
Whenas by chance a comely squire hefound. 
That thorough some more mighty enemy's 
wrong 

Both hand and foot unto a tree was bound ; 
Who, seeing him from far, with piteous sound 
Of bis shrill cries him called to his aid: 

'To whom approaching, in that painful 
stound 

When he him saw,for no demandshe stay'd, 
But first him loosed, and afterwards thus to 
him said: 

XII. 

“ Unhappy squire, what hard mishap thee 
brought 

Into this bay of peril and disgrace ? 

What cruel hand thy wretched thraldom 
wrought. 

And thee this shameful place?" 

'lb whom he answer'd thus; '* My hapless 
case 

Is not occasion'd through my misdesert. 

But through misfortune, which did me abase 
Unto this shame, and my young hope sub¬ 
vert, [cjtijert. 

Ere that I in her guileful travnes was well 

Xiit. 

*' Not far from hence, upon yon rocky hill. 
Hard by a strait there stands a castle strong, 
'Which doth observe a custonj^i lewd and ill, 
And it hath long maintain’c J with mighty 
wrong: / 

For may no knigjit nor lady pass along « 
That way, (and yet they needs must pass 
that way. 

By reason of the strait, and rocks among,) 
But they that lady’s locks do ihave away. 
And that knight's beard, for toll which they 
tpr passage pay." 


XIV. 

** A shameful use as ever I did hear,” 

Said Calidore, “and to be overthrown. 

But by what means did they at first it rear. 
And for whjat cause? tell if thou have it 
known.” [own 

Said then tbatsquire; “The lady which doth 
Tills castle, is by name Briana bight; 

Than which a prouder lady liveth none: 

She long time hath dear loved a doughty 
knight, [she might. 

And sought to win his love by all the means 

XV. 

“ His name is Crudor; who, through high 
disdain 

And proud despite of his self-pleasing mind, 
Refi s&d hath to yield her love again, 

Until a mantle she for him do find, Bined: 
With beards of knights and locks of ladies 
Which to provide, she hath this castle dight. 
And therein hath a seneschal assign’d, 
Call’d Maleffort, a man of mickle might, 
Who executes her wicked will with worse 
despite. 

XVI. 

“ He, this same day as I that way did comd 
With a fair damsel my beloved dear, 
Icexccution of her lawless doom 
Did set upon us Hying both for fear; 

For little boots against him hand to rear: 
Me first he took unable to withstond. 

And whiles he her pursuM everywhere. 

Till his return unto this nv-~*’^bond; 

Ne wot I surely whether he \ her yet hava 
fond." ' 

XVII. 

Thus whiles they spake they heard^a rueful 
shriek [guess'd 

Of one loud crying, which they stwiightway 
That it was she the which for help did sedt. 
Tho, looking up unto the cry to lest, * [blest 
They saw that carle from far with hand un- 
Haling that maiden by the yellow hair, 
That all her garments from her snowy breast, 
And from her hrad her lockshc jiigh did tear, 
Ne would he spare for pity, nor refrain for 
fear. • 

XVIII. 

Which heinous sight when Calidore beheld, 
Mtsoones he loosed that squire, and so him 
left “• [quell'd. 

With heart’s dismay and inward dolour 
For to pursue that villain, whiflMiad reft 
That piteous spoil by so injurious theft: 
Whom overtaking, loud to him he cried, 

“ Leave, fsytor, quicldy that rnisgotten weft 
To him that hath it better justified 
And Aurn thee soon to him of whom thou 
art defied.'' 

* List, written lest for the rhyme. 
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XIX. 

WIk). heark’ning to that voice, himself up- 
rear’d. 

And, seeing him so fiercely towards make. 
Agahist him stoutly ran, as nought afeard, 
But rather more enraged for those words’ 
sake; [spake; 

And with stern count’nance thus unto him 
" Art thou the caitiff that defiest me, [take, 
And for this maid, whose party thou dost 
Wilt give thy beard, though it but little be? 
Yet shall it not her locks for ransom fro me 
free.’’ 

XX. 

With that he fiercely at him flew, and laid 
On hideous strokes with most importune 
might, 

That oft he made him stagger as unstay’d, 
And oft recoil to shun his sharp despite, 

But Caliilore, thit was wHl skill’d in fight. 
Him long forbore, and still his spirit spared, 
Lying in wait how him he damage might; 
But when he felt Iii ji shrink, and conic to 
ward, [more hard. 

He greater grew, and gan to drive at him 

XXI. 

Like as a wateivstream, whose swelling 
source [penr, 

Shall drive a mill, within strong banks is 
And long rcstra nfe i of his ready course; 

So soon as passage is unto him lent, [lent: 
Breaks fo ih, and makes h s way more vio- 
S'lch was thej^’-; A Sir Calidorc: 

When once he felt his foeman to rcl-nl, 

He fiercely him pursued, and prps.s6d sore; 
Who as he still decay’d, so he increased 
mgre. 

xxri. 

The heavy;,burden of whose dreadful might 
Whenas the carle no longer could sustain, 
His hea't gaufaini, and straight he took his 
flight 

Toward the castle, v here, if reed constrain, 
His hop* of refuge used to remain : 

Whom Calidorc jierceiving fast to fly. 

He him pursued and chasild throi'gh the 
plain,r 

’%at he for drr ad of death gan loud to cry 
Unto the wmd to ofRiii to him hastily. ^ 

They, from the wal! him seeing so aghast, 
The gattfSABO-open'd to receive him in: 

But Calidorc did follow him so fust, 

That even in the porch he him did win, 

And cleft his henri asund t to the chin: 

The carcass tumbling down witliin the door 
Hid choke the entrance with a lump of sin, 
That it'cculd not Iks shut; whilst Calidorc > 
Lid cntci iu, and slew t!ic porter on the 11 jot*. 


XXIV. 

With that the rest the which the castle kept 
About him flock'd, and hard at him did lay, 
But he them all from him full lightly swept. 
As doth s' steer, in heat of summerin day, 
With his tong tail the brizes* brush away, 
'fhence passing forth into the hall he came. 
Where of the lady* self in sad dismay 
He was ymet, who with uncomely shame 
Gan him salute, and foul upbraid with 
fruity blame: 

XXV. 

'* False traitor knight,” said she, "no knight 
at all, [hand 

But scorn of arms I that hast with guilty 
Murder’d my men,and slain niy seneschal; 
Nowcomest thou to rob ray house unmann’d, 
And spoil myself, that cannot thee with¬ 
stand? [knight 

Yet doubt thou not, but that some better 
Than thou that shall thy treason imderstand, 
Will it avenge, and pav thee with thy right: 
And if none do, yet shame shall thee with 
shame requite.” 

XXVI. 

Much was the knight abash&d at that wmxi; 
Y,ctanswer'dthus; "Notuntometheshame. 
But to the shameful doer it afford. 

Blood is no blemish ; for it is no blame 
To punish those that do deserve the same; 
But they that break bands of civility. 

And wicked customs make, those do defame 
Both noble arms and gentle courtesy; 

No greater shame to man than inhumanity. 

XXVII. 

'' Then do yourself, fordread of sharae.forego 
This evil manner w'hich yc here maintain, 
And do fnsle.>d thereof iourt’sy show 
To all that pass: that sh.oll you glory gain 
More than his love, which thus ye seek t’ 
obtain.” 

Wherewith all full of wrath she thus replied ; 
" Vile recreant 1 know that I do much dis¬ 
dain 

Thy coui teous lore, that dost my love deride, 
Who scorns thy idle scoff, and bids thee be 
defied." 

XXVIII. 

"To lake defiance at a lady’s word," 

Quoth he, 'T t old it no indignity; [sword 
But were he !^re, that would it with his 
Abet, perhaps ifc mote it dear aby.” 
"Coward,” quoth she, " wwc not that thou 
wouldst fly [place.” 

Ere he do come, he should be soon in 


• Ihe breeze or gad-flics. Anglo-Saxon l^Uoya 
-Ul'TON, 



CANTO 1.] 


THE EAERY QUEEN. 


31<J 


“ If I do so,” said he, " then liberty 
1 leave to you for aye me to disgrace 
With all those shames, that erst ye spake 
Jte, to deface.” | 

xxrx. 

With that a dwarf she call'd to her in haste 
And taking from her baud a ring of gold 
[A privy token which between them pass'd) 
mdc him to fly with all the speed he could 
'i'o Cruder; and desire him that h% would 
Vouchsafe to rescue her against a knight. 
Who through strong pow'r had now herself 
in hold, 

Having late slain her .scnesch.al in fight, 
And all her people murd'rcd with out* 
rageous might: 

XXX. • 

The dwarf his way did haste and went all 
night; 

But Calidore did with her there abide 
Tlie coming ©f that so much threat'ned 
knight; [pride 

Where that discourteous d.ime willi scornful 
And foul entreaty him indignified, 

’I’hat iron heart it hardly could sustain: 

Yet he, that could his wrath full wisely guide, 
Did well endure her womanish disdain, • 
And didhirasclf from frail impatience refnain. 

XXXT. i 

The morrow next, before the lamp of light 
Above the earth uprear’d his flaming head, 
The dwarf, which bore that message to her 
knight, 

Brought an swer b.ack, that ere he tasted b'jtad 
Ke would her succour, and alive or dc.ad 
Her foe deliver up into her hand; 

'Jlicrefore Iv' wjll'ji hgr do away all dread; 
And, that of him she mote assureil stand, 
He sent to her hU basenet as a faithful band. 

XXXII. 

Thereof full blithe the kidy straight became. 
And gan t' augment her bitterness much 
jore: 

yhit more appall6d for the same, 

It dism.ayfcd was Sir Calidore; 



Yet;; 

Ne 
Buj 
And; 

Did issue forth to meet his foe .afore . 
Where long he stayed not,|vhenas a knight 
He spied come pricking S>n with all his 
pow'r and might. ^ 


^th Sd fell fury and despiteous force. 

That neither could the other's stroke sustain, 
But rudely roll’d to ground both man and 
horse, 

Ndther of oflier taking pity or remorse. 

XXXIV. 

But Calidore uprose again full light, 

Whiles yet his foe lay fast in senseless sound, 
Yet would he not him hurt although he 
might: [wound, 

For shame he ween’d a sleeping wight to 
But when Briana saw that dreary stound, 
There where she stood upon the castle wall, 
Slic deem'd him sure to have been dead on 
ground; [withal, 

And made such piteous mourning there- 
That from the battlements she ready seem'd 
to fall. 

XXXV. 

Nathless at length himself he did uprear 
In listless wise ; as if against his will. 

Ere he had slept his fill, be waken'd were, 
And gan to stretch his limbs ; which feeling 
ill. 

Of his late fall, awhile he rested still; 

Bui, when he saw his foe before his view, 
HHe shook off luskishness; and, courage 
chill 

Kindling afresh, gan battle to renew. 

To prove if better foot than horseback 
w'ould ensue. 

xxxviV 

There then began a fearful cruel fray 
Betwixt them two for mastery of might: 

For both were wond rous pnicticke in that play, 
And passing well expert in single>fight, 

Anf'. both inflamed with furious despite ; 
Wsiich as it still encreased, so s«ill increased 
Tneir cruel strokes and terrible affright: 

Ne once for ruth their rigour they released, 
Ne once to breathe awhile their anger's tem¬ 
pest ceased. 

xxxvn. 

Tlmsjong tbiKy traced and traversed to and 
fro, [pntrance make 

And tried all ways how esich mote 


XXXIII. 

Well ween’d he straight that he should be 
the s^ine 

Which took in hand her quarrel to maintain, 
Ne stay’d to ask if it were he by name. 

But c iiich’d his spear, and ran at him amain. 
They been ynict in middest of the plain * 


er did more cheerful seem therefore :J the life of his malign.ant foe ; [brake, 

.vingsoou his arms abouthim dight,«J Thevliew'd their helms and plates asunder 


As uiey h^d potshards been ; for nought 
mote slake 

Their greedy vengeances but gory blood ; 
That at the last like to a pfif lake 
Of bloody gore congeal'd .about them stood. 
Which from their riven sides forth gushid 
like a flood. 

• XXXVIIl. 

At length it chanced that both tHhir bwds 
on high [might. 

At once did heave with all their powerand 

7 . 2 
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Thinking the utmost of their power to try, 
And prove the final fortune of the fight; 

But Calidore, that was more quick of sight 
And nimbler-handed than his enemy. 
Prevented him before his stroke comd light, 
And on the helmet smote him formerly* 

And made him' stoop to ground with meek 
humility. 

XXXIX. 

And, ere he could recover foot again 
He following that fair advantage fast [main, 
His stroke redoubled with such might .and 
Thathimupon thegroundhe grovelling cast; 
And leaping to him '.ight would have unlaced 
His helm, to make unto his vengeance way ; 
Who, seeing in what danger he was placed 
f Tied out; “Ah mercy, sir I do me not slay. 
But save my life, which lotf before your 
foot doth lay." 

XL. 

With that his mortal hand awhile he stay'd ; 
And, having somewhat calm'd his wrathful 
heat 

With goodly patience, thus he to him said ; | 
“ And is the boast of that proud lady’s threat, 
That menaced me from the field to beat. 
Now brought to this ? By this now may yc 
learn 

Strangers no more so rudely to entreat: 

But put away proud look and usage stern, 
Tire which shadl nought to you but foul dis¬ 
honour earn. 

T-i. 

“ For nothing*^ more blameful to a knight, 
'I'hat court'sy doth as well iis arms profess. 
However strong and fortunate in fight. 
Than the reproach of pride and cruelness : 
In vain he seeketh others to suppress, 

Wlio hath not learn’d himself fir.st to subdue: 
All flc.sh is flail .and full of fickleness, 

Subject to fortune’s chance, still changing 
new, fyou. 

Wliat haps to-day to me to-morrow may to 

XLir. 

*' Who will not mercy unto ot[’ers .'.hew. 
How can he mercy ever hope to have?* 

To pay each w’th his own is right and due ; 
Yet .since ye mercy now do need to crave, 

I will it gnint, your hopeless life to save. 
With these conditions which I will propcand: 
First, that yc better shall yourscll behave 
Unto all errant knights, whereso on ground ; 
Next, that ye J^-ies aid in every stead and 
st9und.'’ 

* Formerly is that is, Calidore first 

■notr. biin. 

♦ Fw-i —CuuKCiL 


XLlIt. 

The wretched man, that all this while did 
dwell [hear. 

In dreadfi^of death, his bests did gladly 
And promised to perform his precept well, 
And whatsoever else he would requere. 

So, suS'ring him to rise, he made him swear 
By his own sword, and by the cross thereon, 
To take Briana for his loving fere 
Withoulpn dow'r or composition : 

But to release his former foul condition. 

XLIV. 

All wiiich accepting, and with fallhful oath 
Binding himself most firmly to obey. 

He up arose, however lief or loth, 

And swore to him true fealty for aye. 

Then forth heocoll'd from sorrowful dismay 
The sad Briana which all this beheld ; 

Who coming forth yet full of late affray 
Sir Calidore upchecr’d, and to her tell’d 
All this accord to which he Crudor had 
compell’d. 

XLV. 

Whereof she now more glad than sorry erst, 
All overcome with infinite affect 
For his exceeding courtesy, that pierced 
Her .stubborn heart with inward deep effect, 

I Before his feet herself she did project ; 

And him adoring as her life’s dear lord, 

, With all due thanks and dutiful respect, 

' Herselfacknowlcdgcdbound forthat accord, 
By which he had to her both life and love 
restored. 

XLVI. 

Somali returning to the castle glad, 

Mo.st joyfully slie them did entertain ; 
Wlicrc goodly glee and feast to tliem she 
made, ...... . [fiiin. 

To show Bur thankful mind and meaning 
By all the means she mole it be.st explain : 
And, after all, unto Sir Calidore 
She freely gave that castle for his pain, 

And herself bound to him for evermore; 

So w ondrously now clianged from that she 
was afore. 

XLVII. i 

But Calidore himself would not retain 
Nor land nor fee for hire of his good deed, 
Vut gave them straight unto that squire agaiu. 
Whom from her .seneschal he lately frera. 
And to his damso, as their rightful meed 
For recompense <r all tiieir former wrong; 
There he remain^u with them right we? 

< agreed, ' [strong-, 

Till of his wounds he waxM whole and 
And then to his first quest he pass^ forth 
along. 
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CANTO II. 

GklMon KM young Tristram slay 
A'proud discourteous knight^ 

He mkes him squire, and of him learns 
His state and prasent plight. 


What virtue is so fitting for a knight, 

Or for a lady whom a knight should love, 

As courtesy; to bear themselves aright J 
To all of each degree as doth behove? 

For whether they be placed high above 
Or low beneath, yet ought they well to know 
Their good: that none them rightly may 
reprove j 

Of rudeness for not yielding what they owe; 
Great skill it is such duties thnely to bestow. 

n. 

Thereto great help dame Nature' self doth 
lend : 

For some so goodly gracious are by kind, 
That every action doth them much commend. 
And in the eyes of men great liking find; 
Which others that have greater skill in mind, 
Though they enforce themselves, cannot 
attain: ^ .. 

For everything, to which one is inclined, 
Doth best become and greatest grace doth 
gain : [forced with pain. 

Yet praise likewise deserve good thewes en- 

nr. 

That well in courteous Calidore appears ; 
Whose every act pnd deed, that he did .say. 
Was like enchantment, that through ^bth 
the eyes 

And both the ears did steal the heart away. 
He now again :.•> 'un lus former w#y 
To follow his first quest, whenas he spied 
A tall young man, from thence not f^ar away, 
Fighting on foot, as well he him descried, 
Aj^nst an arm6d knight that did on horse* 
back ride, 

IV. 

And them beside a lady fair he saw 
Standiiig alone on foot in foul array; 

To whom himself he hastily did draw 
To weet the cause of so uncomely fray, « 
And to depart them, if so be he may : 

But, ere he came in placcjthat youth had 
kill'd 1 [lay; 

That arm^d knight, that Uw on ground he 
Which when he saw, hjsjmart was inly chill'd 
With great amazement, and his thought 
with wonder fill'd. 

V. 

Him steadfastly he mark’d, and sauf to be 
A goodly youth of amiable grace. 


Yet but a slender slip, that scarce did see 
Yet seventeen years, buttaU and fair of face. 
Tliat sure he deem’d him bom of noble race: 
All in a woodman's jacket he was clad 
Of Lincoln green, belay'd with silver lace ; 
And on his head an hood with aglets spmd. 
And by his side his hunter's horn he hang* 
ing had. 

VI. 

Buskins he wore of costliest cordwain, 
Pinked upon gold, andpalfed part per part,* 
As then the guisef was for each gentle swain: 
In his right hand he held a trembling dart, 
Whose fellow he before had sent apart; 
And in his left he held a sharp boar-spear. 
With which hewont to lance the savage heart 
Of many a lion and of many a bear 
That first unto his hand in chase did happen 
near. . 

vn. 

'Whom Calidore awhile well having view'd. 
At length bespake: "What means this, 
gentle swain? 

Why hath thy hand, too bold, itself embrued 
In blood of knight, the which by thee is slain, 
By thee no knight :“WSifL','y;ms impugneth 
plain!" [broken 

“ Certes," said he, “loth were I to have 
The law of arms ; yet break it should again, 
Rather than let myself of wight,be stroken. 
So long as these two arms were able to bt 
wroken, * 

VIII. 

“ For not I him, as this his lady here 
May witness wcU, did offer first to wrong/ 
Ne surely thus unarm’d I likely were ; 

But he me first through pride and puissance 
stronc [long.'* 

Assail’d, knowing what to arms doth 
' ‘ Perdy great blame," then said Sir Calidore, 

‘' For armid knight a wight unarm'd to wrong. 
But then aread, thou gentle child, whci’i-fore 
Betwii 2 Ct you two began this strife and stern 
uprNar." 

JX. 

“ That sh.all I sooth," sal4^e, " to you de* 
dare, 

I, whose unriper years are yet unfit 
For thing of weight or work of gi eater care. 


^ Parted "per pale” in heraldry ; that {■, they 
were striped. • 

t The fashioa. 
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Do spend my days and bend my careless wit 
To savage chase, where 1 thereon may hit 
In all this forest and wild woody ran^e. 
Where, as this day 1 was enranging it, 

1 chanced to meet this knight who there 
lies slain, [plain. 

Together with this lady, passing on the 
X. 

The knight, as ye did see, on horseback 
was. 

And this his lady, that him ill became. 

On her fair feet by his horse>sidc did pass 
Through thick and thin, unfit for any dame : 
Vet not content, more to increase his shame, 
Whenso she lagged, as she needs mote so. 
He with his spear (that was to him great 
blame) 

Would thump her forward and inforce to go, 
Weeping to him in vain and making piteous 
woe. 

xr. 

*' Which when I saw, as they me passM by. 
Much was 1 muv^d in indignant mind. 

And gan to blame him for such cruelty 
Towards a lady, whom with usage kind 
He rather should have taken up behind. 
Wherewith he wroth and full of proud disdain 
Took in foul scorn that 1 such fault did find. 
And me in lieu thereof reviled again, < 
Threat'ning to chdstise me, as doth t' a 
child pertiiin. 

xri. 

“Which I no less disdaining back return’d 
His scornful t^inftS'tiht'o his teeth again ; 
That he straightway with haughty cholcr 
burn’d, [twain; 

And with his spear struck me one stroke or 
Which I, enforced to bear though to my pain. 
Cast to requite; and with a slender dart. 
Fellow of tlvs I bear, thrown not in vain, 
Struck him, as seeracth, underneath the 
heart, [depart." 

That through the wound his spirit shortly did 

XIII. 

Much did Sir Calidore admire his s]ieech, 
Temp’red so well, but more'admired the 
stroke, [a breach, 

That througii uic mails had made so strong 
Into his heart, and had so sternly wroke 
His wrath on him that first occasion btpke : 
Yet rested not. hut further gan g^.quirfi^ 

Of that same lady, whether what he spoke 
Were soothly so, and that th’unrighteous ire 
Of her own knl^it had given him his own 
due hire. 

XIV, 

Of all which whenas she could nought deny, 
But clear’d that stripling of th* imputed 

Seid then Sir Calidore; “ Neither will I 


Him charge with guilt, but rather do quit 
claim,* [dame; 

For, what be spake, for you he spake it, 
And what he did, he did himself to save: 
Against bc.th which tlmt knight t^rought 
kni^itless shame: 

For knights and aU men this by nature have, 
Towards all womenkind them kindly to 
• behave. 

XV, 

“ But, .sith that he is gone irrevocable, 
Please it you, lady, to us to aread 
What cause could make him so dishonour 
able 

To drive you so on foot, unfit to tread 
And lackey by him, gainst all v/omanhead.” 
“ Certes, sir knight,’’ said she, “full loth I 
were 

To raise a living blame against the dead : 
But, since it me concerns myself to clear, 

I will the truth discover as it chanced 
whyleare. 

XVI. 

“This day, as he and 1 together rode 
Upon our way to winch we weren bent, 

W^e chanced to come foreby a covert glade 
Within a wood, wliereas a lady gent ' 

Sale with a knight in joyous Jolliment 
Oftheir frank loves, frecirom all jealous spies •. 
Fair was the lady sure, that mote content 
An heart not carried with too curious eyes, 
.^nd unto him did show all lovely courtesies. 

XV n. 

“ Whom when my knight did .see so lovely 
fair, 

He inly gan her lover to envy, 

Ancf wish that he part of his spoil might share: 
Whereto whenas my presence he did spy 
'To be a let, he bade me by and by 
For to ali&iit: but, whenh's I was loth 
My love's own part to leave so suddenly. 

He with strong hand down from his steed 
me throw’th, [knight straight go’ih. 
And with presumptuous pow’r against that 

XVIII. 

“ Unarm’d all was the knight, as then more 
meet. 

For lady’s service and for love’s delight, 
j'Than fearing any foeman there to meet: 
Whereof he taking odds, straight bids him 
dight p 

Himself to yieldrhis love or else to fight; 
Whereat the otn^r starting up dismay’d 
Yet boldly answM-d. as he rightly might. 
To leave his love he should be ill appay'd. 
In which be had good right gainst all that 
it gainsaid. 

* Quit daim is releasing an action that one 
person has against another.—U fton. 
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XIX. 

" Yet since he was not presently in plight 
Her to defend, or his to justify, 

He hint requested, as he was a knight. 

To Itmd him day his better rigl]t to try 
Ch-stiy till he his artnsi which were thereby, 
Might lightly fetch: but he was fierce and 
hot 

Ne time would give, nor any terms aby. 

But at him flew, and with his spear him smot; 
Firom which to think to save himself it booted 


not. 


XX. 


" Meanwhile hislady, which this outrage saw, 
Whilst they together tor the quarry strox'c, 
Into the covert did herself withdraw. 

And closely liid herself within the grove. 

My knight hers soon, as seems, to danger 
drove [miss’d, 

And left sore wounded : Out, when iicr he 
He woxfi half mad: and in that ragegan rove 
And range through all the wood, whereso 
he wist [him list. 

She hidden was, and sought her so long as 

XXI. 

'* But, whenas her he by no means could find. 
After long search and chafe he turned back 
Unto the pl.tce where me he left behind : ^ 
There gan he me to curse and ban, for lack"' 
Of that fair booty, and with bitter wnack 
To wreak on me the guilt ol his own w rong: 
Of all which 1 yet glad to bear the [xick '* 
Strove to appaisc him, and persuaded long ; 
But still his passion grew more violent and 
strong. 

xxir. j 

"Then, a.5 it wore t'avengehiswratlioifme, 
When forward we should fare, he flat refused 
To take me up (as this young man did see) 
Upon his steed, Ibr ho just causa accused, 
But forced to trot on foot, and foul misused. 
Punching me with the but-end of his spear. 

In vain complaining to be so abused 
For he regarded neither plaint nor tear. 

But more enforced my pain, the more my 
plaints to hear. 

XXIll. 

** So passed we, till this young man us met; 
And being moved witli pity of my plight a 
Spake as was meet, for ease of niy regret: 
Whereof befell what now J in your sight." 
Now sure," then said SH Calidore, " and 
right y 

Meseems that him befanby his own fa«ilt: 
Whoever thinks through confldence of 
might, [and haut‘. 

Or through support of count'nnnce proud 
To wrong the weaker, oft falls in kis own 
assault*' 


XXIV. 

Then turning back unto that gentle boy. 
Which had himself so stoutly well acquit; 
Seeing his face so lovely stern and coy, 

And luring th‘ answers of his pregnant wit. 
He i>raised it much, and much admired it; 
That sure he ween’d him bom of noble blood. 
With whom those graces did so goodly fit: 
And, when he long bad him beholding 
stood, [seemed good : 

He burst into these words, as to him 

XXV, 

'* Fair gentle swain, and yet as stout as fair. 
That in these woods amongst the nymphs 
dost wonne. 

Which daily mity to thy sweet looks repaii', 
As they are wont unto Latona’s son 
After his chase on woody Cynthus done : 
Well may I certes sucli an one thee read. 
As by thy worth thou worthily hast won, 

Or surely bora of some heroic seed. 

That in thy face appears and gracious 
goodly-head. 

XXVI. 

" But, should it not displease thee it to tell, 
(Unless thou in these woods thyself conciMl 
For love amongst the woody gods to dwell,) 
I would thyself require thee to reveal; 

For dear affection and unfeigned zeal. 
Which to thy noble personage I bear. 

And wish thee grow in worship and great 
weal: 

For, since the day tjifii,amris I first did rear, 
1 never saw in any greater lApc appear." 

XXVII. 

To whom then thus the noble youth ; "May 
be, • 

Sir knigiit, that, by discovering my estate. 
Harm may arise u’nweeting unro me : 
Nathlcss, silh ye so courteous seemdd late. 
To you I w ill not fear it to relate. 

Then wot ye that I am a Briton born. 

Son of a king, (liowever thorough fate 
Or fortune I my country have forlorn. 

And lost the crown which should my head 
" by right adorn.) ^ 

XXVIII, 

"And Tristram is my name : the only heir 
Of ^3K>d kmg Mcliogras, which did reign _ 
In Cornwall, till tliat he through life’s 
despair 

Untimely died, before I dK-attain 
Ripe years of reason, my right to maintain : 
After whose death his brother, seeing me 
An infant, weak n kingdom to .sustain. 

Upon him took the royal high degree. 

And sent me, where him list, instructed foi 
to be; 
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XXIa. 

'* Tbe widow queen my mother, which then 
bight 

Fair Emiline, conceiving ,nen great fear 
Of my frail safety, resting in the might 
Of him that did the kingly sceptre t^ar, 
Wliose jealous dread induring not a peer 
Is wont to cut off all that doubt may breed; 
Thought best away me to remove somewhere 
Into some foreign land, W'hereos no need 
Of dreaded danger might his doubtful 
humoui' feed, 

XXX. 

" So, taking counsel of a wise man read. 

She was by him advised to send me quite 
Out of the country wherein I was bred. 

The which the fertile Lionesse is hight, 

Into the land of Faery, where no wight 
Should weet of me, nor work me any wrong : 
To whose wise read she heark’uing sent me 
straight 

Into this land, where I have wonned thus 
long [stature strong. 

Since 1 was ten years old, now grown to 

XXXI. 

"All which my days I have not lewdly spent, 
Nor spilt the blossom of my tender years i 
In idleness ; but, as was convenient. 

Have trainM been with many noble feres 
In gentle thewes and such like seemly leares: 
Mongst which my most delight hath always 
been _ 

To hunt the sasm^ecnase, amongst my peers, 
Of all that rangeth in tbe forest green, 

Of which none is to me unknown that e’er 
was seen. 

‘ XXXII. 

" Ne is there hawk which mantleth her on 
perclfT 

Whether high tow’ring or accoasting low. 
But 1 the measure of ner flight do search. 
And all her prey and all her diet know : 
Such be our Joys which in these forests grow: 
Only the use of arms, which most I joy, 

And fitteth most for noble swaiin to know, 

I have not tasted yet; yet past a boy, ‘ 

And being iio\^ high time these strong joints 
to employ. 

xxxiii. ^ 

** Therefore, good sir, sith now Vccawon fit 
Doth fall, whose like hereafter seldom may, 
I..et me this craug, unworthy though of it, 
That ye will m^e me squire without delay, 
That from henceforth in battailous array 
, I may bear arms, and learn to use them right; 
The rather, since that fortune hath this day 
Given to me the spoil of this dead knighV; 
These gotdly gildcn arms which 1 have v'on 
iafighu” 


XXXllT. 

AU which when well Sir Calidore had hernd, 
Him much more now, than enit, he gan 
admire 

For theraip hope whiehin hisyears wpear’d, 
And thu^replied; "Fair Child, the high 
desire 

To love of arms, which in you ddth aspire, 

I may not certes without blame deny; 

But rather wish that some more noble hire 
(Thoug}| none more noble than is chivalry) 

1 had, you to reward with greater dignity. 

XXXV. 

There him he caused to kneel, and made to 
swear 

Faith to his knight, .and truth to kdies all, 
And never to be recreant for fear 
Of peril, or of'ought that might befall: 

So he him dubb&d, and his squire did coll. 
Full glad and joyous then young Tristram 
grew ; 

Like as a flow'r, whose silken leaves small 
Long shut up in the bud fix>m heaven's view. 
At length breaks forth, and broad displays 
his smiling hue. 

XXXVI. 

•Thus when they long had treated to and fro. 
And Calidore betook him to depart, [go 
Cliild Tristram pray’d that he with him might 
^On iiis adventuie, vowing not to start. 

But wait on him in every place and part: 
Whereat Sir Calidore did much delight. 
And greatly joy'd at his so noble heart, 

In hope he sure would prove a doughty 
knight: [behight; 

Yet for the time this answer he to him 

y XXXVIfc. 

" Glad would I surely be, thou courteous 
squire. 

To have thy presence in ray present quest, 
That mote thy kindled courage set on fire. 
And flame forth honour in thy noble breast: 
But I am bound by vow, which I profess'd 
To my dread sovereign, when 1 it assay'd, 
That in achievement of her high behest 
1 should no creature join unto mine aid ; 
J^orthy I may not grant that ye so greatly 
pray’d. 

i,xxxvni. 

" But since thismdy is all desolate, , 
And ncedeth sa^uard now upon to way. 
Ye ipay do well iivU.*is her needful state 
To succour her from danger of dismay. 
That thankful guerdon may to you repay*" 
The noble Imp, of such new service fain, 

It gladjy did accept, as he did say : 

So taking courteous leave they parted twain 
And Calidore forth pass^ to his former paioi 
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XXXIX. 

But Tiistram, then despoiling that dead 
l^ight 

Of all those goodly implements of piaise 
Long his greedv wes with th^ fair sight 
Of the mght metal shining like sun rays ; 
Handling and turning them a thousand ways: 
And. after having them upon him dight, 

He took that lady, and her up did raise 
Upon the steed of her own late dead knight: 
So with her roarcbM forth, as she did 
behight. ** 


xuv. 

When Calidote this rueful story had 
WeU understood, he gan of her demand. 
What manner wight he was, and how yclad, 
Which had this outrage wrought with wicked 
hand. 

She then, like as site best coidd understand, 
Him thus described, to be of stature large. 
Clad all in gilden arms, with azure band 
Quart’red athwart, and bearing in his targe 
A lady on rough waves row'd m a summer 
barge. 


XL. 

There to their fortune leave we them awhile, 
4nd turn we back to good Sir Calidore ; 
f^ho, ere he thence had travcll'd many a mile, 
Came to the place whereas ye heard afore 
’This knight, whom Tristram slew, had 
wounded sore ^ 

Another knight in his despiteous pride ; 
There he that knight found lying on the floor 
With many wounds full perilous and wide. 
That all his garments and the grass in ver¬ 
meil dyed. 

XLl. 

And there beside him sate upon the ground 
His wofiil lady, piteously complaining 
With loud laments that most unlucky stound, 
And her sad self with careful hand con¬ 
straining 

To wipe his wounds, and ease their bitter 
Which sorry sight when Calidore did view, 
With heavy eyne from tears uneath refrain¬ 
ing, ^ [rue ; 

His mighty heart their mournful case can 


XLV. 

Then gan Sir Calidore to guess straightway, 
By many signs which she described had. 
That this was he whom Tristram erst didslay, 
And to her said; “ Dame, be no longer sad; 
For he, that hath your knight so ill bestad. 
Is now himself in much more wretched 
plight; [sprad. 

These eyes him saw upon the cold earth 
The meed of his desert for that despite, 
Which to yourself he wrought and to your 
lovM knight. 

XLVl. 

“Therefore, fair lady, ky aside this grief, 
Which ye have gather'd to your gentle heart 
For that displeasure ; and think what rehef 
rpajm?ig.**P^®*'® best devise for this your lover's smart; 
l!.. 11 And howye may him hence, and to what part 
Convey to be recured." She thank'd him 
dear. 

Both for that news he did to her impart, 

I AnjJ(4lflFthecourteoi^^re w^ch he did bea*" 


And for their better comfort to them nighcrl*^^^ licrself m that sad 


drew. 


XLII. 


Then, speaking to the lady, thus he said ; 
“Ye doleful dame, let not your grief empeacb 
To tell what cruef^aftd hath thu.» array'd 
This knight unarm'd with so luiknightly 
breach 

Of arms, that, if I yet him nigh may reach 
I may avenge him of so foul despite." 

The lady, hearing his so courteous speech, 
Gan rear her eyes as to the cheerful light. 
And from her sorry heart few heavy words 
forth sigh't; 


drear. 

XLvn. 

Yet could she not devise by anyjvit, [place; 
How thence she migljt convey him to some 
For him to trouble she it thouglit unht. 
That was a stranger to her wretched case : 
And him to bear, she thought it thing too 
base. 

Which whenas he perceived he thus bespake; 
“ Fair lady, let it not you seem disgrace 
To bear this burden on your dainty back ; 
Mysdf will Bear a part, co-portion of your 
pack." » 


XLIII. 

In which she show’d, how that discourteou..’) 

knight, [found 

Whom Tristram slew, thei^ in that shadow 
Joying togedier in unblami^d deligiit; 

And him unarm'd, asno^nelay onground, 
Charged with his spprit^^d inort^jldid 
wound, 

Withouten cause, but only her to reave 
From him, to wMbm^e was for ever bound: 
Yet, when she fled into tliat covert greave, 
Ho, her not finding, both them thus nigh 
dead did leavQ, 


XLvrir. 

So off he did his shield, and downward laid 
Upo^Nthejfround, like to an hollow bier ; 
And pouimg balm, which he had long pur¬ 
vey'd 

Into his wounds, him up thereon did rear. 
And twixt them both with parted pains did 
bear, [done.* 

Twixt life and death, not knowing what wras 
Thence they him carried to a castle near, 
Ir>»which a wortliy ancient knight (Jid wonne: 
Where what ensued shall in next canto be 
begun. j 
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CANTO III. 

Calidore brittga Priscilla hoifte; 

Pursues the Blatant Beast; 
Saves Sdre^ whilst Calepine 
By l^irpine is opprest. 


True is, that whylome that good poet said, 
The gentle mind by gentle deeds is known: 
For a man by nothing is so well bewray'd 
As by his manners; in which plain is shown, 
Of what degree and what race he is grown: 
For seldom seen a trotting stallion get 
An ambling colt, thabis his proper own: 

So seldom seen that one in baseness set 
Doth noble courage show with courteous 
manners met. 

II. 

But evermore contrAry hath been tried, 

That gentle blood will gentle manners breed; 
As well may be in Calidore descried. 

By late cnsample of that courteous deed 
Done to that wounded knight in his great 
need, [brought 

Whom on his back he bore, till he him 
Unto the castle wlierc they had decreed : 
There of the knight, the which that castit 
ought, [besought. 

To make abode that night he greatly was 

4 

' III. 

He was to weet ^ ttys, of full ripe 3 ''•rs, 
That in his yS 6 th had been of mickle might. 
And borne great sway in arms among liis 
peers; [light: 

But now weak age had dimm’d his candlc- 

Yet was hO courteous still to every wight. 
And lovAd all that did to arms incline ; 

And was tH 6 father of that wounded knight, 
Whom Calidore thus carried on his chine ; 
And Aldus was his name; and bis son’s, 
Aladine. 

nr. 

Who when he saw his son so ill bedight 
With bleeding wounds, brought hom^ upon 
a bier ^ 

^ a fair lady and a stranger knight, 

Was inly touch 6 d with compassion dear. 
And dear affection of so doleful drea^ 

'I'hat he these words burst fc^h Ah ! 
sorry boy! 

Is this the hope that to my hoary hair 
Thou bringst? me! is this the timely joy, 
Which 1 expected long, now turn'd to sad 
annoy? 

V. 

"Such is the weakness of all mortal hope, 
So tickle,js the state of earthly things ; * 
That, ere they come unto their aim 6 d scope, 


They fall too short of our frail reckonings. 
And bring us bale and bitter sorrowings. 
Instead of comfort whidi we should embrace: 
This is the state of kaisars and of kings 1 
Let none therefore, that is in meaner place, 
Too greatly grieve at any his unlucky case." 

VI. 

So well and wi.sely did that good old knight 
Temper his grief, and turned it to cheer. 

To cheer his gtie.sts whom he had stay'd that 
night, 

And make their welcome to them well appear: 
That to Sir Calidore was easy gear ; 

But that fair lady would be cheer'd for nought. 
But sigh’d and sorrow’d for her lover dear, 
And inly did afflict her pensive thought 
With thinking to what case hername should 
now be brought 

VII. 

Fsir she was daughter to a noble lord 
Which dwelt thereby, who sought her toady 
'J'o a great peer; but she did disaccord, 

Ne could her liking to his love apply. 

But loved this fresh yoiuig knigtil who dwelt 
her nigh, 

The lusty Aladine, though meaner bom 
And of less livel'ood and ability, 

Yw* full of valour the which did adorn 
His meannass much, andmakeher th'other’s 
riches scorn. 

VIII. ^ 

So, havir^ both found fit occasion, 

They met together in that luckless glade ; 
Where that proud knight in his presumption 
The gentle Aladine did erst invade. 

Being unarm'd and set in secret shade. 
Whereof she now bethinking, gan t’ advise 
How great a hazard she at erst had made 
Of her good fame ; and further gan devise 
How she the blame might salve with colour^ 
di.sguise. 

IX. 

But Calidore with all good courtesy 
Fain'd her to f^lic, and to put away 
The pensive fit of her melAncholy ; 

And that old kn\M by all means did assay 
To^nake them botlir^ meny as he may. 

So they the evening pass'd till time of rest: 
When Calidore in seedily.,good array 
Unto his bow'r was bibugnt, and thei;e ub> 
*drest [of his quest. 

Did sleep all night through weary travel 
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X. 

But fair Priscilla (so that lady hight) 

Would to no bed, nor take no kindlv sleep, 
But by hcrwounded love did watch all night, 
And m the night for bitter ang'^ish weep. 
And with her tears bis wounds did wash and 
steep. fwatch’d him. 

So well she wash’d them, and so well she 
That of the deadly swoon, in which full deep 
lie drenchM was, she at the length 'dis¬ 
patch’d him, [attach’d him. 

And drove away the stound which mortally 

XI. 

The morrow next, when daygan to uplook. 
He also gan uplook with dreary eye. 

Like one that out of deadly dream awok«’ ; 
Where when he saw his fair Priscilla by. 

He deeply sigh’d and groan&d inwardly. 

To think of this ill state in ^hich she stood: 
To which she for his sake had weetingly 
Now brought herself, and blamed her noble 
blood: 

For first, ne.xt afterlife, hetendcred her good. 


XV. 

Of which occasion Aldinc taking hold 
Gan break to him the fortunes of his love, 
And all his disadventures to unfold ; 

That Calidbre it dearly deep did move; 

In th’ end his kindly courtesy to prove. 

He him by all the bands of love besought, 
And as it mote a faithful friend behove. 

To safe-conduct his love, and not for ought 
To leave, till to her father's house he had 
her brought. 

XVI. 

Sir Calidore his faith thereto did plight 
It to perform : so after little stay. 

That she herself had to the journey dight, 
He passed forth with her in fair array. 

Fearless whooughtdidthink or oughtdidsay. 

Sith his own thought he knew most dear 
from wile; 

So, as they pass’d together on their w;ay. 
He gan devise this counter-cast of sleigh^ 
To give fair colour to thathidy’s cause in sight. 

XVII. 


XII. 

Which she perceiving did with plenteous 
tears 

His care more than her own eonipassionate, 
Forgetful of her own to mind his fears ; • 

So both conspiring gan to intimate 
Each other's griefs with zeal .affectionate, 
And twixt them twain with equal care to cas* 
How to save whole her hazarded estate ; 
For which the only help now left them la 
Seem’d to be Calidore : all other helps wc 
past. . 

XIII. ' 
Him did they deem, as .sum to llu*m he 

seem'd. 

A courteous knight,a^d full offaitjlifultrust; 
Therefore to him their cause they bc.st es¬ 
teem'd 

Whole to commit, and to his dealing just. 
Early, so soon as Titan's beams forth brust 
Through the thick douds in which they 
steepM lay 

All night in darkness, dull’d with iron rust, 

Calidore rising up as fresh as day 

Gan freshly him address unto his former way. 

XIV. ’ 

But first him seemfcd fit thaj wounded knight 
To visit, after this night’s perilous pass; 
And to salute him if he w^e in plight, 

And eke that lady, his fijff lovely lass. 

There he him found m^^ better than hewas. 
And mov6d speech to him of things of course. 
The anguish of hs rayn to over-pass, 
Mongst which henamely did to him d|,scourse 
Of former day’s mishap his sorrow’s wicked 
source; 


Straight to thecarcassof that knight hevvent, 
(The cause of all this evil, who w’as slain 
The day before by iust avengement 
Of noble Tristram,) where it did remain ; 
.There he the neck thereof did cut in twain. 
And took with him the head, the sign of 
shame. , 

So forth he passed thorough tliat day s piain ; 
Till to that lady’s father’s house he came ; 

msive manf.^Sirougii fear what of 
child became. '* 




XVIII. 

There he arriving boldly did present 
The fearful lady to hcrfatlier dear. 

Most perfect pure, and guiltless innocent 
Of blame, as he did on his knighthood swear. 
Since first he saw her, and did free from fear 
Of a discourteous knight, who her had reft 
And by outragious force away did bear: 
Witness thereof he sliow’d his head there 
left, [his theft. 

And wretche^ life forlorne forvengement of 

j 

XIX. 1 

Most joyful man her sire was her to see. 
And hearth’adventure of her late mischance: 
AndHhousand thanks to Calidore for fee 
Of hi^rgfe pains in her deliverance 
Did yidd ; ne less the lady did advance. 
Thus having her rcstorM tjpistily, 

As he had vow’d, some small continuance 
He there did make, and tlien most carefully 
Unto his first exploit be did himself apply. 

XX. - 

So, as he wa s pursuing of his quest, 

He chanced to come whereas a jolly knight 
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In covert shade himself did safely rest, 

To solace with his lady in delight: 

His warlike arms he had from nim undight; 
Forthat himselfhe thought from danger free, 
And far from en vi ous ey es th at mote h«n spite: 
And eke the lady was full fair to see, 

And courteous withal, becoming her d^ee. 

•s 

XXI, 

To whom Sir Calidore approaching nigh. 
Ere they were well aware of living wight, 
Them much abash’d, but more himself 
thereby, 

That he so rudely did upon them light, 

And troubled had their quiet love’s delight: 
Yet since it was his fortune, not his fault. 
Himself thereof he labour'd to acquitc, 

And pardon craved for his so rash default, 
'That he gainst courtesy so foully did default. 

XXII. 

, With which his gentle words and goodly wit 
He soon allay'd that knight’s conceived dis¬ 
pleasure, 

That he besought him down by him to sit, 
That they mole treat of things abroad at 
leisure 

And of adventures, which had in his measure 
Of so long ways to him befallen late, [sur^ 
So down he sate, and with delightful plea- 
His long adventures gan to him relate 
Which he endured had through dangerous 
debate. 

Of which whilst th^^discours^d boii»i.tD- 
gether, 

The fair Serena (so his lady hight) 

Allured with mildness of the gentle weather 
And pleasafince of the place, the which was 
dight 

With divers flow’rs distinct with rare delight, 
Wand'rcd about the fields as liking led 
Her wavering lust after her wand’ring sight. 
To make a garland to adorn her head. 
Without suspect of ill or dangers hidden 
dread. 

XXIV. , 

All suddenly out of the forest near ' 

The Blatant Beast forth rushing unaware 
Caught her thus loosely wand'ring here and 
there, 

And in his wide great mouth away hejpfbare 
Crying aloud to show her sad miSiafe 
Unto the knights, and calling oft for aid; 
Who with the harror of her hapless care, 
Hastily starting up, like men dismay’d, 

Ron after fast to rescue the distress^ maid. 

XXV. 

The Beast, with'their pursuit incited moB‘f» 
Into the \t ood was bearing her apace. 

For to have spoilt her; when Calidore, 


Who was more light offootandswift in chase, 
Him overtook in middest of bis race; 

And, fiercely charging him with all his might. 
Forced to forego his prey there In the place. 
And to beihke himself to fearful flight; 

For he durst not abide with Calidore to fight, 

XXVI. . 

Who nathSless, when he the lady saw 
Thferelefton ground, though in full evil plight, 
Yet knowing that her kmght now near did 
draw. 

Stay'd not to succour her in that affright, 
But follow'd fast the monster in his flight: 
Through woods and hills he follow’d him so 
fast, [spright, 

That he nould let him breathe nor gather 
But forced him gape and gasp with dread 
aghast, «■ [brast. 

As if his lungs and lights were nigh asunder 

XXVII. 

And now by this Sir Calepine, so hight. 
Came to the place where he his lady found 
In dolorous dismay and deadly plight, 

All in gore blood there tumbled on the 
ground, [gricsly wound: 

Having both sides through gripped with 
His weapons soon from him he threw away, 
AiTcl stooping down to her in dreary swound, 
U prear' d her from the ground whereon she lay 
^And in his t<;ndcr arms her forced up to stay. 

XXVIII. 

So well he did his busy pains apply, 

That the faint spriglil he did revoke again 
To her frail mansion of mortality : 

Tlftn up he took her twixt his armiis twain, 
And setting on his steed her did sustain 
With careful hands, soft fooling her beside; 
Till to some place of »os^thcy mote attain, 
Where she in safe .assurance mote .abide, 
Till she rccurid were of those her woiiudes 
wide. 

XXIX. 

Now whenas I’hoebus with his fiery wain 
Unto his inn began to draw apae,e ; 

I'ho, waxing weary of that toilsome pain. 
In travelling on foot so long a space, 

Not wont on foot with heavy arms to trace; 
j^own in a dale foreby a river’s side 
lie chanced to spy a fair and stately place 
To which he melat his weary steps to guide, 
In hope there fov his love some succour to 
provide. 

But, coming to the river's side he found, , 
That hardly passable on foot it was ; 
Therefore there still he sto^ as in a stound, 
Ne wiskwhich way he through the ford mote 
pass: 

Thus whilst he was in this distrcss6d case. 
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Devising wliat to do, he nigh espied 
An armed knight approaching to the place 
With a fair lady linkra by his side, 

The which theciUelves prepared thorough the 
i«rd to ride. 

XXXI. 

Whom Calepine saluting, as became, 
Besought of courtesy, in that his need, 

For safe conducting of his sickly dame [heed. 
Through tliat same perilous ford with better 
To take him up behind upon his steed : 

To whom that other did this taunt return : 

" Perdy, thou peasant knight raightst rightly 
read 

Me then to be full base .andevil born, [scorn. 
If I would bear behind a burden of such 

XXXII. 

“ But, as thou hast thy steed forlorne with 
shame. 

So fare on foot till thou another gain, 

And let thy lady likewise do the same, 

Or bear her on thy hack with plea.sing pain, 
And prove thy manhood on the billows vain.” 
With which rude speech his lady much dis¬ 
pleased 

Did him reprove, yet could him not restrain, 
And would on her own palfrey him have eased 
For pityof his dame whom she savvso discasc.'h 

XXXI11. 

Sir Calepine her thank’d; yet inly wroth 
Against her knight, her gentleness refused, 
And carelessly into the river go’th, 

As in despite to be so foul abused 
Of a rude cliurl, whom often he accused 
Of foul discourtesy, unfit for knight ; [us- 
And strongly wading through the wave>, un- 
With spear in th' one hand stay’d himself 
upright, [might. 

With tlr other stay’d fiis lady up w 1th steady 

XXXIV. 

And all the while that same discourteous 
knight 

Stood on the further bank beholding him ; 
.\t whose calamity for more despite, [‘■•.vini. 
He laugh’d and mock'd to sec him like to 
Butwhenas Calepine came to the brim. 

.\nd saw his carriage pa.sl that peril well. 
Looking at that same carle with count’nance 
grim, . 

His heart with vengeance inwrdly did swell, 
And fortli at last did break in speeches sharp 

r, xxx^r 

" knigkt, the blemish of that 

name, f 

And blot of all tliat arms upon them take, 
Winch is the badge of honour and of-fame, 
Lo! 1 defy thee; and here challenge make. 
That tJtou for ever do those arms forsake, 


And lie for ever held a recreant knight. 
Unless thou dare, for thy dear lady's sake 
And for thine own defence, on foot alight 
To justify thy fault gainst me in equal fight. 

XXXVI. 

The dastard, that did hear Iiimself defied, 
Seem’d not to weigh his threatful words at all, 
But laugh’d them out, as if his greater pride 
Did scorn the challenge of so base a thrall; 
Or had no courage, or else had no gall. 

So much the more was Calcine offended. 
That him to no revenge he forth could call, 
But both his cliallenge and himself con¬ 
temned, 

Ne cnrM as a coward so to be condemned. 
XXXVII, 

But he, nought weighing whathcs.’iid or did, 
Tumed his steed about another way. 

And with his lady to the castle rid, 

Where was his wonne; ne did the other stay. 
But after went directly as he may, [seek ; 
For his sick charge some harbour there to 
Where he arriving with the fall of day [meek 
Drew to the gate, and there with prayers 
And mild entreaty lodging did for herbeseek. 

• XXXVIII. 

But the rude porter that no manners had 
Did shut the gate against him in his face 
lAnd entrance boldly unto him forbad ; 
Nathless the knight, now in so needy case, 
Claiihi*»rtntreat evci.r^h sul^ission base, 
Aurflmnibly pray’d to let tliemin that night: 
*Wlio to him answ'ered. that there wasno place 
Of lodging fit for .any errant knight, [fight 
Unless that with his lord he formerly* did 

xxxrx. 

"Fulllothaml,” quothhe, "as* now at erst 
When day is spent, andrestusneedeth most, 
And that this lady, both whose sieves are 
pierced 

With wounds, is ready to forego the ghost; 
Ne would I gladly combat with mine host, 
That should :o me such courtesy afford. 
Unless that I were thereunto enforced : 

But yet aread to me how hight thy lore!, 
That doth thus strongly ward the castle of 
* ...the ford." 

Xb. 

" His name," quoth he, '* if that thoulist to 
learn, ^ 

Is hight Sir Turpine, one ot mickle might 
And manhood rare, but terrible and stern 
Ill all assays to every errant knight, [spite." 
Because of one that wrought him foul de- 
" Ill seems',’’ said he, " if he so valiant be, 
___ 

* Formerly here means — *' Unless hn 
. would iirkt fight with his lord.” ^ 
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'bathe $houldbeso stern to strangerwight; 
7or sddom yet did living creature see 
rhat courtesy and manhood ever disagree. 

XU. 

• But go thy ways to him, and fro me say 
That here is at his gate an errant knight. 
That house-room craves ; yet would be loth 
t’ assay 

The proof of battle now in doubtful night, 
Dr courtesy with rudeness to requite: 

Yet if he needs will fight, crave leave till mom, 
And tell withal the lamentable plight 
In which this lady languisheth forlorn. 

That pity craves, as heof woman was ybom." 

XLll. 

The groom went straightway in, and to his 
lord , [move; 

Declared the message which that knight did 
Who, sitting with his lady then at board, 
Not only did not his demand approve, 

Rut both himself reviled and eke his love ; 
Albe his lady, that Blandina hight, 
llini of ungentle usage did reprove, 

And earnestly entreated that they might 
Kind favour to be lodg6d there for that same 
night. 

XLTII. 

Yet would he not persuaded be for ought, 
Ne from his currish will a whit reclaim. 
Which answer when the groom returning 
brought 

To Calciiine, his heart did inly flame 
With wrathful fury futt. J foul a .sha...' 

That he could hot thereof avenged be; 'o- ^ 
But most for pity of his dearest danie,^ 
Whom now in deadly danger he did see [glee. 
Yet had no,means to comfort, nor procure her 
xi.iv. 

But all in va**i; for why? no remedy 
He saw the present mischief to redress, 

But th’utmost end perforce for to aby, [dress. 
Which that night’s fortune would forhim ad- 
So down he look his kdy in distress, 

And laid her underneath a bush to .sleep. 
Cover’d with cold, and wrapt in wrelche(J- 
ness; ['veep. 

Whiles he hinUsclf all night did nought but 
And wary watch about her for her safeguard 
keep. 

The mon'ow next, .so soon as jofoiis day 
Did show itself in sunny beams bedight, 
Serena full of dc’orous dismay, [li.ght, 

Twixt darkness dread and hojic of living 
Uprear’d her head to See that clicerful sight 
Then Caleoine, however inly wroth, 

And greedy to avenge that vile despite. 

Yet for the feeble lady’s sake, full loth 
To make ” there longer stay, forth on his 
„ journey go'th. 


XLVI, 

He go'th on foot all armM by her side, 
Upstaying still herself'upon her steed, 
Being unable else alone to ride ; [bleed 

So sore her sides, so much her wounds did 
Till that at length, in his extremest need. 
He chanced far off an armid knight to spy 
Pursuing him apace with greedy speed ; 
Whom well he wist to be some enemy. 

That meant to make advantage of his misery. 

ft 

XLVII. 

Wherefore he stay'd, till that he nearer drew, 
To weel what issue would thereof betide : 
Tho, whenas he approached nigh in view, 
By certain signs he plainly him descried 
To be the man that with such scornful pride 
Had him abused and shamed yesterday : 
Therefore, misdoubting lest he should mis¬ 
guide 

His former malice to some new assay, 

He cast to keep himself so safely as m may. 

XLVIII, 

By this the other came in place likewise. 
And couching close his sijear and all his 
power. 

As bent to some malicious enterprize, 
rHj' bade him stand t' abide the bitter stourc 
Of bis sore vctigeance, or to make avoure* 
Of the lewd words and deeds which he had 
done: 

With lhatran at him, as he would devour 
Hislifeatonce; who naught could do butshun 
The peril of his pride, or else be over-run. 

X 

U XLIX. 

Yet nc him still pursued from place to place, 
With full intent him cruelly to kill, 

And like a wild goat round about did chase 
Flying thcffury of his Dldbdy will ; 

But hi.s best succour and refdge wa.s still 
Behind his lady’s back ; who to him cried, 
And called oft with prayers loud and shrill, 
As ever he to lady was amed, [pacified. 
To spare her knight, and rest will) reason 

L. 

But he the more thereby enraged was, 

And with more eager fellness him pursued ; 
So that at length, after long weary chase. 
Having by chance a close advantage view’d. 
He over-raught ^'m, having long cschew’(? 
His violence in vain ; and with his spear 
Struck through shoulder that th^ blood 
issued Natj. ‘it. 

In great abundance, as a well it were,' [pear. 
That forth out of an hill fr^ gushing didap- 

* To inake avowry is a law term; to make 
acknowledgment or confession of wrongful pro* 
cecdings.—U i*tom. 

I' 
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LI. 

Yet ceased he not for all that cruel wound, 
But chased him still for all his lady's cry ; 
Nor satisfied till on the fatal ground 
He saw nis life pour’d forth despiteously; 
The which was certes in great jeopardy, 


Had not a wondrous chance his resene 
wrought, 

And sav6d from his cruel villany, 

ISuch chances oft exceed nil human thought; 
That in another canto sluall to end be 
brought 


/:anto IV. 

Calepinc by a savage man 
Fjimi Turpine rescued is; 

And whilst an infant from a bear 
H e saves, his love doth miss. 


LlKEasashipwithdreadful Storm longtoss’d. 
Having spent all her masts aiM her ground- 
Nowfarlrom liarliour likely to be lost, [hold, 
Af last some fislipr-burk doth near behold, 
That giveth comfort to her courage cold ; 
Such was the state of this most courteous 
kniglit 

Being oppressM by that faitour bold, 
lhat he remained in most perilous plight. 
And his sad lady left in pitiful aflright: 

n. 


V. 

He stayed not t'advise which way were best 
His foe t'assail, or how himself to guard, 
But with fierce fury and with force infest 
Upon him ran : who being well prepared 
His first assault full warily did ward. 

And with the push of his sharp-pointi spear 
Full on the breast him struck, so strong and 
hard 

That forced him back recoil and reel arear; 
Yet in his body made no wound nor blood 
appear. 

* VI. 


Till that, by fortune passing all foresight, 

A savage man, which in these woods did 
wonne, f shright, 

Drawn with that lady’s loud and piteous , mad mood again upon him flew, 

Toward the same incessantly did run | ^esarcUrj^cithcr that mote him slay 

To understand what lliere was to be donne * ■ Noiyift^ncice steed tnat mete lum much 


I With that the wild man more enraged grew, 
Like to a tiger that hath miss'd his prey. 


There lie this most dibcourtcouscraven found 
As fiercely yet, as when he lirst begun, 
t;hasmg the gentle C.depine around. 

No sparing him the more for all his grievous 
wound. ^ ^ 

ift. • 

llie savage man, that never till this hour 
Did taste of pity, neither gentlesse knew, 
Seeing his sharp assault and cruel sloure 
Was much erainoved at liis peril's view, 
That even his ruder he.irt began to rue 
And feel compassion of his evil pliglit. 
Against his foe that did him so pursue ; 
From whom he meant to freehmi, if heiniglit, 
And him avimge of that so villainous de¬ 
spite. 

IV. I 

Yet arms or weapon had he^iuuc to fight, 
Ne knew the use of warliki^nstruments, 
Save such as .sudden r ag opfin lent to smite ; 
But naked, without ndiWul vestiments • 
To clad his corse v^h meet habiliments. 

Hr carfed not for c»t of iword nor spear, 
Nomorethanfor tne stroke of straws or ben is: 
For from his mother’s womb which hfhi did 
bear, 

He was invulnerable made by magic leare. 


Noiuifi<ncrce steed' 
ind .-n,* tiisniay. 

The savage ii.ition doth all dread despise : 
Tho.. 


on his bhield he gripplc hold did lay, 
Ami held the same so hard, that by no wise 
He could him force to lose, or leave his 
enterprize. « 

vri. 

Long did he wrest and wring it to and fro. 
And every way did try, but all in vain ; 

For he would not his greedy grip forego, 
But haled and pull'd with all his might and 
/nain, • 

That from hi i steed him nigh 1^ drew again; 
Who having now no use of his long spi-ar 
Sonigh at hand, nor force his shicld'to strain, 
‘Both -iixiar and .shield, as things that need 
jc^i't'cre, [fear. 

He quite forsook, and fled himself away for 

viir. "" 

But after him the wild man ran ap-ace. 

And him pursued W'ith iiniiurtune speed, 
For he ivas swift as any buck in chase ; 
And, had he not m his extreniest need 
Bcifl\hd]x:d thvougli the swiftness oftissteed, 
He had liim overtaken in his flight, 

I.WIio, ever a' he saw him mgh succeed, • 
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Gancry aloud with horriblf; affright, [knight 
And shrieked out; a thing uncomely for ft 

IX. 

But, when the savage saw his labour vain 
In following of him that fled so fast, 

He weary-woxe, and back return’d again 
With speed unto the place, whereas he last 
Had left that couple near their utmost cast: 
There hethatknight full sorely bleedingfound 
And eke the lady fearfully aghast, 

Botji for the peril of the present stound, 

And also for the sharpness of her rankling 
wound: 

X. 

For though she were right glad so rid to be 
From that vile losel which her late offended; 
Yet now no less incumbrance she did see 
And peril, by this savage man pretended ; 
Gainst whom she saw no means to be de> 
fended 

reason that her knight was wounded sore: 
Tnerefore herself she wholly recommended 
To God’s sole grace, whom she did oft im¬ 
plore [lore. 

To send her succour, being of all hope for- 

XI. 

But the wild man, contnVry to her fear, 
Came to her creeping like a fawning hound,' 
And by rude tokens made to her appear 
His deep compassion of her doleful stound, 
Kissing his hands, and crouching to the 
ground; 

B’or other language he. nonenoi ““ch. 
But a soft muAiurand confus&d sound * ^ 
Of senseless words (which nature did him 
leach [impeach; 

T’express hjs passions) which his reason did 

xir. 

And coming ’'kewise to the w'oundcd knight. 
When he beheld the streams of purple blood 
Yet flowing fresh, as movM with the sight, 
He made great moan after bis savage mood ; 
And, running straight into the thickest wood, 
A certain herb from thenceuntohim brought. 
Whose virtue he by use well understood. 
The juice whereof into his w'ound he wroaght. 
And stopp’d tire bleeding straight, ere he it 
staunched thought, 

xin. 

I'hen taking up that recreant’s and 

spear, 

Which erst he left, he signs unto them made 
With him to wend unto his wonnihg near ; 
To which he easily did them persuade. 

Far in the forest, by a hollow glade [broad 
Cover’d with mossy shrubs, which spreading 
Did underneath them make a gloomy shai^:. 
Where foct of living creature never trod, 

Ne scarce wild beasts durst come, there was 
this wight’s abode. 


XIV. 

tbitlier he brought these unacquainted 
' guests: [show'd 

To whom fair semblance as he tiQi;ild, be 
By signs, Iqr looks, and all his other gests: 
But the bare ground with hoary moss be> 
strow’d 

Must be their bed; their pillow was unsow’d; 
And the fruits of the forest was their feast: 
For their, bad steward neither plough'd nor 
sow’d, 

Ne fed on flesh, ne ever of wild beast 
Did taste the blood, obeying nature's first 
behest. 

XV. 

Yet, howsoever base and mean it were, 

They took it well, and thanked God for all, 
Which had then, freed from that deadly fear. 
And saved from being to that caitiflF thrall. 
Here they of force (as fortune now did fall) 
Compelled were themselves awhile to rest. 
Glad of th.it casement, though it were but 
small; [drest. 

That, having there their wounds awhile re- 
They mote the abler be to pass unto the rest 

XVI. 

.ipuring which time that wild man did apply 
lifs best endeavour and his daily pain 
In seeking all the woods both far and nigh 
For herbs to dress their wounds; still seem¬ 
ing fain 

When ought he did, that did their liking gain. 
So as ere long he had that knightes wound 
Rccur^d well, and made him whole again : 
lii.‘ that same lady’s hurls no herb he found 
Which could redress, for it was inwardly 
unsound. 

XVI r. 

Now whcnas Calepinc'was waxen .strong. 
Upon a day he cast abroad to wend, 

To take the air and hear the thrush's song, 
Unarm’d, as fearing neither foe nor friend. 
And without sword his person to defend ; 
There him befell, unlook6d for before, 

An hard adventure witly||toppy end, 

A cruel bear, the whicnHpjmant bore. 
Betwixt his bloody jalKvcesprinkled all 
with gore. 

“ xvni. 

Tlie little babe d| 1 loudly strike and squall. 
And all the woods with piteous plaints did fill, 
As if his cry did r^can for help to call 
To Calepine, whole'''^irs those shriekes shrill, 
Picr&ng his heart witu pity's point didthrfll. 
That after him he ran win zealous haste 
To rescue th' infant,' ere 1§ did him kill: 
Whom diough he saw now'somewhat over- 
^st. 

Yet by the cry he follow'd, and pursuM 
I fast. 





'J'hcn look he up betwixt his nrmes twain 
The little Ixibe, sweet relics of his prey. 
Whom, pitying to hear io sore complain. 
From his soft eyes the teai s he wiped awiiy. 
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xrjf, 

WbU then him chanced his heavy arras to 
want, [speed, 

Whose burden mote impeach %is needful 
And hi^er him from liberty to pant: 

For having long time, as his deadly weed, 
Them wont to wear, and wend on foot for 
need, 

Now wanting them he felt himself so light, 
That like an hawk, which feeling herself freed 
From bells and jesses which did let libr flight. 
Him seem'd his feet did .fly and in their 
speed delight. 

XX. 

So well he sped him, that the weary bear 
Ere long he overtook and forced to stay ; 
And, without weapon him assailing near, 
Compell’d him soon the spoil adown to lay. 
Wherewith the beast enraged to loose Ljs 

Upon ^m^turnfed, and, with greedy force 
And fury'to be cross6d in his way 
Gaping full wide, did think without remorse 
To be avenged on him, and to devour his 
corse. 

XXI. 

Butthcboldknight no whit thereat dismay’d. 
But catching up in hand a ragged stone ^.. 
Which lay thereby (so fortune did him aid) 
Upon him ran, and thrust it sill at one 
Into his gaping throat, that made him groan 
And gaspforbreath,lliathenighchoked was, 
Being unable to digest that bone ; 

Ne could it upward come, nor downward 
pass, [mass. 

Ne could he brook the coldness of the 

XXII. 

Whom whemas he thuscumb'rcddid behold, 
Striving in vain thnt 4 Ugh his bow^s brast. 
He with him c]o.sed, .and, hiying mighty hold 
Upon his throat, did grip his gorge so fast, 
That wanting breath him down to ground 
he cast; 

And, then opprcs.sing him with urgent p.ain, 
Ere long enforced to breath his utmost blast, 
Gnashing his cruel teeth at him in vain. 

And ihreat’ning his sharp claws, now want¬ 
ing pow’r to strain. 

xxiir. 

Then took he up betwixt hisurmes twain 
The little babe, sw'eet relic cJhis prey ; 
Whom pitying to hear so sore complain. 
From his soft cyc.s the tca^hc wiped away, 
And from his face the fi*-^hat did it ray*; 
And every little limb^ic search’d around. 
And every part that y^der swathe-bands lay, 
Lest that the beai'Js sharp teeth had any 
wound • 

Made in his tender flesh ; but whole them 
all he found. j 


XXIV. 

So, havin§r all his bands again uptied, 

He with him thought back to return again ; 
But when he look'd about on every side, 

To weet which way were best to entertain 
Tobringhim fothe place where hewould fain, 
He could no path nor track of foot descry, 
Ne by inquity learn, nor guess by aim; 

For nought but woods and forests far and 
nigh. 

That all about did close the compass of bis eye. 

XXV. 

Much was he then encumb’red, ne could tell 
Which way to take : now west hewent awhile. 
Then north, then neither, but as fortune fell; 
So up and down he wand’rcd many a mile 
With weary travel and uncertain toil. 

Yet nought the nearer to his journey’s end; 
And evermore his lovely little spoil 
C'rying for food did greatly him offend : 

So all that day, in wand’ring vainly, he did 
spend. 

XXVI. 

At last, about the setting of the sun, 
Himself out of the forest he did wind. 

And by good fortune the plain champaign 
won : 

Where, looking all about where he mote find 
Some place of succour to content his mind, 
At length he heard under the forest's side 
A voice that seemed of some womankind, 
Which^(C<^rself lamenting loudly cried, 
And complain’d of fate, aiid fortune oft 
■defied. 

XXVII. 

To whom approaching, whenas she perceived' 
A stranger wight in place, her plaint she 
stay'd. 

As if she doubted to have been tieceived. 

Or loth to let ln.‘r sorrows be bewray'd : 
Whom whenas (.alepinc saw so dismay’d. 
He to her drew, and, with fair blandishment 
lie cheering up, thus gently to her said : 
■'Wlmi be you, woful dame, which thus 
Jpmcnt,» [repent." 

And for what cause, declare; sq mole ye not 


XXVIII. 

MTo whom she thus ; " What need me, sir, to 

That which yourself have erst are.ad so right ? 
A woful dame ye have me termed well ; 

So much more woful, as mf^woful plight 
Cannot redressed be by living wight 1 ’’ 

*' Nathless,’’ quoth he, " if need do not you 
bind. 

Do it disclose, to ease yourgrievfed spright: 
Oftifties it haps that sorrows of thej;nind 
Find remedy unsought, Avhich seeking i-ia- 
not find.’’ « 


A A 



354 


THE FAERY QUEEN, 


[fiOOK VI, 


XXIX. 

Then thus began the lamentable dame ; 

" Sith then ye needs know the grief 1 
hoard, 

1 am th' unfortunate Matildc by name, 

The wife of bold Sir Bruin who is lord 
Of all this land, late conquer'd by his sword 
From a great giant, caMd Cormorant, 
Wliom he did overthrow by yonder ford ; 
And in three battles did so deadly daunt. 
That he dare not return fpr all his daily vaunt. 

XXX. 

"So is my lord now seized of all the land. 
As in his fee, with peaceable estate, 

And quietly doth hold it in his hand, 

Ne any dares with him for it debate : 

But to these happy fortunes cruel fate 
{lath join'd one evil, which doth overthrow 
All this our joys, and all our bliss abate ; 
And like in time to further ill to grow. 

And all this land with endless loss to overflow, 

xxxr. 


He gan in mind conceive a fit relief 
For all her ixiin, if ple.'ise her make the priefe; 
And, having cheei-ed her, thus said ; " Fair 
Dame, 

In evils counsel is the comfort chief; 

Which though I be not wise enough t6 frame. 
Yet, as I well it mean, vouchsafe it wi^out 
blame. 

XXXV, 

"If that the cause of this your languishment 
Be lack of children to supply your place, 

Lo ! how good fortune doth to you present 
This little babe, of sweet and lovely face. 
And spotless spirit in which ye may enchase 
Whatever forms ye list thereto apply, 

Being now soft and fu them to embrace ; 
Whether ye list him train in chivalry, 

Or noursle up in lore of team'd philosophy. 

• XXXVI. 

" And, cerles, it hath oftentimes been seen, 
'I’hat of the like, whose lineage w.is unknown. 
More brave and noble knights have raisM 




iTuit now tyc same he greatly doth forethink 
Yet it was said, there should to him a son 
Begotten, no^begotten ; which should drhik 
And dry up all the water which doth run 
In the next brook, by whom that fiend should 
be fordonne, 

XXXIII. 

" Well hoped he then, when this was pro¬ 
phesied, [rise, 

That from his sides some nobl Ahild sbould 
The which tlwough fame should far be 
magnified, [emprise 

And this proud giant .should with brave 
Quite overthrow, who now 'gins to despifee 
The good Sir Bruin growing far 
Who thinks from me his sorrow all doth rise. 
Lo! this my cau%of grief to you appears ; 
For which I thus do mourn, and pour forth 
ceaseless tears." 


" For th' heavens, envying our prosperity. 

Have not vouchsafed to grant unto us twain 
The gladful blessing of posterity. 

Which we might .sec after ourselves remain 
In th' heritage of our unhappy pain; 

So that for want of heirs it to defend. 

All is in time like to return again 
To that foul fiend, who daily doth attend 
To leap into the same after our lives end. 

xxxn. 

" But most my lord is grieved her &with al. 

And makes cj^cedinifHloan, whenTha[’/|A 

'fhat all this land unto his foe shall fall. , i * u 

Forwhichhelonginvain did sweat and swink, tried as he did teach : 


been 

(As their victorious deeds have often show'ii, 
Being with fame through many nations 
blown,) [lap. 

Than those which have been dandled in the 
'I'herefore some tlioiight that those brave. 
iHuii, imps were sown 
Here by the gods, anil fed with heavenly sap. 
That made them grow so high t' all honoiii- 
, able hap." 

XXXVI r. 

The lady, heark'ning to his senseful speecli. 
Found nothing that he sail! unmeet noi 


nothing 

goason, 


Therefonj inclining to his goodly re.ason. 
Agreeing well both with llie place and .season. 
She glailly did of that same babe accept, 

,*\s of her f/wn by livery and .scisen ; 

And having over it a little \ve[>t, 

Sliebore it thence, and«;verasherownitke.pt, 

xxxvin. 

Right glad wa.s f‘alejiine to he so rid 
Of his young charge whereof he skilled 
nought: 

Ne she les.s glad : for she .so wisely did. 
And with her husbind under hand .so 
^ wrought. 

That when that iafiini unto liim she brought, 
She made him t^nk it surely was his own ; 
And it in goodly thewes so well upbrought. 
That it became a £|mous knight well known. 
And did right noW^eeds, the which else* 
* where are shown.. 


XXXIV. 

Which when he heard he inly touchdid was 
With tender ruth for her unworthy g.-ief, 
And, whell he had devis6d of her case, 


XXXIX, 

But Catepine, now being lt.ft a1on«. 
Undcr*ihe greenwood's side in sorry plight, 
Witliouten arms or steed to ride upon, 
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Or house to hide his head from heaven’s j XL. 

spite; ; And for exceeding grief which inly grew, 

Albe that dame, by all the means she < That he his love so iucklcss now had lost, 
might, j On the cold ground maugre himself be threw 

Him oft desirfed home wriih her to wend, i For fell despite, to be so sorely cross’d ; 
And oflf'red him, his courtesy to requite, i And there all night himself in anguish toss’d. 
Both horse and arms and whatso else to j Vowing that never he in bed again 

lend, j His limbs would rest, neliein ease emboss’d, 

Yet he them all refused, though thank'd her j Till that his lady’s sight be mote attain, 

as a friend; ! Or understand that she in safety did remain. 


CANTO V. 

The Savage ^erves Scren.-i well. 
Till she J'rince Arthur find : 
Who her, tcijfcthcr with liis squire, 
• With th* lleiinit leaves liclimd. 


O WHAT an easy thing is to descr}' 

The gentle blood, liowever it be wrapt 
In sad iiiisforlunc’s foul deformity 
And wretched soi row s. \\ liich have often hapt! 
For howsoever it may grow rnis-sh.ipi. 

Like this wild man being undiseiplim-d. 

That to all virtue it may seem unapt; 

Yet will it show some sparks of gentle migd 
And at the last break forth in hi» own proper 
kind. 

11 . 

That pkainly may in tliis wild man be read, 
Wlto, though ho were still m this desert wood, 
Mongst savage beasts, both rudely born 
and bred, ^ 

Ne ever saw fair guise, ne learned good.^’ 
Yet show'd some token of his gentle blood 
By gentle ustige of that wretclied dame : 

For ccrie^ he was born of noble blood, 
How'cver by hardtflrp he hither (nmc ; 

As ye may know, when time shall be to tell 1 
the same. 

HI. 

Who whenas now long time he lacked had 
'The good Sir Calopine, that far was stray'd, 
Did wax exceeding sorrowful and sad, 

As he of some inisfortum: were afraid ; 

And, leaving tlicre this lady all dismay'd, 
Went forth straightway into tlie forest wide 
To seek if he ]XTeliance .asleep were laid, « 
Or whatso else were unto Itun betide : 

He sought him far and t.'or, yet him 
where he spied, 

IV. 

* 1110 . back returning tiK fnat sorry dam« 

He showed sembhaut of exceeding moan 


That ruth it was to see him so lament: 

By wliich she well perceiving what was done, 
Gan tear her hair, and all her gai'ments rent. 
And beat her breast, and piteously Irerself 
torment. 

V. 

U pon the ground herself she fiercely threw. 
Regardless of her wounds yet bleeding rife, 
*['hat'.vith their blood did all the fioonmbrue, 
As if rior breast new lanced with murd'rons 
knife [life: 

\\'ould stiaight dislodge the wretched weary 

^ Tiu'n* cht* lontr jTrnvellinp' and ripfn irmnnin 


no 


By speaking sigqr as he them best could 
frame, * 

Nowwringingboth his wretched hands*!!! one, 
Now beating his hard head upon a stone, 


riiere she long grovelling and deep groanin^ 
A** if h''-,.‘ftal powers were at strife [laj% 
V ;,‘t stronger dc.ith, and fe;i*ld their decay; 
liuch were this lady's pangs and dolorous 
assay. 

- ' VI. 

Whom w hen the Savage saw so sowe distress’d, 
He rcaicd licr up from tlie bloody ground, 

' And sought by the means ^diat he could 
best. 

Her to recure out of that stony swound, 
.\nd staunch the bleeding of herdrearywound: 
Yet nould she lie reeomforted for nought, 

, Nor cease her .sorrow and impatient stoumi. 
i Buldayand q;ghtd.d vex her careful tJiouglit, 

; And ftver more and more her own aftliclion 

' WTOUght. * 

‘ VIT. 

\ At Igngth, when as no hope of his rctuin 
1 Site Su.ife^s^w left, .she c.ist to leave the pi.ico, 
And wend abroad, though feeble and forlorn, 
'I'o seek some comfort m ihai sorry c.isc : 
His steed, now' strong thIISugh rest so long 
a space 

Well as she could she got, and did bedighl; 
And being thereon mounted forth did ]5ace 
Withouteii guide her to conduct ariglu, 
O^uard her to defend li oiii bold oppressors' 
migbL 


A A ^ 
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Whom her host saw ready to depart, 

He would not suffer her alone to fare, 

But gan himself address to talce her part 
Those warlike arms, which Calepine whyleare 
Had left behind, he gan eftsoones prepare, 
And put them all about himself unnt. 

His shield, his helmet, and his cur'ets bare, 
But without sword upon his thigh to sit; 

Sir Calepine himself away had hidden it. 

IX. 

So forth they travell’d an uneven pair. 

That mote to all men seem an uncouth sight; 
A savage man match'd with .1 lady fair 
That rather seem’d the conquest of his might 
Gotten by spoil than purchasM .'iright: 

But he did her attend most carefully. 

And faithfully did serve both day and night 
Withouten thought of shame or villainy, 

Ne ever showM sign of foul disloyalty. 

X. 

Upon a day, as on their way they went, 

[t chanced some furniture about her steed 
To be disord’red by some accident; 

Which to redress she did th' assistance need 
Of this her groom ; which he by signs did 
read; 

Andstraighthiscumb'rous arms asidedid lay 
Upon the ground, withouten doubt or dread ; 
And, in his homely wise, began to assay 
T’ amend what was amiss, and put in right 
array. 

Xf. 

Bout which whhst he was busi6d thus hai u,, 
Lo 1 where a knight, together with his squire, 
All arm’d to point came riding thitherward; 
Which seemid, by their portance and attire, 
To be two eirrant knights, that did inquire 
After adventures, where tliey mote them get: 
Those were to’wcet (if that ye it require) 
Prince Arthur and young Tlruias, which met 
By strange occasion, that here needs forth 
be set. 

XII. 

After that Timias had again recured 
The favour of Belpliehe, as yc I eard, 

And of her grace did stand again assui^,^i 
To happy bliss he was full high uproa^a, ' 
Neither of envy nor of change afekrd : 
Though many foes did him maUgn therefore, 
And with unjust detraction him dgf '.^Aurd ; 
Yet he himself so well and wisely bore. 

That in her sovereign liking he dwelt ever¬ 
more. 

' XIII. 

But, of them all which did his ruin seek. 
Three mighty enemies did him most despite, 
'lliree mighty ones, and cruel minded eke, 
That him qpt only sought by open m.'ght 
To overthrow, but to supplant by sleight: 


The6rstofthembynamewascall'd Despetto, 
Exceeding all the rest in pow’r and height; 
The second, not so strong but wise, Decetto; 
The third, not strong nor wise but spite- 
fuUest, Defetto. ^ 

XIV. 

Oftimestheirsundry pow'rs they did employ, 
And several deceits, but all in vain ; 

For neither they by force could him destroy, 
Ne yet entrap in treason's subtle trayne: 
Therefore, conspiring altogether plain, 
Theydidtheircounselsnowinonecompound; 
Wheresingledforcesfail, conjoin'd may gain. 
The Blatant Beast the fittest means theyfound 
To work his utter shame, and throughly 
him confound. 

XV. 

Upon a day, as‘*they the time did wait 
When h e did range the wood for savage game. 
They sent that Blatant Beast to be a bait 
To draw him from his dear beloved dame 
Unwares into the danger of defame ; 

For well they wist that squire to be so bold. 
That no one beast in forest wild or tame 
Met him in chase, but he it challenge would. 
And pluck the prey oftimes out of their 
greedy hold. 

XVI. 

Tlie hardy boy, as they devisM had, 

Seeing the ugly monster passing by, 

Upon him set, of peril nought adrad, 

Ne skilful of the uncouth jeopardy ; 

And charged him so fierce and furiously, 
,,That, his great force unable to endure, 
foredd was to turn from him and fly : 
Yet, ere he fled, he with his tooth impure 
Him heedless bit, the whiles he was tlicrcof 
secure. 

XVII 

Securely he did after him pursue, 

Thinking by speed to overtake his flight; 
Who through thick woods and brakes and 
briers him drew. 

To weary him the more and waste his spite, 
Sq that he now has almost spent his spright; 
.Tm that at length unto a woody glade 
came, whose covert stopp'd his further 
sight; [sliade 

There his three foes shrouded in guileful 
C^t of their ambush broke, and gan him to 
invade, u 

XVIII. 

Sharply they all at, once did him assail, 
Burning with inwai^j-ancour and despite. 
And Keap&dstrokesdiu itiund about him haft 
With so huge force, that .seemM nothing 
might [quite: 

Bear ofT their blows from piercing thorough 
Yet he them all so warily did ward, 

That none of theminh is soft flesh did bite ; 
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And all the while h!s back for best safeguard 
He lean’d against a tree, that backward onset 
barr’d. 

XIX. 

Like g wild bull, that, being at a bay. 

Is baited of a mastiff and a hound 
And a cur-dog, that do him sharp assay 
On every side, and beat about him round ; 
But most that cur, barkingwith bittersound. 
And creeping still behind, doth him incumber, 
Ibat inhis chafe he digs the trampkd ground, 
And threats his horns, and bellows like the 
thunder: [asunder. 

So did that squire his foes disperse and drive 

XX. 

Him well behov6d so ; for his three foes 
Sought to encompass him on every side. 
And dangerously did round about enclose: 
But, most of all, Defetto him annoy'd, 
Creeping behind him still to have destroy’d; 
So did Decetto eke him circumvent; 

But stout Despetto in his greater pride 
Did front him, face to face against him bent: 
Yet he them all withstood, and often made 
relent. 

XXI. 

Till that at length nigh tired with former 
chase, , • 

And weary now with careful keeping ward, 
He gan to shrink and .<«oniewhat to give place. 
Full like ere long to have escaped hard ; ^ 

When as unwares he in the forest heard 
A trampling steed, that with hi.s neighing fast 
Did warn bis rider be upon his guard ; 
With noise whereof the squire, now nip^*" 
aghast 

RevivMtwas, and sad despair away did cast. 
XXIT. 

Eftsoones he spiwli a knight approaching 
nigh ; 

Who, seeing one in so great danger set 
Mongst many foes, himself did faster hie 
To rescue'him, and his weak part abet. 

For pity so to see him overset; 

Whom soon as his three encmie.*; did view. 
They fled, and fast into the wood did get; 
Him booted not to think them to pursue; 
The covert was so thick, that did no passage 
shew. • 

XXIII. n 

Then, turning to that swain mim well he knew 
To be his Timias, his own true squire ; 
Whereof exceeding glad, he to him drew. 
And, him embracing t''.*xt his arms entire. 
Him thusbespake; "li^y lief, my life’s desire. 
Why have ye me alone thus long yleft ? 

Tell me what world’s despite, or heaven’s ire. 
Hath you thus long away from me bereft ? 
Where have ye all this while been wand’ring, 
where been weft ? ’’ 


XXIV. 

With that he sighM deep for inward tync ; 
To whom the squire nought answer^ again. 
But, shedding few soft tears from tender cyne. 
His dear affect with silence did restrain, 
And shut up all bis plaint in i}rivy pain. 
There they awhile some gracious speeches 
spent, 

As to them seem’d fit time to entertain : 
After all which up to their steeds they went, 
And forth together rode, a comely couplc- 
ment. 

XXV. 

So now they be arrived both in sight 
Of this wild man, whom they full busy found 
About the sad Serena things to dight, 

With those brave armours lying on the 
ground, [renown'd, 

That seem’d the spoil of some right well 
Which when that squire beheld, he to them 
stepp’d [hound; 

Thinking to take them from that hilding 
But he it seeing lightly to him lept. 

And sternly with strong hand it from Ws 
handling kept. 

XXVI. 

Gnashing his grinded teeth with gricslylook. 
And sparkling fire out of his furious eyne. 
Him with his fistunwarcs on th’ head he 
strook, 

That made him down unto the earth enclinc; 
Whence soon upstarting, much he gan repine, 
And layvrg hand upon his wrathful blade 
T’*'iiight therewithal forthw^h him to have 
slain ; 

Who it perceiving hand upon him laid, 

.And greedily him gripping his avengement 
stay'd. • 

XXVII. 

With that aloud the fair Seresa cried 
Unto the knight, them to disjiart in twain : 
Who to them stepping did them soon divide. 
And did from further violence restrain, 

Albc the wild man hardly would refrain. 
Then gan the prince of her for to demand 
What and from whence she was : and by 
• what*rayne 

She fell into that savage villflin's hand ; 

And whether free with him she now were, 
or in band. 

♦ ^ XXVIII. 

To whoHf she thus ; *' I am, as now ye see, 
The wrctchedst dame that lives this day on 
ground, m* ^ [me) 

Who both in mind (the which most grieveth 
And body have received a mortal wound. 
That hath me driven to this dreaiy stound. 
I was erewhile the love of Calepine ; 

'Mjiho whether he alive be to be found. 

Or by some deadly chance be dofle to pine, 
Since I him lately lost, uncath is to define. 
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" Tn savage forest I him lost of late, 

Where 1 had surely long ere this bera dead, 
Or else remainM in most wretched state, 
Had not this wild man in that woful ste^ 
Kept and deliver’d me from deadly dread. 

In such a savage wight, of brutish kind, 
Amongst wild beasts in desert forests bred. 
It is most strange and wonderful to find 
So mild humanity and perfect gentle mind. 

XXX. 

'* Let me therefore this favour for him find. 
That ye will not your wrath upon him wreak, I 
Sith he cannot express his simple mind, ' 
Ne yours conceive, nc but by tokens speak: 
Small praise to prove your pow’r on wight 
so weak ! ” [assuage, 

With such fair words she did their heat 
And the strong course of their displeasure 
break. 

That they to pity turn’d their former rage. 
And ciich sought to supply the office of her 
page. 

XXXI. 

So, having all things well about her dight, 
She on her way cast forw-ard to proceed ; 
And they her forth conducted, where they 
might 

Find harbour fit to comfort her great need: 
For now her wounds corruption gan to breed: 
And eke this squire, who likewise wounded 
was 

Of that same monster late, for lack bW’eed, 
Now gan to faAit, and further could not pa.. 
Through feebleness, which all his limbs 
opprcss6d has. 

XXXII. 

So forth they rode together all in troop 
To seek somt place, the which mote yield 
some ease 

I'o these sick twain that now began to droop; 
And all the way the prince sought to ap¬ 
pease 

The bitter anguish of their sharp disease 
Ity all the courteous means he cpuld invent; 
Somewhile with.mcrry purpose, fit to please. 
And otherwhile with good encouragement, 
To make them to endure the pains did them 
torment. ^ 

xxxni. ^ 

Mongst w'hich, Serena did to him relate 
'fhe foul discourt’i'^ies and unknightly parts. 
Which Turpine had unto her showed late 
Without compassion of her cruel sm.'irts : 
Altliough blandina did with all her arts 
Him otherwise persuade all that she might. 
Yet he of malice, without her desalts. 

Not only her excluded late at night, [knight. 
But also traitorously did wound her weaiy 


XXXIV. 

Wherewith the prince sore movM there 
avow’d 

That, soon as he returned back again, 

He would avenge th' abuses of that proud 
And shameful knight, of whom she did 
complain. 

Tljis wise did they each other entertain 
To pass the tedious travel of the way 
Till towards night they came unto a plain, 
By which* a little hermitage there lay, 

F^ from all neighbourhood, the which annoy 
it may. 

XXXV. 

And nigh thereto a little chapel stood, 
Which being all with ivy overspread 
Dcck’dali the roof, and, shadowing the rood. 
Seem’d like a grpve fair branch6d overhead: 
Therein the hermit, wliich Ins life here led 
In strait observance of religious vow. 

Was wont his hours and holy things to bid. 
And therein he likewise was praying now, 
Wbcn.i.s these knights arrived, they wist not 
wliere nor how. 

XXXVI. 

They stay'd not there, but straightway in 
did pass: 

■¥f'.oni when the hermit present saw in place. 
From his devotion straight he troubled was; 
Which breaking off he toward them did pace 
;.W i Ih stayed steps and grave besecniinggrace: 
For well it seem’d that whylonic he had been 
Some goodly person, and of gentle race, 
j That could his good to all; and well did ween 
eacli to entertain with court'sy well 
''' beseen: 

XXXVII. 

And soothly it was .said bv common fame, 
So long ast ige enabled Juni thereto. 

That he had been a man of mickle name, 
Renowned much in arms and derring-do : 
But being agid now, and weary tpo 
Of war’s delight and w’orld’s contentious toil, 
The name of knighthood he did disavow; 
And, hanging up his arms and warlike spoil, 
From all this world’s encumbrance did him¬ 
self assoil. 

- xxxviir. 

He thence them.'ed into his hermitage. 
Letting their steals to graze upon the green: 
Small was his house, and, like a little cage, 
For his own turn ,\ yet inly neat and clean. 
Deck’d with green‘wen 5 hs and flowers gay 
* beseen: 

Tlierein be them full fair 'did entertain 
Not with such forged show^ as fitter been 
For courting fools that courtesieswould feign. 
But with entire affection and appearance 
pliun. 
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XXXIX. 

Yet was their fare but homely, such as he 
Did use his feeble body to sustain ; 

The which full gladly they did take in gree, 
Such a^t was, ne did of want complain. 
But, being well-sufficed, them rested fain : 
But fair Serene all night could take no rest, 
Ne yet that gentle squire, for grievous pain 
Of their late wounds, the which the Blatant 
Beast [ranee sore increased. 

Had given them, whose grief through suff’- 

XL. 

So all that night they pass'd in great dis-ease, 
Till that the morning, bringing early light 
To guide men’s labours, brought them also 
ease, [plight. 

And some assuagement of their pitiful 
Then up they rose and gau themselves to 
dight 


Unto their journey :but that squireanddame 
So faint and feeble were, that they ne might 
Endure to travel, nor one foot to frame: 
Their hearts were sick; their sides were sore; 
their feet were lame. 

I Therefore the prince, whom great affairs in 
I mind 

i Would not permit to make there longer stay, 
1 Was forced there to leave them both behind 
In that good hermit's charge, whom he did 

1 

I To tend them well: So forth he went his 
I way. 

And with him eke the Savage (that whyleare 
Seeing his royal usage and array 
Was greatlygrown in love of that bmve pecr) 
Would needs depart; as shall declared be 
I elsewhere. 


CANTO VI. 


I'he Hermit heals both squire and dame 
Of their sore maladies ; 

He I'lirpine doth defeat and shame 
I'or his late villainies. 


No wound, which warlike hand of enemy 
Inflicts with dim of sword, so sore doth light 
As doth the pois’nous siing, w hich infamy 
Inflxeth in the name of noble wight: 

For, by no art nor any leech’s might, 

It ever can rccuied be again ; 

Nc all the skill, which that immortal sprifftit 
Of Podaliriu.s did in it retain, [hellish pain. 
Can remedy such hurts ; such hurts are 

Such were the wounds the w'hich tnal Blatant 
Beast 

Made in the bodies of that squiio and dame; 
And, being such, were now much more in¬ 
creased 

For want of taking heed unto the same. 
That now corrupt and cureless they became: 
Howbe that careful hermit did his be.st, 

With many kinds of medicines meet, to tame 
The pois'nous humour which did most infest 
Their rankling wounds, and every day them 
duly dress’d. t 
III. 

For he right well in leeches’ craft was seen ; 
And, through the long ey.i.eriericf?of hisdays, 
Which had in many ffirtiines tossid bcin 
And past through many perilous assays, 

He knew tne diverse went of mortal ways, 
And in the minefs of men had great insight; 
Whicl) with sage counsel, when th^ went 
astray, I 


He could enform, and them reduce aright; 
And all the p.T?sion5 heal, which wound the 
^ weaker spright. 

IV. . 

For Ac he had been a doughty knight* 
A'" .iny one that livtM in liis rJnys, 

And piovi’tl oft in many perilous fight. 

In which he grace and glory won always. 
And in all battles bore aw ay the bays: 

But being now attach'd with timely age, 
And weary of this world’s unquiet ways, 

He took himself unto this berntitage, | cag<. 
In which he lived alone, like careless bird in 

V. 

Oneday, ashewassearchingof theirwounds, 
He found that they bad fest’rcd privily; 
And, rankling inward with unruly stounds. 
The [pner p*rts now gan to putrify. 

That quite they seem'd past ijelp of surgery; 
And rather needed to be disciplined 
With wholesome read of sad sobriety. 
Tovilc the stubborn rage of passion blind: 
Give sd^iAiD to every sore, but counsel to the 
mind. 

VI. 

So, taking them apart into hi.*- cell, 
lie to that point fit speeches g.an to frame. 
As he the art of words knew wondrous 
well. 

And eke could do as well as say the same 
And thus he to tliem said; " Fai* daughter 
dame 
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Andyou MrsoniWliich here thuslongnow lie 
In piteous langeur since ye hither came; 

In vain of me ye hope for remedy, [apply. 
And I likewise in vain do salves to you 

VII. 

*' For in jKJurself your only help doth lie 
To heal yourselves, and must proceed alone 
From your own will to cure your malady. 
Who can him curethat willbecured of none? 
If therefore health ye seek, observe this one: 
First learn your outward senses to refrain 
From things that stir up frail affection; 
Your eyes, your ears, your tongue, your talk 
restrain [terms contain. 

From that they most kffect, and in due 


VIII. 

"For from those outward sen.scs, ill affected. 
The seed of all this evil first doth spring, 
Which at the first, before it had infected, 
Mote easy be suppress'd with little thing: 
But, bedng growen strong, it forth doth bring 
Sorrow, and anguish, and impatient pain. 
In th' inner parts ; and lastly, scattering 
Contagious poison close through every vein, 
Itnevcrreststill it have wrought its final bane. 


IX. 


" For that beast's teeth, which wounded you 
tofore, 

Are so exceeding venomous and keen. 
Made all of rusty iron rankling sore. 

That, where they bite, it booleth not to ween 
With salve, or antidote, or other mean, 

It ever to amend: tie marvel ougif* 

For that same ty;ast was bred of hellish s&c.'.'j. 
And long in darksome Stygian den uj^ 
brought. 

Begot of foul Echidna, as in books is taught. 


• X. 

" Echidna is a monster direful dread. 
Whom gods 60 hate, and heavens abhor to 
see; 

So hideous is her shape, so huge her head. 
That even the lielhsh fiends affrighted be 
At sight thereof, and from her presence flee : 
Yet did her face and former parts profess 
A fair young maiden, full of cowely glqe; 
Rut all her hintjer parts did plain express 
monstrous dragon, full of fearful ugliness. 


XI. 

To her the gods, for her so dread^ fifce, 
In fearful darkness, furthest fromfnesky 
.‘\nd from the earth, appointed have her place 
Mongst rocks and^sives, where she enroll’d 
In hideous horror and obscurity, [doth lie 
Wa.sting the strength of her immortal age: 
There did T5rphaon with her company; 
Cruel Typhaon, whose tempestuous rage 
Makes th' heavens tremble oft, and him wib*' 
vows'assuage. 


"Of that commixtion they did then b^et 
This hellish dog, that bight the Blatant 
A wicked monster, that his tongue doth whet 
Gainst all, both good and bs^, both most 
and least, * 

And pours his poisonous gall forth to infest 
The noblest wights with notable defame: 
Ne ever knight that bore so lofty crest, 

Ne ever lady of so honest name. 

But he them spotted with reproach or s^rct 
sHhme. 

XIII. 

" In vain therefore it were with medicine 
To go about to salve such kind of sore. 
That rather needs wise read and discipline 
Than outward salves that may augment it 
more," 

" Aye me !" sayl then Serena, sighing sore, 
" What hope of help doth then for us remain. 
If that no salves may us to health restore ! ’’ 
" But sith we need good counsel," said the 
swain, [us sustain." 

" Aread, good sire, some counsel that may 

XIV. 

" Thebest," said he, "that I can you advise, 
Is, to avoid th’ occasion of the ill: 

For when the cause, whence evil doth arise, 
Removed is, th’ effect surceaseth still. 
Abstmn from pleasure, and restrain your will, 
Stibduc desire, and bridle loose delight; 
U.se scanted diet, and forbear your nil; 
Shun secresy, and talk in open sight: 

So shall you soon repair your present evD 
plight." 

■«. XV. 

11A.1S having said, his sickly patients 
Did gladly hearken to his grave behest. 

And kept so well his wise commandements, 
That in short space their malady was ceased, 
And eke th*i biting of that harmful beast 
Was throughly heal’d. Tho when they did 
perceive [creased, 

Their wounds rc-curc*d, and forces rc-in- 
Of that good hermit both they took their leave, 
And went both on their way, nc each would 
other leave: 

XVI. 

But each the other vow'd t’accompany: 

The lady, for that she was much in dread, 
hfow left alone in great extremity ; 

The squire, forthfjt he courteous was indeed. 
Would not her leave alone in her great need. 
So both together travell’d, till they met 
With a fair maiden clad in mourning weed 
Uporj a mangy jad^'meetly set. 

And a lewd fool her leading thorough dry 
and wet. 

XVII. i 

But by Mhat means that shame to her befell, 
And how thereof herself she did acquite. 
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I must a while forbear to you to tell; 

Till that, as conies by course, I do recite 
What fortune to the Briton prince did light, 
Pursuing that proud knight, the which while* 
are 

Wrougrit to Sir Calepine so foul despite ; 
And eke bis lady, though she sickly were. 
So lewdly had abused, as ye did lately hear. 

XVIII. '' 

The prince, according to the former token. 
Which fair Serene to him deliver'dPhad, 
Pursued him straight; in mind to been 
3rwroken 

Of all vile demean and usage bad. 

With which he liad those two so ill bostarl: 
Ne wight with him on that adventure went. 
But that wild man; whom though he oft for¬ 
bade. 

Yet for no bidding, nor for feeing shent, 
Would he restrain6d be from bis attendd- 
ment. 

XIX. 

Arriving there, as did by chance befall. 

He found the gate wide ope, and in he rode, 
Ne stay'd, till that he came into the hall; 
Where soft dismounting, like a weary load. 
Upon the ground with feeble feet he trode. 
As he unable were for very need ^ 

To move onefoot.bul there must make aboa^., 
The whiles the savage nuin did take his steed 
And in some stable near did set him up to feed. 

XX. 

Ere long to him a homely groom there came. 
That in rude wise him ask^cl what he was, 
That durst so boldly, without let or shame^ 
Into his lord’s forbidden hall to pass : 

To whom the prince, him feigning to embasc, 
Mild answer made, he was an errant knight. 
The which was fall'n into tliis feeble case 
Through many wbhnds, which lately he in 
fight 

Receiv 6d had, and pray’d to pity his ill plight, 
xxt. 

But he, the more outrageous and bold 
Sternly did bid him quickly thence avaunt. 
Or dear aby ; for why ? his lord of old 
. Did hate aU errant knights which there did 
haunt, 

Ne lodging would to any of them grant; 
A'l^d theremre lightly bade him pack away,* 
Km siTaring him with bittevwords to taunt; 
A^>b therewithal rude hand on him did lay, 
T^^rust him out of door doing his worst 
assay. * 

XXli. » 

Which when the Savage coming now in place 
Beheld, eftsoones he all enragid grew, 

And, running stftiight upon that villaip base, 
Like a fell lion fiercely at him flew. 

And with Ins teeth and nails, in present view, 


Him rudely rent and all to pieces lore ; 

So miserably him all helpless slew, 

That with the noise, whilst he did loudly roar, 
The people of the house rose forth in great 
uproar. 

XXIII. 

Who when on ground they saw their fellow 
slain, 

And that same knight and Savage standing 
Upon them two they fell with might and 
main 

And on them laid so huge and horribly. 

As if they would have slain them presently: 
But the bold prince defended him so well, 
And their assault withstood so mightily. 
That, maugre ail their iniglit, he did repel 
And beat them back, whilst many underneath 
him fell. 

XXIV, 

Yet he them still so sharply did pursue. 
That few of them he left alive, which fled. 
Those evil tidings to their lord to shew : 
Who, hearing how his people badly sped. 
Came forth in haste; where whenas with the 
dead [knight 

He saw the ground all strew'd, and that same 
And Savage with their blood fresh steaming 
red, 

He woxe nigh mad with wrath and fell despite, 

> And with reproachful words him thus bespoke 
on height; 

* XXV. 

“Art thotijhe, traitor, that with treason vile 
Hast slain my men in this unmanly manner. 
And now triuniphest in the ]:meous spoil 
Of these poor folk, whose souls with black 
dishonour 

And foul defamedodeck thybloodybanner? 
The meed whereof shall .shortly be thy shame, 
And wretched end which still attendeth on 
her." 

With that himself to battle he did frame ; 
So did his fortyyeomen, which there withhim 
came. 

XXVI. 

With dreadful force tliey all did him assail, 
And sound ^out with boisterous strokes op¬ 
press, -» 

That on his shield did rattle like to hail 
In a great tempest; that in such distress 
He ^ist not to which side him to address : 
And evCTiHore that craven coward knight 
Was at his back with heartless heediness. 
Waiting if he unwares hi:;:; murder might: 
For cowardice doth still in villainy delight 

XXVII. 

Whereof whenas the princ« was well aware, 
He to him turn’d with furious intent, 

Affd him against his pow’r gan tq,prepare ; 
Like a fierce bull, that being busy bent 
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To fight with many foes about him ment, 
Feeling some cur behind his heels to bite. 
Turns him about with fell avengSment: 

So likewise turn’d theprince upon the knight, 
And laid at him amam, with all his will and 
might. 

xxvnr. 

Who, when he once his dreadful strokes had 
tasted. 

Durst not the fury of his force abide, 

But turn’d aback, and to retire him hasted 
Through the thick press, there thinking him 
to hide; [eyed, 

But, when the prince had once him plainly 
He foot by foot him followed alway, 

Ne would him suffer once to shrink aside ; 
But, joining close, huge load did at him lay; 
Who flying still did ward, and warding fly 
away. 

-XXIX, 

But, when his foe he still so eager saw. 
Unto his heels himself he did betake, 
Hoping unto some refuge to withdraw 
Ne would the prince him ever foot forsake 
Whereso he W’ent, but after him did make. 
He fled from room to room, from place to 
place, [quake, 

Whilst every joint for dread of death did 
Still looking after him that did him chase ; 
That made him evermore increase his speedy 
pace, 

XXX. ' 
At last he up into the chamber eg me 
Whereas his love w'as sitting all aToiilV, 
Waiting whaiSidings of her folk became. ■ 
There did the prince him overtake anon 
Crying in vain to her him to bemoan; 

And with h^s sword him on thchcad did smite, 
That tothc'groundhefell in senseless swoon ; 
Yet,whetherthwartorflallyitdidlight, [bite. 
The temp’red steel did not into his brainpan 

XXXI. 

Which when the lady saw, with great affright 
She starting up began to shriek aloud; 

And with her garment, covering him from 
sight, <• 

Seem'd under Jier protection him to shroud; 
And, falling lowly at his feet, her bow’d 
Upon her knee, intreating him for grace. 
And often him besought, and pray'd,#and 
vow’d; 

Tliat, with the ruth of her so wretched case. 
He stay'd his second stroke and did his hand 
abase. 

XXXII. 

Her weed she tlien withdrawing did him dis¬ 
cover ; 

Who now come to himself yet would not ri^e. 
But still did lie as dead, and quake.and quiver, 
That even theprince his basenessdid despise, 


And eke bis dame, him seeing ih such guise, 
Gan him recomfort and from gtoiind to rear: 
Who rising up at last in ghastly wise, 

Like troumed ghost, did dreadfully appear. 
As onethathadnolifebimleftthroughformer 
fear. 

XXXIII, 

Whom when the prince so deadly saw 
dismay'd, 

He for such baseness shamefully him ijhcnt, 
And with sharp words did bitterly upbraid; 
" Vile coward dog, now do I much repent. 
That ever I this life unto thee lent, 
Whereof thou, caitiff, so unworthy art. 

That both thy love, for lack of hardiraent. 
And eke thyself for want of manly heart, 
And eke all knights hast shamdd with this 
knightless part. 

xxxiv. 

"Yet further hast thou heaped shame to 
shame, 

And crime to crime, by this thy coward fear : 
For first it wns to thee rejiroachful blame, 

T' erect this wicked custom, which I hear 
Gainst errant knights and ladies thou dost 
rear; [despoil, 

Wliom when thou mayst thou dost of arms 

§ r of flieir upper garment which they wear : 
et dost thou not with manhood, but with 
guile, 

Maintain this evil use, thy foes thereby to foil. 


XXXV. 

"And lastly, in approvance of thy wrong. 
To show such faintness and foul cowardice 
.greatest shame ; for oft it falls, that strong 
And valiant knights do rashly enterprize 
Either for fame, or else for ex^^lrcise, 

A wrongful quarrel to maintain by fight; 
Yet have fhrough prova...is and their brave 
emprise 

Gotten great worship in this worldds sight: 
For greater force there needs to maintain 
wrong than right. 


XXXVl. 

"Yet since thy life unto this lady fair 
I given have, live in reproach and scorn • 
Ne never arms ne never knighthood dare 
Hence to profess ; for .shame is to adorn 
With so brave badge.s one so basely born ; 
But only breath^, sith that I did forgive I" 
So having from nis craven body tom 
Those goodly arms, he them away did give. 
And only suft’redhljn^is wretched life to live. 

' XJ«VIt. 

There whilst he thus was settling things above, 
Atween that lady mild and recreant knight. 
To whipm his life he granted for her love. 
He gan bethink him in what perilous plight 
He had behind him left that savage wight 
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Amongst so man V foes, whom sure he bought 
Bv this quite slam in so unequal fight: 
Thercforefiescetidingback inhastehe sought 
If yet lie were alive, ortodestruction brought 

• xxxvin.. 

There he him found environfcd about [slain; 
With slaught'red bodies, which his hand had 
And laying yet afresh with courage stout 
LTpon the rest that did alive remain ; 

Whom he likewise right sorely did constrain, 
Like scatt'red sheep to seek for safSl^, 

After he gotten had with busy pain 
Some of their weapons which thereby did lie, 
With which he laid about, and made them 
fast to fly. 

XXXIX, 

Whom when the prince so felly saw to rage, 
Approaching to him near, his hand he stay'd, 
And sought, by making signs, him to 
assuage; 

Wlio them perceiving, straight tohira obey’d. 
As to his lord, and down his weapons laid, 
As if he long had to his bests been train'd. 
Thence he him brought away, and up 
convey’d 

Into thechamber, where that dameremain’d, 
With her unworthy knight, who ill him 
entertain’d. 

XL. 

Whom when the S.ivagc saw from danger 
Sitting beside his lady there at ease, [free, 
He well rememb'red that tlie same w'as he, 
Which lately sought his lord for to displease, 
Tho all in rage he on him straight did seize. 
As if he would in pieces him have rent; 
And, were not that the prince did hifti 
apjiease, 

He had not left one limb of him unrent: 
But straight he hel;[ his hand at his com- 
mandt’incnt. ^ 

# 

'I'hus having all things well in peace ordain’d, 
The prince himself there all that night did 
Where him Blandina fairlycntertain’d [rest; 


With all the courteous glee and goodly feast 
The which for him she could imagine best: 
For well she knew the ways to win good will 
Of every wight, that were not too infest ; 
And how to please the minds of good and ill, 
Through temp'ring of her words and looks 
by wondrous skill. 

XLII. 

Yet were "her words and looks but false anti 
feign'd, 

To some hid end to make more easy way,^ 
Or to allure such fondlings whom she train’d 
Into her trap unto their own decay : 
Thereto, when needed, she could weep and 
pray, [flatter; 

And when her listed she could fawn and 
Now smiling smoothly like to summer’s day. 
Now glooming sadly, so to cloke her matter; 
Yet were her words but wind, and all her 
tears but w-ater, 

/■ 

xi.ni. 

Whether such grace were given her by kind, 
.\s women wont tlieir guileful wits to guide ; 
Or learn'd the art to please, I do not find ; 
lliis well I wot, that she so well applied 
Her pleasing tongue, that soon she pacified 
The wrathful prince, and wrought her 
husband's peace; 

•Who natheless, not therewith satisfied, 

His rancorous despite did not release, 

,Nc secretly from thought of fell revenge 
surcease. 

XLIV. 

For all that night, the whiles life prince did 
rest [meant, 

In careless couch not weeting what was 
He watch'd in close await with weapons 
press’d, 

Willing to work his villainous intent 
On him, tliat had so shamefully him slient: 
Yet durst he not for very cowardice [spent. 
Effect the same, whilst all the night was 
The morrow next the prince did early rise, 
And passed forth to follow his first enterprize. 


CANTO VII. 

i^Purpine is baffuld; his two kevhts 
Do eain their treason's meedT 
Fair Mirabclla’s punishment 
P'or love’s disdain decreed. 


Like as' the gentle heart itself bewrays 
In doing gentle ^eeds with frank delight, 
Even so the baser mind itself displays 
In cank'red malice and revengeful spite: 
For to malign, t* envy, t' use shifting sleight, 


Be arguments of a vile dunghill mind ; 
Which, what it dare not do by open might, 
To work by wicked treason ways doth 
. find, 

By "such di-scourteous deeds disceuwring his 
base kind. 
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Tlrntwellappearsinthisdiscoiirteonsluiightt I 
The coward Turpine, whereof now 1 treat;' 
Who notwithstanding that in former fight 
He of the prince his ufe received late, 

Yet in his mind malicious and ingrate | 
He gan devise to be avenged anew 
For all that shame, which kindled inward 
hate: 

Therefore, so soon as he was out df view. 
Himself in haste be arm'd, and did him fast 
pursue. 

III. 

Well did he track his steps as be did ride. 
Yet would not near approach in danger’s eye, 
But kept aloof for dread to be descried, 
Until fit time and place he mote espy. 
Where he mote work him scath and villainy. 
At last he met two knights to him unknown, 
The which were armdd both agreeably. 

And both combined, whatever chance were 
blown, [his own. 

Betwixt them to divide and each to make 


IV. 

To whom false Turpine coming courteously. 
To cloke the mischief which he inly meant, 
Gan to complain of great discourtesy. 
Which a strange knight that near afore him 
went. 

Had done to him, and his dear lady shent; 

. Which if they would afford him aid at need 
For to avenge in time convenient. 

They should accomplish both ..a knightly 
deed, ^ 

And for their ^ns obtain of him a goodly 
meed. 

V. 

The knights believed that all he said was 
true'; 

And, being fresh and full of youthly spright, 
Were glad tO^hear of that adventure new. 
In which they mote make trial of their might 
Which never yet they had approved in fight, 
And eke desirous of the ofiTVed meed : 

Said then the one of them; " Where is that 
wight, [deed. 

The which hath done to thee this wrongful 
That we may,it avenge, and punish him 
with speed ? ” 


VI. ^ 

*' He rides,’* said Turpine, " there not far 
afore, 

With a wild man soft footing by his side; 
That, if )[e list to I .'.ste a little more, 

Ye may him overtake in timely tide. *' [pride; 
Eftsoones they prickM forth with forward 
And, ere that little while they ridden had. 
The gentle prince not far away they spied. 
Riding a softly pace with portance sad, 
Devisingoi his lovemore thanof dani^drad. 


VII. 

Then one of them aloud unto him ^ed. 
Bidding hhn turn again; '* False tnutor 
knight, 

Foul woman*wronffir I "-^for he him defied. 
With that tiie^ bom at once with equal si»te 
Did bend then qiears, and both with equal 
might 

,Againsthimran;butth'onedidmisshismark, 
And being carried with his force forthright 
Glanced swiftly by; like to that heavenly 
spark, [heavens dark. 

Which gliding through the air lights all the 


VIII. 

But th' other aiming better, did him smite 
Full in the shield with so impetuous pow'r, 
'That all his lance in pieces shiver'd quite. 
And scatter'd all about fell on the floor: 

But the stout prince with much more steady 
stowre 

Full on his beaver did him strike so sore, ^. 
That the cold steel through piercing did 
devour 

His vital breath, and to the ground him bore, 
Where still he bathed lay in his own bloody 
gore. 


IX. 

As when a cast of falcons make their flight 

A* an hemshaw, that lies aloft on wing, 

The whiles they strike at him with hee^ess 
might. 

The wary fowl his bill doth backward wring; 

On which the first, whose force her first doth 
bring, 

Herself quite through the body doth engore, 

«4nd falleth down to ground like senseless 
’ thing; 

But th' other, not so swift as she before. 

Fails of her souse, and passing by doth hurt 
no more. ma 


X. 

By this the other, which was passed by. 
Himself recovering, was return’d to fight; 
Where when he saw his fellow lifeless lie, 
He much was daunted with so dismal sight; 
Yet, nought abating of his former spite. 

Bet drive at him with so malicious mind. 

As if he would have passM through him quite: 
But the steel-head no steadfast hold could 
find, [design'd, 

'^ut glancing b* deceived him of that he 
' XI. 

Not so the prince; for his well-learned spear 
Took surer hold, and from his horse’s back 
Above a lance’s length him forth did bear. 
And gainst the cold hard earth so sore him 
strake. 

That all his bones in pieces nigh he brake, 
'W^eru. seeing him so lie, h£ left hl^ steed. 
And, to him leaping, vengeance thought to 
take 
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Of him, for all his formar folly’s meed, 

With disming sword in hand his terror more 
tobr^. 

xn. 

'Fbe fearful swain beholding death so nigh, 
Cried out aloud, for mercy, him to save; 

In lieu whereof he would to him descry 
Great treason to him meant, his life to reave, 
rhe prince soon heark'ned, and his life for¬ 
gave. [knight. 

Then thus said he: "There is a stranger 
The which, for promise of great meed, us 
(^ve ' 

To this attempt, to wreak his hid despite. 
For that himself thereto did want sufficient 
might." 

xni. 

The prince much musM at such villainy, ^ 
And said; "Now sure ye wdl have earn’d 
your meed; [die. 

For th'^one is dead, and th’ other soon shall 
Unless to me thou hither bring with speed 
The wretch that hired you to this wicked 
deed.’’ 

He glad of life, and willing eke to wreak, 
The guilt on him which did this mischief 
breed, [week 

Swore by his sword, that neither day nor 
He would surcease, but him whereso he 
were would seek. 

jCIV. 

So up he rose, and forth straightway he went 
Back to the place where Turpine late he lore; 
There he him found in great astonishment. 
To see him so bedight with bloody gore 
And griesly wounds, that him applied sorti 
Yet thus at length he said: "How now, sir 
knight. 

What meaneth this which here I see before? 
How fortuneth this foul uncomelj^ plight, 

So different from that which erst ye seem’d 
in sight ? ’’ 

XV. 

" Perdy," said he, " in erfl hour it fell. 
That ever I for meed did undertake 
So hard a task as life for hire to sell; 

The which I erst adventured for your sake; 
Witness the wounds, anrl this wide bloody 
lake, ^ 

Which ye may see yet all aljout me steam, 
Therefore nowyield, as VC ditypromise make. 
My due reward, the which right well I 
deem 

I earned have, thatlife so dearly did redeem. ’’ 

XVI. 

" But where then is," quoth he half wroth- 
' fully, f , [bought. 

"Where is the booty, which tiieretore 1 
That cursed caitiff, my strong enemy, 
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'That recreant knight, whose hated h < 1 
sought? 

And where is dee your friend which I alf it 
ought?’’ 

"Helies," said he, "upon the cold bare 
ground, [fought; 

Shun of that; errant knight with whom he 
Whom afteiwards my^ with many a 
wound [stound." 

Did slay again, as ye may see thbe in the 

XVII. 

Thereof false Turpin was fuH glad and fain. 
And needs with him straight to the place 
would ride, jsiain ; 

Where he hims^ might see his ^rann 
For else his fear could not be satisfied. 

So, as they rode, he saw the way ail dyed 
With streams of blood ; which tracking by 
the trail, 

Ere long they came, whenas in evil tide 
That other swmn, like ashes deadly pale. 
Lay in the lap of death, rueinghis wretched 
bale. 

XVIII. 

Much did the craven seem to moan his case, 
I1iat for his sake his dear life had foregone; 
And, him bewailing with affection base, 

Did counterfeit kind pity where was none: 
For where’s no courage, there's no ruth nor 
moan. 

Thence passing forth, not far away he found 
Whereas the prince himself lay all alone. 
Loosely diaplay’d upon the grassy ground, 
PossessM of sweet sleep that Ihll’d him soft 
in swound. 

Al At 

Weary of travail in his former fight. 

He tiiere in shade himself had iaicl to rest. 
Having his arms and warlike things undight, 
Fearless of foes that mote his p^ace molest; 
The whiles his sarage page, that wont be 
prest, 

Was wand’red in the wood another way, 

To do some thing, that seemM to him best; 
The whiles his lord in silver slumber l.iy, 
Like to the e»»ening star adorn’d with dewy 
ray. 

XX. 

Whom whenas Turpin saw so loosely laid. 
He vsecn^d well that he indeed was dead, 
like as that other knight to him had said; 
But, when he nigh approach’d, he mote 
aread 

Plain signs in him of life and livelihead. 
Whereat much grieved against that stranger 
knight, 

That him too light of credence did mislead. 
He would have backreiirfid from that sight, 
That was to him on earth the deadliest 
despite. 
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Bat that same knight would not once let 
him start: 

But plainly gan to him declare the case 
Of all his mischief and late luckless smart; 
How both he and his fellow there in place 
Were vanquished, and put to foul disgrace; 
And how that he, in lieu of life him lent; 
Had vow’d unto the victor, him to trace 
And follow through the world whereso he 
went, 

Till that he him deliver’d to his punishment. 
XXII. 

He, therewith much abashfed and afraid 
Began to tremble every limb and vein : 

And, softly whispering liim, entirely pray’d 
T* advise him better than by such a trayne 
Him to betray unto a stranger .swain ; 

Yet rather counsell’d him contrarywise, 

Sith he likewise did wrong by him sustain. 
To join with him and vengeance to devise, 
Whilst time did offer means him sleeping to 
surprise. 

XXIII. 

Nathless, for all his speech, the gentle knight 
Would not be tempted to such villainy. 
Regarding more his faith which he did plight. 
All were it to his mortal enemy. 

Than to entrap him by false tteachery: 
Great shame in liege’s blood to be embrued 1 
Thus whilst they were debating diversely. 
The Savage forth out of the wood issued < 
Back to the place, whereas his Iqjd he sleep¬ 
ing view’d. 

XXIV. 

There when he saw those two so near him 
stand, [he; 

lie doubted much what mote their rneamng 
.And, throwing down his loadoutof his hand, 
(To weet, great store of forest fruit which he 
Had for his food late gather'd from the tree,) 
Himself unto his weapon he betook, 

'That was an oaken plant, which lately he 
Rent by the root; which he so sternly shook. 
That like an hazel wand it qxiiverM and 
quooke. 

XXV. V .. 

Whereat-the prince awaking, when he spied 
•nje traitor Turpine with that other knight, 
He started up; and snatching near his side 
His trusty sword, the servant of his 
T.ilri» a fell lion leapM to him ligfct. 

And his left hand upon his collar laid. 
Therewith the cqwf rd, deaded with affright, 
Fell flat to ground, ne word unto him said, 
But, holding up his hands, with silence 
mercy pray’d. 

XXVI. 

But he so full of indignation was, ; 
That to Ihs prayer nought he would in<dine, 


But, as he lay upon the humbled gn^. 

His foot he set on hi$ vile neck, in sign 
Of servile yoke, that nobler hearts repine. 
Then, letdng him arise like abject thrall. 

He gan to him object his heinous crime. 

And to revile, and rate, and recredat call. 
And lastly to despoil of knightly bannend. 

XXVII. 

And after all, for greater infamy. 

He by the heels him hung upon a tree, 

And baJuld so, that aU which passed by 
picture of bis punishment might see, 
And by the like ensample warnM be. 
However they through treason do trespass. 
But turn we now back to that lady free, 
Whom late we left riding ufion an ass. 

Led by a carle and fool which by her side 
did pass. 

’ XXVIII. 

She was a lady of great dignity, 

And lifted up to honourable place, 

Famous through all the land of P'aliry: 
Though of mean parentage and kindred 
base, [grace. 

Yet deck’d with wondrous gifts of nature's 
That all men did her person much admire. 
And praise the feature of her goodly face; 
The beams whereof did kindle lovely fire 
Li th’ hearts of many a knight, and many 
a gentle squire : 

XXIX. 

Rut she thereof grew proud and insolent, 
That none she worthy thought to be her fere, 
But scorn’d them all that love unto her 
meant; 

'Vet was she loved of many a worthy peer : 
Unworthy she to be beloved so dear, 

That could not weigh of worthiness aright: 
For beauty is more glorious bright and clear, 
The more it is admired'of many a wight, 
And noblest she that served is of noblest 
knight. 

XXX. 

But this coy dam.sel thought contrdriwise, 
That such proud looks would make her 
praised more ; 

And that, the more .she di(f all love despise. 
The more would wretched lovers her adore. 
What carfed she who sighed for her sore, 
i.Or who did wail or watch the weary night ? 
Let them that 1 st their luckless lot deplore; 
She was horn free, not bound to any wight, 
And so would ever live, and love her own 
delight. 

P XXXI. 

Through such her stubborn stiffness and 
hard heart, 

Many a wretch for want o 5 remedy 
Did languish long in life-consuming smart, 
And at the last through dreary dolour die: 
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Whilst she, the lady of her liberty, I 

Did boast her beauty had such sovereig^n | 
might, 

’fhat with the only twinkle of her eye,- 
She could or save or spill whom she would 
hifht: [more aright ? 

What could the gods do more, but do it 

xxxn. 

But lo I the gods, that mortal follies view, 
Did worthily revenge this maiden's pride ; 
And, nought regarding her so good^ hue, 
Did laugh at her that many did deride, 
Whilst she did weep, of no man mercified : 
For on a day. when Cupid kept his court. 

As he is wont at each &int Valentide, 

Unto the which all lovers do resort. 

That of their love’s success they there may 
make report;. ^ 

XXXIII. 

It fortuned then, that when the rolls were 
read, [filed. 

In which the names of all Love's folk were 
That many there were missing; which were 
dead, ' 

Or kept in bands, or from their loves exiled, 
Or by some other violence despoil’d. 
Whichwhenas Cupid heard, he waxed wroth; 
And, doubting to be wrong^‘d or beguiled. 
He bade his eyes to be unblinded both. 

That he might see hi.*) men, and muster them 
by oath. 

XXXIV. 

Then found he many missing of his crew, 
Which wont do suit and service tohis miglit; 
Of whom what was becomen no man knew. 
Therefore a jury w'as impanell’d .straight ' 
T’ inquire of them, whether by force or sleight, 
Or their own guilt, they were away convey'd: 
To whom foul Infamy and fell Despite 
Gave evidence, thalMiey were all^ljetray’d 
And murd’rcd cruelly by a rebellious maid. 

XXXV. ’ 

Fair Mirabella was her name, whereby 
Of all those crintes she there indited was : 

All which when Cupid heard, he by and by 
In great displeasure will'd a capias 
Should issue forth t’attach that scornful las.s. 
The warrant straight was mdde, and thein- 
withal 

A bailiff errant foith in post|did pass, * 
Whom they by name there^ortamore did 
call; [judgement hall. 

He which doth summon lovers to Love's 

XXXVI. I 

Thedamscl was attach'd, and .shortly brought 
Unto the bar whereas she was arraign'd : 
But she thereto*nould plead, nor answer 
ought, [stain’d: 

Even for stubborn pride, whicli her re- 


I So judgement pass'd, as is by law ordain'd 
I In cases like; which, when at last she saw, 
Her stubborn heart, which love before dis¬ 
dain’d, ' [awe, 

Gan stoop ; and, falling down with humble 
Cried “Merqv," to abate the extremity of 
law. 

XXXVII. 

The son of Venus, who is mild by kind, 

But where he is provoked with peevishness, 
Unto her prayers piteously inclined. 

And did the rigour of his doom repress; 
Yet not so freely, but that nathSless 
He unto her a penance did impose. 

Which was. that through this world's wide 
wilderness. 

She wander should in company of those, 
Till she had saved so many loves as she did 
lose. 

XXXVIII. 

So now .she had been wand'ring two whole 
years . [case. 

Throughout the world, in this uncoraely 
Wasting licr goodly hue in heavy tears. 

And her good days in dolorous disgrace ; 
Yet had she not in all these two years' space 
Sav^d but two ; yet in-two years before. 
Through her dispiteous pride, whilst love 
lack'd place, 

She hatl destroyed two and twenty more. 
Aye me, how could her love make half 
^ amends therefore 1 
XXXIX. 

And now she was upon the weary way, 
Whenas the gentle squire, witA fair Serene, 
Met her in sucli misseeming foul array ; 

The whiles that mighty man did her demean 
With all the evil terms and cruel mean 
That he could make; and eke that angry 
fool [clean 

Which follow’d her, with cursill hands un- 
Whipjjing her horse, did with his smarting 
tool pier doole. 

Oft whip her dainty self, and much augment 

XI.. 

Ne ought it mote avail her to entreat' 

The caae or tif other belter her to use ; 

For both so wilful were and ofeslinate 
That all her piteou.s plaint they did refuse, 

I And mther did the more her beat and bruise; 
ButlSiost the former villain, which did lead 
Her tirclii1||[ jade, was bent her to abuse ; 
Who, though she were with weariness nigh 
dead, [stead. 

Yet would not let her 'li^t, nor rest a little 
XLI. 

For he was stern and terrible by nature, 
And eke of person huge and hideous, 
Exteeding mucli the measure of man’s 
stature. 



368 


THE FAEEY QUEEN. 


[book IV. 


And rather like a giant monstruous: 

For sooth he was descended of the house 
Of those old giants which did warsdaimyne 
Against the heaven in order battailous; 

And sib to great Orgolio, which was dain 
By Arthur, whenas Una's knight he (Ud 
maintain. 

XLII. 

His looks were dreadful, and his eyes, 
LJke two great beacons, glared bright and 
wide. 

Glancing adcew, as if his enemies 
He scorned in his overweening pride; 

And stalking stately, like a crane, did stride, 
At eveiT step upon the tiptoes high; 

And, au.the way he went, on every side 
He gazed about and stared horribly, 

As if he with his looks would all men terrify. 
XLIII. 

He wore no armour, nc for none did care, 
As no whit dreading any living wight; 

But in a jacket, quilted richly r&rc 
Upon checklaton, he was strangely dight; 
And on his head a roll of linen plight, 
Liketothc Moors ofMalabar, he wore, [night, 
With which his lock^ as black as pitchy 
Were bound about, and voided from before; 
And in his hand a mighty iron club he bore. 
XLIV. 

This was Disdain, who led that lady’s horse 
Through thick and thin, through mountains I 
and through plains, [force,* 

Compelling her, where she would not, by 
Haling her palfiy by the hempen reins : 

But that same fool, which most increased 
her pain. 

Was Scorn; who, having in his hand a 
whipi, [complains. 

Her therewith yirks; and still, when she 
more hq laughs, and does her closely 
quip, [lip. 

To see her sore lament, and bite her tender 

XLV. 

Whose cruel handling when that squire be¬ 
held. 

And saw those villains her so vMely use, 

His gentle heart with indignation swclt'd. 
And could no longer bear so great abuse 
As such a lady so to beat and bruise ; 

But, to him stepping, such a stroke him If nt. 
That forced him Ih' halter from hjs hand to 
loose. 

And, maugre all his might, back to relent: 
Else had he surely*S.erc been slain, or foully 
shent. 

XI.VI. 

The villain, wroth for greeting him so sore. 
Gather'd himself together soon again. 


And with his iron baton which he bore 
Let drive at him so dreadfully amain. 

That for his safety he did him constrain 
To give him ground, and shift to every 
side, . 

Rather than once his burden to sustain: 

For bootless thing him seemed to abide 
So mighty blows, or prove the puissance of 
his pride. 

XLVII. 

like as a mastiff having at a bay 
A savage bull, whose cruel horns do threat 
Desperate danger, if he them assay, 

'Drareth his ground, and round about doth 
beat. 

To spy where he may some advantage get. 
The whiles the beast doth rage and loudly 
roar; [fret 

So did the squire, the whiles the carle did 
And fume in his disdainful mind the more, 
And oftentimes by Turmagantand Mahound 
swore. 

XLVIII. 

Nathless so sharply still he him pursued, 
That at advantage him at last he took. 
When his foot slipp’d (that slip he dearly 
rued) [strook; 

And with his iron club to ground him 
Where still he lay, ne out of swoon awoke, 
Till heavy h.and the carle upon him laid, 
And bound him fast: tho when he up did 
look. 

And saw himself captfved, he was dismay’d, 
Ne pow’r had to withstand, ne hope of any 
aid. 

XLIX. 

Then up he made him rise, and forward fare, 
I,ed in a rope which both bis hands did bind; 
Ne ought that fool for pity did him spare, 
But with his whip him fallowing behind 
Him often scourged, and forced his feet to 
find; [mows 

And othervvhiles with bitter mocks and 
He would him scorn, that to his gentle mind 
Was much more grievous than the other 
blows : [.scorning grows. 

Words sharply wound, but greatest grief of 


fair Serena, when she saw him fall 
Under that villaiqjs club, then surely thought 
That slain he was, or made a wretched thrall. 
And fled away with all the speed she mouglrt 
To seek for safely ; which long lime she 
sought, 

Andrpass'd through many perils by the way. 
Ere she again to Calepine was brought: 
Tiie which discourse as now I must delay, 
Till Mi^abella's fortunes I do furtlier say. 
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Prince Art^ overcomes Disdain; 

Quits Mitabell from dread: 
Serna, found of savages, 

By Cale|»ne is freed. 


Ye gentle ladies, in whose sovereign pow'r 
lx>ve hath the glory of his kingdom*left, 
And th' hearts of men, as your eternal dow'r. 
In iron chains, of liberty bereft, 

Deliver’d hath unto your hands by gift; 

Be well aware how ye the same do use. 
That pride do not to tyranny you lift; 

Lest, if men you of cruelty accuse. 

He from you take that chiefdom which ye 
do abuse. * 

IT. 

And as ye soft and tender are by kind, 
Adorn’d with goodly gifts of beauty’s grace, 
So be ye soft and tender eke in mind ; 

But cruelty and hardness from you chase, 
That all your other praises will deface, 

And from you turn the love of men to hale : 
Knsample take of Mirabella’s case. 

Who from the high degree of happy stiite 
Fell into wretched woes, which she repen tetl 
late. 

nr. 

Who after thraldom of the gentle squire, 
Which she beheld with lamentable eye. 

Was toucliM with compassion entire. 

And much lamented his calamity, 

That for her sake fell into misery ; [threat 
Which booted nought for prayers nor for 
To hope for to release or mollify ; 

For aye the more that she did them entreat, 
The more they him, misused, and cruelly 
did beat. • 

IV, 

So as they forward on their way did pass, 
Him still reviling and afflicting sore, 

'fhey met Prince Arthur with Sir Enias, 
(That was that courteous knight, whom he 
before 

Having subdued yet did to life restore;) 

To whom as they approach’d, they gan 
augment 

'Hieir cruelty, and him to panish more, 
Scourjg;ing and haling him nmre vehement: 
As if it them should grieve to see his punish¬ 
ment. 

V. 

The squire liimself, whenas he .saw his Idrd 
The witness of his wretchedness in place, 

Was much ashamed that with an hempen cord 
He like a dog waf led in captive case,. 

And did his head for bashfulncs.s abase, 

As loth to see or to be seen at all; 


Shame would be hid ; but whenas Enias 
Beheld two such, of two such villains thrall. 
His manly mind was much emmovid there* 
withal. 

VI. 

And to the prince thus said; "See you, sir 
knight, 

The greatest shame that ever eye yet saw. 
Yon lady and her squire with foul despite 
Abused, against all reason and all law. 
Without regard of pity or of awe ! [vile ! 
See ! how they do that squire beat and re- 
See 1 how they do the lady hale and draw! 
But, if ye please to lend me leave awhile, 

1 will them soon acquite, and both of blame 
assoil.” 

VII. 

The prince assented ; and then he, straight¬ 
way [threw, 

Dismounting light, his shield about him 
With which approaching thus he gan to say ; 
" Abide ye enytive treachetours untrue, 
That have with treason thrallM unto you 
'fhese two, unw ortliy of your wretched bands; 
And now yow crime with cruelty pursue: 
Abide, and from them lay your loathly hands; 
Or else abide the death that haM buore you 
stands. ” 

VTII. 

The villain stay’d not answer to ii^vent; 

But, with his iron club preparing way. 

His mind's sad message back u^o him sent; 
The which descended with such dreadful 
sway, [stay, 

Thatscem6d nought the course thereof could 
No more than lightning from the lofty sky : 
Ne list the knight the pow'r thereof assay, 
Whose doom was death ; but, lightly slip- 
ping bf, 

Unwarcs defrauded his intended destiny : 


, IX. 

AiidMo requite him with the like again. 
With his slvirp sword he fiercely at him flew, 
And struck so strongly, that the carle with 
pain 

Sav^ himself but that hi^iere him slew ; 
Yet saved not so, but that the blood it drew. 
And gave his foe good hope of victory: 
Who, therewith flesh’d, qpon him set anew, 
And with the second stroke thought certainly 
To^ ave supplied the first, and paid tM 
usury. 


B B • 
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X. 

But fertune answer'd not unto his call; 

For, as his hand was heav^ up on height, 
The villain met him in the middle fall, 

And with'his club beat back his brand-iron 
bright 

So forcibly, that with his own hand's might 
Rebeaten back upon himself again 
He driven was to ground in self despite ; 
From whence ere he recovery could gain. 
He in his neck had set his foot with fell disdain. 

xr. 

With that the fool, which did that end await. 
Came running in; and, whilst on ground he 
lay. 

Laid heavy hands on him and held so strait, 
I hat down he kept him with his scornful sway. 
So as he could not wield him any way: 

The whiles that other villain went about 
Him to have bound and thrall’d without delay; 
The whiles the fool did him revile and flout, 
Threat’ning toyoke them two and tame their 
courage stout. 

Xti. 

As when a sturdy ploughman with his hind 
By strength have overthrown a stubborn steer. 
They down him hold, and fast with cords do 
bind, 

Till they him force the buxom yoke to bear: 
So did tiiese two this knight oft tug and tear. 
Which when the prince beheld, there stand¬ 
ing by, 

He left his lo|/y steed to aid him near; 
/Vnd, buckling soon himself, gan fiercely fly 
Upon that carle, to save his friend from jeo¬ 
pardy. 

. XIII. 

The villain, leaving him unto his mate 
'I'o be captiv..u] and handled as he list. 
Himself address'd unto this new debate, 
And with his club him all about so blist. 
That he which way to turn him scarcely wist: 
Sometimes aloft he laid, sometimes alow, 
Now here, now there, and oft him near he 
miss’d, 

So doubtfully, that hardly one'*could know 
Whether mofi: wary were to give or ward 
the blow. 

XIV. ^ 

But yet the prince so wdl cimr6(\,was 
With such hvige strokes, approved oft in fight. 
That way to them he gaveforth right to pass; 
Ne would endurenhe danger of their might. 
But wait advantage when they down did light. 
At last the caitiff after long discourse. 
When all bis strokes he saw avoided quite. 
Resolved in one t'a.sscmble all his force. 
And m.ake one end of him without rutb or 
remorse. 


XV. 

His dreadful band he heav&d up alolt. 

And with his dreadful instrument of ire 
Thought sure have pounded him to powder 
soft, 

Or deep embowell'd in the earth en'ure; 

But fortune did not with his will conspire: 
For, ere his stroke attained bis intent. 

The noble Child, preventing his desire, 
Under his dub with wary l^ldncss went. 
And smote him on the knee that nevdr yet 
was bent. 

XVT. 

It never yet was bent, ne bent It now, 

Albe the stroke so strong and puissant were. 
That seem'd a marble pillar it could bow ; 
But all that leg, which did his body bear. 

It crack'd throughout, (yet did no blood 
appear,) 

So as it was unable to support 
So huge a burden on such broken gear, 

But fell to ground like to a lump of dirt; 
Whence he assay'd to rise, but could not for 
his hurt. 

XVII. 

Eftr^iones tho prince to him full nimbly 
stepp'd 

And, lest he should recover foot again, 

Hjs head meant from his shoulders to have 
swept: 

Which when the liidy saw, she cried amain; 
" Stay, slay, sir knight, for love of God ab¬ 
stain 

From that unwares ye wectless do intend ; 
Slaynot that carle, though worthy to be slain; 
hormorc on him doth than himself depend; 
My life will by his death have lamentable end. ” 

XVIII. 

He stay'd his hand according her desire. 
Yet nalhe'more him suffeed to arise ; 

But, still Suppressing, gan of her inquire. 
What meaning mote those uncouth words 
comprise. 

That in that villain’s health her safety lies; 
That were no might in man, nor heart in 
knights, 

Whirh durst her dreaded rescue enterprise; 
Yet heavens themsdves, that favour feeble 
rights, [despites. 

, Would for itself redress, and punish such 

XIX. 

Then bursting forth in tears, wliich gush 4 d 
fast 

Like many water-streams, awhile she stay’d; 
Till^the sWp passion being overpa-st, 

Her tongue to her re.stored, then (bus she said; 
“Nor heavens, nor men, can me most 
wretched maid ^ 

Deliver from the doom of my desart, 

The which the god of love bath on me laid, 
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And damnM to endure this direful smart, 
For penance of my proud and hard rebel¬ 
lious heart 

XX. 

'* In pi^e of youthly years, when first the 
now'r 

Of'beauty gan to bud, and bloom delight; 
And nature me endued with plenteous dow'r 
Of all her gifts, that pleased each living sight; 
1 was beloved of many a gentle knight, 
Andsuedand sought with all the service due: 
FtiU many a one for me deep groan’d and 
sign't. 

And to the door of death for sorrow drew, 
Complaining 'out on pu' that would not on 
them rue. 

XXI. 

"But let them love that list, or live or die ; 
Me list not die for any lovers doole: 

Nc list me leave my lov 6 d liberty 
To pity him that list to play the fool: 

To love myself 1 learned had in school. 
'Thus I triumphed long in lover’s pain, 

And, sitting careless on the scorner's stool. 
Did laugh at those that did lament and plain: 
But all is now repay’d with interest again. 

XXII. 

" For lo 1 the wing 6 d god, that woundath 
hearts, 

Caused me be callM to account therefore; 
And for revengement of those wrongful 
smaMs, 

Which I to others did inflict afore, 
Addeem’d me to endure this penance sore ; 
That in this wise, and this unmeet array. 
With these two lewd comixinions, and no 
more, [should stray. 

Disdain and Scorn, I through the world 
'lill I have saved so jnany as I erst did slay." 

XXIIl. 

" Certes,” said then the prince, " the god is 
just, 

’n»at taketh vengeance of his people’s spoil; 
For were no law in love, but all that lust 
Might them oppress, and painfully turmoil, 
Tlis kingdom would continue but a while. 
But tell me, lady, wherefore do you bfcar 
'Fhis bottle thus before you with such toil. 
And eJee this wallet at youx back arrear, • 
That for these carles to akrry much more 
comely were?" 

XXIV. 

" Here in this bottle," said the sorry maid, 
" I put the tears of my contrition, * 

Till to the brim I have it full defray’d : 

And in this bag, which I behind me don, 

1 put repentanci for things past and^one. 
Yet is the bottle leak, and bag so torn, 

That all which I put in falls out anon. 


And is behind me trodden down of Scorn, 
Who mocketh all my pain, and laugks tte 
more I mourn.’’ 

XXV. 

The In^t heork’ned wisely to her tale, 
And wond’red much at Cupid’s judgment 
wise, pivail. 

That could so meekly make proud hearts 
And wreak himself on them that him despise. 
Then sufTred he Disdain up to arise. 

Who was not able up himself to rear. 

By means his leg, through his late luckless 
prise. 

Was crack’d in twain, but by his foolish fere 
Washolpen up, who him supported standing 
near. 

XXVI. 

But being up he look’d again aloft. 

As if he never had receivM fall; 

And with stern eye-brows st.ared at him oft. 
As if he would have daunted him withal: 
And standing on his tiptoes, to seem tall, 
Down on his golden feet he often gazed. 

As if such pride the other could appal; 
Who was so far from being ought amazed, 
’That he his looks despised, and his boast 
dispraised. 

XXVII. 

Then turning back unto that captive thrall. 
Who all this while stood there beside them 
9 bound, 

Unwilling to be known or seen at all. 

He from those bands ween'd him to have 
unwound; 

But when approaching near he plainly found 
It was his own true groom, the gentle squire. 
He thereat wax’d exceedingly astound. 

And him did oft embrace, and oft admire, 
Ne could with seeing satisfy his great desire. 

XXVIII, • 

Meanwhile the savage man, when he beheld 
That huge great fool oppressing th’ other 
knight, [held, 

I Whom with his weight unwieldy do\vn he 
He flew upon him like a greedy kite 
Unt(4Some oarrion offer’d to his sight; 

And, down him plucking, with his nails and 
teeth [bite; 

Gan him to hale, and tear, and scratch, .and 
AnA, from him taking hisowrnvhip, therewith 
So sore hem scourgeth that the blood down 
foUoweth. 

XXIX. 

And sure I ween, had nof the lady’s cry 
Procured the prince his cruel hand to stay, 
Hcwouldwithwhippinghim have done to die: 
But. being check’d, he did abstain strmghtway 
Aufi let him rise. Then thus the prince gan 
say; • 

‘ ‘ Now, lady, sith your fortunes thus dispose, 

u n 2 • 
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That, if ye list have liberty, ye may; ' 

Unto yourself I freely leave to choose, 
Whether I shall you leave, or from these 
villains loose.” 

XXX. 

"Ah 1 nay, sir knight," said she, "it may 
not be. 

But that I needs must by all means ftilfil 
This penance, which cnjoinM is to me, 
l.esi unto me betide a greater ill: 

Yet no less thanks to you for your good 
will.” 

So humbly taking leave she turn'd aside : 
T 3 ut Arthur with the rest went onward still 
On his first quest, in which did him betide 
A great adventure, which did him from them 
divide. 

XXXI, 

But first it falleth me by course to tell 
Of fair Serena; who, as erst you heard, 
When first the gentle squire at variance fell 
With those two carles, fled fast away, afeard 
Of villany to be to her inferr'd: 

So fresh the image of her former dread, 

Yet dwelling in her eye, to her appear’d, 
That every foot did tremble which did tread. 
And every body two, and two she four did 
rend. 

xxxii. 

Through hills and dales, through bushes and 
through briers, 

I.ong thusshefled, till lhatat last sbethought 
Herself now past the peril of her fears: 
'rhcnlookingtoundaboiit, and .seeingnought 
Which doubt of danger to her offer moughl. 
She from her palfrey lighted on the plain; 
And, sitting down, herself awhile bethought 
Of her long travel and turmoiling pain; 

And often did of love, and oft of luck, com¬ 
plain. 

xxxiii. 

And evermore she bluiti6d Calepinc, 

The good Sir Calepine, her own true knight, 
As th’ only author of her woful tine; 

.For being of his love to her so light. 

As her to leave in such a pitcors plight: 

Yet never turtk inter to liis make. 

Than he was tried unto his lady bright: 
Vt'ho all this while endurfed for her sake 
Great peril of his life, and restless painsedid 
take. 

XXXIV, 

Tho whcnasallherplainls .she had display’d. 
And well disburden d her engrievfed breast 
Upon the gras.5 herself adown she laid; 
W'here, being tired with travel, and opprest 
With sorrow, she betook herself to rest: 
There whilst in Morpheus' bosom safe she 
lay., [molest, 

Fearless of ought that mote her peace 


False fortune did her safety betray 
Unto a strange mischance, that menaced 
her decay. 

XXXV. 

In these wild deserts, where she novr^bode, 
There dwdt a savage nation, which did live 
Of stealth and spoil, and making nigbtlyroad 
Into their neighbours’ borders; ne did give 
Themselves to any trade, (as for to drive 
The painful plough, or cattle for to breed. 
Or by advenWus merchandise to thrive,) 
But on the labours of poor men to feed,' 

And serve their own necessities with others’ 
need. 

XXXVI, 

Thereto they used one most accursfed order, 
Toeat the fle-sh of men, whom they mote find, 
And strangers to devour, which on their 
border 

Were brought by error or by wrcckful wind • 
A monstrous cruelty gainst course of kind! 
They, towards evening, wand'ring every way 
To seek for booty, came by fortune blind 
Whereas this lady, like a sheep astray, 

Now drowntd in the depth of sleep all fear¬ 
less lay. 

XXXVIT. 

Soon as they spied her, lord! what glad¬ 
ful glee [her face 

Tliey made amongst themselves ! but when 
Like the fair ivory shining they did see 
I Each gan his fellow solace and embrace 
For joy of such good hap by heavenly grace. 
Tljen gan they to devi.se what course to take; 
Whether to slay her there upon the place, 
Or sufler her out of her sleep to wake, 

And then her eat at once, or many meals to 
make. 

XXXVI’I. 

The best advisement was, of bad, to let her 
Sleep out her fill without encumbermcnl; 
For sleep, they said, would make her battel* 
better; [consent 

Then, when she waked, they all gave one 
That, since by grace of G od she there was sent. 
Unto their god they would her sacrifice. 
Whose share, her guiltless blood they would 
present 

But of her dainty flesh they did devise 
'i'o make a con non feast, and feed with 
gormandise. 

XXXIX. 

So roundabout her theythem.selvesdid place 
Upon the grass, and diversely dispose. 

As each thought best to spend the ling’ring 
space: [chose; 

Some with their eyes the daint’est morsels 

* Battel is to grow or make fat. 
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Some praise her paps; some praise her lips 
and nose, [bare; 

Some whet their knives, and strip their elbows 
The priest himself a garland doth coinpose 
Of finest flowers, and with full busy care 
Hisbl(^y vessels wash and holyfire prepare. 


XL. 

The damsel wakes; then all at once upstart, 
Anfl round about her flock, like many flies. 
Whooping and hallowing on every part, 

As if they would have rent the brazen skies. 
Which when she sees with ghastly grief- 
full eyes. 

Her heart does quake, and deadly pallid hue, 
Benumbs her cheeks: then out aloud she 
cries, [rue, 

Where none is nigh to hear, that will her 
And rends her golden locks, and snowy 
breasts embruc. • 


XI.T. 

But all boots not; they hands upon her lay; 
And first they ‘•poll her of her jewels dear, 
And afterwards of all her rich array; 

The which amongst them they in pieces tear, 
.‘\r.d of the prey each one a part doth bear. 
Now being naked, to their sordid eyes 
Tlie goodly treasures of nature appear: 
Which as they view with lustful fantasies^ 
l:!aL.h wisheth to himself, and to the rest 
envies:— 

XLII. 

Her ivory neck; her alabaster breasts; 
Herpaps, which like white silken pillows were 
For Love in soft delight thereon to rest; 
Her tender .sides; her belly white and clear 
Which like an altar did itself uprear 
To ofler sacrifice divine thereon; 

Her goodly thighs, whose gloiy did appear 
Like a triumphal arch, and thereupon 
The spoils of princes hang’d wl)^ch were in 
battle won. 

XLtll. 

Those dainty parts, the darlings of delight, 
Which motenot be profaned of common eyes. 
Those villains view’d with loose lascivious 
sight, 

And closely tempted with their crafty spies; 
And some of them gan mciigst themselves 
devise [sure : 

Thereof b> force to take tjLeir beastly pic# 
But them the priest rebukilg did advise 
To dare not to pollute so sacred treasure 
Vow'd to the gods: religion held even thieves 
in measure. 

XLIV. • 

So, being stay'd, they her from thence directed 
Unto a Tittle grove not far aside, 

In which an altar shortly they erecte^ 

To slay her on. And now the eventide 


His broad black wings bad through tire 
heavens wide 

By this dispread, that was the time ordain'd. 
For such a dismal deed, their guilt to hide: 
Of few green turfs an altar soon they feign'd, 
And d^'d it all with flow'rs which they nigh 
hand obtained. 

XLV. 

Tho, whenas all things ready were aright. 
The damsel was before tlie altar set. 

Being already dead with fearful fright: 

To whom the priest with naked arms full net 
Approaching nigh, and murd'rous knife well 
whet, 

Gan mutter close a certain secret charm. 
With otlier devilish ceremonies met: 

Which done, began aloft t' advance his arm, 
Whereat they shouted all, and made a loud 
alarm. 

XL VI. 

Then gan the bagpiiies and the horns to shrill 
.■\nd shriek aloud, that, with the people's voice 
Confused, did the air with terror fill. 

And made the wood to tremble at the noise: 
The whiles she wail'd, the more they did 
rejoice. 

Now mote ye understand that to this grove 
Sir Calcpine, by chance more than by choice, 
The self same evening fortune hither drove, 
"As he to seek Serena, through the woods 
did rove. 

^ XLVII. 

I..ong had he sought her, and through many 
a soil 

Had traveil’d still on foot in^eavy arms, 
Ne ought was tir&d with his endless toil. 
No ought was fear6d of his certain harms: 
And now, all wectless of the wretched .storms 
In which his love was lost, he slept full fast; 
Till, being waktd with these loud alarms. 
He lightly started up like onAsigliast, 

And catching up bis arms straight to the 
noise forth past. 

XLVIII. 

Thereby th’ uncertain gleams of starry night, 
And by the twinkling of their sacred fire. 

He mote pcsceive a little dawning sight 
Of all which there was doinfi in that quire: 
Mongst whom a woman spoil'd of all atliie 
He spied lamenting her unlucky strife. 

And groaning sore from griev^sd heartentire: 
Fft-sooncikhe saw one with a naked knife 
Ready to lance her breast, and let out lov6d 
life. 

With that be thrusts into the thickest tlirong; 
And, e'en as his right hand adown descends. 
He him preventing lays on earth .along, 

And sacrificeth to th' infernal fiends: 

^en to the rest his wrathful ImncMie bends; 
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Of whom he makes sach havoc and such 
hew, [sends: 

That swarms of damnM %ouls to nel! he 
Hie rest, that scape his sword and death 
eschew, [view. 

Fly like a flock of doves before a falcon's 

L. 

From them returning to that lady back, 
Whom by the altar he doth sitting find 
Yet fearing death, and next to death the 
lack 

Of clothes to cover what they ought by kind; 
He flrst her hands beginneth to unbind, 
And then to question of her present woe; 
And afterwards to cheer with speeches kind: 


But she, for nought that he could say or do. 
One word durst speak, (mt answer him a wUt 
.thereto. 

LI. 

So inward shame of her uncomely case 
She did conceive, through care of %oman- 
hood, 

That though the night did cover her disgrace, 
Yet she in so unwomanly a mood fstood: 
Would not bewray the state in which she 
Soallthajt night to him unknown she pass'd: 
But day, that doth discover bad and good. 
Ensuing, made her known to him at last: 
The end whereof I’ll keep untU another 
cast 


CANTO IX. 

Calidore hosts with Melibee, 
And loves fair Pastorell: 
Condon envies him, yet he, 
For ill, rewards him well. 


I. 

Now turn agtun my team, thou jolly swain, 
Back to the furrow which I lately left; 

I lately left a furrow, one or twain, [cleft; 
Unplough’d, the which my coulter had not 
Yet scent'd the soil both fair and fruitful eft, 
As I it pass'd; lljat were too great a shame. 
That so rich fruit should be from us bereft ^ 
B es i des the great dishonour and defame, 
Which should befall to Calidore's immortal 
name. 

IT. 

Great travel hath the gentle Calidore 
And toil cndurM, sith 1 left him last 
'Suing the Blatant Beast; which 1 forbore 
To finish then, for other present haste. 

Full many paths and perils he hath past, 
Through hills, through dales, through 
forests, and through plains, [cast. 
In that same quest which fortune on him 
Which he achieved to his own great gains, 
Reaping eternal glory of his lestless pains. 

111 . 

So sharply he the monster did pursue, 

That day nor night he suif red him to rest, 
Ne rested he himself (but nature’s due) 

For dread of danger not to be redrest, **■ 

If he for sloth forslack'd so famoda quest. 
Him first from court he to the cities coursed. 
And from the citieci^o the towns him press’d. 
And from the towns into the country forced. 
And from the country back to private farms 
he scorsed. 

lY. 

From thence into the open fields he fled,(. 
Whenxistne herds werekeeping of theirneat. 


And shepherds singing, to their flocks that 
fed, [heat; 

Lays of sweet love and youth’s delightful 
Him thither eke for all his fearful threat 
He follow’d fast, and chased him so nigh. 
That to the folds, where sheep at night do 
seat, 

And to the little cols, where shepherds lie 
In winter’s wrathful time, he forced him to fly. 

V. 

Tliere on a day, as he pursued the chase, 
Hechanced to spy a sort of shepherd grooms 
Playing on pipes and carolling apace, 

The whiles their beasts there in the budded 
bropms • [blooms; 

Beside them fed, and nipp'd the tender 
For other worldly wealth they car^d nought: 
To whom Sir Calidore yet sweating conics. 
And them to tell him courteously besought, 
If such a beast they saw, which he had 
thitho' brought. 

VI. 

They answer'd him that no such beast they 
fc saw, 

Nor any wicked^end that mote offend 
Their happy flocks, nor danger to them 
draw: pcenn’d) 

But if that such there were (as none they 
They pray’d High God them far from them 
to send; 

Then one of them him seeing so to sweat, 
After his rustic wise, \hat well he ween’d, 
Off’red him drink to quench his thirsty heat. 
And, if he hungty were, him offred eke to eat 
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VII. 

The knight was nothing nice, where was no 
need, 

And took their gentle offer: so adown 
They pray'd ,him sit, and gave him for to 
feed [down, 

Such nomely what as serves the simple 
'JThat doth despise the dainties of the town: 
Tho, having fed his fill, he there beside 
Saw a fair damsd, which did wear a crown 
Of sundry flow'rs with silken ribbands tied, 
Ydad in home-made green thaa her own 
hands had dyed. 

, vrri. 

Upon a little hillock she was placed 
Higher than all the rest, and round about 
Environ’d with a garland, goodly graced. 

Of lovely lasses; and them all without 
The lusty shepherd swain^ sate in a rout 
The which did pipe and sing her praises due, 
And oft rejoice, and oft for wonder shout. 
As if some miracle of heavenly hue 
Were down to them descended in that 
earthly view. 

IX. 

And soothly sure she was full fair of face. 
And perfectly well shaped in every limb, 
Which she did more augment with modest 
grace [ijfim. 

And comely carriage of her count'nance’ 
That all the rest like lesser lamps did dim: 
Who, her admiring as some heavenly wight^ 
Did for their sovereign goddess her esteem; 
And, carolling her name both day and night. 
The fairest Pastorella her by name did hight. 

X. 

Ne was there herd, ne was there shepherds’ 
swain 

But her did honour; and eke many a one 
Burnt in her love, and with sweet pleasing 
pain • [groan: 

Full many a night for her did sigh and 
But most of all the shepherd Coridoii 
For her did languish, and his dear life spend; 
Yet neither she for him nor other none 
Did care a whit, ne any liking lend: 

Though mean her lot, yet higher did her mind 
ascend. 

XI. 

Her whiles Sir Calidore there viewfed well. 
And mark’d her rare dei^anour, which ifim 
seem’d 

So far the mean of shepherds to excel, 

As that he in his mind her worthy deem’d 
To be a prince’s paragon esteem’d. 

He was unwares surprised in subtle Imnds 
Oftheblindboy; nethencecouldberedeem'd 
By any skill out of his cruel hands; 

Qiught like the bird whidi gasing stiil on 
others stands. 


I xn. 

I So stood he still long gating thereupon, 

Ne any will had thence to move away. 
Although his quest were far afore turn gone: 
But after he had fed, yet did he stay 
And sute there still, until the flying day 
Was far forth spent, discoursing diversely 
Of sundry things, as fell, to work delay; 
And evermore his speech he did apply 
To th' herds, but meant them to the damsel’s 
fantasy. 

Xin. 

By this the moisty night approaching fast 
Her dewy humour gan on th’ eartli to shed. 
That warn'd the shepherds to their homes 
to haste 

Their tender flocks, now being fully fed. 

For fear of wetting them before their bed: 
Then came to them a good old agfed sire. 
Whose silver locks l^edcck’d his beard and 
head, [attire, 

With shepherd’s hook in hand, and fit 
That will’d the damsel rise; the day did now 
expire. 

xrv. 

He was to weet, by common voice, esteem’d 
The father of the fairest PastorcII, 

And of herself in very deed so deem’d ; 

Yet was not so; but, as old stories tell. 
Found her by fortune, which to him befell, 
In th' open fields an infant left alone; 

And, taking up, brought home and nursM 
well 

As his own child; for other he had none; 
That she in tract of time at^ounted was his 
own. 

XV. 

She at his bidding meekly did arise, * 
And straight unto her little floek did fare: 
Then all the rest about her rose likewise. 
And each his sundry sheep>with several care 
Gather’d together, andthem'homeward bare: 
Whilst every one with helping hands did 
strive [share. 

Amongst themselves, and did their labours 
To help fair Pastorella home to drive 
Her fleecv flock; but Coridon most help 
• didgive. 

XVI. 

But Melibee (so hight that good old man) 
Now seeing Calidore left all alone, 

And njght arrived hard at hand, began 
Him to invite unto his simple home ; 

Which though it were a cottage clad with 
loam, 

And all things therein mean, yet better so 
To lodge, than in the savage fields to roam. 
The knight full gladly soon agreed thereto. 
Being his heart's own wish; and home with 
* him did go. . 
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xvri. 

There he was welcomed of that honest sire 
And of his agM beldam homely well; 

Who him besought himself to disattire. 

And rest himself, till supper time befell; 

By which home came the fairest Pastorcll, 
After her flock she in their fold had tied; 
And, supper ready dight, they to it fell 
With small ado, and nature satisfied, 

Tlie which doth little crave contented to 
abide. 

KWII. 

Tbo when they had their hunger slaked 
well. 

And the fair maid the table ta'cn away; 

The gentle knight, as he that did excel 
In courtesy and well could do and say, 

For so great kindness as he found that day 
(lan greatly thank his host and his good 
wife; 

And, drawing thence his speech another way, 
Gan highly to commend the happy life 
Which shephercis lead, without debate or 
bitter strife. 

XIX. 

" How much,” said he, " more happy is the 
state 

In which ye, father, here do dwell at ease. 
Leading a life so free and fortunate 
From all the tempests of these worldly seas, 
Which toss the rest in dangerous dis-ease; 
Where wars, and wrecks, and wicked enmity 
Do them afflict, which no man can appease! 
ITtat certes I your happiness envy. 

And wish my lot were placed in such fdicityl" 

XX. 

'* Surely, my son," then answer'd he again, 
'* If happy, then it is in this intent, 

That having small yet do I not coni])lain 
Of want, ne wish for more it to augment, 
But do myself,»with that I h.ave, content; 

So taught of nature, which doth htlle need 
Of foreign helps to life’s due nourishment: 
The fields my food, my flock my raiment 
breed; 

Ko better do I wear, no better do I feed. 

XXI. 

“ Therefore I db not any one envy, 

Nor am envied of any one therefore : 

They that have much, fear much to lose 
thereby, 

And store of cares doth follow richi!^' store. 
The little that I have grows daily more 
Without my care, b';» only to attend it; 

My lambs do every year increase their 
score, 

And my flocks' father daily doth amend it. 
What have I, but to praise th’ Almighty 
that doth send it I * 


XXII. 

'* To them, that list, the world’s gay shbws 
I leave, 

And to great ones such follies do forgive; 
Which oft through pride do their own peril 
weave, [drive 

And through ambition down thepi^lves do 
To sad decay, that might contented live. 
Me no such cares nor cumb'rous thoughts 
offend, 

Ne once ray mind's uumovfed quiet grieve ; 
But all the night in silver sleep I spend. 
And all tne day, to what I list, 1 do attend: 

. XXIII. 

'* Sometimes I hunt the fox, the vow6d foe 
Unto my lambs, and him dislodge away; 
Sometime the fawn I practise from the doc, 
Or from the goat her kid, how to convey; 
Another while I baits and nets display 
The birds to catch or fishes to beguile ; 

And when I weary am, I down do lay 
My limbs in every shade to rest from toil ; 
And drink of every brook, when thirst my 
throat doth boil. 

XXIV. 

“ The time was once, in my first prime of 
years, 

When pride of youth forth prickfed ray desire, 
Th*u I di.sdain'd among my equal peers 
To follow sheep and shepherd's base attire; 
For further fortune then I would inquire : 
And, leaving liome, to royal court I sought, 
Where 1 did sell myself for yearly hire. 

And in the prince's garden daily wrought: 
Tlierc I behold sucli vainness as 1 never 
thought. 

XXV. 

"With sight whereof soon cloy'd, and long 
deluded 

With idle hopes which them do entertain, 
After 1 had ten years mpelf excluded 
From native home, and spent my youth in 
vain, 

I gan my follies to myself to plain, [pear- 
And this sweet p>eace, who-se lack did then ap- 
Tho, back returning to my sheep again, 

I from tlienceforth have Icarn'd to love more 
dear 

This lowly quiet life which I inherit here. ” 

.pXXVI. 

Whilst thus be' talk’d, the knight with 
greedy ear 

Hung still upon his melting mouth attent; 
Whose sensrful words impierced his heart 
i so near, 

That he was wrapt with double ravishment, 
Both of his speech that wrought him great 
content. 

And also of the object of bis view, 
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On which his hungry ^ was always bent; 
lliat tw'ixt his pleasing tongue and her fair 
hue, [grew. 

He lost himself, and like one half-entranced 

^ XXVIl. 

Yet to occasaon means to work his mind, 
And to insinuate his heart’s desire, 

He thus replied; " Now surely, sire, I find. 
That all this world’s gay shows, which we 
admire. 

Be but vain shadows to this safe rdtire 
Of life, which here in lowliness ye lead, 
Fearless of foes, or fortune’s wrackful ire. 
Which tosseth states, and under foot doth 
tread [dread. 

The mighty ones afraid of every change’s 

XXVI It. 

"That even I, which daily do behold 
The gloryofthcgreatmongst whom T wonne 
And now have proved what happi ness ye hold 
In this small plot of your dominion. 

Now loathe great lordship and ambition; 
And wish the heavens so much had graefedme. 
As grant me live in like condition ; 

Or that my fortunes might transposed be 
From pitch of higher place unto this low 
degree.” 

• XXIX. • 

"In vain,” said then old Melibee, " do men 
The heavens of thinr fortune’s fault acaise ; 
Sith they know best what is the best for them: 
For they to each such fortune do diffu.se, 

As they do know each can most aptly use. 
For not tiiat, which men covet most, is best; 
Nor that thing worst, which men do most 
refuse ; 

But fittest is, that all contented rest 
With that they hold ; each hath his fortune 
in his breast. ^ 

XXX. 

' It is the mind, that maketh good or ill. 
That maketh wretch or happy, rich or poor: 
For some, that hath abundance at his will. 
Hath not enough, but wants in greatest 
store; 

.And other, that hath little, asks no more. 
But in that little is both rich and wise ; 

For wisdom is most riches ; fools therefore 
They are, which fortunes dd^y vows devise f 
Sith each unto himself his life ii^y fortunise.” 

XXXI. 

"IKnce then m each man's self," said 
' Calidore, • 

" It is to fashion his own life's estate. 

Give leave awhile, good father, in this shore 
To rest my bark, which hath been beat^ late 
With storms of fortune and tempestuous fate, 
In seas of troubles and of loUsome pain; 
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That, whether quite from them for to retreat 
I shall resolve, or back to turn again, 

I may here with yourself some small repose 
obtain. 

XXXII. 

'* Not that the burden of so bold a guest 
Shall chargeful be, or change to you at all, 
For your mean food shall be my daily feast. 
And this your cabin both my bow’r and hall; 
Besides, for recompense hereof, I shall 
You well reward, and golden guerdon give, 
That may perhaps you better much withal. 
And in this quiet make you safer live.” 

So forth he drew much gold, and toward him 
it drive. 

xxxni. 

But the good man, nought tempted with the 
olfer 

Of his rich mould, did thrust it far away. 
And thus bespake; "Sir knight, your 
bounteous proffer 

Be far fro me, to whom ye ill display 
That muckjrmass, the cause of men’s decay, 
'Ihat mote impair my peace with dangers 
_ dread; 

But, if ye algates covet to assay 
This simple sort of life that shepherds lead, 
Be it your own ; our rudeness to yourself 
, aread." 

XXXIV. 

So there that night Sir Calidore did dwell, 
^nd long while after, whilst him list remain, 
Daily beholding the fair Pastorell, 

.And feeding on the bait of his own bane ; 
During which time he did herwntcrtain 
With all kind courtesies he could invent; 
And eveiy day, her company to gain, 
Whentotheliekl she went, he with her went: 
So for to quench his fire he di^ it more 
augment. 

XXXV. • 

But she that never had acquainted been 
With .such quaint usage, fit for queens and 
kings, 

Ne ever had such knightly service seen ; 
But,being bred under base shepherd's wings 
Had ever lea«n’d to love the lowly things ; 
Did little whit regard his courteous guise. 
But carfed more for Colin’s carollings 
Tlian all that he could do, or e’er dcvi.se ; 
Ilisiiays, his loves, his looks, she did them 
all^spise, 

xxxvr. 

Which Calidore perceivjiig, thought it best 
'To change the manner of his lofty look ; 
And doffing his bright arms himself addrest* 
In shepherd's weed; and in his hand he took, 

'••He dressed himself. Mr. ChurcK suggests 
that it should im ” himself he dressed.” 
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Instead of steel-head spear, a shepherd’s 
hook: [thought 

That who had seen him then, would have be> 
On Phrygian I’aris by Plexippus’ brook, 
When he the love of fair Benone* sought. 
What time the Golden Apple was unto him j 
brought. I 

XXXVII, 

So being clad unto the fields he went | 

With the fair Pastorella eve^ day. 

And kept her sheep with diligent attent, 
Watching to drive the ravenous wolf away. 
The whilst at pleasure she mote sport and 
play; 

And eveiy evening helping them to fold : 
And otherwhiles, for need, he did assay, 

In his strong hand theirrugged teats to hold, 
And out of them to press the milk : Ix>ve so 
much could. 

XXXVIIl. 

Which seeing Condon, who her likewise 
Long time had loved, and hoped her love 
to gain, [guise, 

He much was troubled at that stranger’s 
.\nd many jealous thoughts conceived in vai n, 
lliat this of all his labour and long pain 
Should reap the harvest ere it ripen'd were ; 
That made him scowl, and pout, and oft 
complain 

Of Pastorell to all the shepherds there. 

That she did love a stranger swain than him 
more dear. 


As they are wont in fair sunshiny weather, 
The whiles their flocks in shadows shrouded 
be; 

They fell to dance : then did they all agree 
That Colin Clout should pipe, as one most fit, 
And Calldore should lead the rin|\ as he 
That most in Pastorella's grace did sit: 
Thereat fn>wn'd Coridon, and his lip 
closely bit. 

XLIT. 

But C^dore, of courteous inclination. 

Took Coridon and set him in his place, 

That he should lead the dance, as was his 
fashion; 

For Coridon could dance, and trimly trace; 
And whenas Pastorella, him to grace. 

Her flow’ry garland took from her own bead, 
And placed on his, he did it soon displace. 
And did it put>«n Coridon's instead : 

Then Coridon woxe frolic, that erst seemed 
dead. 

XLIII. 

Another time, whenas they did dispose 
To practise games and masteries to try. 
They for their judge did Pastorella choose ; 
A garland was the meed of victory : 

There Coridon, forth stepping, openly 
Did challenge Calidore to wrestling game ; 
For he, through long .and perfect industry. 
Therein well practi.scd W’as, and in the same 
Thought sure t’avenge his grudge, and work 
his foe great shame. 


XXXIX. 

And ever, when he came in company 
Where Calidore was present, he would lour 
And bite bis lip, and even for jealousy 
Was ready oft hLs own heart to devour. 
Impatient of any paramour: 

Who on the other side did seem so far 
From malicing, or grudging his good hour, 
liiat, .all he'tiould, he graced him with her, 
Ne ever showed sign of rancour or of jar. 


XLIV. 

But Calidore he greatly did mistake. 

For he was strong and miglitily stiff pight, 
That with one fall his neck he almost bnakc ; 
And, had he not upon him fallen light. 

His dearest joint he sure had broken quite, 
Then was the oaken crown by Ptastorell 
Given toGalidorc as his due-right; 

But he, that did in courtesy excel. 

Gave it to Coridon, and said he won it well. 


XL. 

And oft, when Coridon unto her brought 
Or little sparrows stolen from their nest. 

Or wanton squirrels in the woods far sought, 
O other dainty thing for her addrest. 

He would cohimend his gift, and ms^e the 
best: 

Yet she no whit his presents did regard, 

Ne him could find to fancy in her breast: 
This new-come shepherd had K's market 
marr’d. [preferr'd. 

Old love is little jyorth when new is more 

XLI. 

One day, whenas the shepherd swains 
together [glee. 

Were met to make their sports an 4 meiry 


Thus did the gentle knight himself abear 
Amongst the rustic rout in all his deeds. 
That even they, the which his rivals were, 
Could not malign him, but commend hinr 
needs: 

For courtesy anmngst the rudest breeds 
Good will and f^.vour: so it surely wrough' 
With thisfair maid, and in her mind the seed. 
Of perfect love did so w, that last forth brough 
The fruit of joy and bliss, though long tim< 
dearly bought 

XLVI. 

Thus Calidore continued there long time 
To win the love of the fair Pastorell; 
Whicn, having got he usAl without crime 
I Or blamefni blot; but managed so well. 


* Enone; Bencuc in all old <,dition«. 
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Tbftt he. of all the rest that there did dwdl. 
Was favoorM and to her grace commended: 
Bat what strange fortunes unto him befdl. 


Ere he attain’d the point by him intended! 
Shall more conveniently in other place be 
ended. 


CANTO X. 

Calidore Mes the Graces dance 
To Colin’s melody; 

The whiles hia Pastorell is led 
Inib captivity. 


I. 

Who now does follow the foul Blatant Beast, 
Whilst Calidore does follow that fair maid, 
Unmindful of his vow, and high behest 
Which by the Faery Queen was on him laid, 
That he should never leave, nor be delay’d 
From chasing him, till he hid it achieved? 
But now, entrapp’d of Love which him be¬ 
tray’d. 

He raindeth more how he may be relieved 
With grace from her, whose love his heart 
hath sore engrieved. 

II. 

That from henceforth he means no more to 
’sue 

His former quest, so full of toil and pain ; 
Another quest, another game in view • 
He hath, the guerdon of his love to gain ; 
With whom he minds for ever to remain, 
And set his rest amongst the rustic sort. 
Rather than hunt still after shadows vain 
Of courtly favour fed with light report 
Of every blast, and sailing always in the port. 

nr. 

Ne certes mote he greatly blamM be 
From so high step to stoop unto so low; 

For who had tasted once, as oft did he. 

The happy pence which there dotlt overflow. 
And proved the perfect pleasures which do 
grow [dales. 

Amongst poor hinds, in hills, in woods, in 
Woidd never more delight in painted show 
Of such false bliss, as there is set for stales 
T'entrap unwary fools in their eternal bales. | 

IV. 

For what hath all that goodly glorious gase 
Like to one sight which Cjdidore did view % 
The glance whereof their dii 7 '.mM eyes would 
daze, 

Thatnever more they should endure the shew 
Of that sunshine, that makes them look 
askew. 

Ne ought, in all that world of beauties Tare 
(&ve only Gloriana’s heavenly hue ; [pare; 
To which what can compare?) can it cora- 
The which, as coroeth now by coursef I will 
declare. 


V. 

One day, as he did range the fields abroad, 
Whilst his fair Pastorella was elsewhere. 

He chanced to come, far from all people’s 
troad,* 

Unto a place, whose pleasaunce did appear 
To pass all others on the earth which were; 
For all that ever was by Nature’s skill 
Devised to work delight was gather’d there; 
And there bv her were pourM forth at fill. 
As if, this to adorn, she all the rest did pill. 

VI. 

It was an hill placed in an open plain, 

That round about was border'd with a wood 
Of matchless height, that seem’d ih’ earth 
. to disdain. 

In which all trees of honour stately stood. 
And did all winter as in summer bud, 
lipreading pavilions for the birds to bow’r. 
Which in their lower branches sang aloud; 
And in their tops the soaring hawk did tow’r, 
Sitting like king of fowls inamnjesty and 
pow’r. 

vir. 

And at the foot thereof a gentle flood. 

His silver waves did .softly tumblfi down, 
Unmarr’d with ragged moss or filthy mud ; 
Ne mote wild beasts, ne mote tllb ruder clown 
Thereto approach ; ne filth mote therein 
drown; 

But nymphs and faeries by the biinks did sit 
In the wood’s shade which did the waters 
crown. 

Keeping all goisome things away from it, • 
And fb the waters’ fall tuning ij^eir accents fit. 

Vlli. 

And on the top thereof a spacious plain 
Dia spread itself, to serve to all delight. 
Either tcftance, when they to dance would 
fain, 

Or else to course-about^eir bases light ;t 
Ne ought there wanted, which for pleasure 
might 

Desir&d or thence to banish bale : 


• • Tread, altered for rhyme. 

t In the game of Prison-Ba% 
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So pleasantly the hill with equal hdgfat 
Did seem to overlook the lowly vale ; [dale. 
Therefore it rightly cleepM was Mount Aci- 

IX. 

They say that Venus, when she did dispose 
Herself to pleasaunce, us^d to resort 
Unto this place, and therein to repose 
And rest herself as in a gladsome port, 

Or with the Graces there to play and sport; 
That even her own Cytheron, though m' it 
She usM most to keep her royal court 
And in her sovereign majesty to sit, [unfit. 
She in regard hereof refused and thought 

X. 

Unto this place whenas the elfin knight 
A pproach'd, him scem6d that the merry sound 
Of a shrill pipe he playing heard on height, 
And many feet fast thumping th' hollow 
ground, [bound. 

That through the woods their echo did re- 
Hc nigher drew, to weet what mote it be : 
There he a troop of ladies dancing found 
I'ull merrily, and making gladful glee, [see. 
.^nd in the midst a sheplterd piping he did 

XI. 

He durst not enter into th' open green, 

For dread of them unwares to be descried. 
For breaking of their dance, if be were seen; 
But in the covert of tlic wood did bide, 
Beliolding all, yet of them unespied : 

There he did see, that pleased much his sight, 
That even he himself his eyes envied, 

An hundred naked maidens lily white 
All ranged hi a ring, and dancing in delight. 

XII. 

All they without were rang6d in a ring, 

And danced round; but m the midst of them 
Three other ladies did both dance and sing. 
The whilst khc rest them round about did 
hem, 

And like a garland did in compass stem ; 
And in the midst of those same three was 
placed 

Another damsel, as a precious gem 
sAmidst a ring most richly welj enchased. 
That w ith her goodly presence all tne rest 
much graced. 

' XIII. 

Look ! how the crown, which Ariadne^l/ore' 
Upon her ivory forehead that same day 
That Theseus her unto his bridal bore, 
When the bold Centaurs made that bloody 
fray [dismay; 

With the fierce Lapithes which did them 
Being now placM in the firmament. 
Through the br^ht heaven doth her beams 
display. 

And is urto the stars an ornament, [lent 
Which round about her move in order excel- 


[hook vl 


XIV. 

Such was the beauty of this goodly band, 
Whose sundry parts were here toolong to tell: 
But she, that in the midst 6f them did stan^ 
Seem'd all the rest in beauty to excel, 
Crown'd with a rosy garland tbaf right well 
Did her beseem : and ever, as the crew 
About her danced, sweet flow'rs that for did 
smell 

And fragrant odours they upon her threw; 
But, iqost of all, those three did her with 
gifts endue. 

XV. 

Those wcrcthe Graces, daughters of delight, 
Handmaids of Venus, which are wont to 
haunt [night': 

Upon this hill, and dance there day and 
Those three to men all gifts ofgrace do grant; 
And all, that Venus, in herself doth vaunt. 

Is boiTow6d of them : but that fair one. 
That in the midst was placed paravaunt. 
Was she to whom that shepherd piped alone; 
That made him pi^Tcso merrily,as nevernone. 

XVI, 

She was, to weet, th.it jolly shepherd's lass. 
Which piped there unto ih.it merry rout; 
That jolly shepherd, which there piped, was 
Poor Colin Clout, (who knows not Colin 
Clout?)* [about. 

He piped apace, whilst they him danced 
Pil5c, jolly shepherd, pipe thou now apace 
Unto thy love that made thee low to lout; 
Thy love is present therewith thee in place; 
Thy love is there advanced to be another 
Grace. 

XVII, 

M uch wond’rcd Cal idore at this strange sight. 
Whose like before his eye had never seen ; 
And standing long astonished in spright. 
And raptjWith plcasaimce, wist not what to 
ween ; 

Whether it were the train of beauty’s queen. 
Or nymphs, or faeries, or enchanted show. 
With which his eyes mote have deluded been. 
Therefore, resolving what it was to know. 
Out of the wood he rose, and toward them 
did go. 

XVIII. 

But, soon as he appearM to their view, 
They vanish'd r’l away out of his sight, 

And clean wert*^ gone ; wliich way he never 
knew 

All save the shepherd, who, for fell despite 
Of that displeasure, broke his bagpipe quite 
And made great moan for that unhappy turn: 
Bih Calidore, though no less sorry wight 
For that mishap, yet seeing him to mourn, 
Drew near, that be the trjith of all by him 
'* mote learn: 

* Colia Clout is Spensor himselfi 
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XIX. 

And, first him greeting*, thus unto him spake; 
“ Hail, jolly shepherd, which thyjoyous days 
Here leadest in this goodly merry-make, 
Frequented of these gentle njnnphs always. 
Which ttrtho! flock to hear thy lovely lays I 
Tell me what mote these dainty dami^s be. 
Which here with thee do make their pleasant 
plays [see! 

Right happy thou that mayest them freely 
But why, when I them saw, fled they away 
fi-om me?" 

XX. 

" Not I so happy," answer’d then that swain, 
'■ As thou unhappy, which them thence did 
chase, 

Whom by no means thou canst recall again; 
For, beinggone, nonecan them bringinplace. 
But whom they of themselves Ifet so to grace." 
“Right sorry I," said then Sir Calidore, 
“That my ill-fortune did them hence dis- 
. place; 

But since thingspassfednonemaynowrestore, 
Tell me what were they all, whose lack thee 
grieves so sore. ” 

XXI. 

Tho gan that shepherd thus for to dilate ; 

“ Then wot, lliou shepherd, whatsoe’er tho« 
be. 


Weshould ourselves demean, tolow, to high, 
To friends, to foes: which skill men call 
civility. 

XXIV. 

“ ’Therefore they always smoothly seem to 
smile, 

That we likewise should mild and gentle be ; 
And also naked are, that without guile 
Or false dissemblance all them plain may see. 
Simple and true from covert malice free ; 
And eke themselves so in their dance they 
bore, 

That two of them still froward seemed to be, 
But one still towards show’d herself afore ; 
'That good should from us go, then come, in 
greater store. 

XXV. 

*' Such were those goddesses which ye did 
see: [them traced, 

But that fourth maid, which there amidst 
Wlio can arcad what creature mote she be. 
Whether a creature, or a goddess graced 
With heavenly gifts from heaven first en- 
raccdl 

But whatso sure she was, she worthy was 
To be the fourth with those three other placed: 
Yet was she certes but a country lass ; 

Yet she all other country lasses far did pass :* 

XXVI. 


That all those ladies which thousawest late, 
Are Venus’ damsels, all within her fee. 

But differing in honour and degree ; 

They all are Graces which on her depend ; 
Besides a thousand more which ready be 
Her to adorn, whenso she forth doth wend; 
But those three in the midst, do chief on her 
attend. 

XXII. 

“lliey are the daughters of sky-niling Jove, 
By him begot of fair Eurynome, • 
TheOcean'sdaughicr, in this pleasant grove, 
As he, this way coming from feastful glee 
Of Thetis wedding with Aiacidee, 

In summer’s shade himself here rested weary, 
'riie first of them hight mild Euphrosyne, 
Next fair Aglaia, last Thalia merry ; 

Sweet goddesses all three, which me in mirth 
do cherry 1 * 

XXlll. « , 

“ These three on men all giTicious gifts be¬ 
stow. 

Which, deck the body or adorn the mind. 

To make them lovely or well-favour’d show ; 
As comely carriage, entertainment kind. 
Sweet semblance, friendly offices that biftd. 
And oil the complements of courtesy : 

They teach us, h^w to each degree and kind 

• Cheny it ehtrish ,* it is to written for the 


‘' So far, as doth the daughter of the day 
AU other les.scr lights in light excel ; 

So far doth she in beautiful array 
Above all other lasses bear the bell; 

Ne less in virtue that beseems her well 
Doth she exceed the rest of all her race ; 

For which the Graces, that here wont to dwell, 
Have for more honoiu: brought her to this 
place, • 

And graced her so much to be another Grace. 

XXVI I. * 

" Another Grace she well deserves to be. 

In whom so many graces gather’d arc, 
Excelling much the mean of her degree ; 
Divine resemblance, beauty sovereign rare, 
Firm chastity, that spite ne blemish dare I 
All which &he%ith such courtesy doth grace; 
That all her peers cannot witlf her compare. 
But quite are dimmed when she is in jilacc : 
She made me often pipe, and now to pipe 
apace. 

• XXVIII. 

“ Sun of the world, great glory of the sky, 
That all the earth dost listen with thy rays, 
Great Gloriana, greatesffn.-ijcsty! 

Pardon thy Shepherd, mongst so many lays 
As he hath sung of thee in all his days. 

To make one minime of thy poor handmaid, 
- 

* This damsel is supposed torepresd&tthelady 
that Spenser loved and mamedL 
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And underneath thy feet to place tier praise ; 
That, when thy glory shall be far display’d 
To future age, of her this mention may be 
made i” 

XXIX. 

When thus that shepherd ended had his 
speech, 

Said Calidore; " Now sure it irketh me, 
That to thy bliss I made this luckless breach. 
As now the author of thy bale to be. [thee: 
Thus to bereave thy love’s dear sight from 
But, gentleshepherd, pardon thou my shame, 
Who rashlysought that which I mote not see. ” 
Thus did the courteous knight excuse his 
blame, [frame. 

And to recomfort him all comely means did 

XXX. 

In such discourses they together spent 
Ixtng time, as fit occasion forth them led ; 
With which the knight himself did much 
content. 

And with delight his greedy fancy fed 
Both of his words, which he with reason read, 
And also of the place, whose pleasures rare 
With such regard his senses ravishid. 

That thence be had no will away to fare. 

But wish’d that with that shepherd he mote 
dwelling share. 

XXXI. 

But that envenom’d sting the which of yore 
His pois'nous point deep hxM in his heart, 
Had left, now gan afresh to rankle sore, 
And to renew the rigour of his smart; 
Which to rej;ure, no skill of leech’s art 
Mote him avail, but to return again 
To his wound’s worker, that with lovely dart 
Dinting his breast had bred his restless pain ; 
Like as the wounded whale to shore flies 
from the main. 

XXXII. 

So, taking leave of that same gentle swain, 
He back returned to his rustic wonne, 
Where his fair Pastorella did remain ; 

'I'o whom in sort, as he at first begun. 

He daily did apply himself to done 

All dueful service, void of thoughts impure; 

Ne any pains^ne peril did he shun, ' 

By which he might her to his love allure, 
And liking in her yet untamed heart procure. 

XXXIII. ** 

And evermore the shepherd Corihon, 
Whatever thing he did her to aggrate. 

Did strive to match with strong contention, 
And all his pains did closely emulate ; 
Whether it were to carol, as they sate 
Kwping their sheep, or games to exercise. 
Or to present her with their labours late : 
'Through which if any grace chanced to ttase 
To him, the shepherd straight with jealousy 
did frize. 


XXXIV. 

One day, as they all three together went 
To the green wood to gather strawberries, 
’There emtnoed tothemadangerousaoeident: 
A tiger forth out of the wom did ^se. 

That with fell daws ftdl of fierce gormandise, 
Andgreedymottth wide-gaping limhell-^ate, 
Did run at Pastorell her to surprise ; 

Whom she beholding, now all desolate, 

Uan cry to than aloud to help her all too late. 

9 

XXXV. 

Whidi Coridon first hearing, ran in haste 
To rescue her; but when he saw the fiend, 
'llirough cows^ fear he fled away as fast, 
Ne durst abide the danger of the end; 

His life he ’stcemid dearer than his friend : 
Rut Calidore soon coming to her aid. 

When he the Ij^st saw ready now to rend 
His love's dear spoil, in which his heart wa.<: 

prey'd, [fray’d. 

He ran at him enraged, instead of bdng 

XXXVI. 

He had no weapon but his shepherd’s hook 
To serve the vengeance of his wrathful will; 
With which so sternly he the monster strook, 
That to the ground astonishM he fell; 
V,'hence ere he could recou’r, he did him 
quell, 

And hewing off his head, he it presented 
Before the feet of the fair Pastorell; 

Who, scarcely yet from former fear exempted, 
A thousand times him thank’d that had her 
death prevented. 

XXXVII. 

From that day forth .she gan him to affecl, 
And daily more her favour to augment; 

But Coridon for cowardice reject. 

Fit to keep sheep, unfit for love's content: 
The gentle heart scorns base disparagement. 
Yet Calidore did not despise him quite. 

But used him friendly for further intent, 
That by his fellowship he colour might 
Both his estate and love from skill of any 
wight. 

XXXVIII. 

So well he woo'd her, and so well he wrought 
her, 

.With humble sfevice, and with daily suit. 
That at the lasranto his will he brought her ; 
'W^ch he so wisely well did prosecute, 
That of his love he reap’d the timely fruit. 
And joyhd long in close felicity: [brute, 

TiU Fortune, fraught with malice, blind and 
That envies lovers^ long prosperity, 

Blew up a bitter storm oi foiu adversity. 

XXXIX.' 

It fortuned one day, when Calidore 
Was hunting in the woods, aswashistradei 
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A lawless people, brigands bight of yore,* 
That never used to live by plough nor spade, 
9utfed on spoil and booty whira they made 
y pon their neighbours, which did nigh them 

of these shepherds did invade ; 
And spoil'd their houses, and themselves did 
murder, ^ [disorder. 

And drove away thdr flocks: with other much 


Amongst the rest, the which they {ihen did 
prey, 

They spoil'd old Melibee of all he had. 

And all his people captive led away ; [lad, 
Mon^t which this luckless maid away was 
Fair Pastordla, sorrowful and sad. 

Most sorrowful, most sad, that ever sigh’t. 
Now made the spoil of thieiges and brigands 
bad. 

Which was the conquest of the gentlest knight 
That ever lived, and th’ only glory of his 
might. 

XLI. 

With them also was taken Coridon, 

And carried captive by these thieves away ; 
Who in the covert of the night, that none 
Mote them descry, nor rescue from their prey, 
Unto their dwelling did them close convey : 
Their dwelling in a little island was, [way 
Cover’d with shrubby woods, in which no 
Appear’d for people in nor out to pass. 

Nor any footing find for overgrowen grass ; 

XLII. 

For underneath the ground their way was 
made [cover 

Through hollow caves, that no man motedis- 


* Spehser wrote hriganis. Brigante is the 
Italian for a robber—Brigantes also were the in¬ 
habitants of the northern parts of ^England— 
Uptow 


For the thick shrubs, which did them always 
shade 

From view of livii^p wight and cover'd over, 
But Darkness dread and daily Night did 
hover 

Through all the inner parts, wherein they 
dwelt; [lover,* 

Ne light'ned was with window, nor with 
But with continual candle-light, which dealt 
A doubtful sense of things, not so well seen 
as felt. 

XLIII. 

Hither those brigands brought their present 
prey, [ward; 

And kept them with continual watch and 
Meaning, as soon so they convenient may, 
For slaves to sell them for no small revvard 
To merchants, which them kept in bondage 
hard. 

Or sold again. Now when fair Pastorell 
Into this place was brought, and kept with 
guard 

Of grisly thieves, she thought herself in hell. 
Where with such damn6d fiends she should 
in darkness dwell. 

XLIV. 

But for to tell the doleful dreriment 
Afld pitiful complaints which there she made, 
(Where day and night she nought did but 
lament 

Her wretched life shut up in deadly shade, 
And waste her goodly beauty, which did fade 
Like to a flow’r that feels ao heat of sun 
Which may her feeble leaves ^ith comfort 
glad ;) 

And what befel her in that thievish wonne 
Will in another Canto better be begun. 


* A lover is the opening in the roof of acottage 
without chimney, to let out the s^teke and admit 
the light. 
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Tlie thieves fall out for Pnstorell, 
Whilst Mclib>t: is slain: 

Her Calidore from thdln redeems, 
And bringetJi back again. 


Thb joys of love, if they should ever last 
Without afflicUon or disquietness 
That worldly chances do amongst them cast, 
W'buld be on earth too great a blessedness, 
Liker to heaven than mortal wretchedness : 
Therefore the winged god, to let men wcet 
That here on earth is no sure happiness, 


A thousand sours hath temp’red with one 
sweet, [meet. 

To make it seem more dear and dainty, as is 

II. 

L^e as is now bcfali’n to this fair maid, 
Fair Pastorell, of whom is now my song: 
Who being now in dreadful darkness laid 
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Amongsft those thieves, which her in bondage 
strong 

Detain'd; yet Fortune, not withall this wrong 
Contented, greater mischief on her threw, 
Andsorrows heap'd on her in greaterthrong; 
That whoso hears her heaviness, would rue 
And pity her sad plight, so changed from 
pleasant hue. 

in. 

Whilst thus she in these hellish dens re¬ 
main'd, [rest, 

Wrapped in wretched cares and heart .s un¬ 
it so befeli, as Fortune had ordain'd. 

That he which was their capitoin profest, 
And had the chief command of all the rest, 
One day, as he did all his pris'ners view, 
With lustful eyes beheld that lovely guest. 
Fair Fastorella, whose sad mournful hue 
Like the fair morning clad in misty fog did 
shew. 

IV. 

At sight whereof his barbarous heart was 
fired, 

And inly burnt with flames most raging hot, 
ITiat her alone he for his part desired 
Of all the other prey which they had got, 
And her in mind did to himself allot. 

From that day forth he kindness to her 
show'd, [mote: 

And sought her love by all the nieaiis he 
With looks with words, with gifts he oftheij, 
woo'd, [her vow’d. 

And mixed threats among, and much unto 

'' V. 

But all that ever he could do or say 
Her constant mind could not a whit remove, 
Nor draw unto the lure of his lewd lay. 

To grant him favour or afford him love ; 

Yet ceased he pot to sue, and all way.s prove. 
By which he mole .accomplish his request. 
Saying and doing all that mote behove; 

Ne day nor night he suff’red her to rest. 

But her all night did watch, and all the day 
molest. 

VI. 

.^l last, when him she so impdriune saw. 
Fearing lest he'at length the reins would lend 
Unto his lust, and make his will his law, 

Sith in his pow'r she was to foe or friend ; 
She thought it best, for shadow, to pretend 
Some show of favour, by him gracBfg small, 
That she thereby mole either freely wend, 

Or at more ease coptinue there his thrall: 

A little well is lent that gaincth more withal. 

VII. 

So from thenceforth .when love he to her made. 
With better terms she did him entertain, «.> 
Which gu/e him hope, and did him iialf 
pe'^uade. 


Ibat he in time her joyance should obtain: 
But when she saw, through that smaUfavour’s 
gain, 

That further than she uniting was he press’d 
She found no means to bar him, but to feign, 
A sudden sickness which her sore o^ipress d, 
And made unfit to serve his lawless mind's 
behest. 

vin. 

By means whereof she would not him permit 
Once to approach to her in pritnty, 

But only mohgst the rest by her to sit. 
Mourning the rigour of her malady, 

And seeking all things meet for remedy: 
But she resolved no remedy to>filidf 
Nor better cheer to show in , 

Till Fortune would her captjni^<pbnds un¬ 
bind : V [mind. 

Her sickness wifs not of the Is^dy but the 

IX. 

During which space that she thus sick did lie, 
It chanced a sort of merchants, which were 
wont [buy, 

To skim tho.se coasts for bondsmen there to 
And by such traffic after gains to hunt. 
Arrived in this isle; though bare and blunt, 
T’ inquire for slaves; where being ready met 
By some of these same thieves at th' instant 
brunt, [set 

Were brought unto their captain, who was 
By his fair patient's side with sorrowful 
regret. 

X. 

To whom they showed, how those merchants 
were 

Arrived in place their bondslaves for to buy ; 
And therefore pray’d that those same cap¬ 
tives there • 

Mote to them for their most commodity 
Ite sold, aild mongst them shared equally, 
7 'his their request the captain much appall'd * 
Yet could lie not their just demand deny, 
And willed straight the slaves should forth 
lx; call’d, [stall’d. 

And sold for most advantage, not to be fore* 


XI. 

Then forth the good old Melibee was 

e brought, ^ 1 

And Coridon wiii many other moe. 

Whom they before in diverse spoils had 
caught; 

All which he to the merchants’ sale did show :. 
Till some, which did the sundry prisoners 
know; 

Gan to inquire for that fair shepherdess, 
Which with the rest they took not long ago; 
And grtn her form and feature to express/ 
The more t'augment her price through 
praise of comeliness. 
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XII. 

To whom the ceptain in full aogiy wise 
Made answer, that'' the maid of whom they 
spake 

Was his own purchase and his only prize; 
With wl'Sdh none bad to do, ne ought partake, 
But he himself, which did that conquest make; 
Little for him to have one silly lass ; [weak, 
Besides through sickness, now so wan and 
That nothingmeetin merchandise to pass 
So show’d them her, to prove how pale and 
weak she was. 

XIII. 

The sight of whom, though now decay'd and 
marr’d. 

And eke but hardly seen by candle-light. 
Yet, like a diamc||id of rich regard. 

In doubtfulshallowof the darksome night 
With starry oeams about h^ shining bright, 
These merchants' fixid eyes did so amaze. 
That what through wonder, and what 
through delight. 

Awhile on her they greedily did gaze, 

And did her greatly like, and did her greatly 
praise. 

XIV. 

At last, when all the rest them oflF’rcd were, 
And prices to lliem placed at their pleasure, 
They all refused in regard of her; • 

Nc ought would buy, however priced with 
measure, [treasure 

Withouten her, whose worth above all 
They did esteem, and ofF’rcd store of gold: 
But then the captain, fraught with more 
displeasure, [sold; 

Bade them be still; ‘‘his love should not be 
The rest take if they would ; he her to him 
would hold.” 

XV. 

Therewith some other of the chiefest thieves 
Boldly him bade such injury forbear; 

For that same maid, however it him grieves, 
Should with the rest be sold before him there 
To make the prices of the rest more dear. 
That with great rage he stoutly doth denay ; 
And, fiercely drawing forth his blade, doth 
swear 

That whoso, hardy hand on her doth lay, 
Itdearly shall aby, and deathfor handsel pay. 

XVT. ^ , 

Thus, as they words amongst them multiply, 
They fall to strokes tlie fruit of too much talk. 
And the mad steel about doth fiercely fly. 
Not sparing wight, nc leaving any balk, 

But making way for Death at large to walk; 
Who, in the horror of the grisly night, • 

In thousand dreadful shapes doth mongst 
them stalk, [light 

And makes hugefliavoc; whiles the ctndlc- 
Out-quenchM leaves no skill nor difference 
of wight 


xvil. 

Like as a sort of hungry dogs, ymqt 
About some carcass by the common way. 

Do fall together, striving each to get 
The greatest portion of the greedy prey; 

All on confused heaps themselves assay. 
And snatch, and bite, and rend, and tug, 
and tear [fray. 

That who them sees would wonder at their 
And who sees not would be afraid to hear: 
Such was the conflict of those cruel brigands 
* there. 

xvin. 

But, first of all, their captives they do kill, 
Lestthey should join against the weaker side. 
Or rise against the remnant at their will; 
Old Mclibce is slain; and him beside 
liis aged wife ; with many others wide; 

But Coridon, escaping craftily, [doth hide. 
Creeps forth of doors, whilst darkness him 
And flics away as fast as he can hie, 

Ne staycth leave to take before his friends 
do die. 

XIX. 

But Pastorella, woful wretched elf. 

Was by the captain all this while defended, 
Who, mindingmore her safety than himself, 
His target always over her pretended; 

By means whereof, that mote not be amended, 
He at the length was slain and laid on 
ground, [tended 

¥et holding fast twixt both his arms ex- 
Fair Pastorcll, who with the self-same wound 
Lanced through the arm fell down with him 
in dreary svvound. • 

XX. 

There lay she cover'd with confusfcd press 
Of carcasses, which dying on herTell: 

Tho, whenas he was dead, the fray gan 
cease; • 

And each to other calling did compel 
To stay their cruel hands from slaughter fell, 
Sith they that were the cause of aU were gone: 
Thereto they all at once agreed well; 

And, lighting candles new, gan search anon. 
How many of their friends were slain, how 
•many Tone. ^ 

XXI. 

Their captain there they cruelly found kill’d, 
Anfi in his arms the dreary dying maid. 
Like a sweet angel twixt two clouds uj)hcld ; 
Her lovely light was dimmed and decay’d 
With cloud of death mon her eyes dis¬ 
play'd ; [light 

Yet did the cloud make even that dimm'd 
Seem much more lovely in that darkness 
laid, 

Aq^ twixt the twinkling of her eyelids bright 
To spark out little beams, like stalf in foggy 
night ^ 

c c 
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XXII. 

But, when they moved the carcasses aside, 
Thf^ found that life did yet in her remain ; 
Then all their helps they busily applied 
To call the soul back to her home again: 
And wrought so well, with labour and long 
.pain, 

That they to life recover'd her at last: 

^ Who, sighing sore, as if her heart in twiun 
' Had riven men and all her heart-strings 
brast, [one aghast. 

With dreaiy drooping ^es look'd up like 

XXITI. 

There she beheld, that sore her grieved to see, 
Her father and her friends about her lying. 
Herself sole left a second spoil to be 
Of those, that having savfed her from dying 
Renew'd her death by timely death denying. 
What now is left her but to wail and weep. 
Wringing her hands, and ruefully loud crying! 
No car^d she her wound in tears to steep, 
Albewith all their might those brigands her 
did keep. 

XXIV. 

But when they saw her now relived again, 
Th<y left her so, in charge of one, the best 
Of many worst, who with unkind disdain 
And cruel rigour her did much molest; 
Scarce yielding her due food or timely rest. 
And scarcely suff'ring her infest'red wound. 
That sore her pain'd, by any to be drest. 

So leave we her in wTctchcd thraldom bound. 
And turn we back to Calidore, where we him 
found. , 

' XXV. 

Who when he back returned from the wood, 
* And saw his shepherd’s cottage spoil6d quite. 
And his lovs reft away, he waxid wood 
And half enrageil at that rueful sight; 

That even hi.s ’'eart, for very fell despite 
And his own flesh he ready was to tear ; 
He chafed, lie grieved, he fretted, and he 
sigh’t. 

And fared like a furious wild bear. 

Whose whelps are stolen away, she being 
otherwhere. 

XXVI. 

Ne wight he found to whom he might'com¬ 
plain, [quire ; 

U^^ght he found of whom he might n- 
^^Hiore increased the anguish of his pain. 
f||HRlght the woods, but no man could sec 
there ; [hear : 

He sought the plain but could no tidings 
The woods did nought but echoes vain re¬ 
bound ; 

The plains all waste and empty did .appear; 
Where wont the shepherds oft their pipes 
rcsqnnd, [one he foimu. 

And feed an hundred flocks, tlierc now not 


XXVII. 

At last, ns there he loamM up and down. 
He chanc^ one coming towams him to spy* 
That seem'd to be some sorry simple down. 
With ragged weeds, and locks upstaring 
high. 

As if he did from some late danger fly, 

And yet his fear did follow him behind: 
Who as he unto him approadiM nigh. 

He mote perceive, by signs which he did And, 
That Condon it was, the silly shepherd’s hind. 

xxvni. 

Tho, to him running fast, he did not stay 
To greet him first, but ask'd where were the 
rest, 

Where Pastorcll ?—who full of fresh dismay. 
And gushing forth in tears, was so opprest. 
That he no word could speak, but smit his 
breast, '' [threw: 

And up to heaven his eyes fast streaming 
Whereat the knight amaz6d, yet did not rest, 
But ask'd again, Whatmeant thatrueful hue; 
Where was his Pastorcll? Where all the 
other crew? 

XXIX. 

' ■ Ah 1 well away,” said he, then sighing sore 
" That ever I did live this day to see. 

This dismal day, and was not dead before, 
Bcf >rc I saw fair Pa-storella die !" 

‘‘Die ! out alas !” then Calidore did cry, 
“How could the Death dare ever her to quell! 
But read thou. Shepherd, read what destiny 
Or other direful hap from heaven or hell 
Hath wrought this wicked deed: do fear 
away, and tell." 

XXX. 

Tlio, when the shepherd breathed hadawhile, 
He thus began ; ” Where .shall I then com¬ 
mence [vile 

This woful tale? or how those brigands 
With cruel rage and dreadful violence 
Spoil'd all our cots and ca rried us from hence; 
Or, how fair Pastorcll should have been sold 
To merchants, but was saved with strong 
defence; [to hold, 

Or how those thieves, whilst one sought her 
Fell all at odds and fought through fury 
fierce and bold. 

XXXI. 

'' In that same cr xflict (woe is me 1) befell 
This fatal chance, this doleful accident, 
Whose heavy tidings now I have to tell. 
First all the captives, which they here had 
hent, 

Were by them slain by general consent; 
Old Melibee and his good wife withal 
These eyes saw die, and dearly did lament: 
But, when the lot to Pastorcll did fall, 
Their captain long withstood, and did hel 
death forestall 
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XXXII. 

•• Botwhat could he gainst all them do alone? 
It could not boot; needs mote she dieat last! 
I only 'scaped through great contusion [past, 
Of cries and damours, which among^st them 
In dreadful darkness, dreadfully aghast; 
That better were with them to have been dead. 
Than here to see all desplate and waste, 
JDespoilM of those joys and jolUhead, 

Which with those gentle shepherds here I 
wont to lead." ^ 

xxxni. 

When Calidore these rueful news had raught, 
His heart quite dead&d waswith anguish great. 
And all his wits with dole were nigh dis> 
traught, 

That he his face, his head, his breast did beat. 
And death itself unto himself did threat 
Oft cursing th’ heavens, that so cruel were 
To her, whose name he often did repeat; 
And wishing oft, that he were present there 
When she was slain, or had been to her 
succour ne.ar. 

xxxiv. 

But after grief awhile had had his course, 
And spent itself in mourning, he at last 
Began to mitigate his swelling source, 

And in his mind with better reason cast 
How he might save her life, if life did Ia‘^ ; 
Or, if that dead, how he her death might wreak; 
Sith otherwise he could not mend thing past; 
Or, if it to revenge be were too weak. 

Then for to die with her, and his life's 
thread to bre.ak. 

XXXV. 

Tho Coridon he pray'd, sith he well knew 
The ready way unto that thievish w'onne. 
To wend with him and be his conduct true 
Unto the place, to see w'hat should be done: 
But ho, whose heart tlirougli fear w'.is late 
fordonne, • [dre.acl. 

Would not for aught be drawn to former 
But by all means the danger known did shun: 
Yet Calidore so well him wrouglit with meed, 
And fair bespoke wiili words, that he at last 
agreed. 

XXXVI. 

So forth they go together (God betorc) 

Botli clad in shejilierd's weeds agreeably, 
Andboth with shepherd’s hooks; but Calidore 
Had, underneath, him ar^M privily : • 

Tho, to the place when they approached nigh, 
They chanced, upon an hill not far away. 
Some llQ 9 ks of sheep and shepherds to espy; 
To whom they both agreed to take their way, 
In hope there news to learn, how they i)|ote 
best assay. 

xxxvii. 

There did they find, that which they i^d not 
fear, [had reft 

The self-same fiiocks the which those thieves 


From Melibee and from themselves why- 
leare; 

And certain of the thieves there by them left. 
The which, for want of herds, themselves 
then kept: ] 

Right well knew Coridon his own late sheep. 
And, seeing them, for tender pity w^t: 
But, when he saw the thieves which did them 
keep, [asleep. 

His heart gan fail, albe he saw them w 

xxxvni. 

But Calidore recomforting his grief. 

Though not his fear, for nought may fear 
dissuade. 

Him hardly forward drew, whereas the thief 
Lay sleeping soundly in the bushes’ shade. 
Whom Coridon him counsell’d to invade 
Now all unwares, and take the spoil away; 
But he, that in his mind had closely made 
A further purpose, would not so them slay, 
But gently waking them gave them the time 
of day. 

XXXTX. 

Tho, sitting down by them upon the green, 
Of sundry things he purpose gan to feign. 
That he by them might certain tidings ween 
Of Pastorell, were she alive or slain: [again, 
Mongsl which the thieves them questioned 
What mister men. and eke from whence 
they were. 

To whom they answer’d, as did appertain, 
That they were poor herdgrooms, the which 
whyleare [hire elsewhere. 

Had from their masters fled, and now sought 

• 

XL. 

Whereof right glad they seem’d, and offer 
made [keep 

To hire them well if they their flSeks would 
For they themselves were evil grooms, they 
said, • 

U nwont with herds to watch or pasture sheep, 
But to forray the kuid, or scour the deep. 
Thereto they soon agreed, and earnest took 
To keep their flocks for little hire and cheap; 
For they for better hire did shortly look: 

So there all day they bode, till light the sky 
• forsook, . 

XLI. 

Tho, whenas towards darksome night it 

• drew. [broi^t 

Unto thdr hellish dens those thieves ^m 

Where shortly they in great acquaintance 

grew, 

And all the secrets of ttasir cntrayles sought: 
There did they find, contrary to their thought, 
That Pastorell yet lived; but all the rest 
Were dead, right so as Coridon bad taught; 
Whereof they both full glad and blithe did 

* rest, possess’d. 

But chiefly Calidore, whom griefnad most 

c c 2 •• 
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XLtl. 

At length, when they occasion fittest found, 
In dead of night, when all the thieves did rest 
After a late forray, and slept fuU sound, 

Sir Calidore him arm’d, as he thought best; 
Having of late by diligent inqu^t 
Provided him a sword of meanest sort; 

With which he straight went to the cap¬ 
tain’s nest: 

But Coridon durst not with him consort, 

Ne durst abide behind for dread of worse 
effort. 

XLIII. 

When to the cave they came, they found it 
fast. 

But Calidore with huge resistless might 
The doors assailM, and the locks up brast. 
With noise whereof the thief awaking light 
Unto the entrance ran; where the bold! 
Knight 

Encounteringhim with smallresistanceslew; 
The whiles fair Pastorell through great < 
affright 

Was almost dead, misdoubting lest of new 
Some uproar were like that which lately she 
did view. 

XLIV. 

But whenas Calidore was comen in, 

And gan aloud for Pastorell to call, [sin’, 
Knowing his voice, although not heard long 
She sudden was revived therewithal, 

And wondrous joy felt in her spirits’ thrall 
IJke him that l^ing long in tempest tost, | 
Looking each hourmtoDeath’smouthto f^I, 
At length espi s at hand the happy coast, 
On which he safety hopes that erst fear’d 
to be lost ' 

XLV. 

Her gentle heart, that now long season past 
Had nevcrjoyance felt nor cheerful tliought, 
Began some si'uack of comfort new to taste. 
Like lifeful heat to nurom^d senses brought. 
And life to feel that long for death had sought. 
Ne less in heart rejoiced Calidore, [iraught 
When he her found; but, like to one dis- 
And robb’d of reason, towards her him bore; 
A thousand times embraced and kiss’d a 
thousand more. 

XLVI. 

But now by this, with noise of late uproar, 
The jhu® w.as rais6d all about; ‘' 

And all the brigands flocking in grt.tt store 
Unto the cave gan press, nought having 
doubt 

Of that was done, and enter’d in a rout. 

But Calidore in th’ entry close did stand. 
And, entertaining them with courage 
stout, [hand; 

Still slew the foremost that came first ^to 
So long, f^ll all the entry was with bodies 
maun'd. 


XLVtI. 

'Iho, when no more could nigh to him ap* 
proach, [day? 

He bitAth’d his sword, and rested him tiQ 
Which when he spied upon the earth t* <»• 
croacb, 

Through the dead carcasses he made his way, 
Mdngst which hefound a sword of better say. 
With which he forth went into th' open light. 
Where all the rest for him did ready stay, 
And, fierce assailing him, with all thdr might 
Gan all upon him ky: there gan a dreadful 
fight. 

XLVHI. 

How many flies in hottest summer’s day 
Do seize upon some beast, whosefleshis bare. 
That all the place with swarms do overlay, 
And vrith their little stings right felly fare; 
So many thieves'about him swarming are, 
All which do him assail on every side. 

And sore oppress, ne any him doth spare; 
But he doth with his raging brand divide 
Their thickest troops, and round about 
him scatt’reth wide. 

XLIX. 

Like as a lion mongst an herd of deer, 
Disperseth them to catch his choicest prey; 
So,4id he fly amongst them here and there. 
And all that near him came did hew and 
slay. 

Till he h.'id strew’d with bodies all the way; 
That none his danger daring to abide 
Fled from his wrath, and did themselves 
convey [hide. 

Into their c.iLves, their heads from death to 
Ne any left that victory to him envied. 

L. 

Then, back returning to his dearest dear. 
He her gan to recomfort, all he might, 
With gladf111 speeches and with lovely cheer; 
And forth her bringing to the joyous light, 
Whereof she long had lack’d the wishful 
sight, 

Devised all goodly means from her to drive 
The sad remembrance of her wretched plight: 
So her uncath at last he did revive [aUve. 
That long had lien dead, and made again 

aJ X#X» 

Inis done, into t^iose thievish dens he went. 
And thence did all the spoils and treasures 
take, [and rent: 

Which they from many long had robb’d 
But fortune now the victor's meed did make* 
Of vihich the best he did his love betake; 
And also all those flocks, which th^. before 
Had reft from Melibee and from his Make, 
He did.them all to Coridoti restore: 

So drave them all away, and his love with 
him bore. 
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CANTO XII. 

Fair Fastordla by great hap 
Her jMirents understand^ 
Calidore doth the Blatant Beast 
Subdue, and bind in bands. 


I. 

Like as a ship, that through the ocean wide 
Directs her course unto one certain coast, 

Is met of many a counter wind and tide. 
With which her wingM speed is let and 
cross'd. 

And she herself in stormy surges toss'd ; 
Yet, making many a board * and many a bay, 
Still winneth way, ne hath her compass lost; 
Bight so it fares with me ih this long way. 
Whose course is often stay'd, yet never is 
astray. 

II. 

For all that hitherto hath long delay’d 
This gentle knight from 'suinghis lirst quest. 
Though out of cours", yet hath not been 
mis-said. 

To show the courtesy by him profess'd 
Even unto the lowest and the least. 

But now I come into my course again, • 

To his achievement of the Blatant Beast; 
Who all this while at will did range and reign, 
Wliilst none was him to stop, nor none him 
to restrain. 

III. 

Sir Calidore, when thus he now had raught 
Fair Pastorella from those brigands' pow'r. 
Unto the castle of Belgard her brought, 
Whereof was lord the good Sir Bellamoure ; 
Who whylome was, in his youth's freshest 
flow'r, 

A lusty knight as ever wielded ffpear, 

And had endured many a dreadful stour 
In bloody battle for a ].ady dear, 

The fairest lady then of all that living were: 

IV. 

Her name was Claribcll; whose father hight 
The Lord of Many Islands, fai renown’d 
For his great riches and his greater might; 
He. through the wealth wherein he did 
abound, [bousd 

This daughter thought in wedlock to have 
Unto the Prince of Pictland, bordering near; 
But she, whose sides'before with secret wound 
Of love to Bellamoure empierc&d were. 

By all means shunn'd to match wit^ any 
foreign fere. 


* “ To make 0 board," or *' to board jt up to a 
place," is to turn the ship to windward, sometimes 
on one tadc, sometimes on the other.— Kersey, 
QWVKCH. 


V. 

And Bellamoure again so wdl her pleased 
With daily service and attendance due. 

That of her love he was entirely seized, 

And closely did her wed, but known to few: 
Which when her father understood, he grew 
In so great rage that them in dungeon deep 
Without compassion cruelly he threw; 

Yet did so straitly them asunder keep. 

That neither could to company of th' other 
creep. 

VI. 

Nathless Sir Bellamoure, whether through 
grace 

Or secret gifts, so with his keepers wrought, 
That to his love sometimes he came in place; 
Whereof her womb unwist to wight was 
fraught, [brought; 

And* in due time a maiden child forth 
Which she straightway (for dread lest if 
her sire [.sought) 

Should know thereof to slay he would liave 
^Deliver'd to her handmaid, that for hire 
She should it cause be fost’red under strange 
attire. 

VII. • 

The trusty damsel bearing it abroad 
Into the empty fields, where living wight 1 
Mote not bewray the secret of her load. 

She forth gan lay unto the opefl light 
The little babe, to take thereof a sight: 
Whom whilst she did with wA'ryepic behold 
Upon the litde breast like crystal bright. 
She mote perceive a little purple mold 
That like a rose her silken leaves did fair 
unfold. 

VIII. 

Well she i^mark'd and piti6d the more, 
Yet*could not remedy her '^tched case; 
But, closing it again like as before, 

Bedew'd with tears there left it in the place; 
Yr't left not quite, but drew a little space 
Bdiincythe bushes, where she her did hide. 
To weet whatraortal hand, or heaven's grace, 
Would for the wretched infant's help provide; 
For which it loudly call'd, and pitifully cried. 

IX. 

At length a shepherd, which thereby did keep 
His fleecy flock upon the plains around, 
l^ied with the infant's cry that loud did weep, 
Came to the place; where wherffic wrapped 
(Q\md, 
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Th' abandon'd spoil, he softly ft unbound; 
And, seeing there that did him pity sore, 

He took it up and in his mantle wound; , 
So homel unto his honest wife it bore. 

Who as her own it nursed and nam^d ever> 
more. 

X. 

Thus long continued Claribell a thrall, 

And Bellamoure in bands; till that her sire 
Departed life, and left unto them all: 

Then all the storms of fortune’s former ire 
Were turn'd, and they to freedom did retire. 
Thenceforth theyjoy’d in happiness together. 
And liv&d long in peace and love entire, 
Without disquiet or dislike of cither, 

Till time that Calidore brought Pastorella 
thither. 

XT. 

Both whom they goodly well did entertain; 
For Bellamoure knew Calidore right well, 
And lov6d for his prowess, sith ‘they twain 
Long since had fought in field: als Claribell 
Ne less did tender the fair Pastorell, 

Seeing her weak and wan through durance 
long. 

There they awhile together thus did dwell 
In much delight, and many joys among. 
Until the damsel gan to wax more sound 
and strong. 

XII. 

Tho gan Sir Calidore him to advise ,1 
Of his first quest, which he had long forlore, 
Ashamed to think how he that enterpnze. 
The which the Faery Queen had long afore 
Bequeath’d to nim, foreslack6d had so sore; 
That much he feared lest reproachful blame 
' With foul dishonour him mote blot therefore; 
Besides the. loss of so much loos and fame, 
As through the world thereby should glorify 
his nam^ 

XIII. 

Therefore, resolving to return in haste 
Unto so gre.at achievement, he bethought 
To leave his love, now peril being past, 
With Claribell; whilst he that monster 
sought [brought. 

Throughout the world, and' to destruction 
So taking leave of his fair Pastorell, 

Whom to recomfort all the means he 
wrought, 

With thanks to Bell.amoure and Clgpbell, 
He went forth on his quest, and did that 
him befell. 

But first, ere I do his adventures tell 
In this exploit, me needeth to declare 
What did betide to the fair Pastorell, 
During his absence left in heavy csire, [farf; 
Through daily mourning and nightly mis- 
Ye did that ancient matron all she might, 


To cherish her with all things choice and 
rare; 

And her own handmaid, that Melissa hight, 
Appointed to attend her duly day and night. 

’ # ■ 

XV. 

Wlio in a morning, \vhen this maiden fair 
Was dighting her, having her snowy breast 
As yet not lac^d, nor her golden hair 
Into their comely t. esses duly drest, 
Chanced'to espy upon her ivory chest 
The rosy mark, which she reniemb'red well 
Tliat little infant had, which forth she kest. 
The daughter of her Lady Claribell, 

The which she bore the whiles in prison she 
did dwell. 

xvi. 

Which well avising, straight she gan to cast 
Tn her conceitful mind that this fair maid 
Was that same infant, which so long sith past 
She in tlze open fields had loosely laid 
To fortune’s spoil, unable it to aid: 

So, full of joy, straight forth she ran in haste 
Unto her mistress, being h.alf dismay’d, 

To tell her, how the he.'ivens had her graced. 
To save her child, which in misfortune’s 
! mouth was placed. 

I 

" XVII. 

The sober mother seeing such her mood, 
Yel knowing not what meant that sudden 
throe [stood. 

Ask’d her, how mote her words be iiiului- 
And what the matter was that moved her so. 
“ Mylief,” saidshe, “ye know that long ygo. 
Whilst ye in durance dwelt, ye to me gave 
A little maid, the which ye childed tho ; 

The same again if now ye list to have. 

The same is yonder lady, whom High God 
did ^avc." 

xvni. 

Much was the lady ti otiblcd at that speech, 
Andgan to question straight how she it knew. 
“ Most certain marks," said she, “ do rrib it 
teach; 

For on her breast I with these eyes did view, 
The little purple rose which thereon grew. 
Whereof her name ye then to her did give. 
Besides, her countenance and her likely hue, 
Jiuatch6d with eqv^l years, do surely prieve 
That yond same is your daughter sure, which 
yet doth live." 

XIX. 

The matron stay’d no longer to inquire, 

But Ibrtli in haste tan to the stranger maid, 
Whom catching greedily, for great desire • 
R^t up her breast, and bo^m open laid, 
Inwhic^ that rose she plainly saw display’d: 
Then, her embracing twixt her arm& twain, 
She long so held, and softly weeping said; 
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"And livest thou, my daughter, now again? 
And art thou yet alive, wuom dead I long 
did fain?" 

XX. 

Tho ftnrther asking her of sundry things, 
And times comparii^ with their accidents. 
She found at last, bf very certain signs 
And speaking marks of monuments, 
That this young maid, whom chance to her 
presents, 

Is her own daughter, her own infhnt dear. 
Tho, wond'ring long at those so strange 
events.. 

A thousand times she her embraced near, 
With many a joyful kiss and many a melting 
tear. 

xxr. 

Whoever is the mother qf one child, [alive. 
Which having thought long dead .she finds 
Let her by proof of that which she hath fylde * 
In her own breast, this mother's joy dc.scrive: 
For other none such passion can contrive 
In perfect form, ns this good lady felt. 
When she so fair a daughter saw survive. 
As Pastorella was ; that nigli she sweltf 
For passing joy, which did all into pity melt. 


XX ri. 

Thence running forth unto her lovfcd lord. 
She unto him recounted all that fell: 

Who, joining joy with lier in one accord, 
Acknowledged, for bis own, fair Pastorell. • 
There leave we them in joy, and let us tell 
Of Calidore ; who, seeking all this while 
That monstrous Ileast by final force to quell. 
Through every place wth restless pain and 
toil [spoil. 

Him follow'd by the track of his outrageous 


xxiir. 

Through all estates lie found tHRt he had past. 
In which he many massacres had left, 

And to the clergy now was come at last; 

Jn which such spoil, such havoc, and such 
theft 

fie wrought, that thence all goodness he bereft 
That endless were to tell. The elfin knight, 
Who now no place besides unsought had left. 
At length into a monastcre did light. 

Where he him found, despoiling all with 
main and might? • 


XXIV. 

Into their cloisters now he broken had, 
Throngh which the monks he cbas&d here 
and there, 

And them pursued into their dortours sad. 
And searched all their cells and secrets near; 
In which what filth and ordure did appear, 


^ Altered fof rhyoK fromyt/A 
t FaiuMd, 


Were irksome to report: yet that foul beast. 
Nought sparing them, the more did toss and 
tear, 

Andransadtall their dens from most to least. 
Regarding nought religion nor thdr holy 
best. 

XXV. 

From thence into the sacredchurchbebroke, 
And robb’d the chancel, and the desks down 
threw. 

And altars foul&d, and bla.sph^my spoke. 
And th' images, for all their goodly hue. 
Did cast to ground, whilst none was them to 
rue; 

So all confounded and disorder’d there : 
But, seeing Calidore, away he flew. 
Knowing his fatal hand by former fear ; 
But he him fast pursuing soon approach^o 
neiu*. 

XXVI. 

Him in a “narrow place he overtook. 

And fierce assailing forced him turn again 
Sternly he turn'd again, when he him strook 
With bis sharp steel, and ran at him amain 
With open mouth, that seemM to contain 
A full good peck within the utmost brim, 
All set with iron teeth in ranges twain, 

I'hat terrified his foes, and aimM him. 
Appearing like the mouth of Orcus griesly 
grim : 

XXVII. 

And therein were a thousand tongue.s empight 
Of sundry kinds and sundry qiuility ; 

Some were of dogs, that barked day and 
night; , [cry; 

And some of cals, that wrawling still did 
And some of bears, that groyn'd continually; 
And some of tigers, that did seem to gren* 
And snarl at all that ever passed by : 
Butmost of them were tongues of mortal men. 
Which spake reproachfuli)ir not caring where 
nor when. 

XXVHT. 

And them amongst were mingled here and 
there , [stings. 

The tongues of serpents, with three-forked 
That spqj[ out poison, and gore-bloody guar, 
At all that came within his ravenings ; 

And spake licentious words and hateful 
things 

Of good and bad alike, of low and high, 

Ne Imisars spared he a whit nor kings ; 

But either blotted them with infamy, _ 

Or bit them with his baneful teeth of injmy, 

^xix. 

But Calidore, thereof no whit afraid, 
Rencount’red him with so impetuous might# 
That th' outrage of his violence he stay'd. 
And beat aback, thneat'ning in vain to bite, 
And spitting forth the poiso%of his spite 
That foamM all about his bloody jaws: 
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Tho, raarinsf up his former feet on hdght> 
He ramp'd upon him with his ravenous paws, 
As if he would have rent him with his crud 
claws; 

XXX. 

But he right well aware, bis rage to ward, 
Did cast his shield atween; and, therewithal 
Putting his puissance forth, pursued so hard. 
That backward he enforcM him to fall; 
And, being down, ere he new help could call. 
His shield he on him threw, and fast down 
held; 

Like as a bullock, that in bloody stall 
Of butcher’s baleful hand to ground is fell’d. 
Is forcibly kept down, till he be throughly 
quell'd. 

xxxr. 

Full cruelly the Beast did rage and roar 
To bedown held, and mast'red so with might. 
That he gan fret and foam out bloody gore, 
'Striving in vain to rear himself upright: 

For still, the more he strove, the more the 
knight 

Did him suppress, and forcibly subdue ; 
That made him almost mad for fell despite; 
He grlnn’d, he bit, he scratch’d, he venom 
threw. 

And far&d like a fiend right horrible in hue: 

XXXII. 

Or like the hell-bom Hydra, which they feign 
That great Alcides whylome overthrew, * 
After that he had labour’d long in vain 
To crop bis thousand heads, the whicli still 
new ^ 

Forth budded, and in greater number grew. 

, Such was the fury of this hellish beast, 
Whilst Calidore him under him down threw; 
Who uath^inore his heavy load released. 
But aye, the more he raged, the more his 
pow’r in-reased. 

XXXIIT. 

Tho, when the Beast saw he mote nought 
avail 

By force, he gan his hundred tongues apply. 
And sharply at him to revile and rail 
With bitter terms of shameful ieffomy ;" 

Oft interlacing hiany a forgM lie. 

Whose like he never once did speak, nor hear. 
Nor ever thought thing so unworthily : > 
Vet did he nought, for all that, him ^forbear, 
But strained him so straitly that he choked 
him near. 

x»7:tv. 

At last, whenas he found his force to shrink 
And rage to quail, he took a muzzle strong 
Of surest iron made with many a link; 
Therewith he mur^d up his mouth along, 
And thcreii;^ shut up his blasphemous tongue* 
For never more defaming gentle knight. 


Or unto lovdy lady doing wrong: 

And thereunto a great long chida he tight,* 
With which he drew him mrth, even in his 
own despite. 

XXXV. € 

Like as whyldme t^t strong 'Hrynthian 
swain * [hell 

Brought forth with him the dreadful dog of 
Against his will fast bound in iron chain, 
.And roaring horribly did him compel 
To see tile hateful sun, that he might tell 
To griesly Pluto, what on earth was done. 
And to the other damnfed ghosts which dwell 
For aye in darkness which day-light doth 
shun: [quest won. 

So led this knight his captive with likx: con* 

^ XXXVI. 

Yet greatly did the Beast repine at those 
Strange bands, who.se like till then he never 
bore, 

Ne ever any durst till then impose ; 

And chaftd inly, seeing now no more 
Him liberty was left aloud to roar: [stand 
Yet durst he not draw back, nor once with- 
Tlie proved pow’r of noble CJalidore ; 

But trembled underneath his mighty hand. 
And like a fearful dog him follow'd through 
the land. 

XXXVII. 

Him through all Faery land he follow’d so, 
As if he learned had obedience long. 

That all the people, whercso he did go. 

Out of their towns did round about him 
throng, [strong; 

To sec him lead that Beast in bondage 
And seeing it, much wonder’d at the sight: 
And all such persons, as he erst did wrong, 
Rejoic&d much to sec his captive plight. 
And much, admired the Beast, but more 
admired the knight. 

XXXVIII. 

Thus was this monster, by the mast’ring 
might 

Of doughty Calidore, suppress’d and tamed, 
'I'hat never more he mote endamage wight 
With his vile tongue, which many had de¬ 
famed, 

i ^d many causel^ s caused to be blamed: 

did he eke long after this remain, 

Until that, (whether wicked fate so framed 
Or fault of men,) he broke his iron chain,- 
And got into the world at liberty again. 

i. XXXIX. 

Thenceforth more mischief and more scath 
he wrought 

To mortal men than he had'done before ; 


• Tick 
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Ne ever could, by any, more be brought 
Into like bands, ne mast'red any more: 
Albe that, long time after Calidore, 

The good Sir Pelleas him took in hand; 
And after him Sir Lamorack of yore; 

And all Ifis brethren bom in Britain land ; 
Yet none of them could ever bring him into 
band. 

XL. 

So now he rangeth through the world 
again, • 

And rageth sore in each degree and state; 
Ne any is that may him now restrain. 

He growen is so great and strong of late. 
Barking and biting all that him do bate, 
Albe they worthy blame, or clear of 
crime ; 

Ne spareth he most learned wits to rate, 


Ne spareth he the gentle poet’s rhyme; 

But rends, without Kgard of person or of 
time. 

XLI. 

Ne may this homely verse, of many meanest, 
Hope to escape his venomous despite, 

More than my fonner writs, all were they 
cleanest [witc 

From blameful blot, and free from all that 
With which some wicked tongues did it 
backbite, 

And bring into a mighty peer's* displeasure, 
That never so deservM to indite. 

Therefore do you, my rhymes, keep better 
measure, [wise men’s treasure. 
And seek to please ; th.it now is oouiitcd 


* Loid Burlclsh, 
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CANTO VI. 

Proiid Chang^e (not pleased in mortal things 
Beneath the moon to reign) 

Pretends, as well of gods as men, 

To be the sovereign. , 


i 

What man that sees llie ever-whirling wheel 
Of Change, the which all mortal things dhth 
sway. 

But that thereby doth find, and plainly feel, 
How Muta/jility in them doth play 
Her cruel sports to many men's decay ? 
Which that to all may better yet appear, 

I will rel^earse, that whylome I heard say. 
How she at first herself began to rear 
Gainst all the gods, and th* empire sought 
from them to bear. 

II. 

But first, here falleth fittest to unfold 
Her antique race and lineage ancient. 

As I have found it regist’rcd of old 
In Faery land mongst recorc^g permanent. 
She was, to weet, a daughter'by descent 
Of those old Titans that did whylome strive 
With Saturn's son for heaven's regiment; 
Whom though high Jove of kingdom did' 
deprive, , 

Yet many of theirstcmlongafterdid survive: 

I..III. 

And many of them afterwards obtain'd 
Great power of Jove, and high authority: 

.\s Hecat6, in whose almighty hand j 

He placed all rule and principality, j 

To be hjv her disposM diversely ' j 
To god^and men, as she them list divide; i 


And dread Bellona, that doth sound on high 
Wars and alarums unto nations wide. 

That makes both heaven and earth to tremble 
at her pride. 

IV. 

So likewise did this Titaness aspire 
Rule and dominion to herself to gain ; 

That as a goddess men might her admire, 
And heavenly honours yield, as to them twain. 
And first, on earth she sought it to obtain; 
Where she such proof and sad examples 
sllvjw'd 

Of her great power, to many one's greatpain. 
That not men only (whom she soon subdued) 
But eke all other creatures her bad doings 
rued. 

V. 

For she the face of earthly things so changed, 
That all which Nature had establish'd first. 
In good estate, and in meet order ranged,' 
She did perverts and all their statutes burstliu 
And all the world's fair frame (which none 
yet durst 

Of gods or men to alter or misguide) 

She alter'd quite; and made them aU accurst 
That God had blest, and did at first provide 
In that still happy state for ever to abide. 


Ne she the laws of nature only brake. 

But eke of justice, and of policy; [make. 
And wrong of right, and baci of goQ^ 
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And death for life exchanged foolishly: 

Since which, all living wights have leam'd 
to die, 

And all this world is waxen ddly worse. 

O piteous work of Mutability, 

By whiclbwe all are subject to that curse. 
And Death instead of Ute, have suck&d from 
our nurse i 

VII. 

And now, when all the earth she thus bad 
brought , 

To her behest and thrall&d to her might. 

She gan to cast in her ambitious thought 
T attempt the empire of the heavens’ height, 
And Jove himself to shoulder from his right. 
And lirst, she pass’d the region of the air 
And of the hre, whose substance thin and 
slight 

Made no resistance, ne coukl her contrairc, 
But ready to her pleasure did prepare. 

VIII. 

Thence to the circle of the moon she dumb. 
Where Cynthia reigns in everlasting glory, 
To whose bright shining palace straight she 
came. 

All fairly deck’d with heaven’s goodly story ; 
Whose silver gates (by which there sate an 
hoary 

Old agfed sire, with hour-glass in hand, 
Hight Time,) she enter’d, were he lief or 
sorry; 

Ne stay’d till she the h ighest stage had scann’d 
Where Cynthia did sit, that never still did 
stand. 

IX. 

Her sitting oh an ivory throne she found, 
Drawn of two steeds, th’ one black, the 
other white. 

Environ’d with ten thousand stars around, 
That duly her attended day and ^ight; 

And by her side there ran a page, that hight 
Vesper, whom we the evening-star intend ; 
Thatwi th his torch, still twinkling like twilight. 
Her lighten’d all the way where she would 
wend, [lend. 

And joy to weary wand’ring travellers did 

X. 

'That when the hardy Titaness beheld 
Ihe goodly building of her palace bright, 
^M^deof the heavens’ .substftnee, andtiphcld^ 
With thousand crystal pillars of huge height; 
3he gan to burn in her ambitious spright 
And t’ envy her that in such glory reign’d. 
Eftsoones she cast by force and tortiousmight 
Her' to displace, and to herself t' have gain’d 
The kingdom of the Night, and waters*by 
her waned. 

.XI. . 

Boldly bid the goddess down descend. 
And lit herself into that ivory throne; 


For she herself more worthy thereof ween’d. 
And better able it to guide alone; 

Whether to men whose fall she did bemoan. 
Or unto gods whose state she did malign, 

Or to th’ infernal; pbw’rs her need give loan 
Of her fair h'ght and bounty most benign, 
Hersdf of au that rule she deemM most 
condign. 

Xil. 

But she that had to her that sovereign seat 
By highest Jove assign’d, therein to bear 
Night’s burning lamp, regarded not her 
threat, 

Ne yielded ought for favour or for fear; 

But, with stern countenance and disdainful 
.cheer 

Bending her horned brows, she put her back; 
And. boldly blaming her for coming there, 
Bade her at once from heaven’s coast to pack. 
Or at her peril bide the wrathful thunder’s 
wrack. 

XIII. 

Yet natheinore the giantess forbare ; 
Butboldiypressingon, raughtforth her hand 
To pluck her down perforce from off her 
chair; 

And, therewith lifting up her golden wand, 
Threaten’d to strike herif she did withstand: 
W’hereat the stars, which round about her 
blazed, [stand, 

And eke the moon’s bright waggon still did 
11 being with so bold attempt amazed, 
nd on her uncouth habit and stern look 
still gazed. 

XIV. • 

Meanwhile the lower world, which nothing 

knew 

Of all that chanced here, was darl^ned quite; 
And ckc the heavens, and all the heavenly 
crew 

Of happy wights, now unpuftcy’d of light. 
Were much afraid and wcwid’red at that 
sight; 

Fearing lest Chaos broken had his chain, 
And brought again on them eternal night; 
But chiefly Mercury, that next doth reign. 
Ran forth injiaste unto the king of gods to 
* plain. » 

XV. 

All ran together with a great outcry 
ToKove’s fair palace fix’d in heaven's height; 
And, beq^ing at his gates lull e<’rnestly, 

Gan call to him aloud with all their might, 
To know what meant that sudden lack of 
light. ^ 

The Father of the gods, when this he heard, 
Was troubled much at their so strange 
affright. 

Doubling lest Typhon were again uprear’d, 
Oi^thcr his old' foes that once sorely 
fear'd. 
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XVI, 

Eftsoones the son of Maia forth he sent 
Down to the circle of the moon to know 
The cause of this so s^nge astonishment, 
And why she did herwonted course foreslow; 
And, if that any were on earth below 
That did with charms or magic her molest« 
Him to attach, and down to heU to throw; 
But if from heaven it were, then to arrest 
Tlic author, and him bring before his pre¬ 
sence prcst.* 

xvxr. 

The wing’d-foot god so fast his plumes did 
beat, 

That soon he came whereas the Titaness 
Was striving with fair Cynthia for her seat; 
At whose strange sigh t and haugh ty hardiness 
He wond'red much, and feared her no less; 
Yet, laying fear aside to do his charge, 

At last he bade her, with bold steadfastness. 
Cease to molest the moon to walk at large, 
Or come before high Jove her doings to dis¬ 
charge. 

xvni. 

And therewithal he on her shoulder laid 
His snaky-wreathfed mace, whose awful 
pow’r [afraid. 

Doth make both gods and hellish fiends 
Whereat the Titaness did sternly lour. 

And stoutly answered ; That in evil hour 
Hefrom his J o ve such message to her brought, 
To bid her leave fair Cynthia's silver bower; 
Sith she his Jove and him esteemed nought, 
No more than Cynthia's seif; but all their 
kingdoms sought. 

XIX. 

The heaven's Herald stay'd not to reply. 

But passJd away, his doings to relate 
Unto his lord ; who now, inth’ highest sky, 
Was placed jji his principal estate. 

With all the gods about him congregate ; 
To whom when Hermes had his message told, 
It did them all exceedingly araatc, 

Save Jove; who changing nought his count'- 
nance bold, [unfold. 

Did unto them at length these speeches wise 

s- 

» XX. 

*' Hearken tome awhile, ye heavenly pow'rs ; 
Ye may remember since th' earth's cujsed 
seed 

Sought to assail the heavens' cterhul tow'rs, 
And to us all exceeding fear did breed ; 
But, how we then defeated all their deed, 
Ye all do know, aifd them destroyed quite ; 
Yet not so quite, but that there did succeed 
An offspring of their blood, which did alight 
Upon the fruitful earth, which doth us yet 
despite. u 


*' Of that bad seed is this bold woman bred* 
That now with bold presumption doth aspire 
To thrust fair Phoebe from her silver bed. 
And eke ourselvesfrom heavens' high empire. 
If that her might were match to her desire : 
Wherefore it now behoves us to advise 
What way is best to drive her to retire; 
Whether by open force, or counsel wise: 
Aread, yesons of God, as best ye can devise.” 
xxn. 

So having said, he ceased; and with his 
brow [dreaded beck 

(His black eye-brow, whose doomful 
Is wont to wield the world unto his vow. 
And even the highest pow’rs of heaven to 
check,) 

Made .sign to them in their degrees to speak: 
Who straight gan cast their counsel grave 
and wise. [nought did reck 

Meanwhile the earth’s daughter, though she 
Of Hermes’ message, yet gan now advise 
What course were best to take in this hot 
bold emprise, 

xxiir. 

Eftsoones she thus resolved; that whilst 
the gods 

(After return of Hermes’ embassy) [odds ; 
Were troubled, and amongst themselves at 
j Before they could new counsels re-ally. 

To set upon them in that extacy, [lend; 
And take what fortune, time, and place would 
So forth she rose, and through the purest sky 
To Jove's high palace straightcast to ascend, 
To prosecute her plot: good onset bodes 
good end. 

XXIV. 

She there arriving boldly in did p>ass ; 
Where all the gods she found incounscl close, 
All quite unarm’d, as then their manner was. 
At sight V)f her they sudden all arose 
In great amaze, ne wist what way to chose: 
But Jove, all fearless, forced them to aby; 
And in his sovereign throne gan straight 
dispose 

Himself, more full of grace and majesty. 
That mote encheer his friends, and foes 
mote terrify. 

XXV. 

, That when the ijaughty Titaness beheld, 

All were she fraught with pride and impu¬ 
dence. 

Yet with the sight thereofwasalmost qudH'd; 
And, inly qualdng, seem’d as reft of sense 
And void of speech in that dread audience ; 
Uintil that Jove himself herself bespoke: 

" Speak, thou frail woman, speak with con¬ 
fidence ; [here now make ? 

Whence art thou, and*what dost th'bu 
What idle errand hast thou earth's mansion 
to ” 


' Immediately, 
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XXVI. 

half confiisM with his great cothmand, 
Yet gathering spirit of her nature's pride, 
Him boldly answer'd thus to his demand; 
" 1 am a ^ughter, 1^ the mother's side, 

Of her that is grandmother magnified 
Of all the gods, great Earth, great Chaos' 
child: 

But by the father's, be it not envied, 

I greater am in blood, whereon 1 build. 
Than all the gods, though wrongfully from 
heaven exiled. 

xxvir. 

" For Titan, as ye all acknowledge must, 
Was &.tum's elder brother by birthright; 
Both sons of Uranus ; but by unjust 
And guileful means, through Corybantes* 
sleight, • 

The younger thrust the elder from his right: 
Since which thou, Jove, injuriously hast held 
The heavens'rule from Titan's sonsby might; 
And them to hellish dungeons down hast 
feU'd: [Ihavetcll'dl" 

Witness, ye heavens, the truth of all that 

XXVIIT. 

Whilst she thus spake, the gods that gave 
good ear [grrace, 

To her bold words, and mark6fl well her 
(Being of stature tall as any there 
Of all the gods, and beautiful of face 
As any of the goddesses in place,) 

Stood all ostonied ; like a sort of steers, 
Mongst whom some beast of strange and 
foreign race [peers ; 

Unwares is chanced, far straying from liis 
So did their ghastly gaze bewray their 
hidden fears. 

XXIX. 

Till, having paused awhile, Jove^hus be- 
spake ; 

S ' Will never mortal thoughts cease to aspire, 
n this bold sort to heaven claim to make, 
tnd touch celestial scats with earthly mire? 
t would have thought that bold Procrustes’ 
hire, 

Ir Typhon’s ftill, or proud Ixion's pain, 

Ir great Prometheus tasting of our ire, 
Would have sufficed the rest for to restrain, 
jknd warn’d all men, by t®ir example, to 
refrain. 

XXX. 

" But now this off-scum of that cursfed fry 
Dare to renew the like bold enterprize. 

And challenge th’ heritage of this our sky^ 
Whom what should hinder, but that we 
■ likewise 

Khould handle as (he rest of her allies, 

Aitd thunder-drive to hell ? " With that he 
shook f^skies 

His nectar-dew6d locks, with which the 


And all the world beneath for terror quooke. 
And eft his burning levin-brand in band he 
took. 

XXXI. 

But when he lookM on her lovely face, 

In which fair beams of beauty did appear 
That could the greate-st wrath soon turn to 
grace, 

(Such sway doth beauty even in heaven bear,) 
He stay'd nis hand; and, having changed his 
cheer, 

He thus a^in in milder wise began ; [yfere, 
" But ah! if gods should strive with flesh 
Then shortly should the progeny of man 
Be rooted out, if Jove should do still what 
lie can I 

xxxir. 

"But thee, fair Titans’ child, I rather ween, 
Through some vain error, or inducement 
light, 

'I’o see th-at mortal eyes have never seen ; 
Or through ensaraple of thy sister’s might, 
Bollona, whose great glory thou dost spite, 
Since thou hast seen her dreadful power be¬ 
low : [affright, 

Mongst wretched men, dismay'd with her 
To baijdy crowns, and kingdoms to bestow: 
And sure thy worth no less than hers doth 
seem to show. 

XXXITJ. 

"But wot thou this, thou hardy Titaness, 
That not the worth of any living wight 
May challenge ought in heaven’s intcrcss ; 
Much less the title of old Titan's right : 

For we by conquest, of our sovereign might. 
And by eternal doom of Fate's decree, 
Have won the empire of the heavens bright; 
Which to ourselves wc hold, and to whom we 
Shall worthy deem partakers of ourblisstobe. 

XXXIV. • 

"Then cease thy idle claim, thou foolisn girl; 
And seek by grace and goodness to obtain 
That place, from which by folly Titan fell; 
Thereto thou mayst perhaps, if so thou fain, 
Have Jove thy gracious lord and sovereign." 
So having sai((, she thus to him replied ; 

" Ceas?, Satum'sson, toscekbjfcproftcrs vain 
Of idle hopes t’ allure me to thy side. 

For to betray my right before I have it tried. 

XXXV. 

" But thelj O Jove, no equal judge I deem 
Of my desert, or of my dueful right ; 

That in thine ownbehalfjpayst partial seem: 
But to the highest Him, that is behight 
Father of gods and men by equal might, 
To weet, the God of Nature, I appeal."^ 
Thereat Jove waxAd wroth, andin his spright 
DicWnly grudge, yet did it well conceal; 
And bade Dan Phoebus' scribe her*appdla> 
tion seal. 
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XXXVI. 

Eftsoones the time and place appointed were, i 
Where all, both heavenly powers and earthly 
wights, . ^ [pear, 

Defore gre.it Nature’s presence' should ap- 
For trial of their titles and best rights : ' 

Tliat was, to weet, upon the highest heights J 
Of Arlo-hill (who knows not Arlo-hill ?) 

ITiat is the highest head, in all men's sights, 
Of my old father MoLE, whom Shepherd's 
quill [skill. 

RenownM hath with hymns fit for a rural 

xxxvir. 

And, were it not ill fitting for this file 
To sing of hills and woods mongst wars and 
knights, 

I would abate the sternness of my style, 
Mongst these stem stounds to mingle soft 
delights; 

And tell how Arlo, through Diana’s spites, 
(Being of old the best and fairest hill 
That was in all this Holy-Island's heights,) 
Was made the most unpleasant and most ill: 
Meanwhile, O Clio, lend Calliope thy quill. 

xxxvni. 

Whylome when Ireland flourished in fame 
Of wealth and goodness, far above the rest 
Of all that bear the British Islands' n.T.me, 
The gods then used, for pleasure and for rest. 
Oft to resort thereto, when seem’d them best'*. 
But none of all therein more pleasure found 
'Than Cynthia, that is sovereign queen profest 
Of woo^ and forests, which therein abound. 
Sprinkled with wholesome waters more than 
most on ground: 

* XXXIX. 

But mongst them all, as fittest for her game, 
(Either for chrfee ofbeasts with hound or bow. 
Or for to shroud in shade from Phmbus’ flame. 
Or bathe in fountains that do freshly flow. 
Or from high hills, or from the dales below,) 
She chose this Arlo ; where she did resort 
With all her njmiphs enrangfed on a row, 
With whom the woody gods di^ oft consort; 
For with the ivnnphs the satyrs love to play 
and sport; 

XL. 

Amongst the which there was a nymph tfiat 
hight w 

Molanna ; daughter of old Father Mole, 
And sister unto Mulla, fair and bright ; 
Unto whose bed fal^ .Bregog whylome stole 
That Shepherd Colin dearly did condole,** 
And made her luckless loves well known to be: 

* Shepherd Colin means Spenser himself. He 
alludes to S' e poem, “Colin Clout’s come Home 
•Bain." 


But this Molanna, were she not so shoal, 
Were no less fair and beautiful than she: 
Yet, as she is, a fairer flood may no man see. 

XLI. 

For first she springs out of ttvomafjjlerocks. 
On whicli a grove of oaks high-mounted 
grows 

That as a garland seems to deck the locks 
Of some fair bride, brought forth, with 
pompous shows 

Out of her bow’r, that many flowers strows; 
So through the flowery dales she tumbling 
down 

Through many woods and shadycoverts flows 
That on each side her silver channel crown. 
Till to the plain she come, whose valleys she 
doth drown. 

, XLII. 

In her sweet streams Diana used oft. 

After her sweaty chase and toilsome play, 
To bathe herself; and, after, on the soft 
And downy grass her dainty limbs to lay 
In covert shade, where none behold her may, 
For much she haled .sight of living eye : 
Foolish god Faunus, though full many a day 
He saw her clad, yet longed foolishly 
To see her naked mongst her nymphs in 
privity. 

XI.ItI. 

No way he found to compass his desire, 

But to corrupt Molanna, this her maid. 

Her to discover for some secret hire : 

So her with flattering words he first assay'd; 
And, after, pleasing gifts for her purvey'd, 
Queen-apples, and red cherries from the tree. 
With wliich he her allur^id and betray'd 
To tell wh.-it time he might lier lady see 
When she herself did bathe, that he might 
secret be. 

XLIV. 

Thereto he promised, if she would him plea¬ 
sure [better; 

With this .small boon to quit her with a 
To weet, th.at whereas she had out of measure 
Long loved the Fanchin, who by nought did 
set her, 

Tliat he would undertake for this to get her 
To be his love, and of him likfed well; 
Besides all which, he vow’d to be her debttM' 
For many more g^iJd turns than he would tell; 
The least of which this little pleasure should 
excel. 

XLV, 

The simple maid did yield to him anon ; 
And eft him placM where he close might view 
ThSt never any saw, save only one,* 

Who, for his hire to so foolhardy due. 

Was of his hounds devour’d in hunter's hue. 
Tho, as her manner was oft sunny day, 

* Acueon. 
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Diana, with her nymphs about her, drew 
To this sweet spnng; where, doffing her 
array, frray. 

She bath’d her lovely limbs, for Jove a likely 

« XLVL 

There Faunus saw that pleasM much his eye, 
And made his heart to tickle in his breast. 
That, for great joy of somewhat he did spy. 
He could him not contain in silent rest; 
But,breal£ing forth in laughter, loud profess’d 
His foolish thought: a foolish faun indeed, 
’Thatcouldst not holdthyself so hidden blest, 
But wouldest needs thine own conceit areadi 
Babblers unworthy been of so divine a meed. 

XLvrr, 

The goddess, all abashed with that noise. 

In haste forth started from thekguilty brook ; 
And, running straight whereas she heard his 
voice, 

Enclosed the bush about, and there him took 
Uke darr6d* lark, not daring up to look 
On her whose sight before so much he sought. 
Thence forth they drew him by the horns, 
and shook 

Nigh all to pieces, that they lefthim nought; 
And then into the open light they forth him 
brought. 

XLVIII. 

Like as an housewife, that with busy care 
Thinks of her dairy to make wondrous gain, 
Finding whereas some wicked beast unwarc 
That breaks into her dair' house, there doth 
drain 

Her creaming pans, and frustrate all her pain; 
Hath,, in some snare or gin set close behind, 
Entrapped him, and caught into her trayne, 
Then thinks what punishment were best as¬ 
sign’d, [ful mind: 

And thousand deaths deviseth in hg- venge- 

xi.ix. 

o did Diana and her maidens all 
Use silly Fnunus, now within their bail : 
They mock and scorn him, and him foul 
miscall; 

Someby thenose him pluck, somebythetail, 
And by his goatish beard some did him hale : 
yethe(poor5oul I)with patimee all did bear; 
For nought against theirwilllmight counter¬ 
vail : 

Ne ought he said, whatever he did hear; 
But, hanging down his head, did like a 
Mome appear. 

Atlength.whenth^had flouted him their fi?l, 
Theygan to cast what penance him to give. 


* A glsMsmadeuseof in catching larks is called 
a daring glass.—U pton. 


Some would have gelt him ; but that same 
would spill [live; 

The wood-gods' breed, which must for ever 
Others would through the river have him drive 
And ducked deep; Imt that seem’d penance 
light: ^ 

But most agreed, and did this sentence give. 
Him in deer's skin to clad ; and in that plight 
Tq hunt him with their hounds, himself save 
how he might. 

LI. 

But Cynthia’s self, more ang^ than the rest, 
Thought not enough to punish him in sport. 
And of her shame to make a gamesome jest: 
But gan examine him in straighter sort, 
Which of her nymphs, or other close consort. 
Him thither brought, and her to him be¬ 
tray’d. 

He, much afeard, to her confessM short 
That 'tw'as Molanna which her so bewray'd. 
Then all at once their hands upon Molanna 
laid. 

Lli. 

But him (according as th^ had decreed) 
With a deer’s-skin they cover’d, and then 
chased [speed ; 

With all their hounds that after him did 
But he, more speedy, from them fled more 
fast 

Than any deer ; so sore him dread aghast. 
Tliey after follow'd all with shrill outcry, 

Sheating as they the heavens would have 
brast; [fly. 

That all the woods and dales, where he did 
Did ring again, and loud rc-cch<^to the sky. 

LIl 

So they him follow'd till they weary were •, 
When, back returning to Molann’ Again, 
They, by commandment of Diana, there 
Her whelm’d with stones: YelrtFauntis, for 
her pain, 

Of her belovfed Fanchin did obtain, 

That her he would receive unto his berl. 

So now her waves pass through a pleas.int 
plain. 

Till with the l^nchin she herself do wed, 
And, bbth coimjincd, themself in one lair 
river spread. 

LIV. 

■Natkiess Diana, full of indignation, 
Thenccfoi^h abandon’d her delicious brook; 
In whose sweet stream, before that bad occa¬ 
sion, 

So much delight to bath^cr limbs she took: 
Ne only her, but also quite forsook 
All those fair forests about Arlo hid ; 

And all that mountain, which doth overlook 
The richest champaign tliat may else be rend; 
Anif the fair Suir, in which are tjiousand 
salmons bred. 
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r-v. 

Them all, and all that she so dear did 
weigh, 

Thenceforth she left; and, parting from the 
place, 

Thereon an heavy hapless curse did lay ; 

To weet, that wolves, where she was wont 
to space, 


Should harbour’d be and all those woods 
d^ace, 

And thieves should rob and spoil that coast 
around. [chase 

Since which, those woods, and all that goodly 
Doth to this day with wolves and thieves 
abound: [since have found. 

AVhich too<too true that land's in<dwellen 


CANTO VII. 

'pealing from J[ovc to Nature's bar, 
Bold Alteration pleads 
Large evidence: but Nature soon 
Her righteous doom areads. 


I. 

Ah ! whither dost thou now, thou greater 
Muse, Luring ? 

Me from these woods and pleasing forests 
And my frail spirit, that doth oft refuse 
This too high flight unfit for her weakling. 
Lift up aloft, to tell of heaven's king 
(Thy sovereign sire) his fortunate success ; 
And victory in bigger notes to sing, 

Which he obtain'd against the Titaness, 
That him of heaven's empire sought to dis¬ 
possess? 

II. 

Yet, sith J needs must follow thy behest. 

Do thou my weaker wit with skifl inspire, 

Fit for this turn; and in ray sable breast 
Kindle fresh sparks of that immortal fire 
Which learni&d minds inflameth with desire 
Of heavenly things: for who, but thou alone 
That art yborn of heaven and heavenly sire, 
Can tell thmgs done in heaven so long ygone. 
So far past memory of man that may be 
known 

III. 

Now, at the time that was before agreed, 
The gods assembled all on Arlo Hill; 

As well those that are sprung of heavenly 
seed. 

As those that all the other world do fill. 

And rule both sea and land tinOo their jvill: 
Only th' infernal pow'rs might not appear ; 
As well for horror of their count'nance ill, 

Ar for th' unruly fiends which they did fejW ; 
Yet Pluto and Pros^i-pinawere present there. 

IV. 

^ind thither also came all other creatures. 
Whatever life or mdtfbn do ret.ain. 

According to their sundry kinds of features ; 
That Arlo scarcely could them all contain ; 
So full they fill^jd every hill and plain : 

And had not Nature’s Sergeant (thaL.is 
Ort’er) 

Them well disposed by his busy p.nin. 


And ranged fai; abroad in every border. 
They would have caused much confusion 
and disorder. 


VII, 

That well may seemen true; for well I ween 
That this same day, when she on Arlo sat, 
Her garment was so briglit and wondrous 
sheen, 

f ’hat my frail wi^Sannot devi.se to what 
t to compare, nor find like stuff to that: 
As those three sacred saints, though else 
most wise, 

Yet on Mount Tabor quite tlieir wits forgat 
When they their glorious Lord in strange 
' dis^ise [their eyes. 

Transfigured saw; His garments so did daze 

• VIII. ^ 

In a fair plain upon an equal hill 
She placed was in a pavilion; 


V. 

Then forth issued (great goddess) great Dame 
Nature, 

With goodly port and gracious majesty. 
Being far greater and more tall of stature 
Than any of the gods or powers on high ; 
Yet certes by her face and phys’nomy. 
Whether she man or woman inly were, 

That could not any creature well descry ; 
For, with a veil that wimpled everjrvvhere, 

) Her head and face was hid that mote to ‘ 
^ none appear. 

VI, 

That, some do s.ny, was so by skill devised, 

To hide the terror of her uncouth hue 
P'rommortal eyes tbatshouldlx! sore agri^cd' 
For that her face did like a lion shew. 

That eye of wight could not endure to view : 
But others tell that it so beauteous was, 

And roun{l about such beams of splendour 
threw. 

That it the sun a thousand times did pass, 

Ne could be seen but like an image in a glass. 
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Not such as craftsmen by their idle skill 
Are wont for princes’ states to fashion ; 

But th* earth hei'belf, of her own motion, 
Out of her fruitful bosom made to grow 
Most dainty trees, that, shooting up anon, 
Did seen^ to bow their blooming heads full 
low fshow. 

For homage unto her, and like a throne did 

IX. • 

So hard it is for any lisring wight 
All her array and vestiments to telk 
That old Dan Geoffrey (in whose gentle 
spright, 

'Hie pure well-head of poesy did dwell) 

In his Fowls' Parley durst not with it mell, 
But U transferr'd to Alane, who he thought 
Had in his Plaint of Kinds described it well: 
Which who will read set forth so as it ought, 
Go seek he out that Alane trhere he may be 
sought. 

X. 

And all the earth far underneath her feet 
Was dight with flowers, that voluntary grew 
Out of the ground, and sent forth odours 
sweet; [hue, 

Ten thousand mores of sundry scent and 
That might delight the sn^ll, or please the 
view, [thereby 

The which the nymphs from all the brooks 
Had gathered, they at her foct-stool threw ; 
That richer seem'd than any tajipstry, 

That princes’ bow'rs adorn with painted 
imagery. 

XI. 

And Mole himself, to honour her the more, 
Did deck himself in freshest fair attire ; 

And his high head, that seemeth always hoar 
With hard’ned frosts of former winters’ ire. 
He w'Jth an oaken garland now did tire. 

As if the love of some new nymph late seen 
Had in him kindled youthful fr«h desire. 
And made him change his gray attire to 
green: [well beseen. 

Ah! gentle Mole, such joyance liath thee 

XII. 

Was never so great joyance since the day 
That all the gods whylome assembled were 
On Hsemus’ hill in their divine array. 

To celebrate the solemniridal cheer 
Twist Peleus and Dai^ Thetis ’pointsid 
there; [hight. 

Where Phoebus’ self, that god of poets 
They say, did sing the spousal hymn full clear, 
That all the gods were ravish’d with delight 
Of his celesti^ song and music’s wondrous 
might. • 

xiri. 

This great grandmother of all creatures bred, 
Gieat Nature, ever young, yet full oT eld ; 
»>tUi moving, yet ur»K)vdd from her stead ; 


Unseen of any, yet of all behold ; 

Thus sitting in her throne, as I have tcll'd. 
Before her came Dame Mutability ; 

And, being low before her presence fell’d 
With meek obeisance and humility, 
'Thusgan her plaintiff plea with words lO 
amplify: 

XIV. 

" To thee, O greatest goddess, only great, 
An humble suppliant lo 1 I lowly fly, 
Seeking for right, which I of thee entreat; 
Who right to all dost deal indifferently. 
Damning all wrong and tortious injury. 
Which any of thy creatures do to other 
Oppressing them with pow’r unequally, 

Sith of them all thou art the equal indtiier. 
And knittest each to each, as brother unto 
brother. 

XV. 

**To thee therdbrc of this same Jove 1 
’plain. 

And of his fellow gods that fain to be. 

That challenge to themselves the whole 
world’s reign. 

Of which the greatest part is due to me. 
And heaven itself by heritage in fee : 

For heaven and earth 1 both alike do deem, 
Sith Jieaven and earth are both alike to thee; 
And gods no more than men thou dost 
esteem : [do seem. 

For even the gods to thee, as men to gods, 

* XVI. 

“ Then weigh, Osoverei^ goddess, by what 
right [reignty ; 

These gods do claim the world’s whole sove- 
And that is only due unto thy might 
Arrogate to themselves ambitiously: 

As for the gods’ own principality, 

Which Jove usurps unjustly, that to be 
My heritage, Jove's self cannot deny. 

From niy great grandsire "Htan unto me 
Derived by due descent; as is well known 
to thee. 

XVII. 

*' Yet maugre Jove, and all his gods beside, 
I do possess the world’s most regiment; 

As if ye plegse it into parts divide, 

An(f every part’s inholders |p convent. 

Shall to your eyes appear incontinent. 

And first, the earth (great mother of us all) 
Tliat only seems unmoved and permanent. 
And uigo Mutability not thrall, [general : 
Yet is she changed in part, and eke in 

xyri. 

*' For all that from h& springs, and is ybred, 
However fair it flourish for a time, 

Yet see we soon decay ; and, being dead, 
To turn again unto their earthly slime: 

^t, out of their der.ay and muiljl crime, 
We daily see new creatures to aflse, 

* a D*, 
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And of their Winter spring another Prime, 
utuuce in torm, and changed by strange 
disguise [less wise. 

So turn they still about, and change in rcst- 

XTX. 

“Asfor her tenants; that is, manandbeasts; 
IHie beasts we daily see massdered die 
And thralls and vassals unto men’s behests ; 
And men themselves do change continually. 
From youth to eld, from wealth to poverty. 
From good to bad, from bad to worst of all: 
Ne do their bodies only flit and fly; 

But eke their minds (which they immortal 
call) [sions fall. 

Still change and vary thoughts, as new occa- 

XX. 

" Ne is the water in more constant case; 
Whether those same on high, or these below: 
For th’ ocean nioveth still from place to place; 
And every river still doth ebb and flow ; 

Nc any lake, that seems most still and slow, 
Ne pool so small, that can his smoothness 
hold 

When any wind doth under heaven blow ; 
With which the clouds are also toss'd and 
roll'd, [them unfold. 

Nowlikegreat hills; and straight, like sluices, 

XXL 

*' So likewise are all wat’ry living wights 
Still toss'd and turnM with continual change. 
Never abiding in their steadfast plights 
The fish, still floating, do at random range. 
And never rest, but evermore exchange 
Their dwcllhag places, as the streams them 
carry: 

Ne have the wat’ry fowls a certain grange 
Wherein Jo rest, ne in one stead to tarry ; 
But flitting still do fly, and still their places 
vary. 

xxir. 

'* Next is the air: which who feels not by 
sense 

(For of all sense it is the middle mean) 

To flit still, and with subtile influence 
Of his thin spirit all creatures to maintain 
In state of life ? O weak life! that dues lean 
On thing so tbskle as th' unsteady air,'* 
Which every boiir is changed, and alt'red 
' clean 

With every blast that bloweth foul or fair ; 
The fair doth it prolong ; the fo'il doth it 
impair. 

xxni. 

"Therein the chan^^s infinite behold, 
Which to her creatures every minute chance; 
Now boiling hot; straight freezing deadly 
cold; [dance ; 

Now fair sunshine, that makes .all skip Md 
Straight laitter storms, and baleful counten¬ 
ance 


That makes them all to shiver and to shake: 
Rain, hnil, and snow do pr.^- mom sau 
pen&nce, [quake) 

And dreadful thunder-daps (that make them 
With flames and flashing lights that UlOU* 
sand changes make. 

XXIV. 

" Last is the fire ; which, though it live for 
ever, 

Ne can be quenched quite ; yet, every day, 
We see'his parts, so soon as they do sever, 
To lose their heat and shortly to decay ; 

So makes himself his own consuming prey ; 
Ne any living creatures doth he breed ; 

But all, that are of others' bred, doth slay; 
And with their death his cruel life doth feed ; 
Nought leaving but their barren ashes with¬ 
out see^ 

XXV. 

" Thus all these four (the which the ground¬ 
work be 

Of all the world and of all living wights) 

To thousand sorts of change we subject see: 
Yet are they changed by other wondrous 
sleights 

Into themselves, and lose their nativemights; 
The fire to air, «nd th’ air to water sheer, 
.‘\nd water into earth ; yet water fights 
With fire, and air with earth, approaching 
near; 

Yet all arc in one body, and as one appear. 

XXVI. 

'* So in them all reigns Mutability ; 
However these, that gods themselves do call, 
Of them do claim the rule and sovereignty; 
As Vesta, of the fire aethereal; 

Vulcan, of this with us so usual ; 

Ops, of the earth ; and Juno, of the air; 
Neptune, of seas ; and nyniplis, of rivers all; 
For all thSise rivers to me subject are ; 

And all the rest, which they usurp, be all 
my share. 

XXVII. 

*' Which to approven true, as I have told, 
Vouchsafe, O goddess, to thy presence call 
The rest which do the world in being hold ; 
As times and seasons of the year that fall: 
Of all the which demand in general. 

Or judge thysell[, oy verdict of thine eye, 
whether to me they are not subject all.” 
Nature did yield thereto ; and by and by 
Bade Order call them all before her majesty. 

XXVIII. 

Sa«rorth issued the Seasons of the year: 
First, lusty Spring all dight in leaves of 
flow’rs [bear, 

TliaU freshly budded and new blooms did 
In which a thousand birds had built tiieir 
bow’rs 
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That sweetly sung to call forth paramours ; 
And in his hand a javelin he did bear, 

And on his liead (ns fit for u.irlike stoures) 
A gilt eiigrnvcn morion he did wear ; 

That as sonic did him love, so others did 
hifli fear. 

XXIX. 

Then came the jolly Summer, being dight 
In a thin silken cassock colour'd green, 

I That w.os unlinM all, to be more light: 

I And on his head a garland well beseen 
‘ He wore, from which as he had chaiifTcd 
been 

The sweat did drop; and in his hand be bore 
A bow and shafts, as he in forest green 
Had lumted late the liblxird t«r the boar. 
And now would bathe his limbs with labour 
heated sore. , 

XXX. 

Then came the Autumn all in yellow clad 
As though he joy^d in his plenteous store, 
Laden with fruits that tiuidc him laugh, full 
glad 

That he had banish'd hunger, which to-fore 
Had by the belly oft him pinch&d sore: 
Upon his head a wreath, that was enroll'd 
With ears of com of every sort, he Ixire, 
And in his hand a sickle he did hold. 

To reap the ripen'd fruits the w liich the earth 
had yold. 

XXXI. 

Lastly, came Winter clothed aU in frieze, 
Chattering his teeth for cold that did him 
chill; [freeze. 

Whilst on his hoary beard his breath did 
And the dull drops, that from his purpled bill 
As from a limbec did adown distil: 

In his rightdiand a tipped staff he held, 
With which his feeble steps he stayed still ; 
For he was faint with cold, and weak with 
eld; * [weld. 

That scarce bis loos6d limbs he able was to 


And garnishdd with garlands goodly dight 
Of all the fairest flow'rs and freshest buds 
Which th' earth brings forth ; and wet he 
seem'd ip sight [love's delight. 
With waves, through which he waded for his 

XXXIV. 

Then came fair May, the fairest maid on 
ground. 

Deck'd all with daintiesof her season's pride. 
And throwing flow'rs out of her lap around: 
Upon two brethren's shoulders she did ride. 
The twins of T..eda; which on either side 
Supported her like to their sovereign queen: 
Lord ! how all creatures laugh'd when her 
they spied, [been ! 

And leap’d .and danced as they had ravish'd 
.And Cupid 'self about her flutt'rcd all in 
green. 

XXXV. 

And after her came jolly June, array'd 
All in green leaves, as he a player were . 

Yet in his time he wroughtas weU as play'd, 
Tiiat by his plough-irons mote right well 
appear: 

Umn a crab he rode, that him did bear 
With crooked crawling steps an uncouth 
* pace, [fare 

And backward yode, as bargemen wont to 
Bending their force contriiy to their face ; 
Like that ungracious crew which feigns 
• demurest grace. 

XXXVI. 

Then came hot July boiling like to Are, 
That all his garments he had cast away : 
Upon a lion raging yet with ire 
He boldly rode, and made him to obey : 

(It was the beast that whylome i^d forray 
The N^mman forest, till th' Amphytrionide 
Him slew, and with his hide did him army .) 
Behind his back a scythe, afid by his side 
Under his belt he bore a sickle circling wide. 


XXXII. 

These, marching softly, thus in order went: 
And after them the months all riding came ; 
First, sturdy March, with brows full sternly 
bent 

And armM strongly, rode upon a ram, 

* The same which over Hi||jespontiis swam : 
Yet in his hand a spade he also hent, • 
And in a bag all sorts of seeds ysaine, 
Which on the Ccarth he strewed as he went, 
And fill’d her womb with fruitful hope of 
nourishment. 

XXXIII. • 

Next came fresh April, full of lustyhed. 

And wanton as a kid whose horn new buds : 
Upon a bull he^-ode, the same whiclT led 
Eurojja floating through th’ Argolic floods : 
His horns were gildcu all with golden studs, 


XXXVII. 

The sixth was August, being rich array'd 
In garment all of gold down to the ground 
Yet rode hc^not, but led a lovely maid 
Forth by the lily hand, the w^ich was crown'd 
With ears of corn, and full her baud was 
found: 

That was the righteous Virgin, which of oM 
Lived here on earth, and plenty made 
^ound; 

But, after Wrong was loved and Justice sold. 
She left th' unrighteiipts world, and was to 
heaven extoll'd. 

• xxxviri. 

Next him September inarch6d eke on foot; 
^t was he heavy laden with the spoil 
Of harvest’s riches, \\ hicli he nitnile his boot, 
And him enrich’d with bounty of the soil: 

• •• 

D D 2 
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In his one hand, as fit for harvest’s toil, 

He held a knife-hook ; and in tb’other band 
A pair of weights, with which he did ai>soil 
Both more and less, where it iu doubt did 
stand, [scann’d. 

And equal gave to each as Justice duly 

XXXIX. 

Then came October full of merry glee ; 

For yet his noulc was totty of the must, 
Which he was treading in the wine-fats’sea, 
And of the joyous oil, whose gentle gust 
Made him so frolic, and so full of lust: 
Upon a dreadful scorpion he did ride. 

The same which by Diana's doom unjust 
Slew great Orion ; and eke by his side 
He h^ his ploughing-share and coulter 
ready tied. 

XL. 

Next was November ; he full gross and fat 
As fed with lard, and that rightVell might 
seem ; 

For he had been a fatting hogs of late, 

That yet his brows with sweat did reck and 
steam. 

And yet the season was full sharp and breem ; 
In planting eke he took no small delight: 
Whereon he rode, not easy was to deem ; 
For it a dreadful centaur was in sight. 

The seed of Saturn and fair Nais, Chiron 
hight, 

XLI. 

And after him came next the chill December : 
Yet he, tlirough merryfeastingwhiclihcmade 
And great bcjudires, did not the cold remem¬ 
ber ; [gittd. 

His Saviour's birth his mind so niuch did 
Upon a shaggy-bearded goat he rode, 

The same wherewith Dan Jove in tendci* 
years, 

They say, was ..ourish’d by ih’ ideean maid; 
And iu his hand a broad deep bowl he bears. 
Of which lie freely drinks an health to all his 
peers, 

XLII. 

Then came old January, wrapped well 
In many weeds to keep tlie cold away ; 

Yet did he quake and quiver like to qUell, 
And blow his nails to warm them if he may ; 
For they were numb'd with holding all the 
day • 

An hatchet keen, with which hefcll6dwood 
And from the trees did lop the needless 
spray ; 

Upon an huge great ea-t h-po t steane he stood. 
From whose wide mouth there ilowM fortli 
the Roman flood. 

XLIII. 

And lastly came cold February, sitting 
In an old .raggon, for he could not ride, 
Drawn of two fishes fur the season fitting. 


Which through the flood before did softly 
slide 

And swim away; yet had he by his side 
His plough and harness fit to till the ground, 
And tools to prune the trees, before the pride 
Of liasting Prime did make them''dourgeon 
round. [due places found. 

So pass’d the twelve months forth, and theii 

XLIV. 

And after these there came the Day and 
Night, 

Riding together both with equal pace; 

Th' one on a palfrey black, the other white : 
But Night had cover’d her uncomely face 
With a black veil, and held in hand a rnace, 
On top whereof the moon and stars were 
pight, [trace. 

And Sleep and Darkness round about did 
But Day did bear upon his sceptre's height 
The goodly sun encomjxiss'd all with beam cs 
bright, 

XLV. 

Then came the Hours, fair daughters of high 
Jove 

And timely Night; the which were all endued 
With wondrous beauty fit to kindle love ; 
But they were virgins all, and love eschewed 
That might foreslack the charge to them 
foreshew'd 

By mighty Jove; who did them porters molce 
Of heaven's gate (whence all the goas issued) 
Which they did daily watch, and nightly wake 
By even turns, ne ever did their charge 
forsake. 

XLVI. 

And after all came Life ; and lastly Death; 
Death with most grim and grisly visage seen. 
Yet is he nought but parting of the breath ; 
Ne ought to see, but like a shade to ween, 
Unbodi6d^,unsou^d, unheard, unseen : 

But Life was like a fair young lusty boy. 
Such as they feign Dan Cupid to have been, 
Full of delightful health and lively joy, 
Deck'd all with flow'rs, and wings of gold fit 
to employ. 

XLVII. 

When these were past, thusgan the Titaness; 
" Lo I mighty mother, now be judge and say 
Whether in all t^w creatures more or less * 
CUANGli: doth not reign and bear the 
greatest sway; 

For who sees not that time on all doth prey ? 
But times do change and movecontinualiy: 
So nothing here long standeth in one slay : 
Wlj/M-efore tlus lower world who can deny 
But to be subject still to Mutability ? " 

XLViir. , 

Then thus gan Jove ; " Right true it is, that 
these 

And all tilings else that under heaven dwell 
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Are changed of time, who doth them all 
disseize 

Of being : but who is it {to me tell) 

That 'I'l me himself doth move and still compel 
To keep his course? Is not that namely We, 
Which ivur that virtue from our heavenly 
cell [changed be ? 

That moves them all, and makes them 
So them we gods do rule, and in them also 
thee.” 

XLIX. 

To whom thus Mutability; " The things, 
Which wc see not how they are moved and 
sway’d, 

Yc may attribute to yourselves as kings, 

.•\nd say, they by your secret pow’r are made: 
Hilt what we see not, who shall us pei:suade? 
I'.ut were they so, as ye them feign to be, 
Moved by your might, andt order'd by your 
aid. 

Yet what if I can prove, that even ye 
Yourselves are likewisechanged, and subject 
unto me? 

L. 

“And first, concerning her that is the first. 
Even you, fair Cynthia ; whom so much ye 
make [nursed 

Jove's dearest d.xr]iiig, she was bred and 
On Cynthus' hill, whence she her name did 
lake ; 

'I'hen is she mortal born, howso yc crake : 
Hesides, her face and countenance every day 
We changed see and sundry forms partake. 
Now horn'd, now round, now bright, now ^ 
brown and gmy : [to say. 

So that as changeful as tlu moon men us^ 

LI. 

“ Next Meitury ; who though he less appear 
To change his hue, and always seems as 
one; ^ 

Yet he his course doth alter every year, 

And is of late far out of order gone : 

So Venus eke, that goodly paragon, 

I’liough fair all night, yet is she dark all day; 
.^nd Phoebus' self, \vho lightsome is aloue, 
Vet is he oft eclipsed by the way. 

And fills the dark’ned world with terror and 
dismay. 

“ Now Mars, that valiai^ man, is chang6i 
most; 

I'or he sometimes so far runs out of square. 
That he his way doth seem quite to have lost. 
And clean without his ustial sphere to fare ; 
That even these star-gazers 'stonish'd aje 
At sight thereof, and damn their lying books: 
So likewise grim Sir Saturn oft doth spare 
n is stern aspect,^nd calm his crabbfcd looks: 
So many turning cranks these have, $0 many 
crooks. 


uir. 

" liut you, Dan Jove, that only constant are, 
And king of all the rest, as ye do claim. 

Arc you not subject eke to this misfare ? 
Then let me ask you this withouten blame , 
Where were ye bom ? Some say in Crete 
by name, 

Others in Thebes, and others otherwhere ; 
Hut, wheresoever they comment the same, 
They all consent that ye begottqn were 
And born here in this world ] ne other can 
appear. 

LIV. 

“ Then areyemortal bom, and thrall to me; 
Unless the kingdom of the sky yc make 
Immortal and unchangable to be : 

Besides, that pow’r and virtue which ye 
spake, 

That ye here work, doth many changes lake. 
And your own natures change: for each ot 
you, 

That virtue have or this or that to make. 

Is check’d and changMfrom his nature true, 
By others’ opposition or obliqued view. 

LV. 

“Besides, the sundry motions of your 
. spheres, [feign. 

So sundry ways and fashions as detks 
Some in short space, and some in longer 
years, 

What is the same but alteration plain ? 
®nly the starry sky doth still remain : 

Yet do the stars and signs therein still move. 
And even itself is moved, as wizards sa 3 me: 
But all that moveth doth mut*ion love: 
Therefore both you and them to me I 
subject prove. 

Lvr. • 

“Then since within this wide great universe 
Nothing doth firm and pernKinent appear. 
But all things toss'd and tumM by lrans> 
verse ; 

What then should let, but I aloft should rear 
My trophy, and from all the triumph bear? 
Now judge then, O thou greatest goddess 
true, 

According sft thyself dost sec and hear, 

And unto me addoom that my due: 

That is, the rule of all; all being niled by 
, you." 

LVH. 

So havittg ended, silence long ensued ; 

Nc Nature to or fro Sjjakc for a sijacc, 

But with firm eyes ^x'd the ground still 
view’d. 

Meanwhile all creatures looking in her face, 
fixpecting th' end of this so doubtful case. 
Did hang in long suspense what would ensue, 
lia whether side should fall the sovereigu 
place; • 
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At Icn^lh she, looking up with cheerful 
view, [sprcchcs few : 

The silence broke, and gave her doom in 

Lvrir. 

'* I well consider all that ye have said: 
Andhnd that all things steadfastness do hate 
Ami changed be; yet, being rightly weigh’d, 
They are not changed from their first estate; 
But by they change their being do dilate; 
And, turning to themselves at length again, 
Do work their own perfection so by fate : 
Then over them Change doth not rule and 
reign; [states maintain. 

But they reign over Change, and do their | 


“ Cease therefore, daughter, further to 
aspire. 

And thee content thus to be ruled by me : 

For thy decay thou seekst by thy desire: 

But time shall come that all sliaU changM 
be; 

And from thenceforth none no more change 
shall sec! ” 

So was the Titancs'! put down and whist, 

And Jove confirm'd in his imperial See. 

Then was that whole assembly quite dis¬ 
miss'd, 

And Nature's self did vanish, whither no 
man wist. 


CANTO VIII. (imperfect.) 


When I bethink me on that speech why- 
Icare 

Of Mutability, and well it weigh; [were 
Meseems, that though she all unworthy 
Of the h'*av’n’s rule; yet, very sootli lo s iy, 
In all things else she bears the greatest sway; 
Which makes me loathe this state of life so 
tickle. 

And love of things so vjun to cast away: 
Whose flow’ring pride, so fading and E7 
fickle, [suming sickle I 

^hort Time shall soon cut dovm with his con* 


n. 

Then gin I think on that which Nature said. 
Of tliat same time wlicn no mote change 
sliall be, 

But steadfast rest of all things, firmly stay'd 
Upon tlie pillars of lilomity. 

That is contrare to Mutability: 

For all that moveth cloth in change delight: 
But thena*forth all sliall rest eternally 
With Him that is the God of Saliaoth hight: 
OI that great Sabaoth God, grant me that 
Sabbath's sight I 

t, * 



THE SHEPHERD’S CALENDAR 


AND 


COMPLAINTS. 




THE 


SHEPHERD’S CALENDAR: 

CONTAINING 

TWELVE ECLOGUES, PROPORTIONABLE TO THE 

TWELVE MONTHS. 

ENTITLED (DEDICATED) TO THE NOBLE AND VIRTUOUS GENTLEMAN, MOST WORTHT 
OF ALL TITLES. BOTH OF LEARNING AND CHIVALRY, 

MASTER PHILIP SIDNEY. 


TO HIS 

Go, little Uook, thyself present, 

As child whose parent is tinkcnt, 

To him that is llie President 
Of Noblesse and of t'hivalry : 

And if that F.n\’yhark at thee, 

As sure it vill—for succovir flee 
Under the sliadow of his wiiip;; _ 

And asked who thee forth did bring;. 

A shepherd’s swain, say, did thee sing 


BOOK. 

All as his straynng flock he fed : 

And when his lionour has thee read 
Crave pardon for my hardyhed. 

But if that any ask thy name. 

Say thou wcit base begot with blame J 
, I'oi thy thereof thou ttikest blame. 

And when thou art past jeop.ardy 
Come tell me what was said of me, 

' And I will send more after thee 

iMMERITd. 




TO THE MOST EXCELLENT AND LEARNED DOTH ORATOR AND POET 

MASTER GABRIEL HARVEY. 

HtS VERY SrFCIAT. AND SINGirLAR GOOD FRIEND E. K. (kDWARD KIRKE) COMMEKDETH THE GOOD 
I.IKING UF THIS HTS GOOD LAIJOI/R, AND FATRONAGB OF THE MEW FOET. 

m -■ - 


" Uncouth, unkissed,"* said the old 
famous poet Chaucer; whom for his excel¬ 
lency and wonderful skill in making,f his 
.scholar Lidgate, a worthy scholar of so ex¬ 
cellent a ma.ster, callcth the loadstar of our 
language; and whom our Colin Clout in 
liis eclogue callcth Tityrus the god of shep- 
^Tcrds, comparing him t%the worthiness of 
the Roman Tityrus, VirgiTr Which proverl^ 
mine own good friend Mr. Harvey, as in 
that good old poet it served well Bandar's 
purpo.se for the bolstering *of liis bawdy 
brocage, so very well taketh place in this 
our new poet, who, for that he is uncqpth 
(as said Chaucer) is unkiss’d, and unknown 
to most men, is regarded but of a few. But I 


* Not known, not kissed, 
t Writing poetry. 


doubt not, so soon as his name shall come 
into the knowledge of men and his worthi¬ 
ness be sounded in the trump of fame, but 
that he shall be not only kissed, but also 
beloved of all, embraced of most, and won¬ 
dered* at of file best. No l^ss, 1 think, de- 
scrvelh his wittiness in devising, his pithi¬ 
ness in uttering, his comjilaints of love so 
lowly, his discourses of pleasure so plea¬ 
santly, l^s pastoral rudeness, his moral wise¬ 
ness, his due observing of decorum every¬ 
where, in personages, iii seasons, in matter, 
in speech ; and generally, in all seemly sim¬ 
plicity of handling his riiatter, and framing 
his words : the which of many things which 
in him be strange, I know will seem the 
strangest, and words themselves being so 
ailfcient, the knitting of them so^short-and 
intricate, and tlie whole perio^r*Bd com* 
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pass of speech sc delightsome for the round- 
ness, and so grave for the strangeness. And 
first of the words to speak, I grant they be 
something hard, and of most men unused, 
yet both English, and also used of most 
excellent authors, and most famous poets. 
In whom, when as this our poet hath been 
much travailed and thoroughly read, how 
could it he, (as that worthy orator said) but 
that wjilking in the sun, although for other 
cause he walked, yet needs he must be sun¬ 
burnt ; and, having the sound of those an¬ 
cient poets still ringing in his ears, he must 
needs in singing hit out some of their tunes. 
But whether he useth them by such casualty 
and custom, or of set purpose and choice, 
as thinking them fittest for such rustical 
rudeness of .shepherds, cither for that their 
rough sound would make his rhymes more 
ragged and rustical; or else because such 
old and obsolete words arc most used of 
country folk, sure I think, and think I think 
not amiss, that they bring great gnace, and, 
as one would say, aathonty to the verse. 
For albeit amongst many other faults, it 
specially be objected of Valla against Livy, 
and of other against Sallust, that with over 
much study they affect antiquity, as covet¬ 
ing thereby credence and honour of .elder 
years ; yet I am of opinion, and eke the 
best learned are of the like, that those an¬ 
cient solemn words, arc a groat omameif,, 
both in the one, and in the other: the one 
labouring to set forth in his work an eternal 
image of anjiquity, and the other carefully 
discoursing matters of gravity and impiort- 
ance. For, if my memory fail not, TuUy in 
that book, wherein lie endeavoureth to set 
forth the p'altern of a perfect orator, saith that 
ofttimes an ancient word maketh the style 
seem grave, a..d as it were reverend, no 
otherwise than we honour and reverence 
gray hairs for a certain religious regard, 
which we have of old age. Yet neither 
everywhere must old words be stuffed in, 
nor the common dialect and manner of 
speaking so corrupted therebjj. that, as in 
old buildings, |t seem disorderly and ‘ruin¬ 
ous. But all as in most exquisite pictures 
they use to blaze and portray not only the 
d.ninty lineaments of beauty, but also round 
about it to shadow the rude thic]^ets and 
craggy cliffs, that, by the baseness of such 
parts, more excellency may accrue to the 
principal: for ofientinjes we find ourselves, 
1 know not bow, singularly delighted with 
the show of such natural ludeness, anti 
take great pleasure in that disorderly order. 
Even so do those rough and harsh terms 
illumine, and make more clearly to appetfr, 
the brighb.'‘^s of brave and glorious words. 


So oftentimes a discord in music maketh e 
comely concordance : so great delight took 
the worthy poet Alcmus to behold a blemish 
in the joint of a well shaped body, But, if 
any will rashly blame such his ^purpose in 
choice of old and unwonted words, him may 
I more justly blame and condemn, or of wit¬ 
less headiness in judging, oi of heedless 
hardiness in condemning: for, not marking 
the compass of his bent, he will judge of the 
length of his cast: fur in my opinion it is 
one of especial praise of many, which are 
due to this poet, that he liath laboured to 
restore, as to their rightful heritage, such 
good and natural English words, as have 
been long time out of use, and almost clean 
disherited. Which is the only cause, that 
our mother tongue, which truly of itself is 
both full enough for prose, and stately 
enough for verse, hath long time been 
counted most Ixire and barren of both. 
Whicli def.iult when as some endeiivoured 
to salve and recure, they patclicd up the 
holes with isicecs and rags of other lan¬ 
guages, borrowing hereof the. French, there 
of the Itali.an, every where of the Eatin ; 
not weighing how ill those longues accord 
with themselves, hut much wor.'ie with ours: 
so now they have made our English tongue 
a gallimaufry, or hodgcjwdge of all oilier 
speeches. Other some not so well seen in 
the English tongue, as perhaps in other 
languages, if they happen to hear an old 
word, albeit very natural and significant, 
cry out straightway, that we speak no En¬ 
glish, but gibberish, or rather such as in 
old time Evandcr’s mother spake: whose 
first shame is, that they are not ashamed, 
in their own mother tongue, to lie counted 
strangers and aliens. The second shame 
no less than the first, that what so they 
understand not, they straightway deem to 
be senseless, and not at all to be under¬ 
stood. Much like to the mole in Esop’s 
fable, that, being blind herself, w'ould in no 
wise be persuaded, that any lieast could 
see. The last, more shameful than both, 
that of their own countrj' and natural speech, 
which together with their nurse’s milk they 
sucked, they hav^'so base regard Sc bastard 
jUidgment, that they will not only them¬ 
selves not labour to garnish and beautify 
it, but also repjne, that of other it should 
be embellished. Like to the dog in the 
manger, that himself can eat no hay, and 
yef iiarketh at the hungry bullock, that so 
fain would feed : who.se currish kind, though 
it cannot be kept from harking, yet I coime 
them tbank that they refraili from biting. 

Now, for the knitting of sentences, which 
they call the joints and members thereof. & 




for all the con:pas.s of tlie speech, it is> round 
without roujfhiiess, and learned without 
hardness, sucli indeed as may be ixjrceivcd 
of the least, understood of the most, but 
judged only of the learned. For what in 
most J^.n/ylish writers useth to be loose, and 
as it were uiiright, in this author is well 
jyroimdcd, finely framed, and strongly 
tru'.sed up together. In regard whereof, I 
scorn and spew out the r^ehelly rout of 
our ragged rhymers (for so themselves use 
to hunt the letter) which without learning 
iioast, without judgment j.ingle, without 
reiison rage and foam, as if some instinct of 
jioetical spirit had newly ravished them 
above the meanness of common capacity. 
Ami being, in themid.st of all their bravery, 
suddenly, either for want of matter, or 
ihynic, or having forgotten their former 
(onceit, they seem to be so pained and 
tr.availcd in their remembrance, as it were 
a woman in childbirth, or as that same 
I'ytliia, when the trance came upon her. 
“ ()t rabtiinm fera cord a doman^, &c." 

K.'ithless, let tliem n God’s name feed on 
their own folly, so they seek not to darken 
tlic beams of others’ glory. As for Colin, 
under whose person the author’s self is 
shadowed, how far he is from such vaunted 
t,illes and glorious shows, both himself 
.sliowcth, where he .siuth : 

“ Of muses Hobbin, I conne no skill." 

And, 

" Enough is me to paint out my unrest, &c.” 

.And also appearetli by the baseness of the 
name, wherein it scemeth he chose rather 
lo unfold great matter of argument covertly 
tlian, jirofcssing it, not suffice thereto ac- 
tordmgly. Which moved h^i rather in 
I'dogues tlian otherwise to write, doubting 
perhaps his ability, which he little needed, 
or minding to furnish our tongue with tliis 
kind, wherein it faultcth; or following the 


lim out. So finally flielh ihi.-. our now port 
as a bird whose principals be scarce grown _ 
out, but yet as one that in time shall be ' 
able to keep wing with the best. Now, as 
touching the general drift and purpose of 
his Eclogues, 1 mind not to say much, him¬ 
self labouring to conceal it Only this ap- 
pearcth, that his unstayed youth had long 
wandered in the common I.abyrinth of 
Love, in which time to mitigate and allay 
the heat of his passion, or else to warn (as 
he saith) the young shepherds, his equals 
and companions of his unfortunate folly, he 
compiled these twelve Eclogues, which, for 
that they be proportioned to the state of 
the twelve months, he termelh it the 
herd^s Calendar, applying an old name to a 
new work. Hereunto have I added a cer¬ 
tain gloss, or scholioii, for the exposition 
of old words and harder phrases; which 
manner of glossing and commenting, well 
I w'ot, will seem strange and rare in our 
tongue : yet, for so much as I knew many 
excellent and proper devices, both in words 
and ni.Tller, woukl pass in tlie speedy course 
of reading cither as unknown, or as not 
marked ; and that in this kind, as in other, 
we fuight be equal to the learned of other 
nations, I thought good to take the pains 
upon me, the rather for that by means of 
some familiar acquaintance 1 was made 
Uwivy to his counsel and secret meaning in 
them, as also in sundry other works of his. 
Which albeit 1 know "he nothing so much 
hateth, as to promulgate, yet thus much 
have I adventured upon his fitendship, him¬ 
self being for long time far estranged; 
hoping that this will the rather occasion* 
him to put forth diverse other excellent 
works of his, which sleep in silence ; as his 
Dreams, his Legends, hls^ourt of Cupid, 
.and sundry others, tvhose commendation to 
set out were very vain, tlie things though 
worthy of many, yet Ijeing known to few. 
These my present pains, if to any they be 


example of the best and most ancient poets, pleasurable or profitable, be you judge, 
which devised this kind of wiling, being mine own master Harvey, to whom I have, 
lioth so base for the matter, and homely for bot^ in roapect of your worthiness gencr- 
tl)i‘m,anner, at the first to try their abilities; ally, and otherwise upon^some particular 
aiwl as young birds, thM be newly crept out and special considerations, vowed this my 
cl the nest, by little fir^ prove their tcn<|pr labour, and the maidenhead of this our 
wings, before they make a greater flight, common friend’s poetry ; himself having al¬ 
so flew Theocritus, as you may perceive he ready Ih the beginning dedicated it to the 
i\as already full fledged. So flew Virgil, noble and worthy gentleman, the right 
ns not yet well feeling his wings. So flew worshipful Master' Philip Sidney, a special 
Miiiituane, as not being full summed. So lavourerand niaintrtfiier of."!!! kind of leam- 
I’etmrch. So Boccace. So Mnrot, Sana- ing. Whose c,nuse, I pray you, sir, if envy 
/'urjiis and also diverse other excellent both phall stir up any wronglul .accusation, defend 
1 1 ilian and French poets, whose footing with your miglity rhetoric and other your 
this author everywhere followeth *, yet so ptre gifts of le; rning, as you can, and shield 
as few, but they be well scented, can trace with your good will, as you oaght, Tf|;ain5i 
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the malice and outrage of so many enemies, 
as I know will be set on fire with the sparks 
of his kindled glory. And thus recommend¬ 
ing the author unto you, as unto his most 
special good friend, and myself unto you 
both, as. one making singular account of 
two so very good &. so choice friends, I bid 
you both most heartily farewell, and commit 
you and your commendable studies to the 
tuition of the Greatest. 

Your own assuredly to be commanded, 

K. K. 

Post scr. 

Now I trust, Master Harvey, that upon 
sight of your special friend’s and fellow 
poet's doings, or else for envy of so many 
unworthy Quldanis, which catch at the gar¬ 


land which to you alone is due, you will be 
persuaded to pluck out of the hateful dark¬ 
ness those so many excellent English poems 
of yours which lie hid, and bring them forth 
to eternal light. Trust me, you do both 
them great wrong, in depriving tHfem of the 
desired sun ; and also yourself, in smother¬ 
ing your deserved praises; and all men 
generally, in withholding from them so 
divine pleasures, which they might conceive 
of your gallant English verses, as they have 
already done of your Latin poems, which, 
in my opinion, both for invention and elo¬ 
cution, are very delicate and super-excellent. 
And thus again I take ray leave of my good 
Master Harvey. From my lodging at Lon¬ 
don this tenth of April, 1579. 


THE GENERAL ARGUMENT OF THE WHOLE BOOK. 


I..rTTr,E, I hope, needelh me at large to 
discourse the first original of aeglogues, 
having already touched the same. But, for 
the word aeglogtics I know is unknowen to 
most, and also mistaken of some of the be.st 
learned (as they think), I will say somewhat 
thereof, being not at all impertinent to my 
present purpose. 

They were first of the Greeks, the inven¬ 
tors of theni^ called aeglogai, as it were 
ffltyujy, or oiyovonuv* Aoyoi, that is, goat- j 
' herds' tales. For although in Virgil and | 
others the speakers be more shepherds than j 
goathcrd.s, yet Theocritus, in whom is more , 
ground of autlmrity than in Virgil, tliis 
specially from tnat deriving, as from the 
first head and wellspring, the whole inven- 1 
tion of these Aeglogues, inaketh goatherds 
the persons and authors of his tales. This , 
being, who seeth not the grossness of such 
as by colour of learning would make us 
tH'lieve, that they are more rightly termed ! 
ftlogai, as they* would say, extraordinary 
di.seourses of unnecessary matter; which 
definition aihe in sub.stance and meaning it 
agree with the nature of the thing, vet no 
whit answcrelh with the analysis an<i inter¬ 
pretation of the word. For they be not 
termed eclogues, but aeglogttes; which sen¬ 
tence this author very well observing, upon 
t7pd judgement, though indeed few goat-^ 
taWd do herein, nevertheless doubt-* 

livci--—■—■ I 

Ilium niisi.'iVeii etymolog)’, derived from Pe^ 
the b— V*’ ON. 


etli not to call them by the used and best 
knowen name. Other curious discourses 
hereof I reserve to greater occasion. 

These twelve aeglogues, every where an¬ 
swering to the seasons of the twelve months, 
may be well divided into three forms or 
ranks. For either they be plamtivc, as the 
first, the sixth, the eleventh, and the twelfth; 
or recreative, such as all those be, wliich 
contain matter of love, or commendation of 
special personage.s; or moral, which for the 
most part be mixed with some satirical 
bitterness ; namely, the second, of reverence 
due to old'age; the fifth, of coloured de¬ 
ceit ; the a-'venth and ninth, of di.ssolute 
shepherds and pu.stoi.s; the tenth, of con¬ 
tempt of poetry and pleasant wits. And 
to this division may evei-y thing herein be 
reasonably .applied ; a few only except, 
whose special purpose and meaning 1 am 
not privy to. And thus much generally oi 
these twelve aeglogues. Now will we speak 
particularly of all, and first of the first, 
which he calleth bjt^hc first month’s name, 
Jaftiuary : wherein *0 some he may seem 
foully to have faulted, in that he erroniously 
beginneth with that month, wliich beginneth 
not the year. For it is well known, and 
stoutly maintained with strong reasons of 
the Ifsarned, that the year l^ginnelh in 
March ; for then the sun reneweth his 
finished course, and the seasonable spring 
refaishcdi the earth, and the pleasaunce 
thereof, ueing buried in the sadness of the 
dead winter now worn away, re-liveth. 
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This opinion maintain the old astrologers 
and philosophers, namely, the Reverend 
Andalo, and Macrobius in his Holy Days 
of Saturn ; which account also was gener¬ 
ally observed both of Grecians and Romans. 
But, saving the leave of such learned heads, 
we maintain a custom of counting the sea¬ 
sons from the month January, upon a more 
special cause than the heathen philosophers 
ever could conceive, that is, for the incar¬ 
nation of our mighty Saviour, and eternal 
Redeemer, the lA>rd Christ, who as then 
renewing the state of the decayed world, 
and returning the compass of expired years 
to their former date and first commence¬ 
ment, left to us his heirs a memorial of his 
birth in the end of the last year and begin¬ 
ning of the next. Which reckoning, beside 
that eternal monument of our salvation, 
leaneth also upon good proof of special 
judgment. 

For albeit that in elder times, when as 
yet the count of the year was not perfected, 
as afterward it was by Julius Cmsar, they 
began to tell the Months from March’s be¬ 
ginning, and according to the same God 
(as is said in Scripture] commanded the 
people of the Jews, to count the month 
Abib, that which we call March, for the first 
month, in remembrance that in that month 
He brought them out of the land of Egypt; 
yet, according to tradition of latter limes it 
hath Ijeen otherwise observed, both in 
government of the church and rule of 
mightiest realms. For from Julius Caesar 
who first observed the leap year which he 
called lUsscxtilem Annum, and brought 
into a more certain course the odd wander¬ 
ing days vrfiich of the Greeks were called 
vtrtppaivovrt's, of the Rom.ans Intfrralnrr^, 
(for in such matter of learning I am forced 


to use the terms of the learned,) the months 
have been numbered twelve, which in the 
first ordinance of Romulus were but ten, 
counting but 304 days in every year, and 
beginning with March. But Numa Pom- 
pilius, who was the father of all the Roman 
ceremonies and religion, seeing that reckon¬ 
ing to agree neither with the course of the 
sun nor the moon, thereunto added two 


months, January and February, wherein it 
seemetl^, that wise king minded upon got>d 
reason to begin the ye.ir at January, of him 
therefore so called tanquam Junua anni, 
the gate and entrance of the year; or of 
the name of the god Janus, to which god 
for that the old payniins attributed the birth 
and beginning of all creatures new coming 
into the world, it seemelh that he iherefore 
to him assigned the beginning and first en¬ 
trance of the year. Which account for the 
most part hath hitherto continued : not¬ 
withstanding that the Egyptians begin their 
year at September ; for that, according to 
the opinion of the best rabbins and very 
purpose of the Scripture itself, God made 
the wprld in that month, that is called of 
them TisH. And therefore He commanded 
theni\o keep the feast of pavilions in the end 
of the year, in the xv. day of the sevenlli 
month, which before tliat time was the first. 

But our author respecting neither the 
subtiity of the one part, nor the antiquity 
of the other, thinketh it fittest, according to 
the simplioiiy of common understanding, 
to begin with January ; weening it perhaps 
no decorum that slicjiherds should be seen 
in matter of so deep insight, or canvas a 
case of so doubtful judgement. So there¬ 
fore beginneth he, ana so covtinueth he 
throughout. 
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AEGLOGA P^IMA. • 

Argument. —In this^rst Acglogno Colin Clout, a shepherd's boy, complaineth him¬ 
self of his unfortunate ibve, being but i^wly (as seemelh) enamoured of a country l.iss 
called Rosalind : with which strong affection being very sore travailed, he compareth his 
careful case to the sad season of the year, to the froaty ground, to the frnxcn trees, and 
to his own winterbeaten Hock. And lastly, finding himself robbed of .all former plea* 
iaunce and delight, he breaketh liis pipe in pieces, and casteth himself to the ground. 


COLIN CLOUT. • 

A shepherd's boy (no better do him call,) 
When winter's wasteful spite was almost 
spent, • 

All in a sunshine day, os did befall, 


Led forth his Hock, that had been long 
• ypent: 

So faint they waxe and feeble in the fold, 
^That now unnethes their feet CCulddteni 
uphold, JU ^ 
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All as the sheep, such was the shepherd's look, 
For pale and wan he was, (alas the while !) 
May seem he loved, or dse some core he 
took; [style : 

Well couth he tunc his pipe and frame his 
'Pho to a hill his fainting flock he led, 

And thus him 'plain'd, the while his sheep 
there fed; 

"Ye gods of love ! that pity lovers’ pain, 

(If any gods the pain of lovers pity,) 

Look from above, where you in joys remain, 
And bow your ears unto my doleful ditty. 
And, Pan! thou shepherdt.' god, that 
once didst love. 

Pity the pains that thou thyself didst prove. 

'* Thou barren ground, whom w’inter’s wrath 
hath wasted. 

Art made a mirror to behold my plight : 
■Whylome thy fresh spring flow'r’d, and after 
hasted 

Thy summer proud, with daffodillies dight; 
And nowis come thy winter's stormy state. 
Thy mantle marr’d, wherein thou mask- 
edst late. • 

‘' Such rage as winter’s reigneth in my heart. 
My life-blood freezing with unkindly cold ; 
Such stormy stoures do breed my l>aleful 
smart. 

As if njy year were waste and waxen old ; 
And yet, .alas ! but now my spring begu«i. 
And yet, alas ! it is already done. 

" You naked trees, whose shady leaves are 
lost, * [bow’r, 

Wherein the birds were wont to build their 
And now are cloth’d with moss and lioary 
froSt, [did flow’r; 

Instead of blooms, wherewith your bud.s 
1 see your tears that from your boughs 
do rain. 

Whose drops in dreary icicles remain. 

" All .so my lustful leaf is dry and sere. 

My tinicly buds with wailing all are wasted; 
The blossom which my branch of youth did 
bear, ,, [blasted; 

With breathi'd sighs i.s blown away and 
And from mine eyes the drizzling tears 
descend, 

As on your boughs the icicles depend. 

" Thou feeble flock! whose fleece is rough 
and rent, u [fare, 

Whose knees are weak through fast and evil 
Mayst witness well, by thy ill government, 
Thy master's mind is overcome with care : 
Thou wo.nk, I wan ; thou lean, I quite 
forjqrn: [inoiiln. 

Wi'.h i..'urriiiig pine I ; you with pining 


' ‘ A thousand sithes I curse that careful hour 
Wherein I long'd the neighbour town to see. 
And eke ten thousand sithes 1 bless the stoure 
Wherein I saw so fair a sight she : 

Yet all for naught: such sight hath bred 
my banc. [Und pain 1 

Ah, God ! that love should breed both joy 

" It is not Hohbinol wherefore I plain, 

Albe my love he seek with daily suit; 

His clownish gifts and court'sies I disdain, 
His kids, liis cracknels, and his early fruit. 
Ah, foolish Hobbinoi! thy gifts ljecnv.ain; 
Colin them gives to Rosalind again. 

"I love tbilk lass, (alas ! why do I love?) 
And am forlorn, (alas! why am I lorn ?) 

She deigns not niy good will, but doth re¬ 
prove, 

And of my rural music holdcth scorn. 
Shcplicrd's device she hateth .as the snake, 
And lauglis tlie songs that Colin Clout 
doth m.ake. 

" Wherefore, my pipe, alhe rude Pan tliou 
please, [would ; 

Yet for thou pleasest not where most 1 
And thou, unlucky muse, that wonist to ease 
My musing mind^ yet c.anst not wIkmi thou 
should, [aby."— 

Tkilh pipe and mu.se shall sore the wliile 
So broke his oaten pipe, .and down did lie. 

By that, the we]k6d Phoebus gan avale 
His w'eary wain ; and now the frosty night 
Her mantle black through heaven g.uiover- 
hale : (spite. 

Which seen, the pensive boy, h.alf in de- 
Arose, and homeward drov** liis sun tied 
sheep, I case to weep. 

Whoschanging heads did seem his caret ul 

'a 

COLIN’S EMULKM. 

Anchdra speme. 


GLOSS. 

Ceffft Clout', a name not greatly used, and yet 
have I seen a poesy of M. .Skelton’s under that 
title. Butin deed|>.e word Colin is French, .-tnJ 
'used of the French poet M.arot (if he ^ worthy 
of the name of a poet) in a certain eclogue. 
Under which name thi.s Poet .secretly shadoweth 
himself, as sometime did Virpl vmder the name 
of Titynis, thinking it much fitter than such 
Latin names, for the great unlikelihood of the 
language. 

Unmthes, scarcely. 

Couth, Cometh of the verb Canue, that u, to 
know, or to have skill. As well interpreteth the 
same, the worthy Sir Tho. Smith, in his book of 
government: whereof I have a perfect copy in 
^v riling, lent me by his kinsman, and my very 
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lingular good friend, Mr. Gabriel Harvey; as also 
of some other his grave and excellent writings. 

Sithy time. 

Neighbour town, the next town: expressing 
the I.atin Viemia. 

Steure, a fit. 

Sere, withered. 

J/is clownish gifts, imitateth Virgil’s verse: 

" Rusticus es Corydon, nec munera curat Alexis.” 

Hobbinoll, is a feigned country name, whereby, 
it being so common and usual, seemeth to be 
hidden the person of some his very especial and 
most familiar friend, whom he entirely and extra¬ 
ordinarily beloved, as peradventure shall be more 
largely declared hereafter, In this place seemeth 
to oe some favour of di^orderly lovcj which the 
leanted call Pederast ice: but it is gathered 
beside his meaning. For who hiith read Plato 
his Ilialoguc called Alcihiades: Xenophon, and 
Maximus 'I'yrius, of .Socrates'^ opinions: may 
eiasily perceive, that such love is to be allowed 
and liked of, specially su meant, as Socrates used 
it; who saith, that indeed he loved Alcibiades 
extremely, yet not Alcibiades’ person, but his 
soul, which is Alcibiades’ own self. And so is 
Paderastice much to be preferred before Gynera- 
stice, that is, the love which inflameth men with 
lust toward womankind. But yet let no man 
think, that herein I stand with Lucian, or his 
devilish disciple Unico Arctino, in defence of 
execrable and horrible sins of forbirldcn and un¬ 
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lawful fleshliness. Whose abominable error ia 
fully confuted of Periouius, and others. 

/ love, a pretty Eponorthosis in these two verses, 
and withal a paronomasia or playing with the 
word, where he saith / love thilh lass alas, &c. 

Rosalind, is also a feigned name, which, being 
well ordered, wUl bewray the very name of his 
love and mistress, whom by that name he 
coloureth. So as Ovid shadoweth his love under 
the name of C'orinna, which of some is supposed 
to V>e Julia, the Emperor Augustus his daughter, 
and wife to Agrippa So doth Aruntius Stella 
everywhere call his lady, Asteris and laiiihes, 
albett it is well known that her right name w.ns 
Violanlilla: as wicncsseih Statius in his Epi- 
thalamtum. And su the famous paragon of 
Italy, Madonna Cailia, in her letters eiiveloppcth 
herself under the name of Zima, and Petron.a 
under the name of Ilellocliia. And this generally 
hath been a common custom of counterfeiting the 
names of secret personages. 

Avail’, bring down. 

Overlmle, diaw over. 

KMULEM. 

Hu Emblem or Posy is here under added in 
Italian. Anchbra sfieme, the meaning whereof 
is, that notwithstanding his extreme passion and 
luckless love, yet, leaning on hope, he is somewhat 
recomforted. 
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AEGLOGA SECUNDA. 

• 

Argument. —^'i'his Aeglogne is rather moral and general than bent to any secret or 
particular purpose. It spt'cially containeth a discourse of old age, in the person of 
Thenot, an •Id shepherd, who, for his crookedness and unlusiincss, is scornet^of Cuddie, 
an unliapjiy herdinan’s hoy. 'J'he matter veiy well accordolh with the season of the 
month, llie year now drooping, and a.s it were drawing to his ItP't age. For as in this 
time of year, so then in our bo^e.s, there is a dry and witliering cold, \fiiich congealeth 
the cruddled blood, and freezelh the wealhei beaten flesh, with storms of fortune and hoar 
fio.sts of care. To which ])urposc the old man telleth a tale of the Oak and the Brier, ;,o 
lively, and so feelingly, as, if the thing were set forth in some picture before our eyes, more 
plainly could not ajjpear. 


CUDDIE. THENOT. 

Cuddie. Ah for pity! will rank winter’s 
rage 

^These bitter blasts ncviflligin t'assuage ? 

The keen cold blows through my beaten hid?, 
All as I were through the body gride: 

My ragged rontes all shiver and .shake, 

As do high towers in an earthquake : [tails 
They wont in the wind wag their wriggle 
Perk as a peacock ; but now it avalcs. • 
The. I-ewdly coraplainest thou, lazy lad. 
Of winter’s rack for nt.aking thee sad. 

Must not the world wend in his common 
course, 

From good to bad, and from bad to worse, 


From worse unto that is worst of ali, 

Ancf then return to his forgier fall ? 

Who will not suffer the stormy time, 
Where will he live till the lusty prime.* 

Self have I worn out thrice thirty years, 
.Some much joy, many in many u>iu s, 

Yet never complained of cold nor he.it. 

Of summer’s flame, nor of winter's threat, 

Neever was to fortuiK^ foem.an 

But gently took that ungently came ; 

And ever my flock was my chief care ; 
Winter or summer they mought well fare. 

Cud. No marvel, Thenot, if thou can bear 
CBieerfully the winter’s wrathfulcheeai^ ■ 
For age and w inter accord fulbwgTi, 
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This chill, that cold; this crooked, that wry : 
And as the low'ring weather looks down, 

So seemest thou like Good Friday to frown: 
But my flow'ring youth is foe to frost. 

My ship unwont in storms to be tost, [vain, 
The. The sovereign of seas he blames in 
Tlmt, once sea-bcat, will to sea again : 

So ioit’ring live you little berdgrooms, 
Keeping your beasts in the budded brooms; 
And, when the shining sun laugheth once ; 
You deemen the spring is come at once ; 
Tho gin you, fond flies ! the cold to scorn. 
And, crowing in pipes made of green corn. 
You think on to be lords of the year ; 

But eft, when you count you freed from fear. 
Comes tiie breme winter with chamfred brow s 
Full of wrinkles .and frosty furrows. 

Drearily shooting his stormy dart, (heart: 
Which cruddles the blood and prieW tla' 
Then is your careless courage accoy’d, 

Your careful herds with cold been annoy'd; 
I'lien pay you the price of your surquedry. 
With weeping, and wailing, and misery. 
Cud, Ah! toohsh old nian ! I scorn thy 
skill. 

That wuuldst me my spri ngi ng youth to spill: 
I deem thy brain emperished Iw; 

Through rusty eld that hath rotted thee; 

Or sicker thy head very totlie is. 

So on thy corbe shoulder it leans amiss. 
Now thyself h.ath lost both lop and top, 

Als my budding branch thou u ouldrst cro^i, 
But were thy years green, as now been mine, 
To other delights they would incline: 

Tho would^st thou learn to carol of love, 
And herrie with hymns thy lass's glove; 
Tho wouldest thou pipe of Phillis’ praise; 
But Phillis is mine for many days; 

I won hei' with a girdle of gelt, 

Erabost with bugle about the belt: [fain : 
Such an one shepherds would make full 
Such an one would make thee young again. 

The. Thou art a fon, of thy love to boast; 
All that is lent to love will be lost. 

Cud, Scest how brag yon bullock bears. 
So smirk, so smooth, his pricked ears ? 
flis horns been a.s broad as rainbow bent. 
His dewlap as lythe as lass ofh<ent: • 

See how he venteili into the wind; 

Weenest of love is not his mind ? 

Seemeth thy flock thy counsel can. 

So lustless been they, so weak, so wan; 
Clothed with cold, and hoary willf frost. 
Thy flock's father his courage hath lost. 
Thy ewes, tliat wonMo have blowen b.ags, 
Kike wailfol widows nangen their crags ; 
The rather lambs been starved with cold„ 
All for their master is lustless and old. 

The. Cnddie. I wot thou kenst little good, 
Sa.vanily t’ advance thy lieddle.ss.lio(>d 
for youw 's a bubble blown up with breath, 


Whose wit is weakness, whose wage is death. 
Whose way is wilderness, whose Inn pe¬ 
nance, [ance. 

And stoop-gallant age, the host of griev- 
But shall I tell thee a tale of truth. 

Which I conn’d of Tityrus in myyouth. 
Keeping his sheep on the hills of Kent ? 

Cttd. 'lb nought more, 'Phenot, my mind 
is bent 

'I'han to hear novels of his devise; 

'I'licy been so well ihewid, and so wise. 
Whatever that good oM man be.spake. 

The. Many meet talcs of youth did he 
make. 

And some of love, and some of chivalry; 

But none fitter than this to appl.v. 

Now listen awhile and hearken the end. 

" 'Pherc grew an aged tree on the green, 

A goodly Oak sotiu'tunc had it been 
W’lth arms full strong and largely display’d. 
But of thdr leaves they were di.sarray’d : 

Tho body big, and mightily pight, 
'Pliroughly rooted, and of wondrous height ; 
Wliylome had been the king of the field, 
And inuckle mast to tho husband did 
yield. 

And with his nut.s larded many swine: 

But now the gray mo.ss marred his rine; 

Ills bared boughs were beaten with storms, 
His top was bald, and wasted with worms, 
HL lionotir decay’d, his branches sere. 

Hard by his side grew a bragging Brere,* 
Which proudly thrust into tli’ element. 

And seem'd to threat the firmament: 

It was embellish'd with blossoms fair. 

And thereto aye wouned to repair 
'Phe shepherds' daughters to gather flow'rs, 
'J'o paint their garlands with his colours; 
And in his small bushos u.sed to .shroud 
'Phe sweet nigliiingalc singing so loud: 
Which m. de this foolish Brere wax so bold, 
'Phat on a time he cast him to scold 
Ami sucb the good Oak, for he was old. 

‘ Why standst there (quoth he) thou bru¬ 
tish block? 

Nor for fruitnorfor shadow serves thy stock ; 
Seest how fresh my flowers been spread, 
Dyed in lily white and crimson red. 

With leaves engrained in lusty green; 
Colours meet to ^*%the a maiden queen ? i.» 
Q'hy waste bigness but cumbers the ground. 
And dirks the beauty of iny blossoms round 
'Phe mouldy moss which thee accloyeth. 

My cinnamon smell too much annoyeth: 
Wherefore soon I read thee hence remove, 
Le{;t thou the price of my displea.sura 
prove.' 

So spake tins bold Brier with great disdain: 


• Brier. 
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Little him answer’d the Oak again, 

But yielded, with shame and grief adaw’d. 
That of a weed he was overcraw'd. 

It chanced after upon a day 

The husbandman ^self to come that way. 

Of custonPfor to surview liis ground 
And liis trees of state in compass round; 
Him when the spiteful Brere had espied. 
Causeless complain’d and loudly cried 
Unto his lord, stirring up stem strife, 

‘ O my liege lord ! the god of my life, 
fleaseth you ponder your suppliant's plaint. 
Caused of wrong and cruel constraint, 
Which I your poor vassal daily endure ; 
And, but your goodness the same rccure, 
Am like for desperate dole to die, 

Through fclonous force ol mine enemy.’ 

Gre.iily aghast with this piteous plea. 

Him rested the goodman on the lea. 

And Ijade the Brere in his plaint proceed. 
With painted words tho gan this proud 
weed 

iAs most usen ambitious folk) 

His coloured crime wnh craft to cloke. 

' Ah, my sovereign ! lord of creatures all, 
7 'hou placer of plants both humble and 
tall. 

Was not I planted of thine own hand 
To be the iirimrose of all thy land ; 
Withdow’ring blo.ssoms to furnish theprime, 
And scarlet berries in summer time ? 

1 -Iow iitlls it then that this faded Oak, 
W’hosc body is sere, w hose branches broke, 
W’hose naked arms stretch unto the fae, 
Unto such tyranny doth aspire;; 

Hind’ring with his shade r-y lovely ligl.:, 
And robbing me of the sweet sun’s sight? 
ISO beat his ^Id boughs my tender side, 
That oft the blood .siiringcth from wountles 
wide ; 

Untimely my flowers forc^id to^ill, 

That been the honour of your coronal; 

And oft he lets his canker-worms light 
Upon my branche.s, to work me more .spite ; 
'ind oft his hoary locks dowm doth cast, 
Wherewith my fresh flowrets been defaced : 
For this, and many more such outrage. 
Craving your goodlyhcad to assuage 
The rancorous rigour of his might; 
bought ask I, but only #Hhold my right, 
Submitting me to your good sufferance, • 
And praying to be guarded from gnevance.’ 

To this this Oak cast him to reply 
Well as he could ; hut his enemy 
Had kindled such coals of displeasure. 

That the goodman nould stay his Icisurt, 
But home him hasted with furious heat, 
Encreasing his wrath with many a threat; 
His harmml hatchet he hent in hand# 

(Alas! that it so ready should stand 1 ) 

And to the field alone he speedeth, 


(Aye little help to barm there ncedeth I) 
Anger nould let him speak to the tree, 
Enauntcr iiis rage inought cooled be ; 

But to the root bent his sturdy stroke 
And many wounds made in the wa.ste Oak< 
The axe’s edge did oft turn again. 

As half unwilling to cut the grain ; 

.Seeni6d the senseless iron did fear. 

Or to wrong holy eld did forbear: 

For it had been an ancient tree, 

Sacred with many a mystery. 

And often cross'd with the priesti-s crew. 
And often hallow’d with holy-water dew; 
But such fancies weren foolery. 

And broughten this Oak to this misciy; 

For nought mought they quitten him from 
decay. 

For fiercely the goodman at him did lay. 
The block oft groanM under the blow. 

And sigh’d to sec his near overthrow. 

In fine, the steel had pierced his pith, 

Tho down to the earth he fell forthwith. 

His wond’rous weight made the giound to 
quake, I shake-• 

Th’ earth shrunk under him, and seem’d to 
There liclh the Oak, pitied of none. 

N«w stands the Brere like a lord alone. 
Puffed up with pride and vain plcasance ; 
But all this glee had no continuance : 

For eftsoones winter gan to approach; 

The blust’ring Boreas did encroach, 

/Jbd beat iqion the solitary Brere ; 

For now no succour was seen him near. 

Now gan he repent his pride too late; 

For, naked left and disconsolam. 

The biting frost nipt his stalk dead. 

The wai’’*)' wet weighed down his head. 

And hea])ed .snow burd’ned him so sore. 
That now upright he can stand nt> more ; 
And, being down, is trod in the dirt 
Ol’cattle, and browsed, an*sorely hurt. 
Such was th’ end of this ambitious Brere, 
For scorning eld—" 

Cud. Now I pray thee, shepherd, tell it 
not forth; 

Here is a long tale, and little worth, 

So long have I listen’d to thy .speech, 
ThaFgrafflfctf to the ground is my breech ; 
My hcartblood is well nigh irorne I ft'el, 
.‘\nd my galnge grown fast to my heel ; 

But little ease of thy lewd tale 1 tasted : 

Hie theg home, .shepherd, the day is nigh 
wasted. 

tiienot’^ emblem. 

Iddio, perche 6 recchio 
« Fa suoi al suo esserapio. 

I cuddie’s emblem. 

[ * Nnino vecchio 

[ Spaventa Iddio. 



4i8 


THE SHEPHERDS CALENDAR. 


GLOSS. 

Gride, pierced: an old word much used of Lid- 
gate, but not found (that 1 know of) in Chaucer. 

Jiettfs, 3 roun^ bullock-s. 

IVracke, mine or violence, whence cometh 
shipwrack: and not loreak, that is vengeance or 
wrath. 

Thewti, the name of a Shepherd in Marot his 
Aeclogues. 

The Sovereign of Seas^ is Neptune the god of 
the Seas. The saying is borrowed of Mimus 
Publianus, which used this proverb in a verse : 

“Improbfe Neptunum accusat, qui itcrum 
naufragium facit.^ 

Herigroom's, Ch.aucer’s verse almost whole. 

Fond flies. He compareth careless sluggards, 
or ill husbandmen, to flies that so soon as the sun 
shineth, or it waxeth any thing warm, begin to 
fly abroad, when suddenly they be overtaken with 
cold. 

But eft mfien, a very excellent and lively de¬ 
scription of Winter, so as may be indifferently 
taken, either for old age, or for Winter season. 

Breme, Chill, bitter. 

Chamfred, chapt or wrinkled. 

Accoyed, plucked down and daunted. 

Surquedry, pride. 

Eld, old age. 

Siker, sure. 

Tottie, wavering. 

Corb, crooked. 

Herrie, worship. 

Phyllis, the name of some maid unknown, 
whom Cuddle, whose person is secret, loved. 
The name is usual in Theocritus, Virgil, and 
Idantuane. 

A/on, a fool. 

Lyike, soft and gentle. 

Venteth, snuffeth in the wind. 

Tky flockd father, the ram. 

Crags, necks. 

Rather lambs, that be ewed early in the be- 
• ginning of the year. 

Youth is, a very moral and pithy Allegory of 
youth, and the lusts thereof, compared to a weary 
wayfaring man. 

Tilyrtis, I scjipose he means Chaucer, whose 
praise for pleasant tale.s cannot die, .so long as 
the memory of his name shall live, and the name 
of poetry shall endure. 

Well tkesued, that is. Bene inorata, Tull of 
moral wiseness. 

There gresu, I’his talc of the Oak and the 
Briar, he telleth as learned of Cliaucer, but it is 
clean in another kind, and rathii- like tou^sop's 
fables. It is v\Jty e.xcelleut for pleasant descrip¬ 
tions, being altogether a certain Icon or Hypoly- 
posis of disdainful younkers. i 

To wontie, to haunt or frequent. 

Stteb, check. jj, 

Why standsf, The speech is .scornftl and very 
presumptuous. 

Engrained, dyed in grain. 

Aeclqyeth, encumlirtrh. 

Adatoed, daunted and confounded. 

Trees of stdte, taller trees fit for timber woCmI. 

Sitern strife, said Chaucer, $. fell and sturdy. 

O my liege, a manner of supplication, wherein 
45. kindly coloured the affection and speecf.. of 
•menhuvst uen. 


Coronal, garland. 

P'lowrets, young blossoms. 

The Prhnrose, the chief and worthiest. 

Naked arms, metaphorically meant of the bare 
boughs, spoiled of leaves, lliis colourably he 
spe^eth, aa adjudging him to the fire. 

7'/«? blood, spoken of a block, were of a 
living creature, figuratively, and (as they say) 

Kor’ eiKairfioi'. 

Hoary locks, metaphorically for withered 
leaves. 

Hent, caught. 

Mould, for would not. 

A ye, evermore. 

Wounds, gashes. 

Enauntcr, least that. 

The priests' crew, holy water pot, wherewith 
the popish priest used to sprinkle and hallow the 
trees from mischance. Such blindness was in 
tho.se times, which the poet supposeth to have 
been the final decay of this ancient Oak. 

_ The block oft groaned, a liveljr^figure, which 
giveth sense and feeling to unsensible creatures, 
as Virgil also saith ; “ aaxa gemunt gravido," &c. 

Boreas, The Northern wind, that bringeth the 
most stormy weather. 

Glee, Cheer and jollity. 

For scorning eld. And minding (as should 
^cm) to have made rhyme to the former verse, he 
is cunningly cut off by Cuddle, as disdaining to 
hear any more. 

Galagc, A startup or clownish shoe. 

EMULKM. 

This Emblem Is spoken of Thenol, as a moral 
of his former tale: namely, that Guci, which is 
Himself most aged, being before all ages, and 
without beginning, makclh those, whom He 
loveth, like to Himself, in heaping years unto 
their d.ays, and bles.sing them witb long life. For 
the bles.sing of age is not given to all, but unto 
I whom God will so bless. And albeit that many 
evil men reach unto such fulness of years, and 
some aI.so wax old in mi.scry and thraldom, yet 
therefore is not age ever the le.ss blessing. For 
even to such evil men such number of years is 
added, tliat they may in their last days repent, 
and cornet to their first home : So the old man 
checketh the raw-headed boy for despising his 
and frosty hairs. 

horn Cuddle doth counterbuff with a biting 
and bitter proverb, spoken indeed at the first ui 
contempt of old-age generally. For it was an 
old opinion, and yet is continued in some men’s 
conceit, that men of years have no fear of at 
all, or not so much as younger folk. For that 
being ripened with long experience, and having 
passed many bitt& brunts and blasts of ve^ 
;geancc, they dread no storms of Fortune, nor 
wrath of God, nor danger of men, as being 
either by long and ripe wisdom armed against 
all mischances and adversity, or with much 
trouble hardened against all troublesome tides; 
like unto the Ape, of which is said in /Ssop’s 
fables, that, oftentimes meeting the 'Lion, 
he** was at first sore aghast and dismayed at 
the grimness and austerity of his countenance, 
but at last, being acquainted^ with his looks, he 
was so far_ from fearing him, that he would 
familiarlv gibe and jest with him : Such long ex¬ 
perience breedeth in some men security. Although 
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it please Enuniiui, a great clerk, and good old 
father^ more fatherly and favouraolyi to construe 
it in hu Adages, for his own behoof, That ^ the 
proverb, "N^emo senex metuit Jovem," is not 
meant, that old men have no fear of God at all, 


but that they be far from superstiticm and 
idolatrous regard of false gods, as is Jupiter. 
But his great leaf^ing notwithstanding, it is too 
plain, to be gainsaid, that old men are mnch more 
inclined to such fond fooleries, than younger hea^ 


MARCH. 

AEGLOGA TERTIA. 

A.UGUMBNT.—In this Aeglogue two Shepherd's Boys, taking occasion of the season, 
begin to make purpose of love, and other plcasance which to spring-time is mor,t 
agreeable. The special meaning hereof, is. to give certain marks and tokens, to know 
Cupid the poets' god of love. But more particularly, I think, in the person of Thomalin, 
is meant some secret friend, who scorned Love and his knights so long, till at length 
himself was entangled, and unawares wounded with the dart of some beautiful regard, 
w'hich is Cupid's arrow. 


\VI!,IJE. THOMALIN. 

Willie. Thomalin, why sitten we so. 

As weren overwent with woe. 

Upon so fair a morrow ? 

The joyous time now nigheth fast, 

That shall alcggc this hitter blast, 

And slake the winter's sorrow. 

Tho. Sicker, Willie, thou warnest well; 

For winter's wrath begins to quell 
And pleasant spring appearcth : 

The grass now gins to be refresh'd, 

TTie swallow peeps out of her nest. 

And cloudy welkin clcarcth. 

Wil. Seest not thilk same hawthorn studdc. 
How bragly it begins to bud, 

And utter his tender liead ? 

Flora now dWleth forth c.ach flower. 

And bids make ready Maia’s bower. 

That new is uprist from bed : ^ 

Tho shall we sporten in delight. 

And learn with l.«ttice to wav light, ' 

That scornfully looks askance ; 

Tho will we little Love awake. 

That now sleepcth in I..cthe lake, 

And pray him leaden our dance. 

Tho. Willie, I ween thou be assot; 

For lusty Love still sleepcth not, 

^ But is abroad at his 
Wil. How kenst thou, mat he is awoke?* 
Or hast thyself his slumber broke ? 

Or made privy to the same ? 

Tho. No ; but happily I him spied. 

Where in a busk he did him hide, 

With wings of purple and blue ; 

And. were not that my sheep would stray, 
The privy marks I would bewray. 

Whereby by chance I him knew. 

Wil. TltomaiinT have no care for-th/; 
Myself will have a double eye. 

Alike to my flock and thine ; 


For, alas ! at home 1 have a sire, 

A stepdame eke, as hot as fire. 

That duly udays counts mine. 

Tho. Nay, but thy seeing will not serve, 
My«heep for that may chance to swerve, 
And fall into some mischief: ^ 

For sithens is but the third morrow 
That 1 chanced to fall asleep with sorow. 
And waked again m ith grief; 

'&e while thilk same unhappy ewe. 

Whose clouted leg her hurt doth shew. 

Fell headlong into a dell. 

And there unjoiiitcd both her bones : 
Mought her neck been jointed%tones. 

She should have need no more spell; 

Th' elf was so wanton and so wood, 

(But now I tiow c.an better good^, 

She mought ne gang on the green. 

W/l. Let be, as may be, il^t is past; 

That is to come, let me forecast: 

Now tell us what thou hast seen. 

Tho, It was upon a holiday, 

When shepherd's groonis have leave to playi 
1 cast to go a shooting ; 

Long wand’ring up and down the land, 
Wity bow and bolts in either hand, 

For birds in bushes tootiflj^, 

At length within the ivy tod, 

(There .shrouded was the little god,} 

1 heard a busy bustling ; 

I bent ifly bolt against the bush, 

List'ning if any thing did rush, 

But then heard no more ru.stling. 

Tho, peeping close irfto the thick, 

Might see the moving of some quick, 
•’^osc shape appeared not; 

But were it faery, fiend, or snake 
courage yearn'd it to awake, 

And manfully thereat shot: 

With that sprung forth a nake^J^aii^^ 

E E a 
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With spotted wings like peacock’s tcain. 

And laughing lope to a tree ; 

His gilden quiver at his baSk, 

And silver bow, which was but slack, 
Which llghtiv he bent at me: 

That seeing, I levell'd again. 

And shot at him with might and main. 

As thick as it had hailM. 

So long I shot, that all was spent; 

Tho pumice stones I hast'ly hent. 

And threw; but nought availdd : 

He was so wimble and so wight, . 

From bough to bough he leaped light. 

And oft the pumice latch^ : 

Therewith afraid I ran away ; 

But he, that erst seem'd but to play, 

A shaft in earnest snatched. 

And hit me running in the heel: 

For then 1 little smart did feci. 

But soon it sore increased ; 

And now it rankleth more and more, 

And inwardly it fest’reth sore, 

Ne wot I now to cease it. 

Wil. Thomalin, I pity thy plight, 

Perdy with I^ove thou diddest fight; 

I Imow him by a token : 

For once I heard my father say. 

How he hftn caught upon a day, 

(Whereof he will be wroken,) 

Entangled in a fowling net, 

Which he for carrion crows had set 
That in our pear-tree haunted: ** 

Tho said, he was a winged lad. 

But bow and shafts as then none had. 

Else had£ie sore been daunted. 

But see, the welkin thick's apace, 

^nd stooping Phoebus steeps his face ; 

Its time to haste us homeward. 

WILLIE’S EMBLEM. 

To be wise and eke to love. 

Is granted scarce to gods above. 

thomalin’s emblem. 

Of honey and of gall in love there is store ; 
The honey is much, but the gall is more. 


GLOSS, 

This Aeglogue seemeth somewhat to resemble 
that same of Theocritus, wherein the boy like¬ 
wise telling the old man, that he halt shot at a 
winged boy in a tree, was by him warned to 
beware of mischief to come. 

Overwent, overgone.^j 

Ale^e, to lessen or assuage. 

To auelt, to abate. t- 

IVetkin, the sky. 

The swallow, which bird useth to be counted 
jthe^essenger, and as it were the forerunnet of 
■pnSgSijtf’ 

Flora, a\Goddeas of flowers, but indeed (as 


saitli Tacitus) a famous harlot, wUch with the 
abuse of her body having gotten great riches^ 
made the pec^e of Rome her heir: who^ in re> 
membrance of so great beneficence, af^inted e 
yearly feast for the memorial of her, calling her, 
not as she was, nor as some do ^vdk,Andronictt, 
hwi Flora: making her the Goddess'of flower| 
and doing yearly to her solemn sacrifice. 

Mata's bower, thatii, the pleasant field, or 
rather the bushes. Maia is a Goddess, and 
the mother of Mercury, in honour t£ whom the 
month of May is of hn name so called, as saith 
Macrobius. 

Lettice, the name of seme Country lass. 

Askance, askew, or asquint. 

For-thy, therefore. 

Lethe, is a lake in hell, which the poets call the 
lake of forgetfulness. For Leike^ signifieth for¬ 
getfulness. Wherein the souls being dipped, did 
forget the cares of their former hfe. So that by 
sleeping in Lethe lake, he meaneth he was 
almost forgotten, and out of knowledge, by reason 
of winter's hardness, when all pleasures, as it 
were, sleep and wear out of mind. 

Asset, to dote. 

His slumber, to break love’s slumber, to exer¬ 
cise the delights of love and wanton pleasures. 

Wings ^ purple, so he is feigned of the 
poets. 

For ah, he imitateth Virgil’s verse: 




A dell^ a hole in the ground. 

Spell, IS a kind of verse or charm, that in elder 
times they used often to say over everything tliat 
they would have preserved, as the nightsiiell for 
thieves, and the woodspell. And here hence, X 
think, Ls named the Godspel or word. And so 
saith Chaucer, Listeneth Lordings to my spell, 
go. 

An ivy tod, a thick bush. 

Swain, a boy: For .so is lie described of the 
owes, to be a boy, s. always ih'sh and lusty; 
blindfolded, because he maketh no diflefence of 
personages ; with diverse coloured wings, s. .full 
of flying ff^icies ; with liow and arrow, that is, 
with glance of beauty, which pricketh as aforkeg 
arrow; He is said also to have shafts, some 
leaden, some golden : that is, both pleasure for 
the j^acious^ and loved, and sorrow for the lover 
that IS disdained or forsaken. But who list more 
at large to behold Cupid’s colours and furniture, 
let him read either Propertius, or Moschus his 
Idyllion of Wand ring Love, being now most 
excellently translated into Latin, by the singular 
learned man Angclns Politianus; Which work I 
I have seen amongst'other of this Poet’s doingl,^' 
l*very well translated also into English rhymes. 

Wimble and wight, quick and deliver. 

Jn the heels is very poetically spoken, tmd not 
without special judgment. For 1 remember that 
in Homer it is saicT of Thetis, that she took her 
young babe Achilles being newly born, and, 
noMing him by the heel, dipped him in the river 
of Styx. The virtue whereof is, to defend and 
keep the bodies washed therein from any mortal 
wound. So Achilles^ being washed all over save 
only Sis heel, by which his mothec held, was in 
the rest Invulnerable; therefore Sy Paris was 
.feigned to be shot with a ptisobed arrow in the 
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hoel, whiles he was busy about the mimying of 
Polyxena in the temple of Apollo. Which mysti¬ 
cal fable Eustathius unfoldine, saith: that by 
wounding the heel, is meant lustful love. For 
from the neel (as say tibe best physicians} to the 
pnvy parts there pan certain veins and slender 
sinews, as elso the like come from the head, and 
are carried like little pipes behind the ears; so 
that (as saith Hipocrates; if those veins there be 
cut asunder, the party straight becometh cold ) 
and unfruitful. Which reason our poet well \ 
weighing, maketh this shepherd’s boy <» purpose 
to Iw wounded by Love in the heel. 

Latched, caught. 

Wroken, reveni[ed. 

For once : In this tale is set out the simplicity 
of shepherds’ opinion of love. ^ 

Stopj^ing Pheeius, is a Periphrasis of the sun 
setting. 


UMBLBM. 

Hereby is meant, that all the delights of love, 
wherein mnton youth walloweth, be but follies 
mixed with bitterniess, and sorrow sauced with 
repentance. For besides that the very affection 
of Love itself tormenteth the mind and vexeth 
the body many ways, with unrestfulness all night, 
and weariness all day, seeking for that we cannot 
have, and finding that we would not haw ; even 
the self things which best before us liked, in 
course of time, and change of riper years, which 
also therewithal changeth our woated liking and 
former fantasies, will then seem loathsome, and 
breed us annoyance, when ^'outh’s flower is 
withered, and we find our bodies and wits 
answer not to such vain jollity and lustful plea* 
saunce. 


APRIL. 

AEGLOGA QUARTA. 

Argument.— Tins Aeglogue is purposely intended to the honour and praise of oitr 
most gracious sovereign Queen Elizabeth. The* speakers hereof be HobbinoU and 
'Thenot, two shepherds: the which HobbinoU, being Ixjfore mentioned greatly to have 
loved Colin, is here set forth more largely, complaining him of that boy’.s great misad* 
venture in love ; whereby his mind was alienated and withdrawn not only from him, 
who most loved him, but also from all former delights and studies, as well in pleasant 
piping, as cunning rhyming and singing, and (Aher his laudable exercises. Whereby he 
taketh occasion, for proof of lus more excellency and skill in poetry, to record a song, 
which the said Colin sometime made in honour of her Majesty, 'whom abruptly he 
termeth Elisa. « 


THENOT. HODDTNOI.L. 

Thenot. 'TeLl me, good HobbinoU, what 
gars thee greet ? 

What 1 hatli some wolf thy tender lambs 
ytom? [sweet? 

Or is thy bagpipe broke, that sounds so 
Or art thou of thy lov6d lass forlorn ? 

Or been thine eyes aitcmp’red to the year, 
Quenching the gasping furrows’ thirst with 
rain ? [tears 

Like April show'r so stream the tricklip" 
Adown thy cheek, to quench thy thirsty 
p pin. 4^. 

Hob. Nor this, nor that, so much doth makf 
me mourn, 

But for the lad, whom long I loved so dear, 
Now Idves a lass that all his love doth scorn: 
He, plunged in pain, his tressed locks 
doth tear ; [swear : 

Shepherds’ delights he doth tliem all^or- 
lUs pleasant pipe, which made us merri- 
, ment, 

He wilfully hath^roke, and doth forbhar 
His wonted songs wherein he aU outwent. 


The. What is he for a lad you so lament 
Is love such pinching pain togthem that 
prove ? 

And h.ath he skill to make m excellent. 

Yet hath .so little skill to oridlc love ? 

Hob. CoUn thou kenst, the southern shep- 
herd s boy ; [dart; 

Him Love bath wounded with a deadly 
Whylome on him was .ill my care and joy. 
Forcing with gifts to win his w'anton heart 
But pow frqpi me his madding mind is start. 
And w'oos the widow’s 4i.aughter of the 
glen; 

So now fair Rosalind hath bred his smart; 

So now his friend is changed for a frerine. 
Ttu. B«t if his ditties been so trimly dight, 
I pray thee, HobbinoU, record some one. 
The whiles ourflocks do graze about in sight, 
And we close shPauded in this shade 
alone. 

Hob. Contented I: then will I sing his lay 
Of fair Elisa, queen of shepherds all, 
\^hich once he made as by a spring he toy . 
And tun6d it unto the waters’ 
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Ye diunty Nymphs, that In this blessed 
brook, 

" Do bathe your breast, , 

** Forsakeyour watry bow’rs, and hither look, 

" At my request. [dwdl, 

" And eke you Vlrmns, that on Pamasse 
" Whence fioweth Helicon, the learnt well, 

" Help me to blase 
** Her worthy prai^, 

" Which in her sex doth all excel. 

" Of fair Elisa be your silver song, 

'' That blessid wight, [long 

The flow'r of virgins ; may she flourish 
" In princely plight 1 

" For she is Synnx' daughter without spot, 
*' Which Pan, the shepherd's god, of her 
b^ot: 

*' So sprang her grace 
Of heavenly race, 

** No mortal blemish may her blot. 

“See, where she sits upon the grassy green, 

'* (O seemly sight!) 

“ Ydad in scarlet, like a maiden queen, 

“ And ermines white : 

** Uiron her head a cremosin coronet, 

“ Witli damask roses and daffodillies set; 

" Bayleaves between, 

** And primroses green, 

** Embellish the sweet violet. 

“ Tell me, have ye seen her angelic face,« 

*' Like Phoebe fair? 

** Her heavenly havidur, her princely grace, 

‘' Can you wdl compare ? 

'* The red iftse medled with the white yfere, 
“ In either check depeincten lively cheer : 

*' Her modest eye, j 

“ Her majesty, 

“ Where have you seen the like but there? 

“ I saw Phoebfis thrust out his golden head, 
“ Upon her to gaze; [did spread, 

“ But, when he saw how broad her beams 
'* It did him amaze. 

*' He blush’d to see another sun below, 

*' Ne durst again his fiery face out show. 

“ Let him. if he dare, , 

" H{s brighb'ess compare 
“With hers, to have the overthrow. 

“$how thyself, Cynthia, with thy silver 
rays, 

“ And be not abash’d: [plavs, 

** When she the beams of her beauty ois- 
“ O how art thou dash’d ! 

“ But I will not inatuh her with Latona's 
seed * 

*' Such folly great sorrow toNiobe did bre^. 

*' Now she is a stohe, 
r ~?.* An d makes daily moan, • 

** all other to take heed. 


“ Pan may be proud tint ever hebegot 
“ Such a beuiboBe; 

“ And Syrinx ririotce, that ever was h0r lot 
“ To bear such an one. 


“ To bear such an one. 

' * .Soon as my younglings cryen* for the dam, 
“ To her wiU I offer a niilkwhite^lamb: 

“ She is my goddess plain, 

** And I her shepherd’s swiun. 

*' Albe forswonck and forswat 1 am. 


“ I see Calliope speed her to the place, 

“ Where my goddess Shines; 

'* And after her the other Muses trace, 

'* With their violins. [do bear, 

'* Been they not bay-branches whith tbiy 
"All for Elisa in her hand to w^? 

" So sweetly they play, 

'* And sing all the way, 

"That it a heaven is to hear. 

" TuO, how finely the Graces can it foot 
" To the instrument: 

" They dancon defBy, and singen sootc, 

*' In their merriment. [dance c\'en ? 
" Wants not a fourth Grace to make the 
" I^t that room to my Lady be yeven. 

" She shall be a Giacc, 

"To fill the fourth place, 

" And reign with the jvst in heaven. 

"And whither runs this bevy of Indies 
bright, 

" Ranged in a row ? 

" They been all Ladies of the Lake bebight, 
' ‘ That unto her go. 

" Chloris, that is the chiefest nymph of all, 
" Of olive branches bears a : 

" Olives been for peace, 

" When wars do surccaseJi 




" Such for a princess been ^ncip^.' 

"Yc sheplicrds' daughters, that dwell on 
the green, 

" Hie you there apace : [been, 

" Let none come there but that virgins 
" To adorn her grace : [ptoce, 

"And, when you come whereas she Is in 
"See tliat youc rudeness do not you di^ 
grace: 

' ■ Bind your fillpts fast, 

, ‘ ‘ And gird in y&ur waist. 

For more fineness, with a tawdry lace. 

" Bring hither the pink and purple coltuil* 
bine, 

" With gilliflow’rs ; 

" Bring coronations, and sops in win^ 

* Cryen for cfy: the ondent teniunaUon of the 
^verb, c.nd what Mr. Tyrwhitt coosidera to have 
been the Teutonic; as in the plunl otUoff Wa 
Ittvettf ye ievtit, &c.—Toxm. 
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*' Worn oC pai^xapars.!'. . fdimeB, 

. ’^StiroAA^' me 'the ground with dafrodown* 
**And cov^ipsti and k^ngeups, and lov6d 
HOes: 

*'Hie pretty pannce, 

*'Andithe chevisaufichi 
*' Shan matcb with the fair flow’r delioe. 


** Now. rise vp, EHsa, deckid as thou art 
” In royal array; 

** And now ye dainty damsels may depart 
‘^Each on^ her way. [long ; 

"I fear, I have troubled your troops too 
" I^et Dame Elisa thank you for her song; 
'* And, if you come hither 
" When damsons I gather, 

" I will part them all you among.” 

J^ke. And was thilk same song of Colin’s 
own making ? 

Ah 1 foolish Boy ! that is with love yblent; 
Great pity is, he be in such taking. 

For naught caren that been so lewdly bent. 
Hob. SickCT I hold him for a greater fon, 
That loves the thing he cannot purchase. 
But let us homeward, for night dravveth on, 
And twinkling stars the daylight hence 
chase. 

tiienot's emblem. 

O quam te memorem Virgo ! 

HOBBINOLL'S EMBLEM. 

O Dea certe ! 


GI.OSS. 


Gars thee greet, causeth thee weep and com¬ 
plain. 

Forlorn, left and forsaken. 

Attemfred to tluyear, agreeable to the season 
of the year, that is April, which month is most 
bent to showers and seasonable raft: to quench, 
that is, to delay the drought, caused through 
dryness of March winds. 

The lad, CoUn Clout. 

The lass, Rosalinda. 

’ Tressed leeks, wreathed and curled. 

Is he for a lad f a strange manner of .speaking, 
a- what manner of lad is he ? ^ 

To m^e, to rhyme and versify. For in this 
, word, fnetking, our old English Poets were wont 
^tdebmprehend all theskil%>f Poetry, according to 
‘|he Greek word iroietv, to make, whence conyth 
the name of Poets. 

^ CotiH tkm keusi, knowest. Seemeth hereby 
that Cdtn pertaineth to some Southern nobleman, 
and perhaps in Surrey or Kent, the rather because 
he M often nameth the Kentish downs, and 
before,, lyihe, as lass qf Kent. . 

Tko itfidiedt. He callcth Rosalind the mdow’s 
daughter of the glen, that is,'of a country hamlet 
.,hr.'borough, which I think is rather .said to 
toloor aiitfconceal the person than simphr spoken. 
' For.it'UwtU known, even m spite of Colm and 
ifobblnoll, that she u a gentlewoman of no mean 


house, nor endued witli 'any srnlgar and common 
gifts, bom of nature tmd manners:. but such in* 
deeo, as aaed neither Colin be ashamed ro have* 
hermadeknownjby his verses, nor Hobl»noll,bo 
grieved, that so she should be commended to im« 
mortality for her rate and singular Virtues: Speci¬ 
ally deserving it no less thw dtimr M^to the 
most excellent Poet Theocritus his darling, or 
lAuretta the divine Fetrardi’s goddess, or Himen 
the worthy poet Stesichorus hiS idol; U|Wtt whom 
he is said so much to have doted, that, in regurd 
to her excellency, he scorned and wrote against 
the beauty of Helena. For whidi his prusump* 
tuous ana unheedy hardiness^ he U said by ven« 
eeance of the gods, thereat being offended, tohavo 
lost both his eyes. 

Frenne, a stranger. The word I think was 
first poetically put, and afterward used in common 
custom of speech tor foreign. 

Dight, adorned. 

Lay, a song, as Roundelaj's and Virela^'S. 

In all this song is not to be respected, what the 
worthiness of her Majesty deserveth, nor what tp 
the highness of a prince is agreeable, but what ia 
most comely for trie meanness of a shepherd's wit, 
or to conceive, or to utter. And therefore he 
calleth her Elisa, as through rudeness tripping 
in her name; and a shepherd’s daughter, it being 
very unlit, that a shepherd's boy, brought up in 
the shceiffold, should know, or ever seem to have 
he.ard of, a Queen’s royalty. 

lb dainty is, os it were, an Exordium adprm*’ 
farandos animos. 

Virf^ins, the nine Muses, daughters of Apollo 
and Memory, whose abode the Poets feign to be 
on Parnassus, a hill in preece, for that in that 
country specially flourished the honour of all 
Excellent studies. 


HeUcon, is both the name of a fountain at the 
foot of Parnassus, and also of a mountain in 
Bccotia, out of the which floweth the famous 
spring Gutalius, dedicate also ti the Muses: of 
which spring it is said, that, when Pegasus the 
winged horse of Perseus (whereby is meant 
and flying renown) struck the growd witlTbis 
hoof, suddenly thereout sprang a well of most clear 
and pleasant water, which from thence waB con¬ 
secrate to the Muses and La^es of learning. 

Your silver song, seemeth to imitate the lik* 
in Hesiodus apyvpiou p«Aoc. 

Syrinx, is the name of a Nymph of Arcadia, 
whom when Pan being in love pursued, she, flying 
from him, of the Gods was turned into a reed. So 
that Pan catchirm at the reeds, instead of the 
Damosei, and puffing hard, (for he was almost out 
of ^ind,) with hLs breath made the reeds to pipe, 
which he seeing, took of thwi^ and,_ in remem¬ 
brance of his lost lovi^ made him a pipe thereeff. 
But here by Pan and Syrinx is not to be thought, 
that the shepherd simply meant those poetical 
Gods: but rather' suppling (as seemeth) her 
Grace’#progeny to be divine and immortal (so as 
the paynims were wont to judge of all kings and 
princes, according to Homer's saying. 


9v|adr 51 /afynv iarf^iorptAios /3a<rtXiqos, 

^ Tifiij 5’ix Atdt Si c lUfrCefa. Z«d(,) 

could devise no parents in his judgement so worthy* 
for her, as Pan the shepherds' God^ and his best 
fteloved Syrinx. So that by Pan is 
I the most famous and victorious 
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ness* tohv, late of worthy memory kins Henry 
the eytht And by that name, oftentimes (os 
hereaftm- appeareth) be noted kings and mighty 
potentates: And in some place Christ Himself, 
who is the very Pan and God of shepherds. 

Crtmts'm c«rm*t, he deviseth her crown to be 
of the finest and most delicate flowers, instead of 
pearls and predous stones wherewith princes* 
oiadcmii use to be adorned and embossed. 

Endtellish, beautify and set out. 

P/u^t the Moon, whom the poets feign to be 
sister unto Phoebus, that is, the Sun. 

Medledf mingled. 

y/ere, togethw. By the mingling of the Ked 
rose ana the White, is meant the uniting of the 
two principal houses of Lancaster and York: by 
whose long discord and deadly debate this realm 
many years was sore travailed, and almost clean 
decayed. Till the famous Henry the seventh, of 
the line of Lancaster, taking to wife the most 
virtuous princess Elisabeth, daughter to the fourth 
Edward of the house of York, liegat the most 
ro3ral Henry the eight aforesaid, in whom was the 
fii^ union of the White rose, and the Red. 

Callw^t one of the nine Muses: to whom they 
assign the honour of all poetical invention, and 
the first glory of the Heroical verse. Other say, 
that she is the Goddess of Rhetoric: but by Virgil 
it is manifest, that they mistake the thing. Fur 
there, in his Epigrams, that Art seemeth to be 
attributed to Polymnia, saying : 

" Signal cuncta monu, loquiturque Polymnia 
gestu." 

Which seemeth specially to be meant of Action, 
and Elocution, both special parts of Rhetoric: 
beside that her name, which (as some construe it) 
importeth great remembrance, containetb anothes 
part. But I hold rather with them, which call 
ner Polymnia, or Polyhymnim of her good singing. 

Bay branches^ be the sign of honour and rictoi^', 
therefore of mi{;hty conquerors worn in their 
triumphs, and eke of famous poets, as saith 
Petrarch in his Sonnets: 

^ * ' Arbor vittoriosa triompliale. 

Honor Q* Imperadori et di Poed, &&" 

The GmeeSt be three sisters, the daughters of 
Jupiter, (whose nak.es are Aglaia, Thalia, Eu> 
phrosyne: and Homer only addeth a fourth, 
s. Pasithe^ otherwise called Charites, that is, 
thanks. Whom the poets feigned to be ^ddesses 
Of all beauty and comeliness, which therefore 
(as saith Theodontius) they make three, to weet, 
that men first ought to be gracious and bountiful 
to other freely; then to receive benefits at other 
tnerl’s hands courteously; and thirdly, to reqaite 
them thankfully: WIfich are three sundry actions 
in libetality. And Boccace saith, that they be 
painted nsked (as they were indeed on the tomb 
of C. Julius Caaar) the one having her back 
towards us, and ker face fromward, as progeeding 
from us; Uie other two toward us: noting 
double thank to be due to us for the benefit we 
have done. 

Deffly, finely and nimltlyF 

Sootf, sureet. 

Merriment, mirth. 

Bevy, a bevy of 1 idles, is spoken figuratively 
for a company or a troop; the term is taken of 


Ladies ^ the take, be Nymphs. For it 
an old opinion among the anment heathen, that 
of every spring and TounteiU was a gbddess the 
Sovereign. Which opinion stuck in the minds of 
meta not many years sithence, by means of certMir. 
fine fablers, and loud Uam, such us Irene the 
authors of ^ng Arthur the gre^ and f uch iii^, 
who tell many an unlawful leasing of the Ladies 
of the Lak& that is, the Nymphs. For the word v 
Nymph in Greece, sifpniiieui Wdl-water, or other* 
wise, a Spouse or Bnde. 

Bekighi, called or named. 

Chhris, the name of a Nymph^ and wgnifieth 
m^enness, of whom is saiiL that Zephyrus the 
Western wind being in love with her, am covet¬ 
ing her to wife, gave her for a dowry the chief- 
dom and sovereignty of aJl flowers end green 
herbs, growing on the earth. 

Olives been, the Olive was wont to be the ensign 
of peace and quietness, either for that it cannot 
be planted and pruned, and so carefully looked to 
as It ought, but in time of peace: or elhe for that 
the olive tree, they say, will not grow near the 
Fir tree, whidi is dedicate to Mars the God of 
battle, and used most for spears, andotber instru¬ 
ments of war. Whereupon is finely feigned, that 
when Neptune and Minerva strove for the nam¬ 
ing of the city of Athens, Nrotune striking the . 
ground with his Mace, caused a horse to come 
forth, that importeth war, but at Minerva's stroke 
sprung out an Olive, to note that it should be a 
nurse of learning, and such peaceable studies. 

Bind your, spoken rudely, and according to 
shimherd's simplicity. 

Bring, all these lie names of flowers. Sops in 
wtuf, a flower in colour much like to a Carnation, 
but_ differing in .smell and quantity. Flower 
dclice, that which they use to mis-term flower de 
luce, being in Latin called Flos delitiarum. 

A bellioonc, or a bonnibel, homely spoken for ■ 
fair maud, or bonny lass. 

Farswonck and forsmait, overlaboured and 
sunburnt. 

/ saw Pluebus, the sun. A sensible narration, 
and a present view of the thing mestlbned, sfhich 
th^ cml iropoviria. 

Cynthia, the Moon, so called of Cynihus a hill, 
where she wasi honoured. 

Latoua’s seed, was^ Apollo and Dianau Whom 
when as Niobe the wife of Amphion scorned, in 
respect of the noble fruit of her womb, namely 
her seven sons, and so many daughters, lAtona, 
being therewith displeased, commanded her son 
Phoeous to slay all the sons, and Diana all the 
daughters: whereat the unfortunate Niobe being 
sore dismayed, and lamentiug out of measure, 
was feigned by the Poets to be turned into a 
stone, upon the SepuWnre of her children: for 
which cause the Sh^herd saith, he will not com¬ 
pare her to them, for fear of mi^ortone. 

Now rise, is the conclusion. Foo*, having so 
decked her with praises and comparisons, he re- 
turnethall the thank of his labour to the excellency 
of her Majesty. 

^ IVheu Munsons, A base reward of a clownish 
giver. 

ybbrnt, Y, is a poetical addition, jArw<',bUiide 4 . 


EMBLEM. 


■k£„FOT they 


lari 
tony 


, say a bevy of larks, even as a*^ 
ges, or an eye of pheasants. 

\ 


Tiiis poesy is taken out of Virgil, and there et 
I him usM in the person of Eneas to his mothir 
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V«nH. jwpeariag to him in lUiensn of one tS. 
D{ana‘«<dimnos(!l8; baingtiliere most divinely Mt 
foDth. To which nmilitttde of divinity Hobbinoll 
comporinz the excellency of disn, and being 
through the worthiness of .Colin’s songi as it were, 
overconm with the faugeneew vX his imagination, 
bursteth dkt in great admimtion, (0 fuam U 


moftortm’ViwV bemg otherwise unable, than 
hy sudden ahaioe, to eimnss the worthiness of 
lus coooeit. Whom Tneopt answereth^ with 
another part of th4 like verse, as confirnnng by 
his i^nt and approvance, that Elisa is no whit 
inferior to the Majesty of her, of vdioin die poet 
so boldly prononnoed, O dtB emit. 
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AEGLOGA QUINTA. 


Argument.— In this fifth A£glogue, under the pereon of two Shepherds, Piers and 
Palinode, be represented two forms of Pastors or Ministers, or the Protestant and the 
Catholic; whose chief talk standeth in reasoning, whether the life of the one must be 
lilra the other; with whom having showed, that it is dangerous to maintain any fdlow- 
ship, or give too much credit to their colourable and feigned good will, he telleth him 
a tale of the Fox, that, by such a counterpoint of craftiness, deceived and devoured the 
credulous Kid. 


PALINODE. PIERS. 

Pal, Is not thilk the men 7 month of May, 
When love-lads masken in fresh array ? 
How falls it, then, we no merrier been, 
Ylike as others, girt in gaudy green ? 

Our bloncket liveries been all to sad 
For thilk same season, when all is yclad 
With pleasaunce ; the grouhd with grass, 
the woods [ingbuds. 

Widi green leaves, the bushes with bloom- 
Youn^es folk now flocken in every where. 
To gather May-buskets and smelling brere; 
And home they hasten the posts to dight. 
And all thcJdrk pillars e'er day-light, 

With hawthorn buds, and sweet eglantine, 
Apd garlands of roses, and sops in wine. 
Suc^ merrimake holy saints doth queme, 
But we here sitten as drown'd in dream. 
Piers. Foryounkers, Palinode, such follies 
fit, 

But we tway been men of elder wit. 

Pal. Sicker this morrow, no longer ago, , 
I saw a shoal of shephci'ds outgo 
With singing, and shouting, and jolly cheer: 
Befpre them yode a lus^ tab'rer, 

^h^t to the manvabor^ipeplay’d, [maid. 
Whereto they dauncen each one with tils 
To see those folks make such jovysance, 
Made my heart after the pipe to dance : 
Tho to the meen wood they speeden them all. 
To fetchen nome May with their musical; 
And !^nie they bringen in a royal throne. 
Crowned as king; and his queen attone 
Was X<ady Flora, on whom did attend 
A fair flow of f u CTies, and a fr esh bead • 

* Beadt a iemd or Warton. 


Of lovely nymphs. (O that I were there, 
To hdpen the ladies their Mavbush bear I) 
Ah! Piers, been not thy teeth on edge to 
think • [swinck ? 

How great sport they gainen with little 
Piers. Perdy, so far am I from envy. 
That their fondness inly I pity: 

'Shose faitours little regarden their charge. 
While they, letting their sheep run at large, 
Passen their time that should be sparely spent, 
In lustihed and wanton merriment. 

Thilk same been shepherds fSr the devil’s 
stead, 

That playen while their flocks be unfed 
Well it is seen their sheep been not thdrown, 
That letten them run at random alone; 

But they been hired for lit;^ pay 
Of other, that caren as little as they, 

What fallen the flock, so they ban the fleece. 
And get all the gain, paying but a piece. 

1 muse, what account both these vnUmake; 
The one for the Idre, which he doth take, 
And th' other for leaving his third's task, 
Whf n greab Pan account of shepherds shall 
ask. • 

Pal. Sicker, now 1 see thou speakest of 
spite, 

All for thou lackest somcdelc their delight. 

I (as I im) had rather be envied, 

All were it of my foe, than foully pitied ; 
And yet, if need were, pitied would be. 
Rather than other stfbuld scorn at me; 

For pitied is mishap that nas remedy, 

But scomM been deeds of fond foolery. 
What shoulden shepherds other things tend. 
Ihen, sith their God hisgood does them 
Reapen the thereof, that pr&ove, 
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. The whjite they herq liven at ease and leisure? 
For, wlviai they been dead, their godd is ygo, 
^ They sAec^pen m rest, well as other snoe; 
Thowil^wem wends What they spent ihcost^ 
hut what they left behind thon is lost. ' 
Good is no good, but if it be spend» 

God giveth good for nope other end. 

, Piers. Ah! Palinode, thou art a world's 
chUd: [died; 

Who touches pitch, mought needs be de- 
But shepherds (as Algrind * used to say) 
Mought not live ylike as men of the lay. 
With them it ats to care for their heir, 
Enaunter their heritage do impair: 

They mustprovidefor means of maintenance, 
And to continue their wont countenance: 
But shepherd must walk another way, 

Sike worldly sovenance he must for-say. 

The son of his loins why should he regard 
To leave enrichM with that be hath spared? 
Should not thilk God, that gave him that 
good. 

Eke cherish his child, if in his ways he stood ? 
For if he mislive in lewdness and lust, 

Little boots all the wealth, and the trust, 
That his father left by inheritance; 

All will be soon wasted with misgovcmance: 
But through this, and other their miscrcance, 
Ibcy maken many a wrong chevisaunce. 
Heaping up waves of wealth and woe. 

The floods whereof shall them overflow. 

Sike men's folly I cannot compare ^ 
Better than to the ape's foolish care. 

That is so enamour'd of her young one, 
(And yet, God wote, such cause had she none,) 
That with bar hard hold, and strait em¬ 
bracing, I 

‘ stoppeth the breath of her youngling, 
So oftentimes, when as good is meant, 

Evil ensueth of wrong intent. 

Thetimewas once, and may again retorne, 
(For ought may happen, that hath been be- 
fome,) 

When shepherds had none inheritance, 

Ne of land nor fee in sufferance, 

But what might arise of tlie bare sheep, 
(Were it more or less) which they did keep. 
Well yw'is was it with shepherds, tho: ^ 
Nought having, K.'>iight fear’d th^to forego; 
For Pan himself was their inheritance. 

And little them served for their maintenance. 
The shepherds' God so well them guided. 
That of ncMigbt they were unprovided; 
Butter enough, honey, milk, and whey. 

And tneir floclu’ fleeces them to array: 

But tract of time, and Vng prosperity, 

S tiat nurse of vice, this of insolency,) 
lied the shepherds in such security, * 


' * Ajgri nd is an anagram for Grittdal the man 
of mnikitijthop. 


That, not content with loytd ebetsaace,., ' 
Some gan to gape for greedy goyornanoe, 
And match, themselves with nngbty poten¬ 
tates, ' 

Lovers of lordship, and troubles of states: 
Tho ran sheplierds' swains to too^c a^oft, 
And leave to live hard, and learn to lie srA: 
Tho, under colour of shepherds, somewbUe 
'There crept in wolves, full of fraud and gnite; 
That often devourfsd their own sheep. 

And often the shepherds that did them keep: 
This was the first source of shepherds'sorrow. 
That now nill be quit with nor'bonrow. 
Pai. Three things to bear Iieen very but- 
denous, 

But the fom-th to forbear is outrageous i 
Women, that of love's longing once lust,' 
Hardly forbearen, but have it they must: 
So when choler is inflamed with rkge, 
Wanting revenge, is hard to assuage: 

And who can counsel a thirsty soul, 

With patience to forbear the offred bowl ? 
Hut of all burdens that a man can bear, 
Most is, a fool’s talk to bear and to hear. 

I ween the giant has not such a weight, 
That bears on his shoulders the heaven’s 
height. 

Thou lintlcsl fault where nys to be found, 
And buildest strong work upon a weak 
ground: 

Thou railest on right withouten reason, 

And blamest them much for small encheason. 
How shouldcn shepherds live, if not so? 
What? should they pinen in pain and woe? 
Nay, say I thereto, by my dear borrow, 

If I may rest, I nill live in sorrow. 

Sorrow ne need be hastened on, 

For he will come, without calling, anon, 
Wliile limes enduren of U-anquiuity, , 

Usen we freely our felicity; 

For, when ^prochen the stormy stowres, 
We mought with our shoulders bear oifnlie 
sharp show'rs; [strife, 

And, sooth to saync, nought seemeth sike 
That shepherds so witen each other’s life. 
And layen her faults the world’s befome, ' 
The while their foes done each of them scorn. 
Let none mislike of that may not be mended, 
So conteck soon by concord mought be 
ended. /r 

Piers. Shepherd, 1 list no accordance maike 
With shepherd, that does the right way for¬ 
sake ; 

And of the twain, if choice were to dm, • 
Had liefer my foe than my friend he be; ' ' 
For what concord ban light and dark sabi? 
Or w^at peace has the lion with the lottifb.? 
Such faitors, when their false heartsbeenhid, 
Will do as did the Fox by the Kid. ' '< 
Pa/.*~'Sow, Piers, of fdl^Widiip, 
that saying: 
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For the lad can keep lx>tU our flo<^ from 


Pie^s. same Kid (as 1 can well 
Was too vety foolish and unwise; 

For on a time^ in summer season, ; 

The Qoat her dmne, that had good reason, 
Yode forth abroad unto the green wood. 

To broWse, orplay,orwhatshetboughtg<^: 
But, for ifoe had ,a motherly care 
Of her yOung son. and wit to beware. 

She set her youngling before her knee. 

That was both fresh and lovely to see. 

And full of favour as Kid mought be. 

His vellet head began to shoot out, 

And his wreathM horns gan newly sprout; 
The blossoms of lust to bud did begin, 

And spring forth rankly under his chin. 
“My Son," (quoth she, and with that gan 
weep; 

For eareful thoughtes in her heart did creep;) 
“God bless thee, poor Orphan! as he mought 
And send thee joy of thy jollity. [me, 
Thy father," (that word she spitke with pain, 
For a sigh had nigh rent her heart in twain,) 
*■ Thy father, had he livfed this day, 

To see the branch of his body display, 

How would he have joydd .at this sweet 
sight ? 

But ah! false Fortune such joy did him 
spite 

And cut off his days with untimely woe. 
Betraying him into the trayncs of his foe, 
Now I, a wailful widow behight. 

Of my old age have this one delight, 

To see thcc succeed in thy father's stead. 
And flourish in flowers of lustihead; 

For even so tliy father his head upheld, 

And so his haughty horns did he weld." 

Tlio marking him with melting eyes, 

A thrilling throb from her heart did arise. 
And interrupted all her other ipcech 
With some old sorrow that made a new 
breach; 


{vise) 

ellde- 


Seem^d she saw in her youngling’s face 
The old llneament.s of his father^s grace. 

At last her solein silence she broke 
And gan his new-budded beard to stroke, 

“ Kiddie, (quoth she) thou kenst the great 
, care 

T’haye of thy health liifl thy welfare, 

Which many wild beasts liggen in wait # 
to entrap in thy tender state: 

But most the Fox, master of collusion; 

For be has vow&d thy last confusion. 

. Forthy, my Kiddie, be ruled by me, 

And never give trust to his treachery: 

And, if he chance come when I am aoroad, 
'IBpalve the yate fast, for fear of fraud; 

>N,e Itv tdl his^worst, nor for his be^t, 

Open the dqor at his request." 

So Mfooolid the Gate her wanton sot^i 


That answered his mother. All should be < 
done, , . 

Tho went ineifonsive dame out of door. 

And chanced to stumble at the threshold 
floor; 

Her stumbling step somewhat her amazed. 
(For such, as5%ns ofilllucfc, been dispraised;) 
Yet forth she yode, thereat half aghast; 

And Kiddie the door sparred after hc;r fast 
It was not long, after she was gone/ 

But the false Fox came to the door anon; 
Not as a fox, for then he had be kenn’d. 

But all as a poor pedlar he did wend. 
Bearing a truss of trifles at bis back. 

As bells, and babes, and glasses in his pack: 
A biggen he had got about his brain: 

For in his headpiece he felt a sore pain: 

His hinder heel was u rapt in a clout, 

For with great cold he had got the gout: 
There at the door he cast me down his pack. 
And laid him down, and groan’d, “Alack I 
alack ! 

Ah! dear Lord! and sweet Saint Charity! 
That some good body would once pity me! ’’ 
Well heard Kiddie all this sore constraint, 
.And long’d to know the cause of his com- 
• phint; 

Tho, creeping close behind the wicket’s clink, 
Privily he peeped out through a chink. 

Yet not so privily but the Fox him spied; 
B'or deceitful meaning is double-eyed. 

• "Ah! good young Master" (then gan hecry) 
"Jesus bless that sweet face I espy. 

And keef> your corpse from the careful 
stounds 

That in my carrion carcass rfoounds." 

The Kid, pitying his heaviness, 

AskM the cause of his great distress, 

And also who, and whence that he were. 

Tho he, that had well yconn'd his lere, 
Thus medlcd his talk wity many a tear: 

" Sick, sick, alas 1 and little lack of dead, 
But 1 be relieved by your beastlyhead. 

I am a poor sheep, albe my colour done. 

For with long travail I am brent in the sun; 
And if that, my grandsire me said, be true. 
Sicker, I am very sibbe to you; 

Sc^be your goodlihead do not disdain 
The base kin’red of so sifDple swain. 

Of mercy and favour then I you pray. 

With your aid to forestall my near decay." 

Tho out of his pack a glass he took, 
Wheiftin while Kiddie unwares did look, 

He was so enamoured with the ncwcll, 

That nought he deemed dear for the jewel; 
Tho opened he th#door, and in came 
Tlie false Fox, as he were stark lame: 

' His tail he clapt betwixt his legs twain, ^ 
Lest he should be descried by his train. 

» Being wifliin, the Kid mndehimgoodijlBflb 
All for the love of the glass heed'll iifee. 
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After his cheer the pedkr om duit, 

And tell many leasings of this and UuM, . 
And how he could show many ahne knack; 
Tho showM his ware and open’d his peck. 
All save a bell which he left Mhind 
la the basket for the Kid to find; 

Which when the Kid stoopMdown to catch, 
He popp'd him hi, and his basket did latt^; 
Ne stayM he once the door to make fast. 
But rah away with him in all haste, [hied. 
Home when the doubtful dame had her 
She mought see the door stand open wide; 
All ashast, loudly she gan to call 
Her Kid; but he nouM answer at all: 

Tho on the floor she saw the merchandise 
Of which her son bad set too dear a price. 
What help 1 her Kid sheknew well wasgone: 
She weepM, and wail'd, and made great 
moan. [be 

Such end had the Kid, for he nould warn’d 
Of craft, coloured with simplicity; 

And such end, perdy, does all them remain. 
That of such falsers^ friendship been fain. 

PaL Truly, Piers, thou art beside th^ wit. 
Furthest fro the mark, weening it to hit. 
Now, I pray thee, let me thy tale borrow 
For our Sir John, to say to-morrow 
At the kirk when' it is holiday; 

For well he means, but little can say. 

But, and if foxes been so crafty as so. 

Much needeth all shepherds tnem to know. 
Piers. Of their falsehood more could k 
recount, 

But now the bright sun i^neth to dismount: 
And, for the dewy night now doth nigh, 

I hold it best fbr us home to hie. 

palinode's emblem. 

IK 9 ittv amtrros airiirrei. 

PIERS^HIS EMBLEM. 

Tic S’ £pa vlertc airlerry. 


Swmek, labour. 

Infy, entirely. . 

Featours^ vuabottds. 

GrMt /*<?«, IS Christ, the very God of all riiep* 
herds, which caUeth Ktmsrif me Great and Good 
Shepherd. The name is most rightly f^ethmlu) 
applied to Him; for Ftai mpufieth all^V omok 
potent, wluch is only the Lord Jesus. And by 
diat name ^ I remember) he is called of Euae* 
bios, in his fifth hoakDef^v;^mi. Ertange. who 
thereof telleth a proper stoty to that pmpoae. 
Whidi story is first recorded of Plutarch, m his 
Book of the ceasing of miracles: and of Lavatere 
translated, in his book of walking spirits. Who 
saith, that about the same time that our Lord 
suffered His most Ntter passion, for the' redemp¬ 
tion of man, certain persons ssuling from Italy to 
Cyprus, and passing by certain isles called Paxa^ 
heard a voice calling uoud “Thamus, Thamus," 
(now Thamus was the name of an Egyptian, 
which was pilot of the ship,) who, giving ear to 
the cry, was bidden, when be came to Pidodes, 
to tell that the great Pan was dead: which ho 
doubting to do, yet for that when he came to Pa- 
lodes, there suddenly was such a calm of wind, 
that the ship stood still in the sea .unmoved, he 
was forced to cry aloud, that Pan was dead: 
wherewithal there was heard such piteous out¬ 
cries. and dreadful shrieking, as hath not been 
the like. By which Pan, though of some he un¬ 
derstood the great Sathanas, sraose kingdom was 
at that time by Christ conquered, the gates xA 
hell broken up, and death by death delivered to 
eternal death, (for at that time, as he^ saiUi, all 
Oracles surceased, and enchanted spirits, that 
wen wont to delude the people thenceforth held 
their peace:) and also at the demand of the Em¬ 
peror Tiberius, who that Pan should be, answer 
was made him hy the wisest and best learned, 
that it was the son of Mercury and Penelope: 
yet I think it more prxmerly meant of the death 
of Christ, the only ana very Pan, then suffering 
for his flock. 

J as 1 am, seemeth to imitate the common 
proverb, Malim invidere mthi amtUs yuam 
sersscere. 

Nos, is a syncope for ttekas, or iuts mtt as 
hohU for wouiU not. 

Tho with them, doth imitate the Epitaph of the 
riotous king Sardiuia;nlus, which be caused to be 
written on ms tomb in Greek: which verses be 
thus translated by Tully 


GLOSS. 

FAift, this same month. It is apglied to the 
season of the montluwhen all men oelight them¬ 
selves with pleasaun^ of fields, and gardens, and 
garments. 

Elofiehet Kverks, gray coats. 

Vciad, anrayed, Y, redoundeth, as before. 

Ih miry where, a strange, yet proper Und of 
speaking. 

Suakeis, a diminutive, s. little bushes of haw¬ 
thorn. 

ICirh, Church, 
please. 

:A tkeaf, a multitude, taken of fish, whereof 
tefne going in great companies, are said to swim 
iq^rfoal. 


" Hsec habui quae edi, quaeque exatnrata libido 
Hausit, at ilia manent multa ac praeclara re- 
licta." 

Which may thus be turned into English 

“ All that I eat did I jd^, and all that I greedily 
Cgorged: 

As for those many goodly matters left I for 
others." 

Much like the Epitaph of a good old Eml of De¬ 
vonshire, which though much more wisdom be- 
wrayei;^ than Sardanapalus, yet hath a smack of 
his sensual delights and brastHneas: the rhymef 
be these 

^ “ Ho, ho, who lies here! _ 

I t»e fmoA Eari of DevoissKirb 
And Maud my wife that was inill daart' 

' We lived together hr. year. 
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That we spent, we hod t 
lliat we nve, we have: 
That we 1^, we lost.” 


A^grMj the name of a ahepherdk 
jtfiM t^iha lajft Laymen. 

Emmihtrj least that. 

Stwettatue, nmembtance. 

Mueremut. dispraise, or mtsbelUf. 
C/uvitamee, somednie of Chancer used for 
gain: sometime of other few spoil, or booty, ck 
entenniMt *nd sometime for dhiefdom. 

PHn hinuttft Godj aemrding as is said in Den- 
teronomy, tuU, in division of the land of Canaan 
to the tnbe of Levi, no i^ion of herite^ should 
be allotted, for God nimself was their inherit¬ 


ance. 

Smut gum, meant of the pope, and hb ante- 
christjan prelates, which usurp a tyrannical do¬ 
minion in the Chureh, and with Peter's counter- 
feit keys open a wide gate to all wickedness and 
insolent government. Nought here spoken, as of 
purpose to deny fatherly rule and governance (as 
aome maliciously of late have done, to the great 
unrest and, hindrance of the Church), but to dis¬ 
play ^ pride and disorder of such as, instead of 
feeding their sheep, indeed feed of their sheep/ 

Sumve, wellspnng and original. 

Bomrw, pled^ or surety. 

The Giamt, is the great Atlas, whom the poets 
feign to be a huge Giant, that beareth heaven on 
hb shoulders: being indeed a marvellous high 
mountain in Mauruania, that now is Barbai^, 
which to man's seeming piercetli the clouds, and 
seemeth to touch the heavens. Others think, and 
they not amiss, that this fable was meant of one 
Atlas king of the same country, who (as the 
Greeks say) did first find out the hidden courses 
of the stars, by an excellent imagination; where¬ 
fore the poets feigned, that he sustained the fir¬ 
mament on his shoulders: Many other conjectures 
needless be told hereof. 

Wark, work. 

JSuc^asoH, cause, occasion. 

Dimr iorrinv, that is our Saviour, the common 
pledge of all men's debts to death. 


Jviteu, blame. 

Nought seetneth, is unseemly. * 

Cottteck, strife, contention. 

Her, their, as useth Chaucer. 

Huh, for have. 

SatH, together. 

This tale is much like to that in ^sop's fables, 
but the catastrophe and end b fat different. By 
the Kid maybe undmtood the simple sort of the 
faithful and true Chi istiaus. By his dam Christ, 
that hath already with careful watch-words (as 
# here doth the Goat) war,.4id her little ones, to be- 
warb of such doubling deceit. By the Fox,ghe 
false and faithless Papists, to whom is no emit 
to be given, nor fellowship to be used. 

The Gate, the Goat: Northemly spoken, to 
turn O into A. 


Yede, went: aforesaid. 

She eet, a figure called Fictio, which usedi to 
attxfeete reasonable aaions and speeches to un- 
teaaonable creatures; 

The ihtsoma ^hut, be the young and mossy 
hairs, whicli thee begin to sprout and sheot forth, 
when liMtful heat bc^nneth to kindle; 

Amd vdikt a very poetical pathoa. 


Orphan, a youngling or pupil, that needeth a 
tutor or governor. 

That want, a pathetical parenthesis, to ea * 
crease a careful hjy^baton. 

The branch, of the father's body, b the child. 

For even so, alluded^ to> the saying of Andrw 
mache to Ascanius in Virgil:— 

'* Sic oculos, sic ille manu^ sic ata, ferebaU" 

A ikriTSt^iknA, a pietcing dgh. 

Limm, lie. 

Master s/ eolludoH, s. coloured guile, because 
the Fox, of all beasts, b most wilyand crafty. 

Sj^rre the yate, shut the door. 

For such, the Goat's stumbling is here noted as 
an evil sign. The like to be marked in all hi»> 
tories: and that not the least of the Lord Hast* 
ings in King Richard the third hb days. For, 
beside hb dangerous dream (which was a shrewd 
prophecy of his mbhap that followed) it b said, 
that in the morning riding toward the Tower of 
London, there to sit upon matters of counsel, hb 
horse stumbled twice or thrice by the way: which 
of some, that riding with him in hb company were 
privy to his near destiny, was secretly marked, 
and afterwards noted for memory of Iris great 
mbhap tlmt ensued. For being then as merry 
as man might be, and least doubting any mortal 
danger, he was, within two hoots after, of the 
tyrant put to a smameful death. 

As hells, by such trifles are noted, the reliqurs 
and rags of popish superstition, which put no 
small religion in bells, and babies, s. Idols, and 
glasses, s. Paxes, and such like trumperies. 

Great cold, for they boast much of their out. 
jrard latience, and voluntary sufferance, as a work 
of merit and holy humbleness. 

Sweets. Charity, the Catholics'common oath, 
and only speech, to have charity always in theit 
mouth, ana sometime in their outward actions. 

_ • _»l__ _f _ \ ^ 




Clink, a keyhole: whose diminutive b dicket, 
used of Ch.'iucer for a key. ^ • 

Stou»uls, fits: aforesaid. • 

//is lere, his lesson. 

Medled, mingled. 

Feastiihead, a greeting toslhe person of a beast. 

Sibbe, akin. 

Newell, a new thing. 

To forestall, to prevent. 

Glee, cheer: aforesaid. 

Dear a price, his life which he lost for those 

t03«. 

Swh end, is an Epiphonema, or rather the 
moral of the whole tale, whose piirpase is to warn 
the Protestant to beware, H6w he giveth credit 
to the unfaithful Catholic: whereof we have daily 
proofs sufficient, but one most famous of all prac¬ 
tised of late years by Charles ^he Ninth. 

Fahy glad or desirous. 

Our nr John, a Popish priest. A saying fit 
for the grossness of a shepherd, but spoken to 
taunt unlearned priests. 

Dismount, desceni'>or set. 

Nigh, draweth near. 

» 

BMBLBSf. 

Both these Emblems make one whole Hexn- 
nnetre. The first spoken of Palinoder.as W re¬ 
proach of them tkat be distrustfill^ h a piece id 
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ThcQgaif’ vene, ii^dine. that who doth most 
mistrast is most false. For such expefienOe in 
^fUsehood breedeth mistrust in the mind, thhddim 
no less guile to lurk in others than in hinuelf. 
Bat Piers thereto strong!/ repUeth with anothor 


pieee of the same verse, sajnng. ps in his former 
fable, *' what with dun is there in the futhlessT” 
For if faith be the ground of Religion, whi^ faith 
they daily false, what hold is there of their iwp 
giont And this U oil that they any. 


JUNE. i 

AEGLOGA SEXTA. 


Argument.— 'This iEglogne is wholly vowed to the Complaining of Ck}lin‘s ill saooefei 
n his love. For being (as is aforesaid) enamoured of a country lass Rosalind, and having 
as aeemetb) found pwee in her heart, he hamenteth to his dear friend Hobbinoll, that he 
5 now forsaken unfaithfully, and in his stead Menalcas another shepherd received dis- 
oynlly. And this is the whole Argument of this ^Eglogue. 


HOBBINOLL. COLIN CLOUT. 

Hoi, Lo I Colin, here the place whose 
plcsant site [d’ring mind, 

F'rom other shades hath wean’d my wan- 
Tellme, what wants me here to work delight? 
The simple air, the gentle warbling wind. 

So calm, so co6], as no where else I find; 
The grassy ground with dainty daisies dight, 
The bramble bush, >vhere birds of every kind 
To the waters’ fall their tunes attemper riglit. 

Col. O happy Hobbinoll, I bless thy state. 
That Paradise hast found which Adam lost; 
Here wander may thy flock early or late, 
Wlthouten thread of wolves to b^n ytost; 
Thylovely lays here raayst thou freely boast: 
-^•’t I, unhappy Man ! whom cruel Fate 
And angry gods pursue from coast to coast, 
Cannowherefind to shroud my luckless pate. 

Hob, Then, if by me thou list advisCd be. 
Forsake the soil that so doth thee bewitch; 
Leave me those hills where harbrough nis 
to see, 

Nor holy-bush, nor briar, nor winding ditch; 
And to the dales resort, where shepherds 
rich. , , 

And friutful flocits, been every where to see: 
Here no night-ravens lodge, more black 
than pitch. 

Nor elvish ghosts, nor ghastly owls do flee; 

But friendly Faeries, met with many Graces. 
And lightfoot Nymphs, can chase the lin- 
g’ring Night 

With bevdeguies and trimlv trodden traces, 

, Whilst Sisters Nine, which dwell on Pa!f- 
nasse height, 

TVi make them music for their more deligt t; 
And Iftta Idmself to kiss their crystal faces 


Will pipe and dance, when Pheebe shineth 
bright: {places. 

Such peerless pleasures have we in these 


Col, And I, whilst youth, and course of 
careless years, 

Did let me walk withouten links of love. 

In such delights did joy amongst my peers; 
But riper age such pleasures doth reprove: 
My fancy eke from former follies move 
To siay6d steps; for time in passing wears, 
(As garments do, which waxen old above.) 
And draweth new delights with hoary hairs. 


Tho couth I sing of love, and tune my pipe 
Unto my plaintive pleas in verses made; 
Tho would I seek lor queen-apples unripe ; 
To give niy Rosalind, and in summer shade 
Dight gaudy garland > was my coainiQn tra<le. 
To crown her golden locks; but years more 
ripe, 

And loss Cl her, whose love as life 1 weigh'd. 
Those weary wanton toys away did wipe. 


Hob. Colin, to hear thy rhymes and 
roundelays, f&ing. 

Which thou wert wont on wasteful hills to 
I more delight than lark in summer days, 
Whose echo nude the neighbour groves to 
ring, [spring 

And taught the bC.Us, which in the loWci^ 
!9id shroud in shady leaves from sunny rays, 
Frame to thy song their cheerful chirruping, 
Or bold their peace, for shame thy sweet 
lays. 

I saw Calliope with Muses moe, 

Soon as thy oaten pipe began to sound. 
Their ivory lutes to tambourines* fbre^/ 


* Dr. Johnson says it is a ukor or UUUdrwH. 
-Toon. r 
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J^fronri&efountabiiWhc^theysataroundj 
Run afttu* hastily thy aitvo' sound; 
,.Sut^when they came -Where thou thv skiU 
didst show, [found 

They drew aback, as half with shame con- 
Shephenl to see, them in their art outgo, 

Col. Of Muses, Hobbinoll, Iconne no skill. 
For tbey'b^ daughters of the highest Jove, 
Aiul holdenscornof faomeiyshepherd'squill; 
Fe^ sith I heard that Pan with Phoebus 
strove, [drove. 

Which him to much rebuke and danger 
I never list presume to Pamasse hill, 

Bnt, pi{^g low in shade of lowly grove, 

1 play to please myself, all be it ill. 

Kought wdgh I, who my song doth praise 
or blame, 

Ne stri^fe to win renown, or pass the rest: 

, With Shepherd sits not follow flying Fame, 
But feed his flock in flelds where falls them 
best. [drest; 

I wot my rhymes been rough, and rudely 
The fitter they my careful case to frame: 
Enough is me to paint out my unrest. 

And pour my piteous plaints out in the same. 

The god of shepherds, Tityrus, is dead. 
Who taught me homely, as I can, to make; 
He, whilst he lived, was the sovereign head 
Of shepherds all that been with love ytake: 
Well couth he wail his woes, and lightly 
slake [bred, 

The flames which love within his heart had 
And tell us mer^ tales to keep us wake, 
The while our sheep about us safely fed. 

Now deat^he is, and lieth wrapt in lead, 

(O why should Death on him such outrage 
show!) 

And all his passing skill with ihm is fled, 
'tbehiroe whereof doth daily greater grow. 
But, if on me some little drops would flow 
Of that the spring was in his learn6d head, 
1 soon would learn these woods to wail ray 
woe, [shed. 

Apd teach the trees their trickling tears to 

Then should my pbjnts, caused of dis^ 
■. . ' courtesy. 

As messengers of this my painful plight,* 

, Fly to my love wherever that she be, 

,A!nd pierce her heart with point of worthy 
wight, 

A? $be deserves, that wrought so deadly spite. 
And tboii, Menalcas 1 that by trench^ 
Dldsfunderfong’* my lass to wax so light, 
Bbouldst well be known for such thy villainy. 


Undetfonge. iTndnfcmgemaaxiVamanagt, 
to fvtY4.~T. Varton. 


But since I am not as I wish I were, 

Ve gentle Shepherds 1 which your flocks do* 
feed. [ 

Whether on tuns, or dales, or other where, 
Bear witness all of this so wicked deed; 

And tell the lass, whose fldw'r is woxe a 
weed, 

And faultless faith is turn’d to faithless fere. 
That she the truest shepherd’s heart made 
bleed 

'That lives on earth, and lovM her most dear, 

J/oi. O careful Colin, I lament thy case; 
Thy tears would make the hardest mnt to 
flow i 

Ah ! faithless Rosalind, and void of grace. 
That art the root of all this ruthful woe 1 
But now is time, 1 guess, homeward to^o: 
Then rise, ye blessed Flocks! and home 
apace, [slow. 

Lest niglit with stealing steps do you fore- 
And wet your tender lambs that by you tmee. 

COLIN'S EMBLEM. 

Gia speme spenta. 


• 

GLOSS. 

situation and place. 

Paradise, A Paradise in Greekj signifieth a 
garden of pleasure, or place of delights. So he 
Compared the soil, wherein Hobbinoll made abode, 
to that earthly Paradise, in Scripture called Eden, 
wherein Adam in his first creation was placed; 
which of the most learned is thought to be in 
Mesopotamia, the most fertile pltAuiant country in 
the world (as may appear by Diodorus Siciuus’ 
description of it, in the history of Alcxani^'% 
conquest thereof,) lying^ between tl}|: two fafhoiis 
Rivers (which are said in Scripture to flow out of 
Paradise) Tigris and Euphrates, whereof it is so 
denominate. , . • 

Forsake the soil. This is no Poetical fiction, 
but unfeignedly spoken of the Poet's self, who for 
special occasion of private affairs (as 1 have been 
partly of himself informed) and for his more pre¬ 
ferment, removed out of the North parts, [and] 
came into the South, as Hobbinoll indeed advised 
him privately. 

"^lose hilts, that is in the North country where 
he dwelt 

Nis, is not. 

The dales. The South parts, where he now 
abideth, which though they be full of hills and 
woods ffor Kent is very hilly and woody, and 
therefdFe so called, for Kautsk in the Saxons 
tongue signifieth woody), yet in respect of the 
North parts they be called daleA. For indeed the 
North is counted the higher country. 

Night Ravetis, &c. By such hateful bu'ds, he 
•meaneth all misfortunes (whereof they be tokens) 
flying everywhere. , • 

Friendly Faeries. The opinion of Faeries anfl 
£Ives is very old, and yet sticketh very religiously 
in the minds of some. But to |pot, that‘i-&nk 
(pinion ^ Elves oat of men’s hearts, the truth is, 

9 % •• 
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that there be no sudi thin;, nor yet the diadowa I but word for word expressing the l^etin vkim 
of the things, but only by a soit of bald friars tumora, 

*vi)nd knavish shavelings to feigned, which ns in Spring, not of water, but of young tribes 
other things, so in,that, sou^t to nousel the ing. ^ 

jcommon peode in ignorance, lest, being once ae- CaUioft, aforesauL This staff is full of veif 
^uainted with the truth of things, they wouM in poetical uvention. 

time amell out the untruth of tWr padced |xlf Tamburints, an old land of instmmuit, winds 
and Mass>peitny religion. But the sooth is, that of some is supposed to be the ClaiuHt. 
when all Italy was distract into the Fadions At»ti/iyA/w<r^«r.*thetaieis wellknownthow 
of the Gnelplu and the Ghibelines, being two fa« that Pan and Apollo^ strivitm for excellehcy in 
mous houses in Florence the name began through munc, chose Midas for their judge. WhO,lwii)g 
their great mischiefs and many outrages, to be so corrupted with partial affection, gave the victory 
odious or rather dreadful m the people s ears, that, to Pgn undeserved: for which Phoebus set a 
if their children at any time were froward and of Ass^s ears upon his head,'&c. 

' wanton, they would say to them that the Guelph Tityrus: That by Tttyrus is meant Chaucer, 

or the Ohibeline came. Which words now from hath oeen already sufficiently said, and by this 
them (asmany things else) ^ come into our usage, more phun appeareth, that he saith, he told merry, 
and, for Gueiphs and Ghibelines, we say Elves tales. Such as be his Canterbury tales; whom he 
and Goblins. No otherwise than the Frenchmen calleth the God o{ the Poets for nis excellency, so 
used to say of that valiant captain, the very as Tully calleth Lentulus, Deupt vitet sua, s. the 
scousge of France, the Lord Talbot, afterward God of nis life. 

Earl of Shrewsbury, whose nobleness bred such a Ta maAe, to versify, 

terror in the hearts of the French, that oft times O why, A pretty Epanorthosis or correction, 

even great armies were defeated and put to flight Viscourte^: he meaneth the falseness of hi* 

at the only hearing of his name. In so much that lover Rosalind, who forsaking him had chosen 
the French women, to af&ay their children, would another. 

tell them that the Talbot cometh. Pifini worthy wite, the prick of deserved 

Many Graces, though there_ be indeed but three blame. 

Graces or Qiarities (t^ afore is said) or at the ut- Mcnalcas, the mime of a shepherd in Virgil: 
most but four, yet, in respect of many gifts of hut here is meant a person unknown and secret, 
bounty, thtfe may be said more. And so Musa.ois against whom he often bitterly inveigheth, 
saith, that in Herohmther eye there sat a hundred undermine and deceive by false 

Graces. And, by that authority, this same Poet suggestion, 
in his Pageants saith, "An hundivd Graces on her 

eyelid sat," &c. KIULem. 

HeytUguies, A country dance or round. The 

conceit is. that the Graces and Nymphs do danco You remember, that [in] the first ^glogue 
unto the Muses, and Pan his music all night by Cohn’s Poesy ytn&Awhara spemei for that as 
Moonlight. To signify the pleasantness of the then there was hope of favour to be found in time. 
B(hI. But now being clean forlorn and rejected of her. 

Peers. Equals and fellow shepherds. ^ whose hope, that was, is clean extingui^ed 

Queete-appUs^nripe, imitating Virgil's verse ; and turned into despair, he renounceth all com- 
-1,« .,0 »»kg.»i. -I 
Aeigkhonr grmres, a strange phrase in Euglisfa, s ^ 


JULY. 

AEGIX>GA SEPTIMA. 

' (1 

Argument. —This ASglogue is made in the honour and commendation of good shep> 
herds, and to the shame and dispraise of proud and ambitious ^btors: such as Mon^^ 
is here imagined to be. ts 


THOMALIN. MORRELL. < 

Thom. Is not tjiilk same a goatherd proud. 

That sits on yonder bank, 

Whose straying herd thsimself doth shroud 
Among the bushes rank? ,, 

^ Mor. What, ho, thou jolly shepherd’s swai n, 
Come up the hiU to me; 

‘ Jlq^r is, than the lowly plain, * 

Als for th^ flock and thee. 


Thom. Ah! God .shield, Man, that I should 
climb. 

And learn to look aloft; 

This,,>^d is rife, that oftentime 
Great climbers fall unsoft, 

In humble dales is footing f^ast, 

The f rode is not so tickle,. 

And though one foil through heedless hatto^ 
Yet is bis miss not mickle. 


yVLY, 
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^nd now the San hath rearM up 
' His iiery footed team, 

Ifaking his way between the Cup 
, And golden Diadem; I 

The rampant L 4 on bunts he fast, | 

With dogs of noisome breath. 

Whose baleful ixtrking brings in haste 
. Pine, plagues, and dreary death. 

Against pis omcl scorching heat, 

AVhere, thou hast coverture. 

The wasteful hills unto his threat 
Is a plain overture; 

But, if thee lust to holden chat 
WiQi seely shepherd's swain, 

,Come down, and leam the little what. 

That Thomalin can sayne. 

Mor. Siker thou’s but a lazy loord. 

And recks much of thy swinck. 

That with fond terms, and witless words, 

To blear mine eyes dost think. 

In evil hour thou hentst in liand 
Thus holy hills to blame. 

For sacred unto saints they stand. 

And of them have their name. 

St. Michel's Mount who does not know. 
That wards the Western coast ? 

And of St. Bridget’s Bow’r I trow 
All Kent can rightly boast: 

And they that con of Muses' skill 
Sayne most-wliat, that they dwell 
(As goatherds wont) upon a hill, 

Beside a leam6d well. 

And wonnM not the great good Pan 
Upon mount Olivet, 

Feeding the blessed flocks of Dan, 

Which did himself beget ? 

Thom. O blessed Sheep 1 O Shepherd 
gret^t 1 

That bought his flock so dear. 

And them did save with bloody sweat 
From wolves that would them tear. 

JIfor. Beside, as holy Fathers sayne, 

There is a hilly place 
Where Titan riseth from the main 
To run his daily race, 

Upon whose top the stars been stay'd, 

And all the sky doth lean; 

There is the cave where Phenbe laid 
The shepherd long to dream. 

Wbylome there us^IRlepherds all, 

To feed their flocks at will, I 

Till by his folly one did fall. 

That all the rest did spill. 

And, sithens shepherds been foresaid 
From places of delight, 

For-thy I ween thou be afraid « 

To climb this hill^s height. 

Of Sinai can I tell thee more, 

And of onr I^ady’s Bow'r ;* t 
But little needs to strew my store, 

* At Loretta, 


Suffice this hill of our. 

Here han die holy Fauns recourse, v 

And Sylvans haunten rathe; 

Here has the salt Medway his source. 
Wherein the Nymphs do bathe; 

The salt Medway, that trickling stream 
Adown the dales of Kent, 

Till with his elder brother Thames 
His brackish waves he meynt. 

Here grows melampode everywhere. 

And terebinth good for goats; 

The one my madding kids to smear, 

The next to heal their throats. 

Hereto, the hills been nigher heaven. 

And thence the passage eath ; 

As well can prove the piercing levin, 

That seldom falls beneath. 

Thom. Sicker thou speaks like a lewd lorrel. 
Of heaven to deemen so: 

How be I am but rude and borrel, 

Yet nearer ways I know. 

To kirk the nar, from God more far,* 

Has been .an old-said saw ; 

And he, that strives to touch a star. 

Oft stumbles at a straw. 

A]s()on may shepherd climb to sky 
That lea^s in lowly dale‘s 
As goatherd proud, that, sitting high, 

Upon the mountain sails. 

My seely sheep like well below. 

They need not melampode. 

For they been hale enough, I trow, 

And liken their abode ; 

But, if they with thy goats should yede. 
They soon might be comir^ed, 

Or like not of the frowy feed, 

Or with the weeds be glutted. 

The hills, where dwellM holy s^nts, ' * 
I reverence and adore, 

Not for themself, but for the saints 
Which han been dead yore. 

And now they been to heaven forewent. 
Their good is with them go; 

Their 'temple only to us lent. 

That als we mought do so. 

Shepherds they weren of the best, 

And lived in lowly leas ; 

Arid, sith fheir souls be ni>w at rest, 

Why done we them dis-ease ? 

Such one he was, (as 1 have heard 
Old Algrind often sayne) 

That whylome was the first shepherd, 

And lived with little gain : 

And meek he was, as meek mought be. 
Simple as simpl^hcen; 

Humble, and like In each degree 
i The flock which he did keep. 

Often he uafed of his keep < 

* The old proverb, “I’be nerrfCr the churcb- 
the farther from God. * * _ 
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A sacrifice to brings 
Now with a kid, now with, a sheep, 

The altars hallowina. 

So louted he unto. bisXord. 

Such &vour could he find. 

That never sithens was abhorr'd 
The simple shepherd's kind. 

And such, I ween, the brethren were 
That came from Canaan, 

The brethren Twelve, that kept yfere 
The flocks of mighty Pan. « 

But nothing such thilk shepherd was 
Whom Ida hill did bear, 

Tliat left his flock to fetch a lass, 

Whose love he bought too dear. 

For he was proud, that ill was paid, 

(No such mought shepherds be!) 

And with lewd lust was overlaid : 

Tway things do ill agree. 

But shepherd mought be medc and mild, 
Well-eyed as Argus was, 

With fleshly follies undefiled. 

And stout as steed of brass. 

Sike one (said Algrind) Moses was. 

That saw his Maker's luce, 

His face, more clear than crystal glas.-., 

And spake U) him in place. 

This liad a brother (his natnu I knew) 

The first of all liis cote, 

A shepherd true, yet not so true 
As he that earst I hote. 

Wbylome all tlicse were low and lief, 

And loved their flocks to feed; 

They never stroven to Ijc chief. 

And simple was their weed : 

But now (tbankM be God therefore 1 } 

The world is well amend. 

Their weeds been not so nighly wore ; 

Such simplesse mought them shend ; 
They been yclad in purple and pall, 

So hath their'God them blist; 

They reign and rulen over ali, 

And lord it as they list; 

Vgirt with belts of glitt'rand gold. 

(Mought they good shephe^sbeen !) 
Their Pan their sheep to them has sold, 

I say as some have seen. ^ 

For Palinode (i*aithou him ken) * 

Yode late on pilgrimage 
To Rome, (if such be Rome,) and then 
He saw thilk misusitge ; 

For shepherds (said there do Ur.ud, 

As lords done other where; 

Their sheep ban crusts, and they the bread; 

The chips, and tbe^^^the cheer: 

They ban the fleece and eke the flesh, 

(O seely sheep the while i) 

The corn is thars, let others thresh. 

Their hands they may not 'file. • ^ 

'i ney han (^reat store and thrifty stocks, 
Great friends and feeble foes; 


What need bem caren for their flocks* 
Their b^s can look to those. 

These wisards welto* in wealth's waves, 
Pamp’red in pleasures deep ; 

That ban fiat kernes, and leany kimves. 
Their fasting floc^ to keep. ** 

Sike mister men been all mi^one, 

They heapen hills of wrath ; 

Sike surly shepherds han we none, 

Th^ keepai all the path. 

Mor. Here is a great of good matter 
Lost for lack of telling; 

Now sicker I see tiiou dost but datter, 
Harm may come of melting. 

Thou meddlest more, than shall have thank, 
To when shepherds' wealth ; 

When folk been fat, and riches rank, 

It is a sign of health. 

But say me, what is Algrind, he 
That is so oft bynempt? 

T/iom. He is a shepherd great in gree. 

But hath been long ypent: 

One day he sat upon a hill, 

As now thou woulde.st me; 

But I am taught, by .Mgrind's ill, 

To love the low degree; 

For sitting so with Imrfed scalp : 

.\n eagle soared high. 

That, weening his white head was chalk, 

A fahcU-fish down let fly ; 

She ween'd the shell-fish to have broke. 

But therewith bruised his brain ; 

So now, astonied with the stroke, 

He lies in ling’ring pain. 

Jl/or. Ah I good Algrind ! his hap was ill, 
But shall be belter in time. 

Now farewell. Shepherd, sith this hill 
Thou hast such doubt to clirib. .. 

tbumalin's emulkm. 

In medio virtus. 

mokkell’s emdllm. 

In snmmo fselicitas. 


GLOSS. 

A Goatherd : by C^ats in Scripture be 
sciited the wicked and reprobate, whose Pastor 
liLio must needs be such. 

JJaah, is the seat of honour. 

.Straying herd, which wander out tS the way of 
truth. 

Als, for also. 

Ciimb, spoken of ambition. 

Gtvat chmbers ; according to Seneca hla vena* 
"Decidunt celsa gmviore lapsus." 

‘ Mickle, mudi. 

Tlu;Jinn : a reason why he Refused to dwell on 
mountains: because there is no shelter against the 
scorching Sun, according to the time of thi‘ year, 
which *5 the hottest month of alL 
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The Cuj^ and Diadem, be two aigne in the fir- 
I the tun raakethjm course 

in the month oT July. 


mament, through t 


Lien, tins is mticaliyspolceni as if the Sun did 
hunt a lion with one dog. The meantiw whemf 
is, that in July the Son is in Leo. At >mich time 
the Dog sfar, which is called Siriui^ or Canicula, 
reigneth, with immodmte heat causing pestilence, 
drought, and many diseases. 

Overture, an open placethe word is borrowed 
of the French, and used in good writers. 

To koldm chat, to talk and prate. 

A loord, was wont among the old Britons to 
signify a Lord. And therefore the Danes, that 
long tune usurped their tyranny here in Britain, 
were called, for more dread than dignity, Lur- 
danes. s. Lord danes. At which time it is said, 
that the insolency and pride of that nation was so 
outrageous in this re^m, that if it fortuned a 
Briton to be going over a bridge, and saw the 
Dane set foot upon the same, he must return 
back, till the Dane were clean over, or else abide 
the price of his displeasure, which was no less 
than present death. But being afterward ex* 
pelled, the name of Lurdane became so odious 
unto the people, whom they had long oppressed, 
that even at this day they use, for more reproach, 
to call the quartan ague the fever lurdane. 

Kecks much of thy swinck, counts much of 
thy pains. * 

IVeetless, not understood. 

6'. Mkhaets Mount, is a promontory in the 
West part of England. 

A hill, Parnas-sus aforesaid. 

Pan, Christ. 

Da^ one tribe is put for the whole nation, per 
Synecaochen. 

tV/ietv Titan, the Sun. Which story is to be 
read in Diodorus Sic. of the hill Ida, from whence, 
he saith, all night time is lobe .seen a mighty fire, 
ns if the sky burned, which toward morning be- 
ginneth to rather a round form, and thereof riseth 
the Sun, whom the Poets call Titan. 

The shephetd, is Endymion, whom the Poets 
feign to have been so beloved of Phoebe, s. the 
Moon, that he was by her kept asleep in a cave 
by the space of thirty years, for to enjoy his com- 

that is, in Paradise, where, through 
error of the shepherd’s understanding, he saith, 
that all shepherds did use to feed their flocks, till 
one, (that is) Adam, by his folly and disobedience, 
made all the rest of his offspring be debarred and 
shut out from thence. 

Sinai, a hill in Arabia, where God appeared. 

Our Ladfs Bower, a place of plea.sure so 
called. 

Panns, or Sylvans, be A Poets feigned to be 
gods of the wood. 

Medutuw, the name of a river in Kent, which, 
running by Rochester, meeteth with Thames, 
whom lie calleth his elder brother, both because 
he is greater^ and also ialleth sooner into the sea. 

Meynt, mingled. 

Metampode and Terebinth, be herbs good to 
cure (hsrased Goats, of the one speaketh ^Man- 
man, and of the other Theocritus: 

TspftfrAowrpdyeiv tlaarw iapiiiw-x* 

Aeavou : note the shepherd’s simple¬ 


ness, which snpposeth that from the hills is nearer 
way to heavsm. , 

Levin, lightning! which he taketh for an argu¬ 
ment to prove the. nigfaness to heaven, becauss 
the lightning doth cmnmonly light on high moun¬ 
tains, according to the saying m the Poet: 

“ Feriuntque summos fulmina montes.” 

Lorrel, a lose!. 

A borrel, a plain fellow. 

Nar, nearer. 

Hede, for hole. 

Yede, go, 

Frotoy, musty or mossy. 

CVj'orv, long ago. ^ 

Forewent, gone afore. 

The first ^ shepherds, was Abel the righteous, 
who (as Scripture saith) bent his mind to keeping 
of sheep, as did his brother Cain to tilling the 
ground. 

His keep, his charge, s. his flock. 

Loutea, did honour and reverence. 

The brethren, the twelve sons of Jacob, which 
were .sheep-masters, and lived only thereupon. 

Whom Ida, Paris, which being the son of Ima¬ 
mus king of Troy, for his mother Hecuba’s dream, 
which, being with child of him, dreamed she 
brought forth a firebrand, that set the tower of 
Ilium on fire, was ca.st forth on the hill Ida, where 
being fostered of shepherd.s, he eke in time be- 
came*a shepherd, and lastly c^e to the know¬ 
ledge of his parentara. 

A lass, Helena, the wife of Menelaus king of 
Lacedernonia, was by Venus, for the golden apple 
to her ^veii, then promised to Paris, who, there¬ 
upon with a sort of lusty Trojans, stole her out of 
^ acedemonia, and kept her in ’Troy, which was 
the cause of the ten yeans’ ^var in ’i roy, and the 
most famous city of all Asia lamentably sack^ 
and defaced. 

Ar^Hs, was of the Poets dcvl.s^ to Im full of 
eyes, and therefore to him was committed the 
keeping of the transformed Cow, lo; so called, 
because that, in the print of the Cow's foot, t!.wxe ‘ 
is figured an I in the midst of an O.e 

His nasne, he menneth Aaron: whose name, for 
more decorum, the shepherd saiUi he hath forgot, 
lest his remembrance and sini in antiquities of 
holy writ should seem to exceed the meanness of 
the person. 

Not so true, for Aaron in the absence of Moses 
started aside, and committed idolatry. 

In Purple, spoken of _ the Popes and Cardinals, 
which use such tyrannical colours and pompous 
painting. 

Belts, giruics. _ ^ 

GUtterand, glittering, a participle used some¬ 
time in Chaucer, but altogether in I. Gowe*. 

Their Pan, that is, the Pope, whom they count 
their God and greatest shepherd. 

Palityde, a shepherd, of whose r^oit M 
seemeth to speak all this. 

Wisards, great learned heads. 

Welter, wallow. 

Kerne, a Churl or I armer. 

Sike mister men, such kind of men. 

' Surly, stately and proud. 

MeUing, meddling * 

Benenipt, named. 

■“ 'Gree,^ for degree. 

Algrtnd, the name of a shephdrd afmreaatdi 
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whose mishap he alludeth to the dianoe that hap* 
pened to the Poet ^Eechylus, that wu hrmned 
srith a shell fish. 


KHBLBM. 

this poesy Thomalin confirmeth that, which 
in his former speech bv sundry reasons he had 
proved : for being both himself ^uestered from 
all ambition, and also abhorring it in others of his 
coat, he taketh occasion to praise the mean and 
lowly state, as that wherein u safety snthout fear, 
and quiet without danger; according to the say¬ 
ing of old Philosophers, ^t virtue dwelleth m 


the midst, being environed widi two contrary 
vices; s^ereto Motrell replitth with continuance 
of the same Philosopher's opinion, th^ albeit ail 
bounty dwelleth in mediocrity, yet perfect felicity 
dwelleth in supremacy. For they say, and most 
true it is, that happiness is placM tq the highest 
degree: so as if any thing be higher or better, 
then that wayceaseth to oe peiiect happiness. 
Much like to that udiich once 1 heard aliend in 
defence of humility, out of a amt doctor. “Suo- 
rum Christus humtlumus; ” which 8a3ring a gentle¬ 
man in the company taking at the rebouna, beat 
back again with a like saying of another doctor, 
as he said, Suorum Deus aTtissimus.'* 


AUGUST. 

AEGLOGA OCTAVA. 

Argumtcnt. —In this i^Iogue is set forth a delectable controversy, made in imitation 
of that in Theocritus: whereto also Virgil fashioned liis third and seventh A^glogue. 
They chose for Umpire of their strife. Cuddy, a neat-herd's boy; who having ended their 
cause, recitcth also himself a proper Song, whereof Colin he saith was Author. 


WILLIEI- PERIGOT. CUDDIE. 

Wil. Tell me, Perigot, what shall be the 
game, ‘ [match ? 

Wherefore with mine thou dare thy music 
Or been thy bagpipes run far out of francs ? 
Or hath the cramp thy joints benumb'd 
with ache? 

Per. Ah! Willie, when theheartisillassay'd. 
How can b^dgpipe or joints be well appaid ? 
Wil. What the foul evil hath thee so bestad ? 

Whylome thou was pcregall to the best. 
And. wo/irt to make the jolly shepherds glad, 
With piping and dancing^idst pass the 
rest. •• • [dance; 

Per. Ah I Willie, now T have Icam'd a new 
My old music marr'd by a new mischance. 
Wil. MiscMiSf Mought to that mischance 
befall. 

That so hath reft us of our merriment; 
But read me what pain doth thee so appal; 
Or lovest thou, or been thy younglings 
miswent'?’ - [and me; 

Per. Love hath misled both my younglings 
I pine for pain, and they my pain to see. 
Wil. Perdy, and wellaway! ill may they 
thrive; ' 

Never knew I lover's sheep in good plight: 
But and if in rhymes with me thou dare strive. 
Such fond fantasies'shall soon be put to 
flight. [I fare^: 

Per. That shall 1 do, though midde worse 
Never shall be said that Perigot was dared. 
Wil. Then lo, Perigot, the pledge whica I 
plight, 

Amaaer ^'wrought of the maple ware, , 


Wherein is enchased many a fair sight 

Of bears and tigers, that maken fierce war; 
And over them spread a ^odly wild vine, 
EntrailM with a wanton ivy twine. 

Thereby is a lamb in the wolves jaws ; 

But see, how fast runneth the shepherd 
swain 

To save the innocent from the beast’s paws. 

And here with his sheephook hath him 
slain. 

Tell me, such a cup hast thou ever seen? 
Well mought it beseem any harvest queen. 
Per. Thereto will I pawn yonder spotted 
lamb; 

Of all my flock there nis sike another, 

For I brought him up without the dam : 

But Colin Clout reft me of his brother. 
That he purchased of me in the plain fidd; 
Sore against my will was 1 forced to yidd. 
Wil. Sicker, make like account of his 
brother; [lost? 

But who shall judge the wager won or 
Per. That shall ybu.der herdgroom and not.? 
other, [post 

Which over the pousse hitherward doth 
Wil. But, for the sunbeam so sore doth ui 
beat, 

Were not better to shun the scorching heat? 
Pe^. Well agreed, Willie; then set thee 
down, swain; [sing. 

Sike a song never heardest thou but Colm 
Cud^ 'Gin, when ye list, Xf^ joUy shepherds 
twain; 

Sike a judge, as Cuddie, were for aldng, 
Per. " It fell upon a holy eve» 
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Wil. Hey ho, holiday 1 

Per. When holy Fathers wont to shrieve; 

Wil. Now ginneth this roundelay. 

Per. Sitting upon a hill so high, 

Wil, Hey, ho, the high hiU I 
Per. The while my flock did feed thereby; 
Wil. 'Aiewhilethesbepherd^selfdidspill; 
Per. I saw the bouncing Bellibone, 

Wil. Hey, ho, Bonnuielll 
Per. Tripping over the dale alone: 

Wit. She can trip it very well. 

Per. Well decked in a frock of gray, 

Wil. Hey, ho, gray is greet! 

Per. And in a kirtle of green say, 

Wil. The green is for maidens meet. 

Per. A chaplet on her head she wore, 

Wil. Hey, ho, chapeleti • 

Per. Of sweet violets therein was store, 
Wil. She sweeter than the violet. 

Per. My sheep did leave their wonted food. 
Wit Hey, ho, seely sheep! 

Per. And gazed on her as they were wood. 
Wit Wood as he that did them keep. 
Per. As the bonny lass passM by. 

Wit Hey, ho, bonny lass 1 

Per. She roved at me with glancing eye, 

' Wil. As clear as the crystal glass : 

Per. All as the sunny beam so bright, 

Wil. Hey, ho, the sunny beam ! 

Per. Glanccth from Phoebus' face forthright. 
Wit So love into thy heart did stream : 
Per. Or as the thunder cleaves the clouds. 
Wit Hey, ho, the thunder! 

Per. Wherein the lightsome levin shrouds. 
Wit So cleaves thy soul asunder: 

Per. Or as Dame Cynthia’s silver ray. 

Wit Hey, ho, the moonlight! 

Per. Upon the glittering wave dolli play. 
Wit Suoh play is a piteous plight. 

Per. The glance into iny heart did glide. 
Wit Hey, ho, the glider 1 
Per. Therewith my soul was shlrply gride, 
Wil. Such wounds soon waxen wider. 

Per. Hasting to wrench the arrow out. 

Wit Hey, ho, Perigot! 

Per. I left the head in my heart-root, 

Wil. It was a desperate shot. 

Per. There it rankleth aye more and more, 
Wit Hey, ho, the arrow I 
J^er. Ne can 1 find saiu for my sore, 
tVit I^iove is a curdess sorrow', [bougl^ 
Per. And though my bale with death* 
Wit Hey, ho, heavy cheer I [thought. 
Per. Yet should thilk lass not from my 
Wil. So you may buy gold too dear. .. 
Per. But wbetbhr in painful love I pine. 
Wit Hey, ho, pinching pain! • 

Per. Or thrive in wealth, she shall be mine. 
Wit But if thou can her obtain. 

Per. And if forffraceless grief I die, • 

Wit Hey, ho, graceless grief 1 


Per. Witness she slew me with her eye, 
Wit Let thy folly be the priefe. 

Per. And you, that saw it, »mple sheep 
Wit Hey, ho, the fair flock 1 
Per. For priefe tfiereof, my death shall weep. 
Wit And moan with many a mock. 

Per. So leam'd I love on a holy eve. 

Wit Hey ho, holy-day 1 
Per. That ever since my heart did grieve. 
Wit Now endeth our roundelay." [none; 
Cud. Sicker, sike a roimdel never heard 1 
Little lacketh Perigot of the best. 

And Willie is not greatly overgone, 

So weren his under-songs well address'd. 
Wit Herdgroom, 1 fear me thou have a 
.squint eye; 

Arcad uprightly, who has the victory. 

Cud. Faith of my soui, I deem each have 
gain’d; 

Forthy let the lamb be Willie his own; 
And for Perigot, so well hath him pain'd, 
To him be the wroughten mazer alone. 
Per. Perigot is well pleas^xl with the doom, 
Ne can Willie wite the witeless herdgroom. 
Wit Never dempt more right of beauty, I 
ween, [queen. 

The shepherd of Ida that judged Beauty's 
Cud.,But tell me. Shepherds, should it not 
yshend [verse 

Your roundels fresh, to hear a doleful 
Of Rosalind (who knows not Rosalind ?) 

That Colin made ? ylk can I you rehearse. 
Per. Now sajr it, Cuddie, as thou art a lad; 
With merry thing it’s good to meddle sad. [be 
Wit Faith of my soul, thou shalt ycrowhM 
^ In Colin’s stead, if thou thi%song aread * 
P'or never thing on earth so pleaseth me 
As him to hear, or m.'itter of his deed. 
Cud. Then listen each unto my keavy lay, 
And tune your pipes as ruthful as ye may. 


' Ye wasteful Woods! bear witness of my 
woe, [sound; 

Wherein my plaints did oftentimes re- 
Ye careless Birds are privy to my cries. 
Which in your songs were wont to make 
a part: [asleep. 

Thou, pleasaunt Spring, hast lull'd me oft 
Whose Areams my t^kling tears did 
oft augment 1 


'* Resort of people doth my griefs augment; 
The wallM townsdo workmygreaterwoe. 
The fbrest wide [s fitter to resound 
The hollow echd^f my careful cries; 

I bate the house, since thence my I.,ove 
did part, 0 [sleep. 

^ Whose wailful want debars %iine eyes of 


Let streams of tears supplv the place of 
0 sleep; [may augment 

Let all, that sweet is. void; ^d all, tbkt 
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Mjr dole, draw near t More meet to wail 
^ my woe ■ [resound. 

Been the wild woods, my sorrows to 
Than bed, nor bow'r, both which 1 fill 
with cries, [part 

When J them see so waste, and find no 

*' Of pleasure past. Here will I dwell apart 
In ghastful grove tlierefore, till my last 
sleep [men! 

Do close mine eyes; so shall I not aug- 
With sight of such as change my restless 
woe. [ing sound 

Help me, ye baneful Birds! whose shriek- 
Is sign of dreary death, my deadly cries 

•* Most ruthfiiUy to tune ; and as my cries 
(Which of my woe cannotbewray least part) 
You hoar all night, when Nature craveth 
sleep, [ment 

Increase, so let your irksome yells aug- 
Thus all the nights in plaints, the day in 
woe, 

1 vow6d have to waste, till safe and sound 

* * She home return, whose voices silver sound 
To cheerful songs can change my cheer¬ 
less crics.t 

Hence with the nightingalewill I take part. 
That blessed bird, that spends her time 
of Sleep [t’ augment 

In songs and plaintive pleas, the more 
The memory of his misdeed that bred heV 
woe. 

*' Andyoutlii^feelnowoe, whenas thesound 
Of these my nightly cries ye hear apart, 
I.et break your sounder sleep, and pity 
augnjent." 

Per, O Colin, Colin I the shepherd’s joy. 
How I admire ttach turning of thy verse ; 
And Cuddie, fresh Cuddie, the liefest boy. 
How dolefully his dole thou didst rehearse! 
Cud. Then blow your pipes. Shepherds, 
till you be at home ; 

The night nigheth fast, it's time to be gone. 

PEUIGO’*' ms EMBLEJif. * 

Vincent! gloria vied. 

WILLIE’S EMBLEM. 

Vinto non vitto. 


cuddie’s emblem. 

Felice chi pu6i. 


• GLOSS. 

Bestad, disposed, ordered. 

Peregall, equaL 

Whylome, once. 

Rajta [reft], bereft, deprived. 

Miswefti, gone astray. 

IB may, according to Virgil. 

“ Infelix O semper ovis peeus.” 

A mazer: So also do Theocritus and VirgQ 
feign pledges of their strife. 

Enchased, engraven. Such pretty descriptions 
every where useth Theocritus, to bring in his 
Idyllia. For which special cause indeed, he by 
that naoie termeth his ^glogues; for Idyllioii in 
Greek signifieth the shime or picture of any 
thing, whereof his book is full. And not as I have 
heard some fondly guess, that they be called not 
Idyllia, but Haidilia, of the Goatherds in them. 

Eutrailed, wrought between. 

Harvest Queen, The manner of country folk in 
harvest time. 

Pousse, Peas. 

It felt -ufMtt: Perigot maketh all his song in 
praise of his Love, to whom Willie answereth 
every under verse. By Perigot who is meant I 
cannot uprightly say: but if it be who is supposed, 
his Love deserveth no less praise than he giveth 
her. 

Greet, weeping and complaint. 

Chaplet, a kind of Garland like a crown. 

Leinn, Lightning. 

(^nthia,^ was said to be the Moon. 

Gride, pierced. 

But ijl, not unless. 

Squmt eye, partial judgment. 

Each Jmvc, so saith Virgil. 

“ Et vitula tu dignu.s, & hic itc." 

Dootn, judgment. 

Dempt, for deemed, judged. 

Wite t/u- wPeless, blame the blameless. 

The sitepl^rd of Ida, was said to be Paris. 

Beauty s Qwen, Venus, to whom Paris ad¬ 
judged the golden Apple, as the prize of her 
beauty. 

EMBLEM. 

The meaning hereof is very ambiguous: for 
Peridot by his poesy claiming the conquest, and 
Willie not yielding, Cuddie the arbiter of their 
cause, and patron of hh own, .seemeth to chaU. 
lenge it, as his due, shying, that he is happy 
iCch can; so abruptly enditig, hut he meaneth 


Wi 


either him, that can win the rast, or mpdentte 
himself being btiit, and leave off with the be«t. 
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SEPTEMBER. 

AEGLOGA NONA. ; 

Abgument.— -Herdn Digi^on Davie is devised to be a shepherd that, in hope of more 
gain, drove his sheep into a far country. The abuses whereof, and loose living of popish 
prelates, by occasion of HobbinoU's demand, he discourseth at large. 


HOBBINOLL. UIGGON DAVIK. 

Hob. Diggon Davie 11 bid her good day; 
Or Di ggon her is, or I missay. 

Dig. Her was her, while it was daylight, 
But now her is a most wretched wight: 

For day» that was, is wightly past. 

And now at erst the dirk* night doth haste. 
Hob. Diggon, aread who hast thee so 
dight; 

Never I wist thee in so poor a plight. 

Where is the fairflock thou was wont to lead? 
Or l>een they chaff red, or at mischief dead? 
Dig. Ah ! for love of that is t to thee most 
lief, 

Hobbinoll, I pray thee gall not ray old grief ; 
Sike question rippeth up cause of new woe. 
For one, open'd, mote unfold many moe. 
Hob. Nay, but sorrow close shrouded in 
heart, 

I know, to keep is a burdenous smart: 

Each thing imparted is more eath to bear : 
When the rain is fallen, the clouds waxen 
clear. 

And now, sithence I saw thy head last. 
Thrice three moons been fully spent and past; 
Since when thou hast measured much ground, 
And wand'red weel about the world round. 
So as thou can many things relate ; 

But tell methrst of thy flock’s estate. 

Dig. My sheep been wasted ; (wae is me 
therefore!) 

The jolly shepherd that was of ^re, 

Is now nor jolly, nor shepherd more. 

In foreign coasts men said was plenty; 

And so there is, but all of misery : [store, 
I deem'd there much to have eeked my 
But such eeking hath made ray heart sore. 
In tho countries, whereas I have been. 

No being for those that truly mean ; 

But for such, as of gu||| maken gain, 

'^o «jch country as thwe to remain : 

They setten to sale their shops of shame, * 
And maken a mart of their good name; 

The shepherds there robben one another. 
And layen baits to beguile her brother; 

Or they will buy his sheep out of the cote, 
Or they will carven the shepherd's throat. 
The shepherd's swain you cannot well ken. 


* Dii^ ia the «ld northern word for Mark.— 
Todd. 

t Of t&ai iSf Of that is. 


But it bo by his pride, from other men ; 
They looken big as bulls that been bait, 
And bearen the crag no .stiff and so state, 

As cock on his dunghill crowing crank. 

Hob. Diggon, 1 am so stiff and sostanck, 
That uneath may I stand any more; 

And now the western wind bloweth sore, 
That now is in his chief sovereignty, 
Beating the wither’d leaf from the. tree ; 

Sit we down here under the hill; 

Tho may we talk .and tellcn our fill. 

And make a mock at the blustering blast: 
Now say on, Diggon, whatever thou hast. 

Dig. IIobbin.ahHobbin! I curse the stound 
That ever I cast \p have lornc this ground , 
Well away the while I was so fond 
To leave the good, that I had in bond. 

In hope of better that was imeouth ; 

So lost the dog tho flesh in his mouth. 

My seely sheep (ah ! seely sheep!) 

That here by there I whylome used to keep. 
All were they lusty as thou diddc.st see. 
Been all starvM with pine and penury; 
Hardly myself escaped ihilk pain, 

Driven for need to come home again. 

Hob. Ah ! fon, now' by thy l^s art taught 
That seldom change the betteft>rought ; 
Content who lives with triM state. 

Need fear no change of frowning Fate ;«■ 
But who will seek for rinknown gain 
Oft lives by loss, and leaves with pain. 

Dig. I wot nc.Hobbiu, liww Iwas bewitch’d 
With vain desire and hope to be enrich’d : 
But, sicker, so it is, as the bright star 
Seemeth aye greater when it is far: 

1 thought the soil would have made me ricli, 
But now I wot it is nothing sich ; 

For either the shepherds been idle and still, 
Anvlled of their sheep what way they wiH 
Or they been false, and fim of covetise, 

And casten to compass many wrong emprise: 
But the more been fraught with fraud and 
.^itc, 

Ne in good nor goodness taken delight, 

But kindle coals of contcck and ire, 
Wherewith they set all the w'orld on fire ; 
Which when they tlKnken naain fo quench, 
With holy water they doen Hem all drench. 
TTiey say they conne to heaven the high-way. 
But by my soul I dare undensay 
“Hiey never set foot in that same troad. 

But balk tl»e right way, and striven abroad. 
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They boast they haa the devil at command, 
But aSk hem therefore what they han pawn'd: 

' Many! that great Pan bought with dear 
borrow, 

To quite it from the black bow'r of sorrow. 
But they han sold thilk same long ago, 

For they woulden draw with hem manyraoe. 
But let hem gang alone a God's name ; 

As they han brew'd, so let hem bear blame. 

Hoi. Diggon, I pray thee speak not so dirk; 
Such mister saying me seemeth to-mirk. 
Dig. Then, plainly to speak of shepherds 
most what, 

Bad is the best; (this English is flat.) 

Their ill haviour gars men missay 
Both of their doctrine, and their fay. 

They sayne the world is much warre than it 
wont, [blunt. 

All for her shepherds been beastly and 
Other sayne, but how truly I n'ote. 

All for they holden shame of their coat: 
Some stick not to say, (hot coal on her tongue!) 
That sike mischief grazeth hem among. 

All for they casten too much of world's care, 
To deck her dame, and enrich her heir ; 

For such encheason, if you go nigh, 

Few chimneys reeking you shall espy. 

The fat ox, that' wont lie in the stall. 

Is now fast stalled in her crumenall. 

Thus chatten the people in their steads, 
Ylike as a monster of many heads : 

But they, that shooten nearest the prick, 
Sayne, other the fat from their beards doen 
lick: 

For big bulls of Basan brace hem about. 
That with thei' horns butten the more stout; 
But the lean souls treaden under foot, 

, An^ to seek redress mought little boot; 

For liker be^n they to pluck away more. 
Than ought of the gotten good to restore : 
For they been lilm foul wagmoires* over¬ 
grass'd. 

That, if thy galagc once sticketh fast. 

The more to wind it out thou dost swinck. 
Thou mought aye deeper and deeper sink. 
Yet better leave oflf with a little loss, 

'1 han by much wrestling to lose the gross. 
Hoi. Now, Diggon, 1 see thqn speakest 
too plain ;s.. 

Better it were a little to feign. 

And cleanly cover that t cannot be cured; 
Such ill,as is forced,mought needs be endured. 
But ofsike iiastors how done the fiocksoreep? 
Dig, Sike as the shepherds, sike been her 
sheep, 

Forthey nill listen to thy^ shepherd's voice ; 


» • fVagynotres, quagmires. 

t "And cleanly cover that [wkick] cannot he 
cured.” Numerous examples of this ellipds oc* 
cur in Spensen —Todd. 


But if he call heM, at th^r good choice 
They wander at.will and stay at pleasure. 
And to their folds yede at their own leisure. 
But they had be better come at their call; 
For many han unto mischief fall. 

And been of ravenous wolves yrent. 

All for they nould be buxom and bent 
Hoi. Fie on thee, Diggon, and all thy foul 
leasing; 

Well is known that, sith the Saxon king. 
Never was wolf seen, many nor some, 

Nor in all Kent, nor in Christendom ; 

But the fewer wolves (the sooth to sayne) 
The more been the foxes that here remain. 

Dig. Yes, but they gang in more secret wise, 
And with sheeps’ clothing doen hem disguise. 
They walk not widely as they were wont, 
For fear of rangers and the ^at hunt, 

But privily prowling to and fro, 

Enaunter they mought be inly know. 

Hoi, Or privy or pert if any bin, 

We han great bandogs will tear their skin. 

Dig. Indeed thy Ball is a bold big cur. 
And could make a jolly hole in their fur: 
But not good dogs hem needith to chase, 
But heedy shepherds to discern their face; 
For all their craft is in their countenance. 
They been so grave and full of maintenance. 
But shall I tell thee what myself know 
Chanced to Koflin not long ago ? 

Hoi. Say it out, Diggon, whatever it bight. 
For not but well mought him betight: 

He is so meek, wise and merciable. 

And with his word his work is convenable. 
Colin Clout, 1 ween, be his self boy, 

(Ah, for Colin ! he whylome my joy !} 
Shepherds sich, God mought us many^nd, 
That doen so carefully their flocks tend. 
Dig. Thilk same shepherd mought I 
well mark, 

He has a dop; to bite or to bark ; 

Never had shepherd so keen a cur. 

That waketb and if but a leaf stir, 
Whylome there wonn6d a wicked wolf. 
That with many a lamb had gutted his gulf. 
And ever at night wont to repair 
Unto the flock, when the welkin shone fair, 
Yclad in clothing of secly sheep, 

When the good old man usM to sleep; 
Tho at midnight he xe juld bark and bawl, 
(F(pr he had eB learnt a curres call,} 

As if a wolf were among the sheep : 

With that the shepherd would break his sleep. 
And send out Lowder (for so his dog bote) 
To range the fields with wide open throat, 
Tho, when as Lowder was far away, 

This Wolfish sheep would catchen nis prey, 
A lamb, or a kid, or a weanell waste; 

With that to the wood would he spe^ hiti 
fast. 

Long time he used this slippery prank. 
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Era Roffy could for his labour him thank. 
At end, the shepherd his practice sped, 
(For Roffy is wise, and as Argus eyed.) 
And, when at even he came to the flock, 
F&st in their folds he did them lock. 

And tool^ut the w’olf in his counterfdt coat, 
And let out the sheep’s blood at his throat. 
Hob, Marry, Diggon, what should him 
affray 

To take his own where ever it lay? 

For, had his wesand been a little widder, 
He would have devoured both bidder and 
sbiddcr. [great curse. 

Dig. Mischief light on him, and God's 
Too good for him had been a great deal worse; 
For it was a perilous beast above all, 

And eke had he .conn'd the shepherds' call, 
And oft in the light came to the shccp>cote. 
And callM Lowder, with a hollow throat. 
As if it the old man' self had been: 

The dog his master’s voice did it ween, 

Yet half in doubt he open’d the door, 

And ran out as he was wont of yore. 
Nosoonerwas out, but, swifter tiian thought, 
Fast by the hide the wolf T..owder caught; 
And, had not Koffy run to the stcven, 
Lowder had been slain thilk same even. 
Hob. (xod shield, Man, he should so ill 
have thrive. 

All for he did his devoir* belive. 

If sike been wolves, as thou Las told, 
Howmoughtwe, Diggon, hem behold? [ness. 
Dig. How, but, with heed, and watcliful- 
Forstallen hem of their wiliness: 

For-thy with shephcrd.sits not play. 

Or sleep, as some doen, all the long day; 
But ever liggen in watch and ward. 

From sudden force their flocks for to guard. 
Hob. Ah ? Diggon, thilk same rule were 
too strait. 

All the cold season to watch and wait: 

We been of flesh, men as other^, 

Why should we be bound to such misery? 
Whatever thing lacketh changeable rest, 
Mought needs decay, when it is at best. 

Dig. All! but, Hobbinoll, all this long tale 
Nought easeth the care that doth me forhale I 
What shall I do? what way shall I wend. 
My piteous plight and loss' to amend ? 

^h 1 good Hobbinoll, ^ipought 1 thee pray 
T)f aid or counsel in my decay. ^ 

Hob, Now, by my soul, Diggon, I lament 
The hapless mischief that has thee bent; 
Nathless thou seest my lowly sail. 

That froward Fortune doth ever avale: 

But, were Hobbinoll as God mought please, 
Diggon should soon And favour and eifte: 
But if to my cottage thou wilt resort, 

• All for, becauK; hh dtvoir btlivt, *' his 
duty quickly." 


So as I can I will thee comfort; 

There mayst thou ligge in a vetchv bed, . 
TUI fairer Fortune show forth his head. 

Dig. Ah 1 Hobbinoll, God mought it thee 
requite; < 

Diggon on few such friends did ever light. 
DIGGON’S EMBLEM. 

Inopem me copia fecit. 


GLOSS. 

The Dialect and phrase of speech, in this 
Dialogue, seemeth somewhat to differ from the 
common. The cause whereof is supposed to be, 
by occasion of the party herein meant, who, being 
very friend to the Author hereof, had been long 
in foreign countries, and there seen many dis< 
orders, which he here recounteth to Hobbinoll. 

Bid her. Bid good morrow. For to bid, is to 
pray, whereof cometh beads for prayers, and so 
they say, To bid his beads, s. to say his prayers. 

Wightly, quickly, or suddenly. 

Chaffered, sold. 

Dead at mischief, an unusual speech, but much 
usurped of Lidgaie, and sometime of Chaucer. 

Lief, Dear. 

Eath, easy. 

Thrice three Moons, nine months. 

Measured, for travelled. 

IVae, woe, Northernly. 

E^ked, encreased. 

Carven, cut. 

Ken, know. 

Crag, necki-** ' 

State, stoutly. 

sEtanck, wea^ or faint. 

And mnvl he applieth it to the time of the 
year, which is in the end of harvest, which they 
call the fall of the leaf: at which time the West* 
em wind beareth most sway. . 

A mock. Imitating Horace, *\Jjfbes ludibrimk 
vent is." 

Lome, left. 

Soote, sweet. 

Uncouth, unknown. 

Here by there, here and there. 

As the bright, &c. tr^IatiM out of Mantuan. 

Emprhe, for enterprise. Per Syncopen. 

Cottteck, strife. 

Trode, path. 

Marry that, that is, their souls, which by 
Popish exorcisms and practices they damn to heU. 

Flack, hell. 

Gang, go. 

Muster, msBincr. ^ 

Mirk, obscure. 

fVarre, worse. 

Crumenall, purse. 

Brace, compass.^ 

Enchifftn, occasion. 

Overgrassed, overgrown with grass. 

Gak^e, shoe. 

The gross, the whole. 

Buxom and bent, mgbk and o^dienL 

StixoH King, King Edgar thiil reigned here in 
Britain in the year of our Lord [059 &c.l Which 
King caused all the Wolves, whereof then wa» 
store in this country, by a proper policy to be de> 
sBoyed. So os nsver since that time, there have 
been Wolves here found, unless theynrere broughit 
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frau other countries, And therefore Hobbinoll 
tbbuketh him of untruth, for saying that there be 
tVolvesin England: 

Ifer in Chrittendom: this saying seemeth to 
be strange and unreasonable: but indeed it was 
wont to be an old proverb and common 
The Oiigiiul whereof was, for that most part of 
Englano in the reim ot King Ethelbm was 
cbfutened, Kent o^ except, which remained 
long after in misbelief and uncnristened: So that 
Kent was counted no part of Christendom. 

Great hunt. Executing of laws and justice. 

£uauHier, lest that. 

fnfy, inwardly: aforesaid. 

Privy or pert, openly, saith Chaucer. 

the name of a shepherd in Marat his 
/Eglogue of Robin and the King. Whom he here 
oonunendeth for great care and wise governance 
of his flock. 

Colin Clout .‘Now I think no man doubteth 
but by CoUn is meant the Author’s self, whose 
especial good friend Hobbinoll saith he is, or 
more rightly Master Gabriel Harvey : of whose 
especial commendation, as well in Poetry as Rhe¬ 
toric and other choice learning, we have lately 
had a sufficient trial in divers lii& works, but spe¬ 
cially in his Musarum Lacrymte, and his Ime 
Cratulatimum Valdhiensium, which book, in 
the progresis at Audley in Essex, he dedicated in 
writing to her Majesty, afterwa^ presenting the 
same in print to her Highness at the worsmpful 
Master Capel’s id Hertfordshire. Reside other 
his sundry most rare and very notable writings, 
partly under unknown titles, and partly under 
cogoterfeit names, as his Tyraicnoinastix, his 


Ode Uateditia, his Pameidoti apdei^oUdly that 
part of Philomutm, his divine AntwoemoMita^ 
and divem other of like importuioe. As US9, by 
the name of other riie|dierds^ he covereth the per* 
sons of divers other his familiar friends and beat 
acquaintance. 

^ This tale of Rojfy seemeth to colour'kime par¬ 
ticular Action of his. But what, I certainly know 
not. 

lVo$tued, haunted. 

Welkin, sky: afotesud. 

A toeanell tvaste, a Weaned youngling. 

Hidder and thidder, he and she, Male and 
Female. 

Steven, noise. 

Belive, quickly. 

What ever, Ovid'.s verse translated. 

" Quod caret alterna requie, durabile non esu" 

Forhale, draw or distress, 

Vetchy, of Peas’ straw. 

UMIILEM, 

This is the saying of Narcissus in Ovid. For 
when the fwlish boy, by beholding his focein the 
brook, fell in love with his own likeness ; and, not 
able to content himself with much looking thereon, 
he cried out, that plenty made him poor, meaning 
that much gazing mid bereft him of sense. But 
Diggon useth to other purpose, ns who that, by 
tri^ of many ways, had found the worst, and 
through great iileiity w.^s fallen into great 
penury. This Poesy 1 know to have been murh 
used of the Auihor, and to such like eflect, as 
first Narcissus spake it. 


OCTOBER. 

AEGLOGA DECIMA. 

Argument. —In Cuddie is set out the perfect pattern of a Poet, which, lindtnsr no 
maintenance of his state and studies, complaineth of the contempt of Poetry, ancT the 
causes thereof: Specially having been in all ages, and even amongst the most barbarous, 
always of singular account and honour, and being indeed so worthy and commendable 
an art; or rather no art, but a divine gift and heavenly instinct not to be gotten by 
labour and learning, but adorned with both; and poured into the witty by d certain 
MmnnaviMt and celestial inspiration, as the Author hereof elsewhere at large dis*' 
courseth in his book called T/te English,Poet, which book being Lately come to my hand.«s, 

I mind also by God's grace, upon mrthef advisement, to publish. 

Piers, I have pip6d erst so long with* 
pain, 

That all mine oaten reedsbeenrent and wore. 
And my poor Muse hath spent her spared 
store. 

Yet little good hath got, and much less gain. 
Such<^pleasaunce makes the grasshopper so 
poor, 

Andliggcsolayd, whenwinterdotbherstrain. 

0 

The dapper ditties, that I wont devise, 

To feecl youth’s fancy, and the flocking fry 


PIERS. CUDDIE. 

Pierf, Cuddie, for shame, hold ;up thy 
heavy head, 

And let us cast with what delight to chase 
And weary this long linR'ring Phoebus’ race. 
Whylome thou wont thSi shepherds' lads to 
lead 

In rhymes, in riddles, and in bidding base ;* 
Now they in thee, and thouin sleep art, dead.- 


* The game of prison-base. 
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' Deli|:hteii raudi; what t the bet forthy? 

I They ban the pleasure, I a slender prise: 

1 be^ the bush, the birds to them do ily: 
Wbat good thereof to Cuddie can arise? 

Pinrs. Cuddie, the praise is better than 
the price, 

The glory eke raudi greater than the gain: 
O what an honour is it, to restrain 
The lust of lawless youth with good advice. 
Or prick them forth with pleasaunce of thy 
vein. 

Whereto thou list their trainM wills entice! 

Soon as thou ginst to set thy notes in frame, 
O how the rural routs to thee do cleave I 
Seemeththoudoj^t their soul of sense bereave, 
All as the shepherd that did fetch his dame, 
From Pluto’s baleful bow’r withouten leave; 
His music's might the hellish hounddid tame. 

Cud. So praisen babes the peacock’s 
spotted train. 

And wondren at bright Argus’ blazing eye; 
But who rewards him ere the more forthy. 
Or feeds him once the fuller by a grain? 
Sike praise is smoke, thatsheddeth in the sky; 
Sike words been wind, and wasten soon in 
vain. 

Piers. Abandon then the base and viler 
clown; 

Lift up thyself out of the lowly dust. 

And sing of bloody Mars, of wars, of jousts; 
Turn thee to those that wield the awful 
crown, [armour rusts. 

To 'doubted knights, whose woundless 
And helms unbruised waxen daily brown. 

There may thy Muse display her flutt'ring 
wing. 

And stretch herself at large from east to west; 
Whether thou list in fair Eliza rest, 

Or, if thee please in bigger notes to sing. 
Advance the Worthy* whom she loveth best, 
That first the White Bear to the Stake did 
bring. 

And, when the stubborn stroke of stronger 
^ stounds ^ 
nas Somewhat slack’d tne tenor of thystring. 
Of love and lustihead tho mayst thou sin^ 
And'carol loud, and lead the Miller’s round, 
Alt were £^sa one of thilke same ring; [sound. 
So mougm our Cuddle's name to heaven 

Cud. Indeed the Romish Tityrus, I hear. 
Through his Mecaenas left his oaten reed, 
CVTteteon he erst had taught his flocks to 
feed, • • 


* Leicester. 


And laboured lands to yield the timdy ear. 
And eft did sing of wars and deadly dread, « 
So as the heavens did quake his verse to bear. 

But ah! MecaenU is yclad in clay. 

And great Augusttis long ago is dead, 

And all the worthies liggen wrapt in lead, 
That matter made for poets on to play: 

For ever, who in derring>do were dread. 

The lofty verse of hem was lovM aye. 

But after Virtue gan for age to stoop. 

And mighty Manhood brought a bed of ease. 
The vaunting poets found nought worth a 
pease « 

To put in preace among the learned troop; 
Tho gan the streams of flowing wits to cease. 
And sunbright honour penn'd in shameful 
coop. 

And if that any buds of Poesy, 

Yet of the old stock, gan to shoot again. 

Or it men’s follies mote to-force to fain, 

And roll with rest in rhymes of ribaldry; 

Or, os it sprung, it wither must again; 

Tom Piper makes us better melody. 

Phrs, O peerless Poesy# where is then 
thy place? 

If nor in p rince swpalace thou dost sit, 

(And yet isTffrnces’ palace thee most fit,) 
breast of baser birth doth thee embrace, 
'I^en make thee wings of thine aspiring wit, 
And, w'hence thou cam'st, fly back to heaven 
apace. 

' Cud. Ah I Percy, it is all too weak and wran, 
.So high to soar and make so large a flight; . 
Her niecid pinions been not so (ji plighf: 

For Colin fits such famous flight tb scan; 

He, were he not with love so ill bedight. 
Would mount as high anS sing as soot# as 
swan. 

Piers. .\h I fon; for love does teach him 
climb so high. 

And lifts him up out of the loathsome mire; 
Such immortal mirror, as he doth admire. 
Wrtild raisS one’s mind a^ve th'e starry sky, 
And cause a caytive courage to aspire; 

For lofty love doth loathe a lowly e)'c. 

Cud^ All otherwise the state of Poet stands; 
For lordly Love is such a tyrant fell, 

That, where herules, all power he doth expel; 
The vaunted verse a vacant head demands, 
Ne wont with crabbed Care fhe Muses dwel: 
41 nwisely weaves, that takes two webs in hand.' 

Whoever casts to compass weighty prize, 
Awi thinks to throw out thund’ring words of 
threat. • 
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Let pour iu lavish cups and thrifty Uts of 
meat, 

*For Bacchus’ fruit is friend to Phoebus wise'; 

And, when with wine the brain begins to 
sweat. 

The numbers flow as fast as spring doth rise. 

Thou kensi i.ot, Percie, how the rhyme 
should rage; 

O if my temples were distain’d with wine, 

And girt in garlands of wild ivy twine. 

How I could rear the Muse on stately stage, 

And teach her tread aloft in buskin nne, 

With queint Bellona in her equipage! 

But ah! my courage cools ere it be warm; 

Forthy content us in this humble shade. 

Where no such troublous tideshan usassay’d; 

Her^we our slender pip>es may safely charm. 

Piers. And, when my goats shall han their 
bellies laid. 

Cuddle shall have a kid to store his farm. 

cuddie's emblem. 

Agitante calescimus illo, &c. 


GLOSS. 

This yEglogue is made of Tlieo- 

critus his i6. Idyllion, wherein he’feproved the 
Tyrant Hiero^ of Syracuse for his nig^rdise 
toward Poets, in whom is the power to make men 
immortal for their good deeds, or shameful for 
their naimhty life. And the like also is in Man- 
tuane. The style hereof as also that in Theo¬ 
critus, is morei ally than the rest, and applied to 
the height of Poetical wit. 

CudSie, I doubt whether by Cuddy be specified 
the Author’s self, or some other. For in the eight 
^glogue the same person was brought in, singing 
a Contion of Colin’s making, as he saith. So that 
some doubt, that thg persons be different. 

Wkylonte^ sometime. 

Oaten reeds, Ayena:. 

Ligge so layd, lie so faint and unlusty. 

Dapper, pretty. 

.Pry^ is a bold Metaphor, forced from the 
spawning fishes; for the multitude of young fish 
be called the Fry. 

To restrain: This place seemeth^..to conspire 
! with Plato, who in k.'« first book de Legibus smth, 
that the first invention of Poetry was of very 
virtuous intent. For at what time an infinite 
numbhr of youth usually came to their great 
solemn feasts-called Panegyrica, which they used 
every five years to hold, some learned meit, being 
more able than the rest for special gifts of wit and 
Music, would take upon him to sing fine verses 
to the people^ in praise either of virtue or of 
victory, or of immortality, wsuch like. At whose 
wondmul gift all men_ being ^tonied and as it^ 
,^were raviriied with delight, thinking (as it was 
indeed) that he was inspired from above, called 
him Vatem: which kino of man afterward fram^ 
ing their versc|s to lighter music (as of Musi:: there 
be many kind^ some sadder, some lighter, some 


martial, some hermcal, wul so diversely eke affect 
the minds men,) found out lighter matter of 
Poesy also, some playing with love, some scora- 
ing at men’s fashions, some poured out in pleasure: 
and BO were called Poets or makers. 

Sense bereave: what the secret working of 
music is in the minds of men, as welltappeareth 
hereby, that some of the ancient Philosophers, 
and those the most wise, as Plato and Pythimoros, 
held for opinion, that the^mind was made of a 
certain harmony and musical number^ for the 
great compassion, and likeness of affection in the 
one and the other, as also by that memorable 
history of Alexander; to whom whenasTimotbeus 
the great Musician play^ the Phrygian melody, 
it is said, that he was distraught with such un¬ 
worthy fury, that, straightway rising from the 
table in great rage, he caused himself to be armed, 
•os ready to go to war, (for that music is very war¬ 
like.) And immediately when as the Musidan 
changed his stroke into the Lydian and Ionic 
harmony, he was so far from warring, that he sat 
as still, as if he had been in matters of counsel. 
Such might is in Music. Wherefore Plato and 
Aristotle forbid the Arabian Melody from children 
and youth. For that being altogetner on the fifth 
and seventh tone, it is of great forn to mollify 
and quench the kindly courage, which useth to 
bum in young breasts. So tliat it is not incredible 
which the Poet here saith, that Music can bereave 
the soul of sense. ^ 

The shepherd that, Orpheus : of whom is said, 
that by his excellent skill in Music and Poetry, 
he recovered his wife Kurydice from hell. 

Argm' eyes: of Argus is before said, that Juno 
to him committed her husband Jupiter his Paragon 
lo, because he had an hundred eyes ; but after¬ 
ward Mercury, with his Music -lulling Argus 
asleep, slew nim and brought lo away, whose 
eyes it is said that Juno, for nis eternal memory, 
placed in her bird the Peacock’s tail; for those 
coloured spots indeed resemble eyes. 

U^ou/tdeess artnour, unwounded in war, do 
rust through long peace. 

Display, A Poetical meUphor, whereof the 
meaning is, that, if the Poet list show his skill in 
matter of more dignity^ than in the homely 
A£glogue, good occasion is him offered of higher 
vem and more Heroical argument in the person 
of our most gracious sovereign, whom (as before) 
he calleth Elisa, Or if matter of knighthood and 
chivalry pleaiK him better, that there be many 
noble apd valiant men, that are both worthy of 
his pain in their deserved praises, and also 
favours of his skill and faculty. 

The Worthy, he meaneth (as I guess) the most 
honourable and renowned the Earl of Leicester, 
whom by his cognisanc'' (although the same be 
also proper to other) rather than oy his name he*' 
bcTirrayeth, being not likely that the names of 
worldly princes be known to country clowns. 

Stack, that is when thou changest thy verse to 
.stately course, to matter of more pleuance and 
delight. _ * 

The Millers, a kind of dance. 

Ring, compaiw of dancers. 

The Romish Tityrus, well known to be nobla 
Virgil, who by Maecenas' means was brought 
into the favour of the Emperor Aurastus, and oy 
him moVed to write in loftier kind than he erst 
had done. 

, Whereon, &:c. in these three verses are the 
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intendedi for in 



1 deadly dread, 

figured. 

/» tkr^tng do. In manliood and chivalry. 

For over. He showeth the cause why Poets 
were wont to be had in such honour of noble men, 
that is, that by them their worthiness and valour 
riwuld through their famous poesis be commended 
to all posterities. Wherefore it is said, that 
Achilles had never been so famous, as he is, but 
for Homm’s immortal verses, which is the only 
advantage which he had of Hector. ^ And also 
that Alexander the great, coming to his tomb iii 
Sigseum, with natural tears blessed him, that ever 
it was his hap to be honoured with so excellent 
a poet’s worl^ as so renowned and ennobled only 
by his means. Which being declared in a most 
emquent Oration of Tally’s, is of Petrarch no less 
worthily set forth in a Sonnet. 


** Giunto Alessandro a la famosa tomba 
Del foro Achille, sospirando disse: 

O fortunato, che si cniara tomba trovasti." 


And that such account hath been always made 
of Poets, as well showeth this, that the worthy 
Scipi^ in all his wars against Carthage and Nu- 
mantia, had evermore in his company, and that 
in most familiar sort, the good old poet Ennius; 
as also that Alexander destroying Thebes, when 
he was informed, tluit the famous L^^ic poet Pin* 
darus was born in that City, not only commanded 
straightly, that no man should, upon pain of 
death, do any violence to that house, or other¬ 
wise : but also specially sp.ared most, and some 
highly rewarded, that were of his kin. So 
favoured he the only name of a poet, which praise 
othervnse was in the same man no less famous, 
that when he came to ranssicking of king Darius’ 
coffers, whom he lately had overthrown, he found 
in a little coffer of silver the two books of Homer's 
works, as laid up there for special jewels and 
riches, whifth he taking thence, put one of them 
daily in his bosom, and the other every night laid 
under his pillow. Such honour have Poets always 
found in the sight of Princes gnd noble men, 
which this author here very well showeth, as else 
were more notably. 

But after, &c. he showeth the cause of con¬ 
tempt of poetry to be idleness and baseness of 
mind. 

Feat, shut up in sloth, as in a coop or cage. 

Tout Pifer, an ironical Sarcasmus, spoken in 
derision « those rude wits, which maxe more 
account of a rhyming ribald than of skill grounded 
upon learning and judgment. 

AV breast, the meaner sort of men, 

tfer pieced pituons, unperfcct skill: Sp§ken 
with humble modesty. 

As soete (sweet) as swan: The comparison 
leemeth to Ik strange ; for the swan hath ever 
won smuUl commendation for her sweet singing: 
but it is said of the learned, that the Swan, a 
little before her death, singetn most plAsantly, 


as prophesying by a secret instinct her near 
destiny, as well saith the poet elsewhere in on» 
(rf'his wmnets. 

*' The stiver Bwan doth ring before her dying 
day, 

As she that feels the deep delight that is in 
death, &c.” 

Jmmortal mirror^ Beauty, which is an ex¬ 
cellent object of poetical spirits, as appeareth by 
the worthy Petrarch, saying, 

‘' Fiorir faceva il mio debile inges^, 

A la sua ombra, et crescer ne gli ananni." 

A caytive courts, a base and abject mind. 

For tc^ty leve, I think this playing with the 
letter, be rather a fault than a figure, as well in 
our English tongue, as it hath been always in the 
Latin, called Cacoselon. 

A vacant, imitateth Mantuan’s saying, ** Va¬ 
cuum curis divlna cerebrum Poscit." 

Lavish cups, Resembleth the common verse, 
" Fmeundi calices quern non fecere disertum.” 

O if my, &C. he seemeth here to be ravished 
with a poetical fury. For (if one rightly mark) 
the numbers rise so full, and the verse groweth so 
big, that it seemeth he had forgot the meanness 
of shepherd's state and style. 

Wild ivy, for it is dedicate to Bacchus, and 
therefore it is said, that the Mmnades (that is 
B&cchus* frantic priests) use^in their sacrifice to 
carry Thyrsos, which were pointed staves or 
javelins, wrapped about with ivy. 

In the manner of poets and 

players in Tragedies to wear buskins, as also in 
ijbomedies to use socks and light shoes. So that 
the buskin in poetry is used for tragical matter, 
as^ is said in Virgil, '* Sola Sophocleo tua eax- 
mina digna cothumo,” And the like in Horace, 
“ Magnum loqui, nitique cothumo." 

Queiut, strange. Bellona the ftoddess of battle, 
that is, Pallas, which may therefore well be called 
queint, for that (as Lucian saith) when Ippitec 
her father was in travail of her, h^caused nis son 
Vulcan with his axe to hew his head: out of 
which leaped out lustily a valiant Damsel armed 
at all points, whom Vuloan seeing so fair and 
comely, lightly leaping to her, prof^d her some 
courtesy, which the I^dy disdaining, shaked her 
spear at him, and threatened his sauciness. 
Inerefore such strangeness is well applied to her. 

Equipage, order. 

Tides, season. 

Charm, tqmper and order. For charms were 
uwnt to Mimade by verses, os Qvid saith. " Aut 
si carmlnibus." nf 


SMntBM. 


Hereby is meant, as also in the whole course 
of this ^glogue, that poetry is a divine instinct, 
and unnatural rage passing the reach of common 
reason. Whom Piers answereth Epiphonematicos, 
as admitting the ei^llem^ of the skill, whereof 
in Cuddie he had already Mfi a taste. 
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NOVEMBER. 

AEGLOGA UNDECIMA. 

Argument. —In this xi. iSstogue he bewaileth the death of some maideft of great 
blood, whom he calleth Dido. The personage is secret, and to me altogether unknown, 
albeit of himself I often required the same. This ^Eglogue is made in imitation of Marot 
his song, which he made upon the death of Louise the French Queen; but far passing 
his reach, and in mine opinion all other the .lEglogues of this Book. 


THENOT. COLIN. 

Thenot. Colin, my dear, when sliall it 
please thee sing, 

As thouwert wont, songs of somejouisaunce? 
Thy Muse too long slumb'reth in sorrowing. 
Lulled asleep through Love's misgover- 
nauncc. [naunce 

Now somewhat sing, whose endless sove- 
Among the shepherd swains may aye remain. 
Whether thee list thy loviid lass advance. 

Or honour Pan with hymns of higher vein. 
Col. Thenot, now nis the time of merri- 
makc. 

Nor Pan to herrie, nor with Love to play; 
.Slice mirth in May is mectest for to make. 
Or summer shade, under the cocked hay. 
But now sad winter welked hath the day, 
And Phoebus, weary of his yearly task, 
Ystabled hath his steeds >ay. 

And taken up his Inn in Fishes’ haske: 
Thilk sullen season sadder plight doth ask) 
Andloatheth sike delights as thou dost praise: 
The mournful Muse in mi rth now list ne mask. 
As she was wont in youth and summer days; 
But if thou a£gatc lust light virclays. 

And looser songs of love to underfong, 

•} but thyself deserves sike poet's praise? 
Relieve thy" oaten pipes that slccpen long. 

TIu. The nightingale is sovereign of song, 
Before him sits tAic titmouse silent be; 

And 1, unfit to thrust in skilful throng, 
Should Colin make judge of my foolery: 
Nay, better learn of hem than learned be, 
And han been water'd at the Muses’ well; 
The kindly dew drops from the higher tree, 
And wets the little plants that lowly dwell: 
But if sad winter’s wath, and season chill, 
Accord not with tdy Muse’s merriment, 

To sadder times thou mayst attune thy quill. 
And sing of sorrow and death’s dreriment; 
For dead is Dido, dead, alas! and c^ent; 
Dido! the great shepherd his daughter sheen: 
The fairest May she was that ever went, 
Her like she has not left behind I ween: 
And, if thou wilt bewailymy woful teen, 

I shall thee give yon cosset for thy pain; ( 

«, And, if thy rhymes as round and rueful been, 
^ those that did thy Rosalind complain, 


Much greater gifts for guerdon thou shalt 

^in. 

Than kid or cosset, which T thee bynempt: 
Then up, I say, thou jolly shephetd swain, 
Let not my small demand be so contempt. 
Colt Thenot, to that I choose thou dost 
me tempt; 

But ah I too well X wote my humble vein. 
And how my rhymes been rugged and 
unkempt; 

Yet, as 1 coniie, my conning I will strain. 

Up, then, Melpomene! the moumful'st Muse 
of Nine, 

Such cause of mourning never hadst afore; 
Up, grisly ghosts I and up my rueful rhyme! 
Matter of mirthnowshalt thou have no more; 
For dead she is, that mirth thee made of yore. 
Dido, my dear, alas 1 is dead, 

Deiad, and lieth wrapt in lead. 

O heavy herse 1 

Let streaming tears be poured out in store; 
O careful verse! 

*' .Shepherds, that by your flocks on Kentish 
downs abide, 

Wail ye this woful waste of Nature’s wark; 
Wail we the wight, whose presence was our 
pride; 

Wail we the wight, whose absence is our cark; 
The sun of *.11 the world is dim and dark; 
The earth now lacks her wonted light. 
And all we dwell in deadly night, 

O heavy herse! [lark; 

Brctak we our pipes, that shrill’d as loud as 
O careful verse! 

•' Wliy do We longer live, (ah 1 why live we 
so long?) 

Whose better days DeVSh hath shut up in woel 
fairest flow'r our garland all among 
Is faded quite, and into dust ygo. [moc 
Sing now, ye shepherds’ daughters, sing no 
The songs that Colin made you in her 
praise, 

But into weeping turn your wanton lays, 
O heavy herse! 

Now is time to die: nay, time was long ago: 
O careful verse I 

** Whence is it, that the flowret of the field 
doth fade 


* SitSf that is, it befiit. 
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And licth buried long in Winter's bale; 

Yet. soon as Spring his mantle hath display'd, 
It flow’reth fresh, as it should never fail? 

But thing on earth that is of most avail, 

As virtue's branch and beauty’s bud, 
Relivm not for any good. 

O hcaV hers® • [must quail; 

The branch once dead, the bud eke needs 
O careful verse I 

“ She, while she was, (that “was," a woful 
word to sayne I [peer; 

For beauty's praise and plcasaunce had no 
So well she couth the shepherds entertain 
With cakes and craclcnels, and such country 
cheer: [swain; 

Ne would .she scorn the simple shepherds’ 
For she would call him often hcame, 

And give him curds and clouted cream. 

O heavy herse! 

Als r'olin Clout she would not once disdain; 
O careful verse 1 

“ But nowsike happy cheer is turn’d to heavy 
chance, [dint; 

Such pleasaunce now displaced by dolour’s 
All music sleeps, where death doth lead the 
dance. 

And shepherd.s’ wonted solace is extinct. 

The blue in black, the green in gray, is tinct; 
The gaudy garlands deck her grave. 

The faded flow'rs her corse embrave. 

O heavy herse! [besprint; 

Mourn now, iny Muse, now mourn with tears 
O careful verse 1 

“ O thou great Shepherd, Bobbin, how great 
is thy grief! [thee? 

Where been the noscgay.s that she dight for 
The coloured chaplets wrought with a chief. 
The knotted msh-rings, and gilt rosemary? 
For she deemed nothing too dear for thee. 
Ah! they been all yclad in ciay; 

One bitter blast blew all away. 

O heavy herse! 

Thereof nought remains but the memory; 

O careful verse 1 

*' Ay me! that dreary Death should strike so 
mortal stroke. 

That can undo Datu^ature’s kindly course; 
'•The faded locks falffrom the lofty oak, 

The floods do gasp, for dried is their soufcc, 
And floods of tears flow in their stead per 
force: 

The mantled meadows mourn, 

Their sundry colours turn. 

O heavy herse! • 

The heavens do melt in tears without remorse; 
O careful verse! 

** The feeble tfoeJis in field refuse their formci 
food, • 


And hang their heads as they would learn to 
weep: ' 

The beasts in forest wail as they were woou; 
Except the wolves, that chase the wand’ring 
sheep, ' 

Now she is gone that safely did them keep: 
The turtle on the bar^d branch 
Laments the wound that Death didlaunch. 

O heavy hearse! 

And Philomelehersongwith tears doth steep; 

O careful verse 1 

The water nymphs, that wont with her to 
sing and dance. 

And for her garland olive branches bear, 
Nowbalefulboughs of cypress doen advance; 
The Muses, that were wont green bays to 
wear. 

Now bringen bitter elder branches sear; 

The Fatal Sisters nke repent 
Her vital thread so soon was spent 
O heavy herse! [heavy cheer, 

Mourn now, my Muse, now mourn with 
O careful verse! 

“O trustless state of earthly things, and 
.slipper' * hope [nought, 

mortal men that swimk and sweat for 
And, shooting wide, doth miss the markM 
sco pe; 

NowhavWfJearn’d (a lesson dearly bought) 
That nis on earth assurance to be sought; 

* For what might lie in earthly mould. 

That did her buried body hold. 

O hcaw herse! 

Yet saw I on the bier when it»was Iwought; 
O careful verse I 

'* But maugre Death, and dreaded Sisters'* 
deadly spite 

And gates of hell, and fiery furies’ force. 

She hath the bonds brolft: of ctenml night. 
Her soul unbodied of the burdenous corse. 
Why then weeps Bobbin so without remorse? 
O Lobb 1 thy loss no longer lament; 

Dido is dead, but into heaven hent. 

O happy herse I [source. 

Cease now, jny Muse, now cease thy sorrow's 
O joyfrS verse 1 ^ 

' ‘ Why wail we then? why weary we the gods 
with plaints. 

As if some evil were to her betight? 
iShc reigns a goddess now among the saints, 
That whylome was the saint of shepherds’ 
light. 

And is enstall6d nibw in hejiven’s height. 

I .sec thee, blcss^ soul t I see 

Walk in Elysian fields so free. ■ 

O happy herse I 

' Slipper is put for SUpiUry 
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Might 1 once come to thecj (O that I might!) 
O joyful verse! 

** Unwise and wretched men, to weet what’s 
good or ill, 

We deem of death as doom of ill desert; 
But knew we, Fools, what it us brings until, 
Die would we daily, once it to expert 1 • 

No danger there the shepherd can assert; 
Fair fields and pleasant lays there been; 
The fields aye fresh, the grass aye green. 
O happy herse! 

Make haste, ye shepherds, thither to revert, 
O joyful verse! 

“Dido is gone afore; (whose turn shall be 
the next?) 

There lives she with the blcssfed gods in bliss. 
There drinks she nectar with ambrosia mixt. 
And joys enjoys that mortal men do miss. 
The honour now of highest gods she is, 
That whylorae was poor shepherds’ pride. 
While here on earth she did abide. 

O happy herse! 

Cease now, my song, my woe now wasted is; 
O joyful verse 1 ” 

The. Ay, fra'uk shepherd, how been thy 
verses meynt 

With doleful pleasaunce, ^ ne wot 
Whether rejoice or weep for greaf constraint I 
I'liine be the cosset, well hast thou it got, 
Up, Colin up, enough thou mourned hast; 
Now gins to mixzic, hie we homeward fast. 

(•COLIN’S EMBLEM. 

La mort ny mord. 


GLOSS. 

youisnuHce, mirth. 

Sovenawiee, remembrance. 

Herrie, honour. 

Welked, shortened or empaired. As the Moon 
being in the wane is s.iid of Lidgate to welk. 

Ih hnvty lay, according to the season of the 
month of iNovemljer, when the Syii draweth low 
in the South towardi his Tropic or rt.urn. i 

In fishes’ hash, tile Sun reigned, that is, in the 
sign Pisces all November: a hask is a wicker 
pad wherein they use to c.'irry fish. 

Virelays, a light kind of song. 

Bewaiered, for it Ls a saying of Poets, that they 
have drunk of the Muses’Well Castalias, whereof 
Iras before sufficiently said. 

Dreriment, dreary and hea^’y cheer. 

great shepherd, r some man of high 
degree, and not, as some vainly suppose, god 
Pan. The person both of the shepherd and df 
Dido is unknown, and closely buried in the 
Author's conceit. But out of doubt I am, that it 

* To experience. 


is not Rosalind, as some imagine: for he speaketh 
soon after of her also. 

S/teen, fair and shining. 

May, for maid. 

Teen, sorrow. 

Guerdon, reward. 

Bjynempt, bequeathed. ^ >• 

Cosset, a lamb brought up without the dam. 

Unkempt, Incompu. Not combed, that is, rude 
and unhandsome. 

Melpomene, The sad and wailful Muse, used of 
Poets in honour of Tragedies: as saith Virgil, 
“ Melpomene tragico proclam.it moesta boatu.” 

Up grisly ghosts. The manner of the tragical 
Pools, to call for help of Furies and damned 
uhosts: ^ is Hcculia of Euripides, and Tantalus 
brought in of Seneca. And the rest of the rest. 

Herse, is the solemn obsequy in funerals. 

IFaste of, decay of so beautiful a piece. 

Cark, care. 

Ah why, an elegant Epanortho$i.s, as also soon 
after. Nay time was long ago. 

Flffwret, a diminitive for a little flower. This 
is a notable and sententious comp.'irison, 
minorc ad majits." 

Ke-lwe not, live^ not again, s. not in their 
earthly bodies: for in heaven they receive their 
due reward. 

The branch, He meaneth Dido, who being a.s 
it were the main branch now withered, the buds, 
that is, beauty (as he said afore) can no more 
flourish. 

With cakes, fit for shepherds’ banquets. 

Heame, for home, alter the Northern pro* 
nouncing. 

Tiuct, dyed or stained. 

The gaudy, the meaning is, dint the things 
which were the ornaments of her life are made 
the honour of her funeral, as is used in burials. 

Lobbiu, the name of a shepherd, which seemeth 
to have been the lover and dear friend of Dido. 

Km/u ings, agreeable fur such base gifts. 

Faded locks, dried leaves. As if Nature her¬ 
self bewailed the death of the Maid. 

Source, spring. ^ 

Mantled Meadows, for the sundry flowers are 
like a mantle or coverlet wrought with many 
colours. •! 

Philomele, the Nightingale. Whom the Poets 
feign once to have been a Lady of great beauty, 
till, being ravished by her sister's huslund, she 
desired to be turned into a bird of her name, 
whose complaints be very well set forth of M. 
George Gascoigne* a witty gentleman, and the 
very chief of our late rhymers, who and if some 
arts of learning wanted notfalbe it is well known 
e altogether wanted not learning) no doubt 
would have attained the excellency of tho;;’' 
famous Poets. For gifts of wit ana natural 
promptness appear in mm abundantly.^ 

Cp^ess, used of the old paynims in the fur¬ 
nishing of their funeral 'pomp, and properly the 
sign or all sorrow and heaviness. 

The fatal sisters, Clotho, Lachesis^ and Atro> 
pos, d.aughters of Erebus and the Night, whom 
the i: oets feign to spin the life of man, as it were 


* Sob of Sir John Gascoigne, of WalthamstoWf 
Essex. He wrote dramas, llie Steel Glass," e 
satire, and other poems * 
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t iong thread, which they draw out in length, till 
s fatal hour and timely death be come; but if 
other casualty his days be abridged, then one 
them, that is, Atropos, is said to have cut the 
bread in twain. Hereof cometh a common verse. 

Clotho colum bajulat, Lachesis trahit, Atro¬ 
pos (Xcat.” 

O trustless, &c. a gallant exclamation moralized 
adth great wisdom, and passionate with great 
affection. 

JBier, a frame, whereon they use to lay the 
dead corps. 

Furies, of Poets are feigned to be three, Per¬ 
sephone, Alecto, and Mcgera, which are said to 
be the authors of all evil and mischief. 

Eternal night, is death or darkness of hell. 
Betight, happened. 

I see, A lively Icon or representation, as if he 

E tw her in heaven present. 

Elysian Jields, be devised of Poets to be a 
lace of pleasure like Paradise, where the happy 
>uls do rest in peace and eternal happiness. 

Die would, the very express saying of Plato in 
Fhasdon. 


Asiart, befall unawares. 

Nectar and Autbrosia, be feigned to be the 
drink and food of the gods : Ambrosia they liken * 
to Manna in Scripture, and Nectar to be white 
like cream, whereof {$ a proper tale of Hebe, that 
spilt a cup of it, and stained the heavens as yet 
appeareth. But I have already discoursed that 
at large in my Commentpey upon the Dreams of 
the same Author. 

Meyut, mingled. 

EMBLEM. 

Whibh is as much to sa.y, eu death biUth not. 
For although by course of nature we be bom to 
die, and being ripened with age, as with timely 
harvest, we must be gathered in time, or else of 
ourselves we fall like rotted ripe fruit from the 
tree ; yet death is not to be coveted for evil, nor 
(as the Poet said a little before) as doom of ill 
desert. For though the trespass of the first man 
brought death into the world, as the guerdon of 
sin, yet being overcome by the death of One that 
died for all, it is now made (as Chaucer saith) the 
green pathway of life. So that it agreeth well 
with that was said, that Death biteth not (that is) 
hurteth not at all. 


DECEMBER. 


AEGLOGA DUODECrtsA. 


Argument.— This ^Eglogue (even as the first began) is ended with a complaint of 
Colin to god Pan; wherein, as weary of his former ways, he proportioneth his life to the 
four seasons of the year; comparing his youth to the spring time, when he was fresh and 
free from love's folly. His manhood to the summer, which, he saith, wv consumed 
with great heat and e.vccssive drouth, caused through a Comet or blajiing Star, by whfch 
he meaneth love; which passion is commonly compared to such flames and immoderate 
heat. His itpest years he reseniblcth to an unseasonable harvest, wherein th* fruits Tall 
ere they be ripe. His latter age to winter's chill and frosty season, now drawing near to 
his last end. . _ 


The gentle shepherd sate beside a spring, 
AU in the shadow of a bushy brere, [sing. 
That Colin hight, which well could pipe and 
For he of Tityrus his songs did lere: 

Tliere, as he sate in secret shade alone, 
Thusganhe make of love his piteous moan. 

sovereign Pan! thq^.god of shepherds all, 
Which of our tender lambkins takest kee[L 
And, when our flocks into mischance mougR 
fall, 

Dost save from mischief the unwary sheep, 
Als of their masters hast no less regard 
Than of the flocks, which thou dost watch 
and ward; • 

*'! thee bpseech (so be thou deign to hear 
Kude ditties, tune^ toShepherd'soatearced, 


Or if I ever sonnet sung so clear, 

As itwithpleasaunce mought thy fancy feed,) 
Hearken a while, from thy green cabinet, 
The rural song of cartful Colinet. 

" Whylome ig youth, when flow'r’d ray joy- 
• ful sjfl-ing, ^ 

Likeswallowswift I wand'red here and there; 
For heat of heedless lust me so did sting, 
Tliat I oft doubted danger had no fear: 

I wcig the wasteful woods and forest wide, 
Withouten dread of wolves to been 
espied. 

“ I wont to range a#id the ipazy thicket, 
And gather nuts to make my Christmas- 
game, 

And joy^d oft to chase the trembling pricket, 

fG G 
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Or hunt the heartless hare till she were tame 
What reckM I of wintry age’s waste?— 
ThodeemM I my spring would ever last. 

** How often have I scaled the craggy oak. 
All to dislodge the raven of her nest? 

How have 1 weari 6 d, jivith many a stroke. 
The stately walnut-tree, the while the rest 
Under the tree fell all for nuts at strife? 
For alike to me was liberty and life. 

" And for 1 was in thilk same looser years, 
(Whether the Muse so wrought me from my 
birth. 

Or I too much believed my shepherd peers,) 
Somedele ybent to song and music's mirth, 
A good old shepherd, Wrenock was his 
name. 

Made me by art more cunning in the same. 

** Fro thence I durst in derring-do compare 
With shepherd’s swain whatever fed in field; 
And, if that Hobbinoll right judgment bare. 
To Pan his own self pipe I need not yield : 
For, if the flocking nymphs did follow Pan, 
The wiser Muses after Colin ran. 

S' 

" But, ah I such prideat length was ill repaid; 
The shepherds’ god (per^ god was he none) 
My hurtless pleasaunce aiu «>|/1 upbiaid, 
My freedom lorn, my life he left to moan. 
Love they him call 6 d that gave me check¬ 
mate, [Hate. 

But better mought they have behote him 

“ Tho gan my lovely spring bid me farewell. 
And summer season sped him to display 
(Fur l.,ove then in the Lion’s house did 
dwell,) 

The raging fire that kindled at his my. 

A comet stirr'u up that unkindly heat, 
'Ihat reigned (as men said) in Venus’ seat, 

** Forth was I led, not as I wont afore 
When choice I had to choose my wand’ring 
way, [lore 

But whither Luck and Lo\c[s unbridled 
Would lead rae^^rih on Fancy's bit to]play: 
The bush ray bed, the bramble was my 
bow’r, [ stowre. 

The woods can witness many a woful 

t 

** Where I nras wont to seek the honey bee, 

f orldng her formal rooms in waxen frame, 
le griesly toadstools grown there mought 
,j 1 see, 


And loath&d paddocks lording on the samlj: 
And, where the chanting birds lull d me 



‘'Then as the spring gives place to eldei < 
Time, , [pride 

And brineeth forth the fruit of suminer’s> 
All so my agy,... . is 6 d youthly prime, j 
To things ol riper season self applied, ; 
And learn’d of lighter timbgr cots to' 
frame, {shame, i 

Such as might save my sheep and me fro | 

** To make fine cages for the nightingale, 

And baskets of bulrushes, was my wont: 
Who to entrap the fish in winding sale * t 
Was better seen, or bur* yH beasts to hunt ? i 
I learned als the sigr nf heaven to ken, | 
How Phoebe fails, where Venus sets, and ■ 
when. I 

"And trl6d time yet taught me greater! 

things; * 

The sudden rising of the raging seas, 

The sooth of birds by beating of their wings. 
The pow’r of herbs, both which can hurt 
and case, [sheep, 

And which be wont t’ enrage the restless 
And which be wont to work eternal sleep. 

" But, ah I unwise and witless Colin Clout, 
That kidst the bidden kinds of many a weed, 
Yet kidst not one to cure thy sore heart-root. 
Whose rankling wound as yet does rifely 
bleed, [death’s wound ? 

Why livs't thou still, and yet hast ihy 
Why diest thou still, and yet alive art 
found ? 

" Thus is mysuramerworn away and wasted. 
Thus is my harvest hastened aU-to rathe;+ 
Theear that budded fair is burntand blasted. 
And all my hoped gam is turn'd to scath. 

Of all tne seed, that in my youth was 
sown, [mown. 

Was none but brakes and brambles to be 

" My boughs with blooms that crowned 
were at first, 

And promised of timely fruit such store, 

Are left both bare and barren now at erst; 
The flattering fruit is fallen to ground before; 
And rotted ere they were half mellow ripe; 
My harvest, wastr, my hope away did wip . i 

The fragrant flow'rs, that in my garden 
grew. 

Been wither'd, as they had been gather'd 
long; \ 

Their roots been dri 6 d up for lack of dew, J 
Yet dew’d with tears they han be ever I 
among. f 

' * A incker-net made ;alloirs. 
t Too soon—rather early. 
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Ah t who has wrought my Rosalind this 
spite, 

To spill the flow’rs that should her gar¬ 
land digbt? 

** And I, thjit whylomewontto framemy pipe 
Unto the shifting of the shepherds* foot, 

Sike follies now have gather'd as too ripe. 
And cast'them pu'* ^ rotten and unsoote. 

^'f he looser'l«j& i cast to please no more; 
Y Oi|g if I plcwse, enough is me therefore. 

C '^hus of all my harvest-hope 1 have 
bought reapfed but a weedy crop of care ; 
iVhich, tt^ien I thought have tliresh'd in 
swelling sheave, 

[Cockle for com, and chaif for barley, Imre: 
Soon as thechaif should inthefan be fined, 
All was blown away of the wavering wind. 

JSo now my year draws to his kitter term, 
^y spring is spent, my summer burnt up 
] quite: 

My harvest hastes to stir up Winter stern, 

' nd bids him claim with rigorous mge his 
right; [stoure; 

So now he stomis with many a sturdy 
So now Ins blust'ring blast each coast 
doth scour. 

The careful cold hath nipt my rugged rind, 
And in my face deep furrows eld hath pight: 
My head besprent with hoary frost 1 find, 

' And by mine eye the crow his claw doth 
write; 

Delight is laid abed ; and pleasure, past; 
No sun now shines ; clouds han all over¬ 
cast. 

‘"Now leave, ye Shepherds’ Boys, your 
merry glee ; 

My Muse i.s hoarse and weary of this stound: 
iiero will T hang my pipe upon -Hiis tree, 
^as never pipe of reed did better sound : 
Winter is come tliat blows the bitter blast, ■ 
And after winter dreary death doth haste. 

Gather together ye my little flock. 

My IHtle flock, that was to me so lief; I 
Let me. ah! let me in your folds yc lock, 
■£re the breeme winter breed you greater 
grief. • [breath. 

Winter is come, that blows the balef^ 
And after winter cometh timely death. 

^Adieu, Delights, that lullM me asleep; 
.dieu, my Dear, whose love I bought so deior; 
.dieu, my little Lambs and lov^d Sheep ; 
kdieu, ye*'Wobds, that oft my witness vnere: 

' Adieu, good Hobbinoll, that was so true, 

; Tdl Rt^ind, her Colin bids her adieu.” 
• • 
COLIN’S 

Vivitur ingenio; caetem mortis enut. 


GLOSS. 

Tityrus, Chancer, as hath been oft said. 

Laptbkintf young lambs. 

AUo/iketr, seemly to express Virgil’s verse. 

" Ban curat oves oviumque magtsuus.” 

Dtim, vouchsafe. 

Cabinet, Celinet, diminutives. 

Ma^, For they be like to a maze wheace it is 
hard to get out again. 

Peers, Fellows and compantons- 

Mvsic, that is Poetry, as Terence saith, " Qui 
artem tractant musicam," speaking of Poets. 

Derring da, aforesaid. 

Lien's house: he imagineth simply that Cupid, 
which is Love, had his abode in the hot sign Leo, 
which is in midst of Summer; a pretty alle¬ 
gory ; whereof the meaning is, that love in him 
wrought an extraordinary heat of lust. 

Jlis ray, w'hich is Cupid’s beam of flames of 
love. 

A comet, a bbzing star, meant of beauty, which 
was the cause of hi.s hot love. 

yenus, the goddess of beauty or pleasure. 
Also a .sign iii heaven, as it is here taken. So he 
meaneth tliat beauty, whicli hath always aspect 
to Venus, was the cause of his unquietness in 
love. 

Witere / was: a fine description of the change 
of his life and liking, for all things now seemed to 
him to liave altered their kindly course. 

Lording: Spoken after the manner of Pad- 
docks * and Frogs sitting, whic^ is indeed lordly, 
not moving or looking once aside, unless they he 
stirred. 


TAen as: ^ part, that is, his man¬ 

hood. 

^ots, Shcepcots, fur such be exercises of shep- 
herds. 

or sallow, a kind uf wood like willow, fit 
to wreathe ..nd bind in heaps to catch fish withal. 

Phocbe/tiils, 'I'he Eclipse of the hloon, which 
is always in Cauda, or (Japite Drailbnis, signs in 
heaven. 

Venus, s. Venus’ star, otherwise called H^pe- ^ 
rus, .^nd Vesper, anti Lucifer, botb,becau.<i? he 
secmelh to be one of the brightest stam, and aiso 
first riscih, and setteth last. AH which skill in 
stars being convenient for tiiepherds to know, 
Theocritus and the rest use. 

Raging seas: The cause of the swelling and 
ebbing of the sea cometh of the course of the 
Moon, sometime increasing, sometime waning and 
decreasing. 

Sooth o/^ birds, a kind of soothsaying used in 
the elder times.^which they^thered by the flying 
of b|yds; Fivt (as is said) invented by the Tu^ 
cans, and from them derived^^o the Romans who, 
as it is said in Livy, were so superstitiously rooted 
in the same, that they agi'eed that every noble 
man should put his son to the Tuscans, by them 
to be brought up in that knowledge. 

0 /hens: That wondrous things be wrought by 
herbs, as well appeareth by the common working 
of them in our bodies, as also by the wonderim 
enchantments and soregries that ha ve been wrou|^fl^ 
by them, insomuch tl*t it is iaill, tliat Circe, ^ ^ 
famous sorceress, turned men iiuo sundry kinds 
of beasts and monsters, and only ny herbs: as the ^ 


Poet saith, 

• " Dea sava potentibus herbis, &c.” > 

-.1 ■■ ■ - -- ji ' " ' * ■ 

• Toads. 


« O 
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Kidst. knowest 

Mar, of com. 

Seathy loss, hindrance. 

Mver atnwKyJS.'fvt and anon. 

And tins :Thie third, part wherein is set forth 
his ripe years as an untimely harvest that bringeth 
little fruit. 

The fre^ant flowers, sundry Studies and laud¬ 
able parts of learning, wherein our poet is seen: 
be they witness whicn are privy to this study. 

So $to7w my yeaor: The last part, wherein is de¬ 
scribed his age, by comp^isonof wintry storms. 

Car^nl mitf, for care u said to cool the blood. 

Glee, mirth. 

Hoa^ frost, a metaphor of hoary hairs scat¬ 
tered like a gray frost. 

Breeme, sharp and bitter. 

Adieu delights, is a conclusion of all. Where 
in six verses he comprehendeth all that was 
touched in this book. In the first verse his de¬ 
lights of youth generally: In the second, the love 
of Rosalind ; In the third, the keeping of sheep: 
which is the argument of all the^ ytiglogues: In 
the fourth, his complaints: And in the last two, 
his profe.ssed friendiship and good will to his good 
friend Hobbinoll. 


EMBLEM. 

The meaning whereof is, that all things perish 
and come to their last end, but works of learned 
wits and monuments abide for ever. And there¬ 
fore Horace of nis Odes, a work though full in¬ 
deed of great wit and learning yet of no so great 
weight and importance, bol11w^«Bi^> 

*' Exegi monimentum mre perenniusT 
Quod nec imber edax, nec aquilo vorax, 

Therefore let Qt] not be envied, that this Poet 


in his Epilogue saith, he made a Calendar thai' 
shall enefure as long as time^ &c., blowing th<; 
example of Horace and Ovid tn the like. 


Grande opus exegi, quod nec lovis ira, nec ignis, 1 
Nec fernm potent nec edax abolere vetustas, 1 

I 


EPILOGUE. 

Lo! 1 have made a Calendar for eveiy 
year. j^shall outwear ,, 

That steel in strength, and time in durance, / 
And, if I xnarkM well the stars' revolution. ^ 
It shall continue till the world's dissolution. 
To teach the ruder shepherd bow to feed 
his sheep, [to keep.j 

And from the falscrs'* fraud his folded flock! 

Go, little Calendar 1 thou hast a free | 
passport; [sort. ■. 

Go but a lowly gate amongst the meaner 
Dare not to match thy pipe with Tityrus hi& 
style [play'd awhile , 

Nor with the Pilgrim that the plough-man!, 
But follow them far off, and their high steps' 
adore; [no more' 

The better please, the worse despise; I ask 


MERGE NON MERCEDE. 


iV 

* Spenser uses the verb "to fabe" for "tc 
deceive," F. Q. ii. v. 9. 


i. 


If 



COMPLAINTS. 


CONTAINING 

SUNDRY SMALL POEMS OF THE WORLD’S VANITY. 


MUIOPOTMOS: 

OR, THE FATE OF THE BUTTERFLY. 

1590- 


TO 

THE RIGHT WORTHY AND VIRTUOUS LADY; THE LADY CAREY.* 


Most brave and bountiful Lady : for so 
5 xcellcnt favours as 1 have received at your 
jweet hands, to offer these few leaves as in 
.ecompcnse, should be as to offer flowers 
:o the gods for their divine benefits. There* 
fore I have determined to give myself wholly 
to you, as quite abandoned from my.sclf, 
ind absolutely vowed to your services : 
which in all right is ever held for full recom¬ 
pense of debt or damage, to have the person 
yielded. My person I wot well how little 
worth it is. ^But the faithful mind and hum¬ 
ble zeal which I bear unto your Ladyship : 
may perhaps be more of price, as may please 
jtou to account and use the Rpor service 
hereof; which taketh glory to advance your 
Bccellcnt parts and noble virtues, and to 


t NG of deadly dolorous debate. 

r’d up through wrathful Nemesis' despite, 
wixt two mighty ones of great estate, 

.wn into arms, and proof of mortal fight, 
ough proud ambition and heart-swelling 
hate, [might 

list neither could the other's greatir 
1 'sdainful scorn endure; that from small jar 
;ir wraths at length broke into openvrar. 

i root whereof and tragical effect. 

Lady Carey was Elizabeth, one of the six 
daughters of Sir John Spenser (or Spencer, as 
the name_ was spelts of Althorpe, North- 
smptonshtre, anerwas married to Sir George 
Carey, who became Lord Hunsdon, on the death 
of his father. 


spend itself in honouring y^; not so much 
for your great bounty to nlv-self, which yet 
may not be imminded ; nor for tlie name or 
kindred's • *i»/^you vouchsafed ; being 
also rcgardable ; as for that honourable 
nsane, which ye have by your brave deserts 
purcliased to yourself, and spread in the 
mouths of all men : with which I have also 
pre.sumed to grace my verses ; and, under 
your Name, to commend to tfie world this 
small Poem. The which beseeching your 
I..adyship to take in worth, and of all tlitfigs 
therein, according to your wonteU gracious- 
ncss to make a mild construction, I humbly 
pray for your happiness. • 

Your Ladyship’s ever humbly; E. S. 


Vouchsafe, O thou the mournful'st Muse of 
nine, 

That wont’sttlie tragic stage for to direct. 
In Itineral dbmplaints an4»'Wailful tine. 
Reveal to me and all the means detect. 
Through which sad Clarion did at last dcclinr 
To lowest wretchedne.ss : And is there then 
Such iwcour in the hearts of mighty men? 

Of all the race of silver-wingM Flies 
Which do possess the empire of the air, 
Betwixt the cent'redlearth and azure sldo, 
Was none more favourable, nor niore fair. 
Whilst heaven did favour his felicities, 

'Dian Clarion, tiie eldest son and heir, 
or Muscaroll, and in his father’s sight 
Of all alive did seem the fairest wighu 
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With fruitful hope his aged breast he fed 
Of future good, which his young toward 
years, 

Full of brave courage and bold hardihead 
Above th' ensamplc of his equal peers. 

Did largely promise, and to him fore-read, 
r^hilstoft his heart did melt in tender tears,) 
That he in time would sure prove such an one 
As should be worthy of his father’s throne. 

'The fresh young Fly, in whom the kindly fire 
Of lustful youth began to kindle fast. 

Did much disdain to subject his desire 
To loathsome sloth, or hours in case to waste. 
But joy’d to range abroad in fresh attire. 
Through the wide compass of the airy coast; 
And, with unwearied wings, each part 
t' inquire 

Of the wide rule of his renowned sire. 

For he so swift and nimble was of flight. 
That from this lower tract he dared to sty 
Up to the clouds, and thence with pinions 
light 

To mount aloft unto the crystal sky. 

To view the workmanship of heaven's height; 
Whence down d’seendinghe along would fly 
Upon the streaming rivers, sport to find ; 
And oft would dare to t''mnt the troublous 
wind. 

So on a summer’s day, when season mild 
With gentle calm the world had quieted, 
And high in heaven Hyperion's fiery child 
Ascending (Ud his beams abioad dispread. 
Whiles all flie heavens on lower creatures 
smiled ; 

Vofing Cl.tfion, with vauntful lustihcad, 
After his guise did cast abroad to fare ; 

And thereto gan his furnitures prepare. 

His breast-plate first, that was of substance 
pure, 

Before his noble heart he firmly bound. 
That mought hi.s life from iron death assure, 
And ward his gentle corpse from cruel wound: 
For it by art was framed, to endure 
The bit of b.aleful steel and bittft: stounfl. 
No less than that which Vulcan made to 
shield 

Achilles' life from fate of Trojan field. 

• 

And then about his shoulders broadhe threw 
An hairy hide of some wild beast, whom he 
In savage forest by adventure slew, 

Anti reft the spoil his o.nament to be ; 
Which, spreading all his back with drcadfi&l 
view. 

Made all, that him so horrible did see, ^ 
Think him Alcides with the Lion's skin, 
WbM the Naem^an conquest he did win. 

#• 


Upon his ^ead his glistering I 
Tlie which was wrought by wo' 

And curiously engraven, he 
The metal was of rare and pas. 

Not Hlbo steel, nor brass from L 
Norcostlyoricalche • from strange i. 

But such as could both Phoebus’ arrows 
And th' hailing darts of heaven beating ha. 

Therein two deadly weapons fix'd he bore. 
Strongly outlanc&d towards either side. 

Like two sharp spears, his enemies to gore: 
lake as a warlike brigantine, applied 
To fight, lays forth her threatful pikes afore, 
The engines which in them sad death dohidc ‘ 
So did this Fly outstretch his fearful horns, 
Yet so as him their terror more adorns. 

Lastly his shiny wings as silver bright, 
Painted with thousand colours passing far 
All painters' skill, he did about him dight: 
Not half so many sundry colours 
In Iris’ bow; ne heaven doth shine sobright 
Distinguish^ with many a twinkling star; 
Nor Juno’s bird, in her eye-spotted train. 
So many goodly colours doth contain. 

Ne (may it be withouten peril .spoken) 
llie Archer god, the son of Cythcrec, 

That joys on wretched lovers to be wroken. 
And heaped spoils of bleeding hearts to see, 
Wearsin his wings so many a changeful token. 
Ah ! my liege Lord, forgive it unto me. 

If ought against thine itonour I have told; 
Yet sure those wings were fairer manifold. 

Full many a T.a,dy fair, in Court full oft 
lieholding them, him secretly ciivied, 

And wish'd that two such fans, so sib n s 
And golden fair, her Love would her jj 'ov' 

Or that, whAi them the gorgeous Fly h|d( 
Some one, that would with grace be grati 
From him would steal them privily awa 
And bring to her so precious a prey. 

Report is that dame Venus on a day, 

In spring when flow’rs do clothe the fru 
ground, [l 

Walking abroad with all her nymph 
Bade her fair damsels flocking her arou. 

'•o gather flow'rs, her forehead to array ; 
Amongst the rest a gentle Nymph was four 
Hight Astery, excelling all the crew 
In courteous usage and unstainM hue. 

Who being nimbler jointed than the rest 
And more industrious, gathered more st 
Of the fields’ honour, than the others’ b 

Oricalche. A kind of oriental brass, tbv 
most sonorous of metals. 
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hearts envying sore, 


AUhai 


j/her as the worthiest 


*• So rail 
And; 


'HCr H9 UJC WUlUtICSl 

Cboseni ‘^tupid (as they heard before) 
necret aid, in gathering 
i the children of the Spring. 

the goddess gathering jealous fear, 
.]Si yet unmindful, how not long ago 
/ rfer son to Psyche secret love did tear. 

And long it close conceal’d till mickle woe 
Thereof arose, and many a rueful tear ; 
Reason with sudden ra^ did overgo ; 

And. giving hasty credit to tli’ accuser, 

Was led away of them that did abuse her. 

Eftsoones that Damsel, by her heavenly 
might, 

She turn'd into a wingM Butterfly, 

In the wide air to make her wand’ring flight; 
And all those flow’rs, with which so plen- 
teously 

Her lap she filled had, that bred lier spite. 
She placed in her wings, for memory 
Of her pretended crime, though crime none 
were: [bear 

Since which that Fly them in her wings doth 

Thus the friwh Clarion, being ready diglit. 
Unto his journey did hitnsell address, 

And with good speed began to take bis flight: 
pver the fields, in his frank lustiness. 

And all tlie champaign o'er he soar 6 d light; 
And all the country wide he did possess, 
FeedingfUpon their pleasures bounteously. 
That ndne gainsaid, nor none did him envy. 

The woods, the rivers, and the meadows 
gree|i, [wide, 

With his air-cuttijng wings he measured 
IN'C d\A he leave the mountains Uaro unseen, 
{>lor the rank grassy fens' dclij^ts untried. 
But none of these, however sweet tlieybecn, 
Mo’.e please his fancy, nor him cause t’ abide: 
Hi. choiceful sense with every change doth 
flit, [wit. 

Ho common things may please a wavering 

,*ro the gay gardens his unstaid desire 
Him wholly earned to refresh his sprights : 
flSThere Lavish Naturep#n her best attire, 

, *<^rs forth sweet odours, and alluring si gljs; 
‘ind Art, with her contending, doth aspire, 
'excel the natural with made delights : 

* .all, that fair or pleasant may be found, 
,j^^yiotous excess doth there abound. 

he arriving, round about doth tfy, 
bed to bed, from one to other border; 
the'Sd takes survey, with curious busy eye, 
every flow'Pand herb there set iiff order; 
y^How this, now that, he tasteth tenderly, 

Yet none of them he rudely doth disorder. 


Ne with his feet their silken leaves defhee; 
But pastures on the pleasures of each place, a 

And evermore with most variety, [sweet,) 
And change of sweetness, (for all change ia 
He casts his glutton sense to satisfy. 

Now sucking of the sap of herb most meet, 
Or of the dew, which yet on them does lie. 
Now in the same bathing his tender feet: 
And then.he percheth on some branch 
thereby, 

To weather him, and his moist wings to dry. 

And then again he tumeth to his play, 

To spoil the pleasures of that Pamdise; 

The wholesome sage, and lavender still gray. 
Rank smelling rue,"and cummin good for eyra, 
The roses reigning in the pride of May, 
Sharp hyssop good for green wounds' 
remedies. 

Fair mangolds, and bees-alluring thyme. 
Sweet marjoram, and daisies decking Prime: 

Cool violets and orpine growing still, 
Embath6d balm, and cheerful galingale, 
P’resh costraary and breathful camomile, 

DuM poppy, and drink>quick’ning .setuale. 
Vein-healing vervain, and kaad-purging dill, 
Sound savory, and basil hearty-hale, 

Fat coleworts n^f'.iKiomforting perseline, 

Cold IcttSRLii; and refreshing rosmarine. 

;ilSid whatso else of virtue good or ill 
Grew in this Garden, fetch’d from far away, 
Of every one he takes, and tastes at will, 
And on their pleasures greediW doth prey. 
Then when he hath both play’d, and fed Ms 
fill, 

In the warm sun he doth himself embay, 
And there him rests in riotous si^saunce 
Of all his gladfulness, and kingly joyaunce. 

What more felicity can fall to creature 
Than to enjoy delight with liberty, 

And to be lord of all the works of Nature, 
To reign in ih' air from fli' earth to highest 
sky, [feature. 

To feed on flow’rs and weeds of glorious 
Tcktakc w’jaicvcr thing doth please the eye? 
Who rests not pleased Vf^th such happiness, 
W'ell worthy he to taste of wretchedness. 

But wh.at on earth can long abide in state? 
Or wliD can him assure of happy day? 

Sith morningfairmaybringfoul evening late, 
And least mishap the most bliss alter may 1 
For thousand perils lie in dose await 
About us daily,, to^vork our decay; 

[•rhat none, except a God, or God him guide. 
May them avoid, or remedy provide. 

.^nd whatso heavens in their secret doom 
Ordain^ have, how can frail ifeshly wight 
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Forecast, but it must needs to issue come ? | Wliat story she will for her tr 
JThe sea, the air, the fire, the day, the night,' Arachne figured how Jov»»' 

And th’ armies of their creatures alland some Europa like a Bull, and on h. 

Do serve to them, and with importune might Her through the Sea. did bear; Sv 
War against us the vassals of their will. : That it true Sea, and true Bull, 
Who then can save what they dispose tospill? ween. 


Not thou, 0 Clarion, though fairest thou 
Of all thy kind, unhappy happy Fly, 

Whose cruel fate is woven even now 
Of Jove's own hand, to work thy misery 1 
Nc may thee help the many hearty vow. 
Which thy old sire with sacred piety 
Hath poured forth for thee, and th' altars 
sprent: [ment! 

Nought may thee savefrom heaven'savenge- 

It fortunfed (as heavens had behigh^ 

Tliat in this Garden, where young Clarion 
Was wont to solace him, a wicked wight. 
The foe of fair things, th'authorof confusion, 
The shame of Nature, the bondslave of spite. 
Had lately built his hateful mansion ; 

And, lurking closely, in await now lay. 

How he might any in his trap betray. 

But when he spied the joyous Butterfly 
In this fair plot Qispacing to and fro. 
Fearless of foes and hidden jeop.ardy. 

Lord I how he gan for to . him tho, 
And to his wicked work each part “apply! 
His heart did yearn against his hated foe,o 
And bowels so with rankling poison swell'd. 
That scarce the skin the strong contagion 
held. 

The cause, why he this Fly so malic&d, 

, Was (as in stories it is written found) 

For that his mother, whichhim boreandbred. 
The most flne fing'red workwoman on 
ground, 

Arachne, by his niVans was vanquished 
Of Pallas, and in her own skill confound, 
When she with her for c\ccllenc#contcndcd. 
That wrought her shame, and sorrow never 
cnd^. 

For the Tritonian goddess having hard 
Her blazed fame, which all the world Hhd 
fill'd, [reward 

Came down to prove the truth, and due 
For her praise-worthy workmanship to yield: 
But the presumptuous Damsel rashly^dared 
The goddess’ self to challenge to the field, 
And to compare with her in curious skill 
Of works with loom, with needle, and with 
quill. I 

^Minerva did the challenge not refuse. 

Hut deign’d with her the paragon to make 
bo to their ^york they sit, and each doth 
cliorsc 


She seem'd still back unto the land to lod. 
And her play-fellows' aid to call, and fear 
The dashing of the waves, that up she took 
Her dainty feet, andgarmentsgatherednear: 
But (Lord l)how she in every member shook, 
When as the land she saw no more appear. 
But a wild wilderness of waters deep : 

Then gan she greatly to lament and weep. 

Before the Bull she pictured wing6d Love, 
With his young brother Sport, light flut¬ 
tering 

Upon the waves, as each had been a Dove; 
The one his bow and shafts, the other. 
Spring 

A burning teade about his head did move, 

As in their sire’s new love both triumphing:', 
And many Nymplis about them flocking 
round, [souni' 

And many Tritons which their horns did \ 

x\nd, round about, her work she did empal/ 
With a fair border wrought of sundry flow'r»^ ■. 
Enwoven with an ivy winding trail; 

A goodly work, full fit for kingly bow'rs ; 
Such as dame Pallas, such as Envy pale. 
That all good things with ven’mous tooth 
devours, [bright i 

Could not accuse. Then gan the goddess - 
Herself likewise unto her work to dight. 

She made the story of the old deliate,^ . 
Which she with Neptune did for Atheustry; . 
Twelve gods,.do sit around in royal state,js 
And Jove in midst with awful majesty, ! I 
To judge the strife between them stirr6d la^ 
Each of the gods, by his like visnomy ■ \ 
l-^th to be known; but J ove above them alll 
By his great looks and power imperial. | 

Before them stands the god of Seas in place,} 
Claiming that sea-coast City as his right, { 
.^nd strikes the rocksv ,«ith his three-forloH^ 

,. mace; 

Whence forth issues a warlike steed in sigl 
The sign by which he challengeth the p lac 
That all the gods, which saw his wondro 
might, 

Did surely deem the victory his due; 

But sMdom seen, forejudgment provethtn 

Then to herself she gives her wEgide shidt 
And stdbl-head spear, and flionon cm ha 
head. 

Such os she oft is seen in warlike fidd: 
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she forth, how with her weapon 
ad 

the ground, the which straight 
did yield 

** So rai^livc tree, with berries spread, 

And gods admired ; then all the story 
Tljtpinpass’d with a wreath of Olives hoary. 

/^ongst these leaves she made a Butterfly, 
With excellent device and wondrous slight, 
Fluit'ring among the Olives wantonly. 

That seem’d to live, so like it was in sight: 
'rhe velvet nap which on his wings doth lie. 
The silken down with which his back is dight. 
Ills broad outstretched horns, his hairy 
thighs, 

His glorious colours, and his glistering eyes. 

Which when Arachne saw, as overlaid, 

And mastered with workmanship so rare. 

She stood astonied long, nc ought gainsaid ; 
And with fast fixed eyes on licr did stare 
And by her silence sign of one dismay'd 

? hc victory did yield her as her share, 
et did she inly fret and felly bum, 

/^nd all her blood to poisonous rancour turn. 

,That shortly from the sliape of womanhead, 
Such as she was when Pallas she attempted, | 
She grew to hideous shape of drerihed, 

Pinfed with grief of folly late repented : 
Eftsoones her white strait legs were allerM 
To crooked crawling shanks, of marrow 
emptied; [hue, 

And her fair face to foul .and loathsome 
And her fine corpse to a bag of venom grew. 

This cursed creature, mindful of that old 
Infested grudge the which his mother felt, 

•Je. .soon as Clarion he did behold. 

His heart with vengeful malice inly swell ; 
4nd weaving straight a net will'Anany a fold 
^^bout the cave in which he lurking dwelt. 
With fine small cords about itstretchid wide, 
^ finely spun, that scarce they could be 
i spied. 

Wot any damsel, which her vaunteth most 
in skilml knitting of soft silken twine ; 

Nor any weaver, which his work doth boast 
'jfh diaper, in damask or in line ; * 

any skill’d in workmanship emboss'ek; 
^»^'py skill'd in loops of fing'ring fine; 
Ij^ii^rin their divers cunning ever dare 
'^h this 50 curious network to compare. 

"E^Jijdo I think that that same subtle gip, 

• p which the Leranian god framed craftily, 
daug)rs sleeping with hU wife to compass in, 
the all the gods witli common moc|gery 
ain» 


Might laugh them, and scorn their 
shameful sin, ^ 

Was like to this. This same he did apply 
For to entrap the careless Clarion, 

That rang’d eachwhere without suspicion. 

Suspicion of friend, nor fear of foe, 

That haxarded his health, had he at all. 

But walk’d at will, and wand’rcd to and frOb 
In the pride of his freedom principal; 

Little wist he his fatal future woe. 

But was secure ; the liker he to fall. 

He likest is to fall into mischance. 

That is regardless of his governance. 

Yet still Aragnoll (so his foe was hight) 

Lay lurking covertly him to surprise ; 

And all his gins, that him entangle might. 
Dress’d in good order as he could devise. 

At length, the foolish Fly without foresight. 
As he that did all danger quite despise. 
Towards those parts came flying carelessly. 
Where hidden was his hateful enemy. 

Who, seeing him, with secret joy therefore 
Did tickle inwardly in every vein ; 

And his false heart, fraugj;it with all trea¬ 
sons’ store, 

Was fill’d with hpije his purpose to obtain : 
Himself -losC'upgather’d more and more 
Into his den. that his deceitful trayne 
Tj} his there being might not be bewray’d, 
Ne any noise, ne any motion made. 

Take as a wily fox, that, having spied 
Where on a sunny bank the lambs do play. 
Full closely creeping by the hinder side. 
Lies in ambushment of his hop^d prey,-' 

Ne stirreth limb; till, seeing ready tide, 

He nishcth forth, and snatcheth quite away 
One of the little younglings imawares: 

So to his work Aragnoll him prepares. 

Who now shall give unto my hea^ eyes 
A well of tears, that all may overflow? 

Or where shall I find lamentable cries, [show? 
And mournful tunes, enough my grief to 
Help, O tl'tpu Tragic Muse, me to devise 
Notes sad enough, t' tSkpress this bitter 
throw: 

For lo, the dreary stound is now arrived. 
That ^ all happiness hath us deprived. 

The luckless Clarion, whether cruel Fate 
Or wicked Fortune faultless, him misled. 

Or some ungracious blast out of the gate 
Df .<Eole’s * rayneperforcehim drove on head. 
Was (O sad hip and hour unfortunate I) 

With violent swift flight forth carriM 

* 


* Out of the gate of ^Solus’stdngdom. 
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Into the cnrs&d cobweb, which his foe 
Had firantM for his final overthrow. 

There the fona h'ly, entangled, struggled 
long. 

Himself to free thereout; but all in vain. 
For, striving more, the more in laces strong 
Himself be tied, and wrapt his wing& twain 
In limy snares the subtle loops among; 
That in the end he breathless did remain, 
And, all his youthly forces idly spent, 


Him to the mercy of th’ avenger lent 

Which when the grisly tyrant did e' 

Like a grim lion rushing with fierm>> 

Out of his den, he seizfcd greedily m t 
On the resistless prey; and, with felffe * 

Under the left wing struck his weapon Si^s 
Into his heart, that his deep groaning sptltha. 
In bloody streams forth fled into the air, ■', 
His body left the spectacle of care. 
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DEDICATED TO THE 

RIGHT NOBLE AND BEAUTIFUL LADY, THE LADY MARY, COUNTESS OF;' 

PEMBROKE.* ! 


Most Honourable and bountiful Lady, 
there be long sithens dc..,-^‘.'sn^'ji;?d in my 
breast the seeds of most entire lOve and 
humble affection unto that most bra\“ 
Knight, your noble brother deceased ; 
which, taking root, began in his lifetime 
somewhat to bud forth, and to show them¬ 
selves to hiik, as then in the weakness of 
their first spring ; and would in their riper 
strength (had it pleased High God till then 
to draw ouP his day.s) spired forth fruit of 
more perfecUon, But since God hath dis¬ 
dained the world pf that most noble Spirit, 
which was the hope of all learned men, and 
tile Patron of my young Muses; together 
with him both their hope of any further 
fruit was cut off, and also the tender delight 
of those their first blossoms nipped and 
quite dead. Yet, sithens my late coming 
into England, some friends of Ib^ne, (which 
might much prevaSi with me, and indeed 
command me.) knowing with how strait 
bands of duty I was tied to Itim, as also 


It chanefed me one day beside the shore 
Of silver-streaming Thamesis to be, 

Nigh whore the goodly V<."'lam stood of yore. 
Of which there now remains no memory, 4 
Not any little monument to see, 

* The sister of Sir Philip Sidney: she in man^ 
respects resed^iled her brother. 


bound unto that noble House, (of which th4 
chief hope then rested in him,) have sough] 
to revive them by upbraiding me, for that J 
have nut showed any thankful reincmbranct 
towards him or any of them; but suff^ 
their names to sleep in silence and forg& 
fulness. Whom chiefly to satisfy, or else ^ 
avoid that foul blot of unihankfulness, ■ 
have conceived this small Poem, intitule! ' 
by a general name of TAe World’s Ruini 
yet specially intended to the rciiowning {, 
that noble Race, from which both you ar' > 
he sprung, and to the eternizing of s^ 
of the chief of them late deceased, 'll 
which 1 dedicate unto your Ladyship p 
whom it most specially concerneth; andp 
whom I acknowledge myself boundenr 
many singular favours and great gracesti 
pray for your Honourable happiness: antiii 
humbly kiss your hands. i 

Your Ladyship's ever humbly at 
mand, £. S. '. 

<_ I 


By which the traveller, that fares that way, 
TAis once was she, may warned be to say. 

There, on the other side, I did behold i 
A Woman sitting sorrowfully wailing, *) 
Rendi^jg Iier yellow Io 6 ks, li^e >viry gold 
Abqut her shoulders cardessly down tiailk 
ing. 
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TohIJrheis of tears from her'fiiir eyes forth 
AUh^p|ng; 

Chosen hand a broken rod she hdd, 

, „ . ^rds heaven she s^med on high 

So raisejLiH 

Thsijtier she were one of that River's 
Nymphs, 

, Which did the loss of some dear Lovelament, 
I doubt; or one of those three fatal Imps, 
Which draw the days of men forth in extent; 
Or th* ancient Genius of that City brent: 
But, seeing her so piteously perplex'd, 

1 (to her calling) ask'd what her so vex'd. 

"Ah, what delight (quoth she) in earthly 
thing, 

Or comfort can I, wretched creature, have ? 
Whose happiness the heaveris envying. 
From highest stair to lowest step me drave, 
And have in mine own bowels made mygrave, 
That of all nations now I am forlorn, [scorn." 
The world’s sad spectacle, and fortune’s 

Much was 1 moved at her piteous plaint. 
And felt my heart nigh riven in my breast 
With tender ruth to see her sore constraint; 
'That, .shedding tears awhile, I still did rest, 
And, after, did her name of her request. 
'"Name have I none (quoth she) nor any 
being, 

Bereft of both by Fate’s unjust decreeing. 


" I was that City, wliich the garland wore 
Of Britain’s pride, delivered unto me 
By Roman 'Victors, which it won of yore; 
Though nought at all but ruins now I be, 
And he in mine own ashes, as ye see: 
rVer'lam 1 ^as; what boots it tliat I was, 
Kith now I am but weeds and wasteful grass? 


" 0 vain world's glory, anduniileadfast state 
Of all that lives on face of sinful earth! [date, 
Wliich, from their first until their utmost 
‘Taste no one hour of happiness or mirth; 
^t like as at the ingate of their birth 
They cry 1 ng creep ou t of their mother’s womb, 
|5o wailing back, go to their woful tomb. 

^'■''Why then doth ^'sh, a bubble-glass of 
T breath, 

V Wdnt after honour and advancement vaA, 

A’l^iM rear a trophy for devouring death, 

TlK^fith so great labour and long lasting pain, 
^ fi if his days for ever should remain? 

The ^h all, that in this world is great or gay, 
as a vapour vanish, and decay.* 

^®“lf.Tookback, who list, unto the former ages, 
Ji.nd call to count, what is of them liecome: 

I^^Where be those learned wits and antique 


( 


sages, 


Which of all wisdom knew the perfect sum? 
Where those great warriors, which di(I^ 
overcome [main. 

The world with conquest of their mignt and 
And made one meare of th’ earth and of their 
rayne? 

"■What now is of th' Assyrian Lioness, 

Of whom no footing now on earth appears? 
What of the Persian Bear's outragiousness, 
Whose memory is quite worn out with years? 
Who of the Grecian Libbard now ought 
hears, 

That over-ran the East with greedy pow'r, 
And left his whelps their kingdoms to 
devour? 

'' And where is that same great seven-headed 
Beast, 

That made all nations vassals of her pride, 
To fall before her feet at her behest, 

And in the nedc of all the world did ride? 
Where doth she all that wondrous wealth 
now hide? [lies, 

With her own weight down pressed now she 
And by her heaps her hugeness testifies. 

" O Rome, thy ruin I lament and rue, 

Aftd in thy fall my fatal overthrow, [view 
That whylom?'f whilst heavens with equal 
Deign'd fb' behold me and their gifts bestow, 
'^ihe picture of thy pride in pompous show: 
And of the whole world as thou wast the 
Empress, [Princess. 

So I of this small Northern world was 

'To tell the beauty of my builcfings fair, 
Adorn'd with piirestgoldand precious stone; 
To tell my riches, and endowmgnts raffe, * 
'That by my foes are now all spent and gone; 
To tell my forces, matchablc to none, 

Were but lost labour, ihift few would believe. 
And, with rehearsing, would me more 
aggrieve. 

" High towers, fair temples, goodly theatres. 
Strong walls, rich porches, princely palaces, 
Large streets, brave houses, sacred sepui- 
• chits, ^ 

Sure gates, sweet gardens, stately galleries, 
■Wrought with fair pillars and fine imageries; 
All those (O pity I) now arc turn’d to dust, 
And overgrown with black oblivion's rust. 

"Thereto for warlike power, and people’s 
store, 

In Brittany was rune to match with me, 

, That many often aid aby full sore; 

Nc Troynovant, though elder sister she, % 
With my great forces might comparM te; 

' ^That stout Pendragon to his peril felt. 

Who in a siege seven years alK>ut me dwelt. 
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“ But long ere this, Bunduea, Biitonness 
vHer mighty host i^nst my bulwarks 
brought, 

Bunduea, that victorious cooqueress. 

That, lifting up her brave heroic thought 
'Bovc women’s weakness, with the Romans 
fought, [prevfuled: 

Fought, and in field against them thrice 
Yet was she foil'd, when as she me assail’d. 

‘' And though at last by force I conquer’d were 
Of hardy Saxons, and became their thrall; 
Yet was 1 with much bloodshed bought full 
dear. 

And priced with slaughter of their General; 
The monument of whose sad funeral. 

For wonder of the world, long in me lasted ; 
But now to nought through spoil of time is 
wasted. 

Wasted it is, as if it never were ; 

And all the rest, that me so honour'd made 
And of the world admired ev’ry where, 

Is turn’d to smoke that doth to nothing 
fade; [shade, 

And of that brightness now app)ears no 
But grisly shades, such as do haunt in bell 
With fearful fieiJds, that in deep darkness 
dwell. 

‘ “TlTJii, - 

'* Where my high steeples whylome used to 
stand, ( 

On which the lordly falcon wont to tow’r. 
There now is but a heap of lime and sand 
For the shriche owle to build her baleful 
bow’r \i [pour 

And where the nightingale wont forth to 
(. tier,.restless plaints, to comfort wakeful 
' lovers, [plovers. 

Tliere now haunt yelUng mews and whining 

" And where the crystal Thamis wont to slide 
In silver channel, down along the lea, 
About whose flow’ry banks on cither side 
A thousand Nymphs, with mirthful jollity, 
Were wont to play, from all annoyance free; 
There now no river’s course is to be seen. 
But moorish fens, and marshesrever greem. 

" Seems, that that ^ntle river for great grief. 
Of my mishaps, which oft I to him plain’d ; 
Or for to shun the horrible mischief, 

With which he saw my cruel foes me pain'd. 
And his pure streams with guiltless blood 
oft stain’d; 

From my unhappy neighbourhood far fled, 
And his sweet waters awiy with him led. 

.. ** There also, where the winged ships were 
seen 

In liquid u-aves to cut their foamy way. 

And thousand fishers numb'red to have been. 


In that wide lake looking for plentf 
Of fish, which they with baks used 1 
Is now no lake, nor any fisher’s st« 

Nor ever ship shall saui there any 

" They all are gone, and all wiilr 

gone 1 \ 

Ne ought to me remains, but to lament 
My long decay, which no man else dom 
moan, 

And mourn my fall with doleful dreriment. 
Yet it is comfort in great languishment. 

To be bemoanM with compassion kind. 

And mitigates the anguish of the mind. 

*' But me no man bewaileth, but in game, 

Ne shedeth tears from lamentable eye: 

Nor any lives that mentioneth my name 
To be remembered of posterity. 

Save One that, maugre Fortune's injury, 

And Time’s decay, and Envy’s cruel tort. 
Hath writ my record in true<seeming sort ' 

*' Camden ! the nourice of antiquity, 

And lantern unto late succeeding age, 

To see the light of simple verity 
Buried in ruins, through the great outr&ge 
Of her own people led with warlike rage : 
Camden t though Time all monuments ob> | 
scure. 

Yet thy just labours ever shall endure. 

" But why (unhappy wight II do I thus ciy. 
And grieve that my rememorance quite is 
razed 

Out of the knowledge of posterity. 

And all my antique monuments defaced? < 
Sith I do daily see things highest placed, i I 
So soon as Fates their vital thread hav'*' 
shorn. 

Forgotten qyite as they were never bom. 

" It is not long, since these two eyes behel 
A mighty Prince * of most renowtiM race,| 
Whom Englandhigh in count of honour hela(; 
And greatest ones did sue to gain his gracfTp 
Of greatest ones he greatest in his plwe,, Z' 
Sate in the bosom of his Sovereign, S' 
hsxiltightandLoyal f did his word mainbUs,,, 

“ T saw him die, I saw him die, as one 
or the mean people, and brought forth 
bier; 

I saw him die, and no man left to moan 
His doleful fate, that late him lov6d dear: | 
Scarce any left to close his eyelids near { 
Scared any left upon his lips to lay 
1 The sacred sod, or requiem to say. 


* Robert Dudley, Earl of Leicester, 
t and LeieeiteFs noMBb 
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TohlUrhestheav^ of miserable men, 

AU happiness in Iss on hope of earthly thing, 
Chosen to be her?ourselves half happy dien, 
. taces with smooth nattering 
** So raised i^ou, and your wide praises sing; 
And i'Ueah the courting masker louteth low, 
Tlvd true in heart and trusty to you trow 1 
■jy 

> ” All is but feignM, and with ochre dyed, 
That every shower will wash and wipe away 
All things do change that under heaven 
abide, 

And after death all friendship doth decay. 
Therefore, whatever man bear'st worldly 
sway, 

Idving, on God and on thyself rely; 

For, when thou diest, all shall with thee die. 


*' He now is dead, and all is with him dead. 
Save what in heaven's storehouse he uplaid : 
His hope is fail’d, and come to pass his dread. 
And evil men (now dead) his deeds upbraid: 
Spite bites the dead, that living never toy’d. 
He now is gone, the whiles the Fox is crept 
Into the hole, the which the Badger swept. 

' '* He now is dead, and all his glory gone, 
'And all his greatness vapourM to nought, 

' That as a glass upon the water shone. 
Which vanish'd quite, so soon as it was 
sougiit: 

' His name is worn already out of thought, 

I Ne any Poet seeks him to revive ; 

' Yet many Poets honour'd him alive. 


*' Ne doth his Colin, careless Colin Clout, 
Care now his idle bagpipe up to raise, 

Ne tell his sorrow to the list’ning rout 
Of shepherd grooms, which wont his songs 
to praise: 

Praise who so list, yet I will him dispraise. 
Until he quit him of his guilty flame : 
Wake, shepherd’s boy, at length awake for 
shame. 


• * And whoso else did goodness by him gain. 
And whoso else his bounteous mind did try, 
Whether he shepherd be, or shepherds 
swain, 

\ did, which do it now deny,) 

' l^wake, and to his Song a part apply: 

1 ind. I, the whilst you mourn for his deceaft, 

r U with my mourning plaints your plaint 
increase. 

AUi • 

I® "Je died, and after him his brother died,* 
—.»brother Prince, his brother noble gecr, 
P®at whilst he livM was of none envied, 

. M dead is now, as livii^, counted dear, 
p$ar unto all t{^at true afiect ion bear^ 

* Ambroie Dudley, Earl of Warwick. 
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But unto thee most dear, O dearest Dame, 
His noble spouse and Paragon of Fame.* ^ 

"He, whilst he livM, happy was through 
thee, I 

And, being dead, is happy now much more; 
Living, that linked chanced with thee to be, 
And dead, because him dead thou dost adore 
As living, and thy lost dear Love deplore, 
So whilst that thou, fair flower of chastity, 
Dost live, by thee thy Lord shall never die. 

"Thy Lord shall never die. the whiles this 
verse 

Shall live, and surely it shall live for ever : 
For ever it shall live, and shall rehearse 
His worthy praise and virtues dying never, 
Though death his soul do from his body sever: 
And thou thyself herein shalt also live ; 
Such grace tne heavens do to my verses give. 

" Ne shall his Sister, ne thy Father die. 

Thy Father, that good Earl t of rare renown. 
And noble Patron of weak poverty; 

Whose great good deeds in country, and in 
town, [crown: 

Have purchased him in heaven an happy 
W]iere he now liveth in etAmal bliss. 

And left his son t’^nsue those steps of his. if 

" He, n^ie Bud, his Grandsire’s lively heir, 
Under the shadow of thy countenance 
Now ’gins to shoot up fast, and flourish fair 
In learned arts and goodly governance. 
That him to highest honour shall advance. 
Brave Imp of Bedford, grow apftce in bounty. 
And count of wisdom more than of thy 

county I • 

• 

" Ne may I let thy husband’s Sister die. 
That goodly Lady,} sitl^he eke did spring 
Out of his stock and famous family. 

Who praises I to future age do sing ; 

And forth out of her happy womb liid bring 
The sacred brood of learning and all honour; 
In whom the heavens poured all their gifts 
upon her. 

• 

" iftost gentle spirit || bwathed from above, 
Out of the bosom of the Maker’s bliss, 

In whom all liounty and all virtuous love 
AppearM in their native properties, 

And did enrich that noble breast of his 
With treasure passing all this worldi'S worth. 
Worthy of heaven itself which brought it 
forth. 


* * Lady Anne Russell, his wife. 

t The Earl of Bedford. 

. t To follow in his steps. 

8 Lady Mary Sydney, Philip Sidney’s mother, 
y Sir Philip Sidney. • 
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" His blessed spirit, full of power divine 
And influence of all celestial grace, 
Loathing this sinful earth and earthly slime. 
Fled back too soon unto his native place : 
Too soon for all that did bis love embrace, 
Too soon for all this wretchM world, whom he 
Robb'd of all right and true nobility. 

" Yet ere his happy soul to heaven went 
Out of this fleshly gaol, he did devise 
Unto bis heavenly Maker to present 
His body, as a spotless sacrince ; 

And chose, that guilty hands of enemies 
Should pour forth th’ oflf'ring of his guilt¬ 
less blood: 

So life exchanging for his country's good. 

“ O noble spirit, live there ever bless’d. 

The world’s late wonder, and the heavens’ 
new joy ; (tress'd 

Live ever there, and leave me here dis- 
With mortal cares and cumbrous world’s 
annoy I 

But, where thou dost thiit happiness enjoy, 
Bid me, O bid me quickly come to thee. 
That happy there 1 may thee always see ! 

“Yet, whilst the Fates afford me vital 
breath. 

I will it spend in speakiri^ cLthy^raisc, 
And sing to thee until that timely death 
By heaven’s doom do end my earthly day: : 
■Thereto do thou my earthly spirit raise. 
And into me that sacred breath inspire, 
Which thou therebreathestperfcctandentire. 

“ Then will I sing ; but who can better sing 
Than thine own Sister,* jx^rless I.ndy 
bright, [rowing, 

Which to thee sings witli deep heart’s sor- 
Sorrowing tempea^d with dear delight. 

That her to hear I feel ray feeble spright 
Robbed of sense, and ravished with joy, 

O sad joy made of mourning and annoy ! 

“ Yet will I sing ; but who can better sing 
Than thou thyself^, thine own self’s valiance. 
That, whilst thou livedst, madCst the fo^psts 
ring, [dance. 

And fields resound, and flocks to leap and 
And shepherds leave their lambs unto mis¬ 
chance, 

To run thy shrill Arcadian pipe to Hbar: 

O happy were those d^ys, thrice happy were! 

“ But now more happy .thou, and wetched 
we, [voiep. 

Which want the wonted sweetness of thy 
Whiles thou now .in Klysian fields so free. 


* M'iitry, Countess of Pembroke. 


With Orpheus, and with Liiytf 
Of all that ever did in rhyiy ' 

Conversest, and dost heart-. 

And they hear thine, anef^'’ *- 
praise. ' 

“ So there thou livest, singing evemfm<. 

And here thou livest, being ever song 
Of us, which living lov6d mee afore, fthroijlg 
And now thee worship mongst that blessed 
Of heavenly Poets and Heroes strong. 

So thou both here and there immortal art. 
And every where through excellent desart. 

“ But such as neither of themselves can sing, 
Nor yet are sung of others for reward, 

Die in obscure oblivion, as the thing 
Which never was. ne ever with regard 
Their names shall of the later age be heard, 
But shall in rusty darkness ever lie, 

Unless they mention’d be with infamy. 

*' What booteth it to have been rich alive? 
What to be great ? what to be gracious ? 
When after death no token doth survive 
Of former being in this mortal house, 

But sleeps in dust dead and inglorious, [is, 
I.ike beast, whose breath but in his nostnls 
And hath no hope of happiness or bliss. 

“ How many great ones mayrememb’red be, 
Which in their days most famously did 
flourish; 

Of whom no word we hear, nor sign now sec. 
But as things wiped out with a sponge do 
perish. 

Because they living carfed not to cherish 
No gentle wits, through pride or covetise. 
Which might their names for cv(i«r memorise 

"Provide therefore (ye Princes) whilst yt 
live, . 

That of the Muses ye may friended be, 1 
Which unto man eternity do give ; '[ 

For they be daughters of Dame Memory 
And Jove, the father of Eternity,, .. .• I 

And do those men in golden throne^ repos f 
Whose merits they to glorify do choose, k 

" The seven-fold iron gates of grisly Hcll.J 
And horrid house of sad Proserpina, 

They able arc with power of mighty spell j( 
To break, and thence the souls to bring away 
Out of dread darkness to eternal day, f[ 

And them immortal make which else wou/ 
die ! 

In ul forgetfulness, and nameless lie. 

" So whylome raisfed they the puissant bri^T j 
Of go’den-girt Alcmena, fof great merit, J 
Out of the dust, to wbidi the Oetaean wooa 
Had him consumed, and spent bis vital spirit^, 
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Toh^hest heaven, where nowhe doth inherit 
All b^piness in Hebe's silver bow'r, 
Chosen to be her dearest Paramour. 


'Whioh made the Eastern Conqueror to cry, 
O fortunate young<man, whose virtue founcL 
So brave a trump, thy noble acts to sound.^ 


** So raised they eke £air Leda’s warlike twins, 
And inteichang^d life unto them lent. 

That, when th'one dies, the other then begins 
To show in heaven his brightness orient: 
And they, for pity of the sad wa^ent, 
Which Orpheus for Eurydice did make, 

Her back again to life sent for his sake. 

“So happy are they, and:so fortunate. 
Whom the Pierian sacred Sisters love, 

Ihat freed from bands of implacable fate, 
And power of death, they live for aye above. 
Where mortal wreaks their bliss may not 
remove: 

But with the gods, for former virtues' meed, 
On Nectar and Ambrosia do feed. 

" For deeds do die, however nobly done, 
And thoughts of men do asthemselvesdccay: 
But wise words taught in numbers for to run. 
Recorded by the Muses, live for aye ; 

Ne may with storming show’rs be wash'd 
t away, [blast, 

I Ne bitter-breathing winds with harmful 
; Nor age, nov envy, shall them ever waste. 

' “In vain do eaithly Princes then, in vain, 
j Seek with Pyramidtis, to heaven aspired; 

Or huge Colosscs, built with costly pain ; 

Or brazen Pillars, never to be tired : 

Or Shrines, made of the metal most desired; 
To make their memories for ever live ; 

For how can mortal immortality give? 

“Such oAe Mausolus made, the world's 
great wonder, 

But now no remnant doth thereof remain : 
Su^ one Marcellus, but torn with 
thunder: 

Such one Lysippus, but is worn with rain: 
Such one King Edmund, but was rent for 
gain. 

All such vain monuments of earthly mass. 
Devour'd of Time, in time to nought do pass. 

I 

' “ But Fame with golden wings aloft doth fly, 
T Above the reach oirainous decay, 

9 And with brave plumes doth beat the allure 
■ f shy. 

Admired of base-bom men from far away: 

. Then who so will with virtuous deeds assay 
1 To mount to heaven, on Pegasus must ride. 
And with sweet Poets' verse be glorifted. 

“ For not to have been dipt in Lethe lake, * 
Could save the son of Thetis from^o die; 
But that blind Bard did him immortal mt^c^ 
With vases, dipt in dew of Castaly: 


" Thereforq in this half happy I do read 
Good Melibse, that hath a Poet got 
To sing his living praises being dead. 
Deserving never here to be forgot. 

In spite of envy, that his deeds would spot: 
Since whose decease, learning lies unre* 
garded. 

And men of arms do wander unrewarded. 

' Those two be those two great calamities 
That long ago did grieve the noble spright 
Of Solomon with great indignities; 

Who whylorae was alive the wisest wight. 
But now his wisdom is disproved quite; 

For he, that now wields all things at his will, 
Scorns th' one and tb' other in bis deeper 
sidll.* 

“ O grief of griefs! O gall of all good hearts I 
To see that virtue should despised be 
Of him, that first was raised for virtuous parts, 
And now, broad spreading like an agM tree, 
Lets none shoot up that nigh him planted be: 
O let the man, of whom tl^ Muse is scorn'd, 
Nor alive nor dead be of the Muse adorn'd ! 
* 

“O vilarworld's trust! that with such vain 
. illusion 

Hath so wise men bewitch'd, and overkest. 
That they see not the way of their confusion : 
O vainness ! to be added to the rest, 

That do my .soul with inward grief infest: 
Let them behold the piteous Tall of me. 

And in my case their own eiisaraple see. ^ 

“ And who so else that sits inliighest seat 
Of this world's glory, worshipped of all, 

Ne feareth change of«tlme, -nor fortune’s 
threat, 

Let him behold the horror of my fall, 

And his own end unto remembrance call; 
That of like ruin he may warned be, 

And in himself be moved to pity me."— 

lihus ha\ijifg ended all her piteous plaint, 
With doleful shrieks sflte vanished away. 
That I through inward sorrow waxen faint. 
And all astonished with deep dismay. 

For her departure, had no word to say ; 

But ^te long time in senseless .sad aflright, 
Looking still, if 1 might of her have sight. 

Which, when I missed, having looked long, 
My thought retunied grievl;d home again, 
Renewing her complaint with passion strong^ 


* Is this a jicoff at Lord Burleigh f If so it 
is not wonderful that he did notcare fa Spensor, 
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For ruth of that same woman’s piteous pain ; 
\^ose words recording in my troubled brain, 
T felt such anguish wound my feeble heart, 
That frozen horror ran through every part. 

So inly g^eving in my groaning breast. 

And deeply musing at her doubtful speech^ 
Whose meaning much I laboured forth 
wrest, 

Being above my slender reason’s reach ; 

At length, by demonstration me to teach, 
Before mine eyes strange sights presented 
were, 

Uke tragic Pageants seeming to appear. 

I. 

I SAW an Image, all of massy gold, 

Placed on high upon an Altar fair. 

That all, which did the same from far behold, 
Might worship it, and fall on lowest stair. 
Not that great Idol might with this compare, 
To which th' Assyrian Tyrant would have 
made 

The holy brethren falsely to have pray’d. 
But th’ Altar, on the which this Image stay'd 
Was (O great pity) built of brickie clay. 
That shortly the foundation decay’d, [away ; 
With .showTS of heaven and tempests worn 
Then down it fell, and low in ashes lay, 
Scorned of every one, winch by it .went; 
That I, it seeing, dearly did lament. 




ir. 


Next unto this a stately Tow’r appear’d. 
Built all of ric;)>e5t stone that might be found, 
And nigh unto the Heavens in height up< 
rear’d 

But placid on a plot of sandy ground: 

Not that great 'Pow’r, which is so much 
renown’d 

For tongues’ confusion in Holy Writ, 

King Ninas' work, might be compared to it. 
But O vain labours of terrestrial wit, 

'Hut builds so strongly on so frail a soil, 

As with each storm does fall away, and flit. 
And gives the fruit of all your travail’s toil. 
To be the prey of Time and Fortune’s spoil! 

I saw this Tow’r fall suddenly toliust, 

That nigh with grief thereof my heart was 
brust. 

III. ,1 

Then did I see a pleasant Paradise, 

Full of sweet flow'rs and daintiest delights, 
Such as on earth man could not more devise, 
With pleasures choice to feed his cheerful ] 
sprights: 

Not that, which Merlin by his magic sleights 
Made for the gentle Squire, to entertain 


But O short pleasure bought vrith ttuting 
juinl 

Why will hereafter any flesh delijgfht 
In earthly bliss and joy in pleasures vain. 
Since that I saw this garden wasted quite, 
That where it was scarce seemed apy sight? 
That I, which once that beauty did behold, 
Cpuld not from tears my melting iwes with- 
hold. 

IV. 

Soon after this a Giant came in place, 

Of wondrous pow'r, and of exceeding stature, 
That none durst view the horror of his face. 
Yet was he mild of speech, and meek of 
nature: 

Not he, which in despite of his Creator 
With railing terms defied the Jewish host. 
Might with this mighty one in hugeness boast; 
For from the one he could to th’ other coast 
.Stretch his strong thighs, and th’ ocean over- 
stride, 

And reach his hand into bis enemies’ host. 
But see the end of pomp and fleshy pride 1 
One of his feet unwares from him did slide, 
That down he fell into the deep abyss, [bliss. 
Where drown’d with him is all ids earthly 

V. 

Then did I see a Bridge, made all of gold, 
Over the sea from one to other side, 
Withouten prop or pillar it t’ uphold. 

But like the colour’d rainbow archM wide: 
Not that great Arch, which Trajan edified, 
To be a wonder to all age ensuing. 

Was matchable to this in equal viewing. 

But (ah 1) what boots it to see earthly thing 
In glory, or in greatness to excel, 

Sith time doth greatest things tohuin bring? 
This goodly Bridge, one foot not fast’ned 
well, ^ 

Gan fail, ana all the rest down shortly fell, 
Ne of .so brave a building ought remain’d. 
That grief thereof my spirit greatly pain’d* 

I saw two Bears, os white as any milk, . 
Lying together in a migbitv cave, \ 

Of mild aspect, and hm* as soft as silk, ^ 
That .savage nature setAi&d not to have, , 
Nfr after greedy spoil of blood to crave: [ 
T'wo fairer beasts might not elsewhere 

found, [aroundi * 

Although the compass’d world were sough/i* 
But what can long abide above this ground 
In state of bliss or steadfast happiness?[sound. 


The dave, in which these Beaxs lay sleepir 


Was but of earth, and with her weightindfa 
Upon them fell, and did unwares oppress; 
That, for great sorrow of their sudden fate* 




His fair Bdpl:aebe, could this garden stain. | Henceforth all world’s felicity 1 hate. 
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f Much was I troubled in my heavy spright, 
At sight of these sad spectacles forepast, 
That all my senses were bereavM quite, 

And I in mind remained sore aghast, 
Distraught twixt fear and pity; when at last 
I heard outvoice, which loudly to me call’d. 
That with the sudden shrill I was appall’d. 
Ilehold {^d it) and by ensample see, 

’rhat all is vanity and grief of mind, 
Neothcrcomfortinthisworldcanbe, [clined; 
But hope of heaven, and heart to God in- 
I'or all the rest must needs be left behind: : 
With that it bade me, to the other side 
To cast mine eye, where other sights 1 spied. 


Upon that famous River's further shore, 
There stood a snowy Swan of heavenly hue, 
And gentle kind, as ever Fowl afore; 

A fairer one in all the goodly crew [view: 
Of white Strymonian brood might no man 
There he most sweetly sung the prophecy 
Of his own death in doleful Elegy. 

At last, when all his mourning melody 
He ended had, that both the shores re¬ 
sounded, 

f'eeling the lit that him forewarn'd to die, 
.With lofty flight above the earth he bounded. 
And out of sight to highest heaven mounted, 
'Where now he is become on heavenly sign; 
There now the joy is his, here sorrow mine. 


'.Whilst thus I looked, lo! adown the Lea 
I saw an Harp strung all with silver twine, 
And made of gold and costly iv6ry, [been 
Iwimming, fhat whylome seemed to have 
Che Harp, on which Dan Orpheus was seen 
Vild beasts and forests after him to lead, 
ut was th’ Harp of Philisidcs now dead, 
k length out of the river it was rear’d 
I ‘d borne above the clouds to be divined,* 
^ jilst all the way most heavenly noise was 
i heard 

the strings, stirred with the warbling wind, 

I at wrought both joy and sorrow in my 
\ mind; 

Anow in heaven asigwit doth appear, [Bear. 

fe Harp well known beside the Norther^ 


ill, 

W after this I saw on th’ other side, 
curious Coffer made of ebon wood, 

'it in it did most precious treasure hlfie, 
ieding all this btuscr worldes good: 
t'fbrough the overflowing of the Hood 

* Made diniie. 


It almost drownM was, and done to nought. 
That sight thereof much grieved my pensiv^ 
thou^t. 

At length, vriien most in peril it was brought, 
Two Angels, down descending with swift 
flight. 

Out of the swelling stream it lightljr caught. 
And twiitt their Uess^d arms it carried quite 
Above the reach of any living sight: 

So now it is transformed into that star, 

In which all heavenly treasures locked are; 


Looking aside I saw a stately Bed, 

AdomM all with costly cloth of gold. 

That might for any Prince's couch be read. 
And deck'd with dainty flow’rs, as if it should 
Be for some Bride, her joyous night to hold: 
Therein .-i goodly Virgin sleeping lay; 

A fairer wight saw never summer’s day. 

I heard a voice that called far away. 

And her awaking bade her quicldy dight, 
For lo! her Bridegroom was in ready ray 
To come to her, and seek her love's delight: 
With that she started up with cheerful sight. 
When suddenly both Bed and all was gone. 
And I in languor left there tU alone. 


Still as I fhz^d, I beheld where stood 
A Knight all arm’d, upon a wingM steed, 
The same that bred was of Medusa’s blood, 
On which Dan Perseus, bom of heavenly seed. 
The fair Andromeda from peril freed; 

Full mortally this Knight ywouAded was. 
That streams of blood forth flowed on the 
grass: • 

Yet was he deck’d (small joy to hftn alas!) 
With many garlands for his victories, [chase 
And with rich spoils, whicjiL late he did pur- 
Through brave achievements from his ene¬ 
mies: 

Fainting at last through long kifinnilies, 

He smote his steed, that straight Jto heaven 
him bore. 

And left me here his loss for to deplore. 

* • VI. • 

Lastly I saw an Ark of purest gold 
Upon a brasen pillar standinghigh, [tohold, 
Which ashes seem’d of some great Prince 

Enclosea therein for endless memory 
Of him, whom all the world did glorify: 
SeemM the heavens with th’ earth dia dis> > 
agree, j 

Vlihether should of tnose ashes keeper be. 

At last me seem’d wng-footed Mercury, 
From heaven descending to appease theif ^ 
• strife,. 

The Ark did bear with him aboVt: the 
• H * 
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And to those ashes gave mcond life, 

^'o live in heaven, where happiness is rife: 
At which the earth did grieve exceedingly, 
And 1 for dole was almost like to die.* 


l’envoy. 

Immortal spirit of Philisides, 

Which now art made the heaven’s ornament, 
That whylome was the worldbs chief bt riches; 
Give leave to him that loved thee to lament 


Ills loss, by lack of thee to heaven hent, 
And with last duties of tills broken verse, 
Broken with sighs, to deck thy sable liearset 
And ye, fair Lady! th' honour of your daw, 
And glory of the world, your high thoughts 
scorn; • 

Vouchsafe this monument of his last praise 
With some few silver-dropping^ tears t' 
' adorn; 

And as ye be of heavenly offspring born. 

So unto'heaven let your high mind aspire. 
And loathe this dross of sinM world's desire! 


THE TEARS OF THE MUSES. 

IS9I. 


TO 


THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE LADY STRANGE, t 
¥ 


Most brave and noble Lady; the things, 
that make ye so muc*-- honoured of the 
world as ye be, are such, as (w'.thout my 
simple lines'testimony) arc throughly known 
to all men; namely, your excellent beauty, 
your virtuous behaviour, and your noble 
match with that most honourable Lord, the 
vei'y pattern of right Nobility; But the 
causes, for which ye have thus deserved of 
me to be honoured, (if honour it be at all,) 
are,'‘both your particular bounties, and also 
some private bands of affinity, which it 
hath pleased your Ladyship to acknow¬ 
ledge. Of whiclj whenas I found myself 
in no part worthy, I devised this last slender 


means, both to intimate my humble affec¬ 
tion to your ladyship, and also to make 
the same univors^y known to the world; 
that by honouring you they might know! 
me, and by knowing me they might honour 
you. Vouchsafe, noble I.^dy, to accept this 
simple remembrance, though not worthy 
of yourself, yet such, as perhaps by goodj 
acceptance thereof ye may hereafter cull out: 
a more meet and memorable evldenc*o 
your own excellent deserts. So recojp 
mending the same to your Ladyship’s gooc 
liking, I humbly take leave. . ^ 

Your La *. humbly ever. 

ED. SP. 


Rehearsl to me, ye Sacred sisters nine, 
The golden brood of great Apollo's wit. 
Those piteous plaints and sorrowful sad tine. 
Which late ye po\irfed forth as ye did si«. 
Beside the silver springs of Hdicon, 
Making your music of heart-breaking moan 1 


* The whole of this beautifal pass..ge is a 
lament for his dear friend Sidney. The svnea is an 
image of Sidney's pure life; the harp of his poeti¬ 
cal talent; the " coder of precious treasure," his 
soul. The call of the .bridegroom needs no 
explanation ; nor the deam of the brave knight 
in nattlc, which was Sidney’s fate. The ark bf 
purest gold, and the ashes that had a second life, 
relate surely to the final r^urrection of the bod,\^ 
j liudy Strange was Alice, the sixth daughta 
Sir John ^'Spencer; she married Ferdinand, 
a 


For since the time that Phoebus' foolish soi 
Yihunderdd, tf|x>ugh J ove’s avengeful wratm 
For traversing the charet of the Sun 1 
Beyond the compass of his 'pointed path, u 
Of you his mournful Sisters was lamentedj^ 
Such mournful tunes were never since 
vented. 


1 . 


Lord Strange, who became by hi^ father's dea 
Earl of Derby. .She marriM alter his deti v 
Sir Thomas Mertoii; the Lord Keeper of if 
Great Seal. For this lady, Milton wrote fJr 
Arcades it was performed at her housl/,^ 
the children of the E»1 of Bridgewater, who^,^ 
her stepson, and married her daughter, Lot 
Derb>'4 child. For the ehlldrsn of Lord Bridgt' 
water “ Comus ” wa.s also composed. In this del 
dicadon Spenser daims the laoy as his relative, 
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Nor since that fiur Calliom did lose 
Her lovM Twins, the darlings of her joy, 
Her Palici, whom her unkindly foes, 

The Feital Sisters, did for spite destroy. 
Whom a|[ the Muses did bewail long space; 
Was ever heard such wailing in this place. 

For all thiir groves, which with the heavenly 
noises [sound, 

Of tltcir sweet instruments were wont to 
And th’ hollow hills, from which their silver 
voices 

Were wont redoubled echoes to rebound. 
Did now rebound with nought but rueful 
cries. 

And yelling shrieks thrown up into the skies. 

The trembling streams which wont in chan* 
nels clear 

To rumble gently down with muf.nur soft. 
And were by them right tuneful taught to 
bear, 

A base's part amongst their concerts oft; 
Now, forced to overflow with brackish tears, 
With troublous noise did dull their dainty 
ears. 


The joyous Nymphs and lightfoot Faeries 
Which thither came to hear their music sweet. 
And to the measure of their melodies 
Did Icam to move their nimble-shifting feet; 
Now, hearing them so heavily lament, 
lake heavily lamenting from them went. 


And all that else was wont to work delight 
Through the divine infusion of their skill. 
And all that else seem'dfairandfresh insight, 
So made bt nature for to serve their will. 
Was turnfed now to dismal heaviness, 

Was turned now to dreadful ugliness. 


Ay me ! what thing on earth that all thing 
’ ^ breeds, 

flight be the cause of so impatient plight? 

What fury, or what fiend, with felon deeds 
QHath stirred up so mischievous despite? 
^”an grief then enter into heavenly hearts, 
ft^nd pierce immortal breasts with mortal 
smarts? ^ 

T^ouchsafeye then, whom only it concern^ 
fo me those secret causes to display; 

‘or none but you, or who of you it iPAms , 
Jan rightfully arcad so doleful lay. 

So(^n, thou eldest Sister of the crew, 

A cnd let the rest in order thee ensue. 

Tha • 

Exc' CLIO. 

V^ear, thou great Father of the gods on 
high. ^ 7darts; 

f 'That most art dreaded for thy thunder 
^ And thou our Sre. that rcign’st in Castaly 


And Mount Parnasse, the god of goodly Arts: 
Hear, and behold the miserable state * 
Of us thy daughters, doleful desolate. 

Behold the ifoul reproach and open shame, 
I'he which is day by day unto us wrought 
By such as hate the honour of our name. 
The foes of learning andeach gentle thought; 
They, not contented us themselves to scorn. 
Do sf^ to make us of the world forlorn. 

Ne only th^ that dwell in lowly dust. 

The sons of darkness and of ignorance ; 

But they, whom thou, great Jove, by doom 
unjust 

Didst to the t^ of honour erst advance ; 
'They now, puff'd up with 'sdainful insolence, 
Despise the brood of blessM Sapience. 

The sectaries of my celestial skill. 

That wont to be the world's chief ornament. 
And learnM Imps that wont to shoot up 
still, [ment, 

And grow to height of kingdoms' govern- 
They underkeep, and with their spreading 
arms [harms. 

Do beat their buds, that pqpsh through their 

• 

It most behoves tl^ honourable race 
Of mighty Peers true wisdom to sustain. 

And with their noble countenance to grace 
Tile learnt foreheads, without gifts or gain: 
Or rather leam’d themselves behoves to be; 
That is the garland of Nobility. 

But (ah 1) all otherwise they d« esteem 
Of th' heavenly gift of wisdom's influence, 
And to be learned it a base thing deen;^; 
Base minded they that want intfflligence: 
For God Himself for wisdom most is 
praised, • 

And men to God thereby are nighest raised. 

But they do only strive themselves to raise 
Through pompous pride, and foolish vanity; 
In th’ eyes of people they put all tneir praise. 
And only boast of Arms and Ancestry ; 

Bifl virtue^ deeds, which did those arms 
first give • 

To their grandsires, they care not to achieve 

So I, that do all noble feats profess 
To reflster, and sound in trump of gold ; 
Through thdr bad doings, or base slothful- 
ness. 

Find nothing worthy to be writ, or told : 
JFor better far it wAc to hide their names. 
Than telling them to blazon out their blames. 

Co shall succeeding ages have no light 
Of things forepast, nor monuments uf time; 
I And all that in ttiis world is worthy hjght 

H a* 
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Shall die in darkness, and lie hid in slime 1 
^liercfore 1 mourn with deep heart’s sorrow- 
ing, 

Because 1 nothing noble have to sing.— 


With that she rain’d such store of streaming 
tears, 

That could have made a stony heart to v^p; 
And all her Sisters rent their golden hairs, 
And their fair faces with salt humour steep. 
So ended she: and then the next anew, 
B^n her grievous plaint as doth ensue. 

MELPOMENG. 

O! WHO shall pour into my swollen eves 
A sea of tears that never may be dried. 

A brasen voice that may with shrilling cries 
Pierce the dull heavens and fill the ayiir 
wide, 

And iron sides that sighing may endure, 

To wail the wretchedness of world impure? 


My part it is and ray professed skill 
The Stage with Tragic Buskin to adorn, 
And fill the Scene with plaint and outcriri 
shrill 

Of wretched persons, to misfortune bom: 
But none more tragic matter 1 cad find 
I'han this, of men deprived of sense and 
mind. 

For all man’s life me seems a tragedy. 

Full of sad sights and sore catastrophes; 
First coming to the world with weeping eye, 
Where all his days, like dolorous trophies. 
Are heap with spoils of fortune and of fear, 
And he at last laid forth on baleful bier. 

So all with rueful spectacles Is filled, 

Fit for Megaera or Persephone; 

But I that in true tragedies am skill’d, 

The flow'r of wit, find nought to busy me : 
Therefore I mourn, and pitifully moan, 
Because that mourning matter I have none. — 


Ah 1 wretched world, the den of wicked¬ 
ness, 

Deform'd with filth and foul iniquity ; 

Ah I wretclied world, the house of heavi¬ 
ness, , 

Fill’d with the wreaks of mortal misery; 

Ah! wretched world, an^ all tlmt is therein, 
The vassals of God’s wratli, and slices to sin. 

Most miserable creature under sky * 
Man without Understanding doth appear ; 
For all this world’s affliction he thereby, 
And Fortune’s freaks, is wisely taught to 
bear ;u 

Of wretched life the only joy She is, 

' And,th' only comfort in calamities. 

She arms the breast with constant patience 
Against the bitter ^hrows of Dolour's darts : 
She solaccth with rules of Sapience 
The gentle minds, in midst of worldly 
smarts; [mer^. 

When be is sad; she seeks to make him 
And doth refresh his sprights when th^' be 
weary. 

But he that is of reason’s skill bereft, ' 
And wants the staft of wisdom })im to stay, 
Is like a ship in midst of tcmjxist left 
Withouten helm or pilot her to sway : 

Full sad and dreadful is tliat ship's qgent; 
So is the roan that wants intendiment 

Wliy then do foolish men so much despise 
The precious store of this celestial riches ? 
Why do tlrtiy banish us.^that patronise r 
The name of learning? Most unhappy 
wTetches! 

'llie which lie drownMin deep wretchedness 
Yet do not their own unhappiness. 


Then gan she wofully to wail, and wring 
Tier wretched hands in lamentable wise; 

And all her Sisters, thereto answering. 

Threw forth loud shrieks and dreary doleful 
cries. 

So rested she: and then the next in rew 
Began her grievous plaint, as doth ensue. 

THALIA. 

Where be the sweet delights of learning's 
treasure. 

That wont with Comic sock to beautify , 
The painted Theatres, and fill with pleasure/ 
The list'ners’ eyes and cars with melody ; * ■ 
In which I late was wont to reig;) as Queen, 
And mtosk in mirth with Graces well l^seen? 

01 all is gope ; and all that goodly glee, 
Which wont to be the glory of gay wits, 

Is laid abed, and no where now to see ; 

And in her room iinseemly Sorrow 
With hollow brows and grisly coun 
Marring my joyous gentle dalliance. 

And him beside sits ugly Barbarism, i 

And brutish Ignorance, ycrept of late I 

Out of dread darknest of the deep abysm Jl „ 
Where being bred, he light and heaven dg i 

hate: 'j*_ 

They in the minds of men now tyrannise, 
And the fair scene with rudeness foul 

guise. lihe 

All places they with folly have possess'd,« 
And with vain toys the vulgar entertain 
But me have banished, with all the rest -d 
That u'hylome wont to waitiupon my train. 
Fine Counterfesance, and unhurtful Sport, 

I Delight, and Laughter, deck’d in seemly sort. 
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Ml these, and all that else the Comic Stage 
With season’d wit and goodly pleasaunce 
graced, 

By which man's life in his likest imdge 
Was limn6d forth, are wholly now defaced ; 
And tho^ sweet wits, which wont the like 
to frame, [game. 

Are now despised, and made a laughing 

And he, the man whom Nature' self had 
made * 

To mock herself, and Truth to imitate. 
With kindly counter under mimic shade. 
Our pleasant Willy, ah t is dead of late ; 
With whom all joy and jolly merriment 
Is also dead^d, and in dolour drent. 

Instead thereof scoffing Scurrility, 

And scornful Folly with Contempt is crept. 
Rolling in rhymes of shameless ribaldry 
Without regard, or due Decorum kept; 
ICach idle wit at will presumes to make, 
And doth the Learned's task upon him take. 

But that same gentle Spirit, from whose pen 
Large streams of honey and sweet nectar 
flow, 

Scomingtheboklnossof such base-born men, 
Which dare their follies forth so rashly 
throw; 

Doth rather choose to sit in idle cell. 

Than so himself to mockery to sell 

So am I made the servant of the many, 

And laughing stock of all that list to scorn ; 
; Not honoured nor carfed for of any, 
i Bva loath'd of losels as a thing forlorn : 
Therefore I mourn, and sorrow with the rest 
Until my c%use of sorrow be redress'd.— 

Therewith she loudly did lament and shriek, 
^Pouring forth streams of tears §bundantly ; 
And all her Bisters, witli compassion like, 
I'he breaches of her singnlfs did supply. 

So rested she : and then the next in rew 
Began her grievous plaint, as doth ensue. 

^ EUTEHPE. 

/Like as the darling of the Summer's pride. 
Fair Philomel, when^^inter's stormy wrath 
\the goodly fields, tirat erst so gay were dyed 
,lln colours diverse, quite despoiled hath,# 
^11 comfortless doth hide her cheerless head 
^Duringihe time of that her widowhead: 

%o we, that erst were wont in sweet accord 
^Kll places with our pleasant notes to fiB, 
vliilst favourable times did us afford 


* Shakespearef who had probably not^writtaa 
very lately. 


Free liberty to chant our charms at will; 

All comfortless upon the barM bough, 

Like woful culvers, do sit wailing now. • 

For far more bitter storm than wintdir's 
stowre 

The beauty of the world hath lately wasted, 
And those fresh buds, which wont so fair to 
flow'r, Hflasted; 

Hath marrM quite, and all their blossoms 
And these young plants, which wont with 
fruit t' abound, 

Now without fruit or leaves are to be found. 

A stony coldness hath benumb'd the sense 
And lively spirits of each living W'ight, 

And dimm'dwith darkness their intelligence. 
Darkness more than Cimmerian’s daily night: 
And monstrous Error, flying in the air. 
Hath marr'd the face of all that seemed fair. 

Image of hellish horror, Ignorance, 

I Born in the bosom of the black abyss, 

' And fed with Furies' milk for sustenance 
Of his weak infancy, begot amiss 
By yawning Sloth on his own mother Night; 
So he his son’s both sire and brother hight. 

He, arm'd with blindness ^nd with boldness 
stout, - [faced; 

(For blind, is boltQ hath our fair light de- 
And, gathering unto him a ragged rout 
Of Fauns and Satyrs, hath our dwellings 
razed; [reign’d. 

And our chaste bowers, in which all virtue 
With brutishness and beastly filth hath 
stain'd. • 

The .sacred springs of horsefoot Helicon, 

So oft bedewid with our learned lays, * 

And speaking streams of pure Castalion, 
The famous witness of qpr wonted praise. 
They trampled have with their foul footings* 
trade,* [made. 

And like to troubled puddles have them 

Our pleasant groves, which jdanted were 
with pains, 

That with opr music wont so oft to ring. 
Aifti arboifrs sweet, in ^jhich the shepherds’ 
swains 

Were wont so oft their Pastorals to sing, 
They have cut down, and all their pleasaunco 
pair'd, 

That now no Pastoral is to be hard.t 

Instead of them, foul goblins and shridc* 
owls j 

^ith fearful howling do all places fill; 


• Tiread—altered for the rhyme. 
+ Heard—altered for rhjjjae. 
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And feeble Echo now laments, and bowls, 
The dreadful accents of their outcries shrill. 
#0 all is turned into wilderness. 

Whilst Ignorance the Muses doth oppress. 

And I, whose joy was erst with spirit full 
To teach the warbling pipe to sound aloft, 
spirits now dismajr'd with sorrow dulL) 
Do moan my misery with silence soft. 
Therefore 1 mourn and wail incessantly. 
Till please the heavens afford me remedy.— 

Therewith she wail&d with exceeding woe, 
And piteous lamentation did make ; 

And all her Sisters, seeing her do so, 

With equal plaints her sorrow did partake. 
So rested she : and then the next in rew 
Began her grievous plaint, as doth ensue. 

TERPSICHORE. 

Whoso hath in the lap of soft Delight 
Been long time lull’d, and fed with plea¬ 
sures sweet, [tune’s spite 

Fearless through his own fault or P'or- 
To tumble into sorrow and regret, 

If chance him fall into calamity, 

Finds greater burthen of his misery. 

t 

So we that erst in joyance did abound. 

And in the bosom of alKiliss did sit. 

Like Virgin Queens, with laurel* garlands 
crown’d, , 

For virtue’s meed and ornament of wit; 
Sith Ignorance our kingdom did confound, 
Be now become roost wretched wights on 
groui)i. 


Thelloble Hearts to pleasures they allure, 
And tell their Prince that learning is but vain, 
Fmr Ladies’ loves th^ spot with thoughts 
impure. 

And gentle minds with lewd delights distain; 
Clerks they to lo.athly idleness enUce, 

And fill their books With discipline of vice. 

So everywhere they rule, and tyrannise. 

For their usurped kingdom’s maintenance. 
The whiles we silly Maids, whom they des* 
pise 

And with reproachful scorn discountenance, 
From our own native heritage exiled. 

Walk through the world of every one reviled. 

Nor any one doth care to call us in. 

Or once vouchsafeth us to entertain. 

Unless some one perhaps of gentle kin. 

For pity’s sake, compassion our pain. 

And yield us some relief in this distress; 

Yet to be so relieved is wretchedness. 

So wander we all careful comfortless. 

Yet none doth care to comfort us at all; 

So seek we help our sorrow to redress. 

Yet none vouchsafes to answer to our call; 
Therefore we mourn and pitiless complain. 
Because none living pitieth our pain.— 

With that she wept and wofullywaymented, ^ 
That naught on earth her grief might pacify 
And all the rest her doleful din augmented < 
With shrieks, and groans, and grievous 
agony. 

So ended she: and then the next in rew 


And in our royal thrones, which lately stood 
In tf.i' heai:ts of men to rule them carefully, 
He now hath placed his accursed brood, 

By him begotten of foul Infamy; 

Blind Error, scorrti'ul Folly, and base Spite, 
Who hold by wrong that we should have by 
right. 

They to the* vulgar sort now pipe and sing. 
And make them merry with their fooleries ; 
’l^ey cheerly chant, and rhymes at random 
fling, ' t i 

The fruitful spawil of their rank fantasies; 
They feed the ears of fools with flattery. 
And good men blame, and losels magnify. 

All places they do with their toys possess. 
And reign in liking of the multitude ; 

Ibe Schools they fill with fond new-fangle- 
ness, , [rude; 

And sway in Court witff pride and rashnesr 
Mongst simple Shepherds they do boast 
their skill, [quifl*; 

And say their music matchetb Phabu^ 


Began her piteous plaint, as doth ensue. , 

ERATO. ' ; 

Ye gentle Spirits 1 breathing from above, | 
Where ye ir Venus’ silver bow’r were bredJ 
Thoughts half divine, full of the fire of love 
With beauty kindled, and with pleasure fed' 
Which ye now in security possess, j 

Forgetfm of your former heaviness; \ 

Now change the tenor of your joyous lays,? j 
With which ye use your loves to deify, , j 
And blazon forth an earthly beauty's praia ( 
Alx>ve the compass of 'the arched sky ; '| n 

Now c^nge your praises into piteous crie# 
And Eulogies turn into Elegies. 

'<Ath 

Such as ye wont, wbenas thosebttter stound^h 
Of raging love first gan you to torment, 

And,, lance your hearts with lamental^^ 
wounds ^ 

Of secret sorrow and sad languishment, 
Befoin your Loves did take you unto grace / 
lliose now renew, as fitter for this place. 
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For I that rule, in measure moderate, 

The tempest of that stormy passion, [state 
And use to paiut in rhymes the troublous 
Of lovers' life in likest fashion. 

Am put from practise of my Idndly skill, 
Banish'dPby those that Love with lewdness 
hU. 

Love wont to be schoolmaster of my skill. 
And the deviceful matter of my song; 

Sweet Love devoid of villainy or ill, 

But pure and spotless, as at first he sprong 
Out of th' Almighty'sbosom, where he nests; 
From thence infusM into mortal breasts. 

Such high conceit of that celestial fire. 

The base-born brood of Blindness cannot 
guess, 

Ne ever dare their dunghill thoughts aspire 
Unto so lofty pitch of perfectness. 

But rhyme at riot, and do rage in love ; 

Ytt little wot what doth thereto behove. 

Fair Cythcree, the mother of Delight, 

And queen of Beauty, now thou inayst go 
pack; 

For lo 1 thy Kingdom is defaced quite. 

Thy sceptre rent, and power put to wrack ; 
And thy gay son, the winged god of Love, 
May now go prune his plumes like rufr6d 
dove. 

And ye three Twins, to light by Venus 
brought, 

The sweet companions of the Muses late. 
From whom whatever thing is goodly 
thought. 

Doth borrow grace, the fancy to aggrate; 
Go beg with us, and be companions still. 
As heretdfore of good, so now of ill. 

For neither you nor we shall any more 
Find entertainment or in Cotrt or School: 
For that, which was accounted heretofore 
The learnfed’s meed, is now lent to the fool; 
He sings of love, and maketh loving lays, 
And they him hear, and they him highly 
praise.— 

With that she pour6d forth a brackish flood 
Of bitter tears, and made exceeding moan ; 
And all her Sistetff; seeing her sad mood. 
With loud laments her answer’d all at ^ne. 
So ended she: and then the next in rew 
Began her grievous plaint, as doth ensue. 

CALLIOPS. 

To whom shall I my evil case complain. 

Or tell the anguish of my inward smart, 
Sith none is left to remedy my pain, * 
Or deigns tg pity a perplexM heart,; 

But rather seeks my sorrow to augment • 
With foul reproach, and cruel banishment? 


For they, to whom I usfed to,apply 
The faithful service of my learned skill, 

The goodly oflspring of Jove’s progeny, • 
That wont the world with famous acts to fill; 
Whose living praises in heroic st;^le. 

It is my chi^ profession to compile ; 

They, all corrupted through the rust of time. 
That doth all fairest things on earth deface. 
Or through unnoble sloth, or sinful crime, 
That doth degenerate the noble race ; 

Have both desire of worthy deeds forlorn. 
And name of learning utterly do scorn. 

Ne do they care to have the ancestry 
Of th’ old Heroes memorized anew ; 

Ne do they care that late posterity 
Should know their names, or speak their 
praises due, [sprong. 

But die forgot from whence at first they 
As they themselves shall be forgot ere long. 

What boots it then to come from glorious 
Forefathers, or to have been nobly bred ? 
What odds twixt Irus and old Inachiis, 
Twixt best and worst, when botli alike are 
dead; 

If none of neither mentiqp should make, 
Nor out of dust their memories awake? 

Or wb;^ would ever care to do brave deed, 
Or strive in virtue others to excel; 
ff none should yield him his deserv&d meed. 
Due praise, that is the spur of doing well? 
For if good were not prais6d more than ill. 
None would choose goodness of his own 
freewill. • 

Therefore the Nurse of Virtue I am bight, ^ 
And golden Trumpet of F.tenyty, [lieight* 
That lowly thoughts lift up to heaven’s 
And mortal men hSs.ve pow'r to deify: 
Bacchus and Hercule^ raised to heaven, 
And Charlemagne amongst the storris seven. 

But now I will my golden clarion rend, 

And will henceforth iromortaltze no more; 
Sith I no more find worthy to commend 
For prize pf value, or for learnM lore : 

For nobte Peers, whgpi I was wont to raise, 
Now onl^ seek for pleasure, nought for 
praise. 

'Their great revenues all in sumptuous pride 
Tbfy spend, that nought to learning they 
may spare; 

And the rich fee, which Poets wont divide. 
Now Parasites and Sycophants do share : 
Therefore Itnouin and endless sorrow make, 
Both for mysdf and for my Sisters’ sake.-^ 

With that she loudly gan to wail and shriek 
And from her eyes a sea of ^ears did pour; 
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And all her Sisters, with compassion like, 
Did more inlfease the sharpness of her 
show'r. 

So ended she ; and then the next in rew 
Began her plaint, as doth herdn ensue. 

URANIA. 

What wrath of gods, or wicked influence 
Of stars conspiring wretched men t‘ afflict, 
Hath pour'd on earth this no/ous pestilence, 
That mortal minds doth inwardly infect 
With love of blindness and of ignorance, 
To dwell in darkness without sovenaunce ? 


What difference twixt man and beast is left, 
When ih’ heavenly light of Knowledge is 
piit out, 

And th’ ornaments of Wisdom are bereft ? 
Then wand'reth he in error and in doubt, 
Unweeting of the danger he is in. 

Through flesh’s frailty, and deceit of sin. 

In this wide world in whicli they, wretches, 
stray, 

It is the only comfort which they have. 

It is their light, their loadsmr, and their day; 
But hell, and darkness, and the grisly grave, 
Is Ignorance, the enemy of Grace, | debase. 
Tlmt minds of Inen born heavenly doth 

Through Knowledge w^oehold the world’s 
creation, * 

How in his cradle first he fost'red was ; 

And judge of Nature's cunning operation, 
How things she I'ormM of a formless mass; 
By Knowledge we do learn ourselves to Icnow, 
And what to ir-an, and what to God, wc owe. 


From hence we mount aloft unto the sky, 
And look into the crystal firmament; 

There we behold the heaven’s great Hier¬ 
archy, movement. 

The Stars' pure light, the Spheres' swift 
The Spirits and Intelligences fair. 

And Angels waiting on th'Almighty's chair. 


And there, with humble mind and high in¬ 
sight. 

Th' Eternal Maker's majc.sty wtiview, 

H|s love, His truth, His glory,s and His 
might, 

And mercy more than mortal men can view. 
O sovereign Lord, O sovereign happiness, 
To see Th^ee, and Thy mercy measurskiss! 


Such happiness have they, that do embrace 
The precepts of my heavenly discipline; 
But shame and sorrow ai^ accursed case 
Have they, that scorn the sctooI of Arts divine, 
And banish me, winch do profess the skill 
To make men heavenly wiso through 
humble will. 


HoweWr yet they me despLe and spite, 

1 feed on sweet contentment of my tnought. 
And, please myself with mine own self-de- 
light. 

In contemplation of thing; heavenly wrought: 
So, loathing earth, 1 look up to thp sky, 

And, being driven hence, I thither fly. 

Thence I behold the misery of men, 

Which want the bliss that Wisdom would 
them breed. 

And like brute beasts do lie in loathsome den 
Of ghostly darkness, and of ghastly dread: 
For whom I mourn, and for myself complain, 
And for my Sisters eke whom they disdain.— 

With that she wept and wail’d so piteously, 

As if her eyes had been two springing wells; 
And all the rest, her sorrow to supply, 

Did throw forth shrieks and cries and dreary 
yells. 

So ended she ; and then the next in rew 
Began her mournful plaint, as doth ensue. 

POLYHYMNIA. 

A DOLEFUL case desire.s a doleful song. 
Without vain art or curious compliments ; 
And squalid Fortune, into baseness flong. 
Doth scorn the pride of wonted ornaments. 
Then fittest are these ragged rhymes for me, 
To tell my sorrows that exceeding be. 

For the .sweet numbers and melodious mca- f 
surcs, \ 

With which I wont the winged words to lie, | 
And make a tuneful Diapase of pleasures. 

Now being let to run at liberty [right, 

By those which have no skill to rule them 
Have now quite lo.st their uatural delight. 

Heaps of huge words uphoarded hideously. 
With horrid sound though having little s mse, > 
They think to be chief praise of Poetry ; 

And, thereby wanting due intelligence. 

Have marr'd the face of goodly PoGsy, 

And made a monster of their fantasy. 

Wliylome in ages past none might profess If 
But Princc.s and high Priests that sccretskill ;|f' 
The sacred laws thercj)f„they wont expressi!>j 
And with deep Oracles their verses fill: , 

TKki was she held in sovereign dignity, * 
And made the nursling of Nobility. 

But now nor Prince nor Priest doth her main*. 
tain, 

But siiffer her profaned for to be 

Of the base vulgar, that with hands unclean 

Dares to pollute her hidden mystery; 

And tfeu.cleth under foot her lioly things, 
Which was the care of Kaisers and of Kings, 
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One only lives, her age’s ornament, 

And mirror of her Maker’s majesty, 

That with rich bounty,and dear cherishment, 
Supports the praise of noble Pofisy ; 

Ne only favours them which it profess, 

But is Wself a peerless Poetess.* 

Most peerless Prince, most peerless Poetess, 
The true l*andora of all heavenly graces, 
Divine Elisa, sacred Emperess 1 
Live she for ever, and her royal p'laces 
Re fill'd with praises of divinest wits, 

That her eternize with their heavenly writs ! 

Some few beside this sacred skill esteem. 
Admirers of Her glorious excellence ; 
Which, being light'ned with her beauty's 
beam; 

* Elizabeth. 


Are theieby fill'd with happyinfluence; 

And lifted up above the worfdiis gaze. 

To sing with Angels her immortal praisob ' 

But all the rest, as bom of savage brood, 
And having been with acorns always fed; 
Can no whit savour this celestial food. 

Rut with base thoughts arc into blindness led. 
And kept from looking on the lightsome day: 
For whom 1 vmil and weep all that I niay.~ 

Eftsoones such store of tears she forth did 
pour. 

As if sne all to water would have gone ; 
And aU her Sisters, seeing her sad stowrc, 
Did weep and wail, and made exceeding 
moan. 

And all their leamM instruments did break: 
The rest untold no living tongue can speak. 


VIRGIUS GNAT. 


LONG SINCE DEDICATED ^ 

TO THE MOST NOBLE AND EXCELLENT LOI^D. THE EARL OF LEICESTER, 

LATE DECEASED. 1591. 

Wromg’d, yet not daring to express my pain And know the purport of my evil plight; 

To you (great Lord) the causer of my care, Let him rest pleasbd with his ow^ insight, 

In cloudy tears my case I thus complain Ne fuither seek lu gloss upon the text; 

Unto yourself, that only privy are. For grief enough it is to grieved wight 

But if that any ^dipus unware [spright, ' To feel his fault, and not be further vex'd.* 

; Shall chance, through power of some diviiiiug 1 But what so by myself may not K shown. 

To read the secret of this riddle rare, j May by this Gnat’s complaint be easily known. 


?We now have play’d, Augustus, wantonly. 
iTuning our songs unto a tender muse. 

And, like a cobweb weaving slenderly. 

Have only play'd; let thus much then excuse 
rThisGnat’ssmallpoera, tbatth’ wholehistory 
f fis but a jest, though envy it abuse: [blame, 
<li^ut who such sportffand sweet delights doth 
.IjSbaU lighter seem than this Gnat’s idle na^c. 


' II. 

t Hereafter, when as season more secure 
‘ Shall bring forth fruit, this muse shall speak 
/ to thee • 

' In bigger notes, that may thy sense allure. 
And lor thy v^rth frame some fit poesy: 
The golden onspring of I .atona puA, 

And ornament of great Jove’s progeny, 


Phoebus, shall be the author of my song, 
laying on ivory harp with silver strong.* 

III. 

He shall inspire my verse with gentle mood 
^ poet's p^nce, whether he wonne beside 
Fair Xanthus sprinkled with .Chimsera’i 
blood; 

Or in the woods of Astery abide; [brood, 
Or whereas mount Parnasse, the muses* 
Dotbhis broad forehead like two horns divide, 
And the sweet waves of sounding Castaly 
With liquid foot doth slide down easily. 

Wherefore ye sisters, which the glory bo 
Of the Pierkn streams, fair Naiades, 

* Strung. 
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Go too; and dancing all in company, 

Adorn that god: and thou holy Pales, 

*to whom the honest care of husbandry 
Retumeth by continual success, 

Have care for to pursue his footing light 
Through the wide woods, and groves, with 
green leaves dight. 

V. 

Professing thee I lifted am aloft 
Betwixt the forest wide and starry sky: 

And thou, most dread Octavius, which oft 
To learnM wits giv'st courage worthily, 
Ocome, thou sacred Child, come slidingsoft, 
And favour my beginnings graciously: 

For not these leaves do sing that dreadful 
stound, [ground. 

When giants' blood did stain Phlegrsean 

vr. 

Nor how th' half horsey people, Centaurs 
hight. 

Fought with the bloody Lapithms at board; 
Nor how the I^ist with tyrannous despite 
Burnt th’ Attic tow'rs, and people slew with 
sword; [might 

Nor how mount Athos through exceeding 
Was diggM down ; nor iron bands aboard 
The Pontic sea, fey their huge navy cast; 
My volume shall renowj^solong since past. 

vri. « 

Nor Hellespont trampled with horses' fe^, 
When flocking Persians did the Greeks affray: 
But my soft muse, asfor herpower more meet. 
Delights (with Phoebus'friendiy leave) toplay 
An easy running verse with tender feet. 

And thou, dread sacred Child, to theealway 
Let everlasting lightsome glory strive, 
Thr6ugh thp world’s endless ages to survive. 

vrii. 

And let an happy Ktom remain for thee 
Mongst heavenly ranks, where bless&d souls 
do rest; 

And let long lasting life with joyous glee. 

As thy duec-need that thou deservest best, 
Hereafter many years rememb'red be 
Amongst good inen, ol whom thou oft art 
blest; * k 

l.ive thou for ever K all happiness 1 
But let us turn to our first business. 


IX. 

The fiery sun was mounted now on Height 
Up to the heavenly towers, and shot each 
where 

Out of his golden charet glistering light; 
And ftdr Aurora, with hft* rosy hair, ^ 
The hateful darkness now had put to flight; 
When as the shepherd, seeing day appear, < 
His little goats drive out of their stalls,<< 
To feed abroad, where pasture best befalls. 


X. 

To an high mountain’s top he with them went, 
Where thickest grass did dothe the open hills: 
They now amongst the woods and thickets 
raent, 

Now in the valleys wand’ring at tjieir wills, 
Spread themselves far abroad through each 
descent; [fills ; 

Some on the soft green grass feeding their 
Some, clamb’ring through the hollow ciifl's 
on high. 

Nibble the bushy shrubs which grow thereby, 

XI. 

Others the utmost boughs of trees do crop, 
And browse the woodbine tw%s that freshly 
hud; 

This with full bite doth catch the utmost top 
Of some soft willow, or new growen stud ; 
This witli sharp teeth the bramble leaves 
doth lop, 

And chew the tender prickles in her cud; 
The whiles another high doth overlook 
Her own like image in a crystal brook. 

xri. 

O the great happiness which shepherds have, 
Who so loathes not too much the poor estate. 
With mind that ill use doth before deprave, 
Ne measures all things by the costly rale 
Of riotise, and scmblants outward brave I 
No such sad cares, as wont to macerate 
And rend the greedy minds of covetous men 
Do ever creep into the shepherd’s den. 



Ne cares he if the fieece which him arrays, / 
Be not twice steep6d in Assyrian dye ; 

Ne glistering of gold, whi* li underlays 
The summer beams, do blind his gazing eye, 

Ne picture!!’ beauty, nor the glancing rays ' 
Of preciousSitones, whence no good cometb 
by; 

Ne yet his cup emboss’d with imagery 

Of Boetus, or of Alcon’s vanity. ' ' 

n 

XIV. 

Ne aught the wbelky pearls esteemeth he,|i' 
Which are from Indian seas brought far awaw / 
But with pure breast fr^ careful sorrow freflf. 
On the soft grass his limbs doth oh displa^'j^* j 
Iiosweet spring time, when flow’rs' vanety ! 
With sundry colours paints the sprinkled lay H 
There, lying all at ease from guile or spitel^ 
With pipe of fenny reeds doth him ddlghtr 

, XV. ' 

There he, lord of himself, with palm bedight^ 
His looser locks doth wrap in wreath of vine: , 
There ]^is milk-dropping goats be his delight, 
And fruitful Pales, and the forest green. 

And darksome caves in pleasant vaUeys^ght 
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Whereas continual shade is to be seen, 

And where fresh springing wells, as crystal 
neat. 

Do always flow, to quench his thirsty heat. 
XVJ. 

O! who%an lead then a more happy life 
Than he. that with clean mind, and heart 
sincere. 

No greedy riches knows nor bloody strife. 

No deadly fight of warlike fleet doth fear; 
Ne runs in peril of foes’ cruel knife, 

That in the sacred te^les he may rear 
A trophy of his glittering spoils and treasure, 
Or may abound in riches above measure. 

XVIT. 

Of him his God is worshipp’d with his scythe. 
And not with skill of craftsman polishM : 

He joys in groves, and makes himself full 
blithe 

With sundry flowers in wild fields gathered, 
Ne frankincense he from Panchaea buy’th: 
Sweet Quiet harbours in liis harmless head, 
And perfect Pleasure builds herjoyousbow'r. 
Free from sad cares, that rich men’s hearts 
devour. 

XVIII. 

This all his care, this all his whole endeavour, 
To this his mind and senses he doth bend. 
How he may flow in quiet's matchless trea¬ 
sure. 

Content with any food that God doth send ; 
And how bis limbs, resolved through idle 
leisure. 

Unto sweet sleep he may securely lend. 

In some cool shadow from the scorching heat, 
The whiles his flocks their chewed cuds do eat. 

V XIX. 

O flocks, O fauns, and O ye pleasant springs 
Of Tempe, where the country nymphs are 
; rife, [sings, 

i Through whose not costly care each shepherd 
’•' As merry notes upon his rustic fife, 

\ As ihatAscrsean bard, whose fame nowrings 
' 'Hirough the wide world, and leads as joyful 
life; [toil, 

'(Free from all troubles and from worldly 
^n which fond m|p do aU their days tur¬ 
moil. 

XX. • 

In such delights whilst thus his careless time 
This shepherd drives, upleamng on his bat. 
And on shrill reeds chanting his rustic 
, rhyme, 

Hyperion, throwing forth his beams full hot, 

' Into Uie highest top of heaven gan climb, « 
And, the world parting by an equal lot. 

Did shed his*whirling flames on either side. 
As the great Ocean doth himself divide. 


XXI. 

Then gan the shepherd gather into one 
His straggling goats, and drave them toi| 
ford, [stone. 

Whose cerule stream, rumbling in pecble 
Crept under moss as green as any gourd. 
Now had the sun half heaven overgone. 
When he his herd back from that water-ford 
Drave, from tlie force of Phoebus' boiling ray, 
Into thick shadows, there themselves to lay. 

XXII. 

Soon as he them placed in thy sacred wood 
(O Delian goddess) saw, to which of yore 
Came the bad daughter of old Cadmus’ 
brood. 

Cruel Agav^, flying vengeance sore 
Of king Nyctelius for the guilty blood, 
Which she with cursM bands had shed 
before; 

There she half frantic, having slain her son, 
Did shroud herself like punishment to shun. 

XXllI. 

Here also playing on the grassy green, 
Woodgods, and satyrs, and swift dry.ades, 
Witli many fairies oft were dancing seen. 
Not so much did Dan Orpheus repress 
The streams of Hebrus'^ith his songs, I 
ween, 

As thakfair troop of woody goddesses 
Stay'd Inee, O Peneus, pouring forth to thee, 
Fl'om cheerful looks, great mirth and glad¬ 
some glee. 

XXIV. 

The very nature of the place, resounding 
With gentle murmur of the dreathing air, 

A pleasant bow'r with ail deliglit abounding 
In the fresh shadow did for th^m prepare, * 
To rest their limbs with weariness redound¬ 
ing. [fair 

For first the high palm-trees with branches 

Out of the lowly valleys did arise, [skies. 

And high shoot up their heads into the 

XXV. J 

And them amongst the wicked Lotos grew, 
Wicked, for holding guilefully away [new, 
Vlysscs'ijjtflen, whom rapt with Sweetness 
Taking to host, it quite from him did stay ; 
And eke those trees, in whose transformed 
hue [decay 

Th^Sun's sad daughters wail'd the rash 
Of fmaeton, whose limbs with lighteningrent 
'They gathering up, with sweet tears did 
lament. 

XXVI. 

And that same tike, in which Demophoon, 
By his disloyal^ lamented sore, ^ 

Eternal hurt left unto many one: 

Whom als accompanied the oak, of yore 
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Throqgh fatal charms transform'd to such an 
one: 

IThe oak, whose acorns were our food, before 
That Ceres’ seed of mortal men ware known 
Which first Triptoleme taught how to be 
sown. 

xxvir. 

Here also grew the rougher-rinded pine. 

The great Argoan ship’s brave ornament, 

Whom golden fleece did make an heavenly 
sign ; 

Which coveting, with his high tops extent. 

To make the mountains touch the stars 
divine. 

Decks all the forest with embellishment; 

And the black holm that loves the wat’ry vale; 

And the sweet cypress, sign of deadly bale. ,^ow, more and more having himself enroll'd, 

’wfmis glittering breast he lifteth up on high, 


Devoid of care, and fear of all falseuead ; 
Had not inconstant furmne, bent to iU, 

Bid strange mischance his quietness to spill. 

XXXII. 

For at his wonted time in that same place 
An huge great serpent, all witb speckles 
pied, [trace. 

To drendi himself in moorish slime did 
There from the boiling heat himself to hide; 
He, passing by with rolling wreathed pace. 
With brandish’d tongue the empty air did 
gride, [spite. 

And wrapt his scalvboughts ^vith full de> 
'That all things seem'd appallM at his sight. 

xxxin. 


XXV III. 

Amongst the rest the cl.'imb’ring ivy grew. 
Knitting bis wanton arms with grasping hold, 
Lest that the poplar happely should rue 
Her brother's strokes, whose boughs she 
doth enfold [view, 

With her lithe twigs, till they the top sur- 
And paint with pallid green her buds of gold. 
Next did the myrtle tree to her approadi, 
Not yet unmind^l of her old reproach. 

xxtm 

But the small birds, in their widtk boughs 
embow’ring [scig: 

Chanted their sundry tunes with sweet con- 
And under them a silver spring, forth pour- 
ing 

His trickling streams, a gentle murmur sent; 
Thereto the fft)gs, bred in the slimy scouring 
Of the moist moors, their jarring voices bent; 
And* shrilly grasshoppers chirped them 
around: 

All which the airy echo did resound. 

XXX. 

In this so pleasant place this shepherd's flock 
Lay everywhere, their weary limbs to rest, 
On every bifsh, and every hollow rock, 
Where breathe on them the whistling wind 
mote best; , [stock. 

The whiles tlie .shqjherd’ self, tending ftis 
Sate by the fountain side, in shade to rest. 
Where gentle slumb’ring sleep oppress6d 
him - 

Display'd onground, andscizMever^ilimb. 

XXXI. 

Of treachery or traynes nought took he keep, 
But loosely on the gra;^s;^Feen dispread. 
His dearest life did trustfto careless sleep; ( 
Which, weighing down his drooping drowsy 
bead, / 

In quiet rest bis molten heart did steep, 


And with proud vaunt his head aloft doth 
hold; 

His crest above, spotted with purple dye. 

On every side did shine like scaly gold, 

And his bright eyes, glancing full dreadfully 
Did seem to flame out flakes of flashing Are* 
And with stern looks to threaten kindled ire* 

XXXIV. 

Thuswise long time he did himself dispace 
There round about, when as at last be spied. 
Lying along before him in that place, f 
That flock’s grand captain and most trusty ■ 
guide : 

Eftsoones more fierce in visage, and in pace,^ 
'Throwing his fiery eyes on every side, 

Hu cometh oil, and all things in his way 
Full sternly rends, that might his passage ]| 
stay. 

XXXV. 

Much he disdains, that sliould dare ' 

To come unto his haunt; for which intent 
He inly bums, and gins straight to prepare J 
The weaponf-which natflre to him bath lent ;| 
Felly he hisseth, and doth fiercely stare. 

And hath his jaws with angry spirits rent,. 
'That all his track with bloody drops isstain’d, I 
And all his folds are now in length out-[, 
strain’d. 

XXXVI. 

Whom, thus at point prepared, to prevent^ 

A little nursling of the jj^mid air, 

A gnat, unto Ae sleepy shepherd went; 

Al&, marking where his eyelids twinklino 
rare [kstitL 

Show'd the two pearls, which sight unto him 
Through their thin coverings appearing fair 
His litUe needle there infixing deep, 

Wamld him awake, from death himself tq 
keep. 

XXXVIL ^ 

j, Wherewith enraged, he fiercely gan upstart- 
And with his band him rashly bnusing slev 
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As in avengement of his hecdl^ smart, 

That straight the spright outW his senses 
flew, 

And life out of his members did depart: 
When suddenly casting aside his view, 

He spied^is foe with felonous intent, 

And fervent eyes to his destruction bent. 

XXXVIII. 

All suddenly dismay'd, and heartless quite, 
He fled aback, and, catching hasty hold 
Of a young alder hard beside him pight, 

It rent, and straight about him gan tehold 
What god or fortune would assist his might. 
Blit whether god or fortune made him bold 
It's hard to read : yet hardy will he had 
To overcome, that made him less adrad. 

XXXIX. 

The scaly back of that most hideous snake 
Enwrapiidd round, oft feigning to retire. 

And oft him to assail, he fiercely strakc 
Whereas his temples did his crest-front tire ; 
And, for he was but slow, did sloth oiT-shake 
And gazing ghastly on ; (for fear and ire 
Had blent so much his sense, that less he 
fear'd;) ' [cheer'd. 

Yet, when he saw him slain, himself he 

XL. 

By this the Night forth from the darksome 
bow'r 

Of Erebus her teemid steeds gan call, 

And lazy Vesper in his timely hour 
From goiden CEta gan proceed withal; 
Whenas the shepherd .ifter this sharp stowre, 
Seeing the doubled shadows low to fall, 
Gathering hisw^^ying flock, does home- 
w.^d fare, 

And umo rest his weary joints prepare. 

• 

XI.I. 

Into whose sense so soon as lighter sleep 
Was enter'd, and, now loosing every limb, 
Sweet slumb'ring dew in carelessness did 
steep ; 

The image of that gnat appear’d to him, 
And in sad terms gan sorrowfully weep, 
With grisly countenance and visage grim, 
Wailing the wrong which he had done of 
late, • 

Instead of good, hast’ning his cruel fate. 


. XLir. 

I Said he, " What have I, wretch, deserved, 
\ that thus • 

Unto this bitter bale I am outcast, 
whilst that thy life more dear and precious 
Was than mine own, so long as it did last! 
I now. in lieu of jiains so gracious, 

Am toss’d in th' air with every windy blast: 


Thou, safe delivered from sad decay, 

Thy careless limbs in loose sleep dost di»» 
play. 

XLIII. 

*'So livest thou; but iqy poor wretched 
ghost 

Is forced to ferry over.Lethe's river. 

And spoil'd of Charon to and fro am toss’d, 
Seest thou not bow all places quake and 
quiver, 

Light’ned with deadly lamps on every post? 
Tisiphone each where doth shake and shiver 
Her flaming fiiJr-brand, encount'ring me, 
Whose locks uncombed cruel adders be. 

XLIV. 

" And Cerberus, whose many mouths do bay 
And bark out flames, as if on fire he fed; 
Adown whose neck, in terrible array. 

Ten thousand snakes crawling about hit 
head 

Do hang in heaps, that horrible affray, 

And bloody eyes do glister fiery red; 

He oftentimes jne dreadfully doth threaten 
With painful torments to be sorely beaten. 

XLV. 

" J\y me I that thanks so much should fail 
of meed; 

For that 1 thee res’jft-ed to life again. 

Even from the door of death and deadly dread 
Where then is now the guerdon of my pain ? 
"WTiere the reward of my so piteous deed? 
The praise of pity vanish'd is in vain. 

And th’ antique faith of justice long agone 
Out of the land is fled away and gone, 

XL VI. 

" I saw another’s fate approaching fasL 
And left mine own his safety to tender . 

Into the same mishap I now am cast, 

And shunn'd destructiqp doth destruction 
render: 

Not unto him that never hath tresp&ss'd. 
But punishment is due to the offender. 

Yet let destruction bp the punishment, 

So long as thankful will may it relent. 

, XLVII. 

" f carrieo^am into wa^e wilderness, 

Waste Milderncss amongst Cimmerian 
shades. 

Where endless pains and hideous licaviness 
Is roiwd about me heap'd in darksome glades. 
For there huge Otus sits in sad distress, 
Fast bound with serpents that him oft in¬ 
vades ; 

Far oflF beholding,Ephialtes tied, [wide. 
•Which once assa^ to burn this world so 

t 

XLVIII. 

*" And there is mournful Tityus, mindful yet 
Of thy displeastue, O Latona€air; 
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Displeasore too implacable was it, [air: 

S liat made him meat for wild fowls of the 
tieh do I fear among such fiends to sit; 
Much do I fear back to them to repair, 

To the black shadows of the Stygian shore, 
Where wretched ghosts sit wmlingevermore. 

XLIX. 

"There, next theutmost brinkdoth he abide. 
That did the banquets of the gods bewray. 
Whose throat through thirst to nought nigh 
being dried, 

His sense to seek for case turns every way: 
And he, that in avengement of his pride 
For scorning to tlie sacred gods to pray. 
Against a mountain rolls a mighty stone. 
Calling in vain for rest, and can have none. 

Xtfe 

" Go ye with them, go. curs6d damoscls. 
Whose bridal torches foul Erynnis tyndc; 
And Hymen, at your spousals sad, foretells 
Udings of death and massacre unkind : 
With them that cruel Col chid mother dwells, 
The which conceived in her revengeful mind 
With bitter woimds her own dear babes to 
slay, [lay. 

And murd'red ti^ops upon great heaps to 

hu _ 

" There also those two Pandionian.|naids, 
Calling on Itys, Itys evermore, ] blades; 
Whont, wretched boy, they slew with guihy 
For whom the Thracian king lamenting sore, 
Turn'd to a lapwing, foully them upbraids. 
And fluttering round about them still does 
soar; *■ 

There now they all eternally complain 
Of others' wrong, and suffer endless pmn. 

LIT. 

" But the two brethren bom of Cadmus' 
blood. 

Whilst »*ach docs for the sovereignty contend. 
Blind through ambition, and with vengeance 
woo(i , 

Each doth against the other's body bend 
Hih cursM steel, of neither well withstood, 
And with wide wounds their cafi'gisses d^th 
rend. 

That yet they both do mortal foes remain, 
Bith each with brother's bloody hand was 
slain. 

nil. • 

" Ah (well»a-<lay I) there is no end of pain, 
Nor change of lalmur may intreated be: 

Yet I beyond all these am carried fain. 
Where other powers lar/iifferent I see. 

And must {kiss over to tn' Elysian plain: 
There grim Persephone, encount'ring me, 
Doth urge her fellow furies earnestly, 

With their bright firebrands ini> to terrify. 


LIY. 

" There eMUb Aiceste lives inviolate. 

Free fromallcare, for thalher husband’s days 
She did prolong by changing fioe for fate: 
Lo! there lives also the immortal praise 
Of womankind, most faithful to her mate; 
Penelope ; and from her far aways 
A rutclcss rout of young men, which her 
wooed, [blood. 

All slain with darts, lie wallow'd in their 

LV. 

" And sad Eurydicc thence now no more 
Must turn to life, but there detainid be 
For looking back, being forbid before : 

Yet was the guilt thereof, Orpheus, in thee 1 
Bold sure he was, and worthy spirit bore, 
That durst those lowest shadows go to see, 
Andcould believe that any thing could please 
Fell Cerberus, or Stygian pow'rs appease. 

Lvr. 

" Nefear'dthe burningwavesofPhlegethon, 
Nor those same mournful kingdoms, com¬ 
passed 

With rusty horror and foul fashion; [vered 
And deep digg'd vaults; and Tartar" co* 
With bloody night, and dark confusion; 
And judgment seats, whose Judge is deadly 
dread, 

A Judge, that after death doth punish sore 
The faults, which life hath trespassed before. 

LVII. 

" But valiant fortune made Dan Orpheus 
bold: 

For the swift running rivers .still did stand. 
And the wild beasts their fury did withhold, 
To follow Orpheus' music through the land: 
And th' oaks deep grou’^iSil’irrthc earthly 
mould, 

Did move, as if they could him understand; 
And the sht?ll woods, which were of sense 
bereaved, [received.' 

Tlirough their hard bark his silver sound* 

LVIII. 

" And eke the Moon her hasty steeds did 
stay. 

Drawing in teams along the starry sky; , 

And didst, O monthly {<lrgin, thou delay 
Thy nightly course, to hear his melody ? J 
Trie same was able with like lovely lay * 
The queen of hell to move as easily, 

To yield Eurydice unto her fere ^ 

Bade to be tiorne, though it unlawful wem 

0 LIX. 

" She (lady) having well before approved 
The fiends to lie too cruel and severe, 
Obsenwd th* appointed way, as her faehovedt 

* Taitorua. 
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Ne ever did her eyesight tom arear, 

Ne ever S))ake, ne cause of spetfdng moved; 
But. cruel Orpheus, thou much crueller, 
Seeking to kiss her, brok’st the gods’ decree. 
And tliereby mad'st her ever damn'd to be. 

LX. 

" Ah I but sweet love of pardon worthy is. 
And doth deserve to have small &ults re< 
mitted; 

If hell at least things lightly done amiss 
Knew how to pardon, when aught isomitted; 
Yet are ye both rccciv&d into bliss, 

And to the seats of happy souls admitted: 
And you, beside the honourable band 
Of great hcrotis, do in order st^ind. 

LXT. 

" There be the two stout sons of .<Eacus, 
Fierce Peleus, and the hardy Telamon, 

Both seeming now full glad and joycous 
Through their sire's dreadful jurisdiction, 
Being the judge of all that horrid house. 
And both of them, by strange occasion, 
Renown’d in choice of happy marriage 
Through Venus’grace, and virtue’s carriage. 

LXII. 

** For th’ one was ravish’d of his ovra bond¬ 
maid, 

t The fair Ixionc captivM from Troy: 

I But th' other was with Thetis’ love assay’d, 

; Great Ncreus his daughter and his joy. 

On this side them there is a young man laid, 
Their match in glory, mighty, fierce, and coy; 
That from th’ Aigolic ships, with furious ire, 
Beat back the fury of the Trojan fire. 

I • .,w 

I.XI1I. 

'* O ! who would not recount the strong 
divorces • 

Of that great war, which Trojans oft beheld, 
And oft beheld the warlike Greekish forces. 
When Teucrian soil with bloody rivers 
swell'd, [corses, 

And wide Sigrean shores were spread with 
' And Simois and Xanihus blood cutwell’d; 

/ Whilst Hector ragM, with outrageous mind, 

■ blames, weapons, wounds, in Greeks’ fleet 

• to have tyriffe. 

LXIV. * 

• ** For Ida* self, in aid of that fierce fight, 

t Out of her mountains minist'red supplies; 
^And. like a kindly nurse, did yield (for spite) 
‘ Store of firebrands out of her nurseries 
Unto her foster children, that they iflight 
Inflame the navy of their enemies, ' 

And nil the ^letman shore to ashes turn, 
Where lay the ships, which they aid seehi 
to burn. 


LXV. 

“Gainst which the noble son of Telamon 
Opposed himself, and, thwarting his hu^ 
shield, [anon 

Them battle bade, gainst whom appear'd 
Hector, the glory of the Trojan field: 

Both fierce and furious in contention 
Encount’red, that their mighty strokes so 
shriU’d, [rive 

As the great clap of thunder, which doth 
The rattling heavens, and clouds asundei 
drive. 

LXVt. 

“So th’ one with fire and weapons did 
contend 

To cut the ships from turning home again 
To Argos; th^ other strove for to defend 
The force of Vulcan with his might and main. 
Thus th’ one A£acidc did his fame extend: 
But th’ other joy’d, that, on the Phrygian 
plain, 

Having the blood of vanquish’d Hector shed, 
He compass’d Troy thrice with his body dead. 

LXVIt. 

“ Again great dole on either party grew, 
That him to death unfaithful Paris sent; 
And* also him that false l^ysses slew. 

Drawn into danger through close ambush- 
ment; 

Therefore from him Laertes’ son his view 
Doth turn .aside, and boasts his good event 
In working of Strymoni.an Rbaesus’ fall, 

And eft in Dolon's subtle sdrprisal. 

LXVIII. 

“Again the dreadful Cycone#him dismay, 
And black Lacstivgones, a people stout: 
Then greedy Scyfla, under wh<jm these bay' 
Many great bandogs, which her gird about: 
Then do the .ffitnean Cyclops him affray. 
And deep Charybdis gulfing in and out; 
I.AStly the squalid lakes of Tartary, 

And grisly fiends of hell him terrify. 

^ix. . 

“ There also goodly Agamemnon boasts, 
The glory of the stock of Tantalus, 
j^d fam^ light of all the Greekish hosts; 
Under whose conduciftnost victorious, 

The Doric flames consumed the Iliac posts. 
Ah I but the Greeks themselves, more do¬ 
lorous, 

To mee, O 'Troy, paid penance for thy fall; 
In th’ Hellespont being nigh drownM all. 

. LXX. 

*' Well may app»r by proof of their mis¬ 
chance, [state. 

The changeful turning of men’s slippery* 
'That none, whom fortune freely doth ad¬ 
vance, 
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Himself therefore to heaven should devate: 
For lofty type of honour, through glance 
Gf envy’s dart, IS down in dust prostrate ; 
And all, that vaunts in worldly vanity, 

Shall fall tlirough fortune's mutability. 

LXXI. 

*' Th' Argolic power returning home again, 
Enrich'd with spoils of m Ericthonian 
tow’r. 

Did happy wind and weather entertain. 

And with good speed the foamy billows 
scour: 

No sign of storm, no fear of future pain. 
Which soon ensued them with heavy stowre. 
Nereis to the seas a token gave, [clave. 
The whiles their crook6d keels the surges 

LXXIT. 

" Suddenly, whether through the gods’ de¬ 
cree, 

Or hapless rising of some froward star. 

The heavens on every side enclouded be: 
Black storms and fogs are blowenup from far, 
That now the pilot can no loadstar see. 

But skies and seas do make most dreadful 
war; 

The billows strivitlfe to the heavens to reach, 
And th' heavens striving tj^em for to impeach. 

LXXIIt. 

'* And, inavengeraentof their bold attempt^ 
Both sun and stars and all the heavenly 
pow'rs [tempt, 

Conspire in one to wreak their rash con- 
And down or. them to fall from highest 
tow'rs: 

■The sjty, in pieces seeming to be rent, 
Throw's lightning forth, and hail, and harm¬ 
ful show’rs, 

I'hat death on everyffiide to them appears. 
In thousand forms, to work more ghastly 
fears. 

LXXIV. 

•*Some in tli-! greedy uoods arc sunk and 
drent; 

Some on the rocks of Capliareus gre thrown; 
Some on th’ Euboic cHtts in picccs4-ent; 
Some scatt’red on the Hercman shores un¬ 
known ; 

And many lost, of whom no monument 
Remains, nor raenioiy is to be shown; 1 , • 
Whilst all the purchase of the Phrygian prey, 
Toss'd on salt billows, round about doth 
stray. 

I>XXV. A 

** Here many other like hwfees be; 

I Equal in honour to the former crew. 

Whom ye in goodly seats may placM see. 
Descended all firom Rome lineage due; 


From Rome, that bolds the world in sove* 
reignty. 

And doth all nations unto her subdue: 

Here Fabii and Decii do dwell, 

Horatii that in virtue did excel. 


Lxxvr. 

" And here the antique fame of stout Camill 
Doth ever live; and constant Curtius, 

Who, stiffly bent his vow6d life to spill 
For country's headth, a gulf most hideous 
Amidst the town with his own corpse did fill, 
T’ appease the Powers; and prudent Muthis, 
Who in hisfiesh endured thescoruhingflame, 
To daunt his foe by’ cnsample of the same. 

LXXVII. 

" And here wise Curius, companion . 

Of noble virtues, lives in endless rest; 

And stout Flaminius, whose devotion 
Taught him the fire’s scorn'd fury to detest; 
And here the praise of pither Scipion 
Abides in highest pl^^^above the best, 

To whom the ruin’d'walls of Carthage vow'd, 
Trembling their forces, sound their praises 
loud. 

Lxxviir. 

" Live they for ever through their lasting 
praise! 

But I, poor wretch, am forcM to return 
j To the sad lakes that Phoebus' sunny rays 
Do never sec, where souls do always mourn; 

I And by the wailing shores to waste my days, 
Where Phlegethon with quenchless flames 
doth burn; [sevea: 

By which just Minos righteous souls doth 
From wicked ones, to live in bliss for ever. 


LXXIX. 

"Me therefore thus the cruel fiends of hell 
Girt with long snakes, and thousand iron 
chains, [compel 

Through doom of th.it their cruel Judge, 
With bitter torture, and impatient pains, 
Cause of my death and just complaint to teU. ^ 
p'or thou art he, whom my poor ghost com¬ 
plains 

To be the author of her ill unwares, ^ 

That careless hear’.st my’ intolerable cares. L 

c ^ 

^ LXXX. ' 

''Themthereforeasbequeathing to thewind, 

I now depart, returning to thee never, 

And leave this lamentable plaint behind. 

But do thou haunt thesoftdown-rolling river, 
And wild green woods and fruitful pasturei, 
mind ; 

‘And let the flittingair my vain words sever."— 
Thus having said, he heavily dpparted 
r.Vfith pfteous cry, that any would haw 
smarted. 
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LXXXL 

Now, when the slothful fit of life's sweet rest 
Hadleft the heavy shepherd, wondrous cares 
His inly grieved mind full sore oppress’d; 
That baleful sorrow he no longer bears 
For that<jnat's death, which deeply was im* 
press’d; 

But bends whatever power his agM years 
Him lent, pet being such, as through their 
might 

He latdy slew his dreadful foe in fight. 
LXXXII. 

By that same river lurking under green, 
^tsoones he gins to fashion forth a place; 
And, squaring it in compass well bcseen. 
There plotteth out a tomb by measured space: 
His iron>headed spade tho making clean, 
To dig up sods out of the fiow’ry grass, 

H is work he shortly to good purpose brought. 
Like as he had conceived it in his thought. 

LXXXIII. 

A heap of earth he hoarded up on high, 
Enclosing it with banks on every side. 

And thereupon did raise full busily 
A little mount, of green turfs edified ; 

And on the top of all, that passers by 
}Might it behold, the tomb he did provide 
(Of smoothest marble stone in order set, 
'That never might his lucky 'scape forget. 

( 

( 1.XXXIV. 

And round about he taught sweet flow'rs to 
grow; 

The Rose engrained in pure scarlet dye ; 


The Lily fresh ; and Violet below ; 

The Marigold ; and cheerful Rosemary; » 
The Spartan Myrtle, whence sweet gum does 
flow; 

The purple Hyacinth; and fresh Costmary; 
And Saffron sought for in Cilician soil; 

And Laurel, th' ornament of Pheebus' toil. 

LXXXV. 

Fresh Rhododaphne; and the Sabine flow'r. 
Matching the wealth of th* ancient Frank¬ 
incense ; 

And pallid Ivy, buflding bis own bow'r ; 
And Box, yet mindful of his old offence ; 
Rod Aramanthus, luckless paramour; 
Oxeye still green ; and bitter Patience ; 

Ne wants there pale Narcisse, that, in a 
well 

Seeing bis beauty, in love with it fell. 
Lxxxvr. 

And whatsoever other flow’r of worth, 

And whatso other herb of lovely hue. 

The joyous Spring out of the ground brings 
forth, 

To clothe herself in colours fresh and new; 
He planted there, and rtar'd a mount of 
• earth, 

In whose high front was writ as doth ensue 

• 

To tJue, small Gnat, in lieu of his life 
saved. 

The Shepherd hath thy death's record en¬ 
graved. * 


• PROSOPOPOIA; 

OR, 

MOTHER HUBBERD^S TALE.# 


159 *.. 


• TO 

THE R HT HONOURABLE THE LADY COMPTON AND MOUNTEAGLE. 


' Most fair h vd virtuous Lady; having often 
l^ght opportunity by some good means to 
make known to your Ladyship the humble 
affection and faithful duty, which 1 have 
always professed, and am bound to bear to 
that House, frdin whence ye spring,4 have 
at length found occasion to remember the 
same, by making a simple present to you of 


these my idle labours; which having long 
sithens coraposeti in the raw conceit of my 
youth, I lately amongst other jupers lighted 
upon, and was bylothers, which liked the 
I same, moved to set them forth. Simple is 
i^hc device, and the composition mean, yet 
carrieth some delight, even the rather be- 
I cause of the simplicity and nftanness thus 
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C rsonated, The same I beseech yoiir 
idyship take in good part, as a pledge of 
tliit profession which 1 have made to you; 
and keep with you until with some other 
more worthy labour, I do redeem it out of 


; our hands, and discharge my utmost duty, 
'ill then wishing your Ladyship all Increase 
of honour and hwpiness, I humbly take 
leave. Your La : ever humbly; 

ED. SP, 


It was the month, in which the righteous 
Maid. 

That for disdain of sinful world's upbrmd 
Fled back to heaven, whence she was first 
conceived. 

Into her silver bow’r the Sun received ; 

And the hot Syrian Dog on him awaiting. 
After the chaf6d Lion’s cruel baiting. 
Corrupted had th' air with his noisome 
, breath, [and death. 

And pour’d on th’ earth plague, pestilence. 
Amongst the rest a wicked ntahdy 
Reign'd amongst men, that many did to die. 
Deprived of sense and ordinary reason ; 
That it to leeches seem6d strange and 
geason,* 

My fortune was, mongst many others moc. 
To be partaker of their common woe ; 

And my weak body, set on fire with grief. 
Was robb’d of re^ and natural relief. 

In this ill plight, tfiere came to visit me 
Some friends, who, son^'^y sadcasetosee, 
Began to comfort me in cheerful wis", 

And means of gladsome solace to devise. 
But seeing kindly sleep refuse to do 
His office, and my feeble eye.s forego, 

They sought my troubled sense how to de¬ 
ceive 

With talk, tha\ might unquiet fancies reave ; 
^And, sitting all in seats about me round, 

' Withqsleasapt tales (fit for that idle .stound) 
They cast in course to waste the weary 
hours: 

Some told of Ladiesr, and their Paramours ; 
Some of brave Knights, and their renowned 
Squires; [tires ; 

Some of the Fairies and their .strange at- 
And some of>Giants, Haul to be believed; 
That the delight thereof me much relieved. 
Amongst the rest a good old woman w'as, 
Hight Mother Hubbepd, who did {(r surpats 
The rest in honest mirth, that 'seem'd her 
well: 

She, when her turn was come her tale to tell, 
Told of a strange adventure, that beti^pd 
Betwixt the Fox' and th’ Ape by him mis¬ 
guided ; [pleased, 

The which for that my sense it greatly 
All were my spirits heavy and diseased, 

I’ll write in terms, as shekhe same did say. 
So well as I her words remember may. 


No Muse’s aid me needs hereto to call; 

Base is the style, and matter mean withal. 

*11 Whylo!ne.(said she) before the world 
was civil, 

The Fox and th' Ape, disliking of their evil 
And bard estate, dutermin^d to seek 
Their fortunes far abroad, like with his like: 
]>’or both were crafty and unh.appy witted ; 
Two fellows might nowhere be better fitted. 
The Fo.y, that first this cause of grief did find, 
Gan firat tlius plain his case with words un¬ 
kind. 

•'Neighbour Ape, and my gossip eke beside, 
(Both two sure^ndsiii ftiendship tobetied,) 
To whom may I more irustily complain 
The evil plight, that doth me sore constrain. 
And hope thereof to find due remedy? 

Hear then my pain and inward agony. 

Thus many years I now have spent and worn. 

In mean regard, and basest fortunes' scorn, 
Doing my country ser\’ice as I might. 

No less 1 dare say than the proudest wight; 
And still I hop<bd to be up advanced, 

For iny good parts; but still it hath mis- 
chanced. 1 

Now therefore that no longer hope I see, - 
But froward fortune still to follow me, f 
And losels lifted high, where I did look, I 
1 mean to turn the next leaf of the boo^ 1 
Yet, ere tliat any way I do betiike, 

Imeanmy Gossip privy first''* make. "[Ape,) 

" Ah ! my dear Gossip, (knswer’d then the 
Deeply do your sad words mv wits aiyhape, 
Both for becarse your grief dotn great appear, 
And eke because myself am touchM near: 
For I likewise have wasted much good time, 
Still waiting to preferment up to climb, 
'Whilst others always have before me stept, 
And from my beard the fat away have swept; 
That now unto despair I gin to grow 
And mean for better wind about to throw. , 
Therefore to me, my tnjsty friend, aread j 
Thy counsel: two is better than one head. 

•'Cartes (said he) I mean me to disguise 
In some strange habit, after uncouth wise, , 
Or like a Pilgrim, or a Limiter, 

Or like a Gipsy, or a Juggeler, 

And so to wander to the worldSs end. 

To seek my fortune, where I may it mend: 
For worse than that I have I cannot meet. 

I Wide is the world I wot, and every street 
1 Js full of fortunes, and advenfhres stiangSi 
l^ontinually subject unto change. 


• Uncommon. 
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&iy, my fair brother now* if this device 
Doth like you, or may you to like entice." 
"Surely (said th' Ape) it likes me wondrous 
wdl; 

And, would ye not poor fellowship expel, 
Myself VMuld offer you t’ accompany 
In this adventure’s chanceful jeopardy: 

For, to wax old at home in idleness. 

Is disadvent’rous, and guite fortuneless ; 
Abroad where change is, good may gotten 
' be." 

The Fox was glad, and quickly did agree : 
So both resolved, the morrow next eqsuing. 
So soon as day appear'd to people’s viewing. 
On their intended journey to proceed ; 

And overnight, whatso thereto did need. 
Each did prepare, in readiness to be. 

The morrow nc.\t, so soon as one might sec 
Liglit out of heaven’s windows forth to look. 
Both their habiliments unto them took, 

And put themselves (a God’s name) on their 
way; 

Whenas the Ape, beginning well to weigh 
'I'his hard adventure, thus began t' advise : 
‘‘Now read Sir Reynard, as ye be right 
wise. 

What course ye ween is best for us to lake. 
That for our-selvcs we may a living make. 
'Whether shalhve profess some trade or skill? 
I Or shall we vary our device at will, 
t Even as new occasion appears ? 

I Or shall we tie ourselves for certain years 
\ To any service, or to any place ? 

, For it behoves, ere that into the race 
'We enter, to resolve first hereupon." 

;" Now surely brother (said the Fox anon) 

. Ye have the matter motioned m .season : 
,For every thing that is begun with reason 
Will come by»... means unto his end ; 
But things miscounselled must needs mis- 
wend. 

Thus therefore I advise upon tfte case. 

That not to any certain trade or place. 

Nor any man, we should ourselves apply ; 
For why should he that is at liberty [boin ; 
Make himself bond ? silh then we arc free 
Let us all servile base subjection scorn , 
And, as we be sons of the world wide 
ijdt us our father’s heritage divide, 

challenge to qgrselves our portions due 
W all the patrimony, which a few 
Now hold in hugger mugger in theirhant. 
And all the rest do rob of good and land. 
jTornow afew have all, and all have naught. 
Yet all be brethren alike dearly bought: 
iThere is no right in this partition, 

Ne was it so by institution • 

Ordained first, ne by the law of Nature, 

But that she gave like blessing to each creature 
As well of worldly livel’od as of life,* 

TbAt there might be no difference nor strife, 


Nor aught call’d mine or thine: thrice happy 
then 

Was the condition of mortal men. • 

That was the golden age of Saturn old. 

But this might better be the world of gold: 
For without gold now nothing will be got. 
Therefore (if please you) this shall be our plot; 
We will not be of any occupation, 

Let such vile vassals bom to base vocation 
Dmdge in the world, and for their living 
droyle. 

Which have no wit to live withouten toil. 
But wcwill walk about the world at pleasure 
Like two free men, and make our ease a 
treasure. 

Freemen some beggars call,but they be free; 
And they which call them so more beggars be: 
Fortheydoswinkand sweat to feedtheother. 
Who live like lords of that which they do 
gather, 

And yet do never thank them for the same. 
But as their due by Nature do it claim. 
Such will we fashion both ourselves to be, 

1 .ords of the world ; and so will wander free, 
Wherestj us listeth, uncontroll’d of any ; 
Hard is our hap, if we (amongst so many) 
Light not on .some that may our state amend; 
Seldom but some good cogieth ere the end." 
WeFl seem’d the Ape to like this ordinance: 
Yet, well considering of tlie circumstance. 
As pausing in great doubt awhile he stay'd, 
And afterwards with gmve advisement said; 
" I cannot, my licf brother, like but w'ell 
The purpose of the complot which ye tell: 
For well I wot (compared to all llic rest 
Of cacli degree) that Beggar’^life is best: 
And they, thatthinkthetiiselvcsthebestofall, 
Oft-times to begging are content to fall. 

But this I wot withal, that we shall ruft 
Into great danger like to be undone. 

Wildly to wander thus jii the world’s eye 
Withouten passport or good warranty, 
Forfcarle.st welikeroguesshould be reputed, 
And for ear-marked beasts abroad be bruited; 
Tlierefore I read, thaj^we our counsels call, 
How to prevent thi^mischief efc it fall. 

And how we m.ay, ^ith most security. 

Beg amongst those that beggars do defy." 
"I'iight \^ftll, dear Go%‘ip, ye advised liave, 
(Said then the Fox,) but I this doubt will save: 
For, ere Ve further pass, I will devise 
A passport for us both in fittest wise, 
And4y the names of Soldiers vis protect; 
That now is thought a civil begging sect. 

Be you the Soldier, for you likest iire 
For manly semblance, and small skill in war: 
I will but wait on ^ou, and, as occasion 
•Falls out, myself fipTor the same will fiishion." 
The passport ended, both they forward went; 

(»Thc Ape clad soldierlike, fit for th’ intent, ; 
In a blue jadtet with a cross gf red 

I 1 29 
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And many sUts, 94 if that be had shed 
Much blood through many wounds therein 
*• received, [reaved; 

Which had the use of his right arm be> 
Upon his head an old Scotch cap he wore, 
With a plume feather all to pieces tore: 

His breeches were made after the new cut, 
Al' Portuguese, loose like an empty gut; 
And his hose broken high above the heeling. 
And his shoes beaten out with travelling. 
But neither sword nor dagger did he bear; 
Seems that no foes' revengement he did fear; 
Instead of them a handsome bat he held. 
On which he leaned, as one far in eld. 
Shame light on him, that through so false 
illusion, 

Doth turn the name of Soldiers to abusion, 
And that, which is the noblest mystery,* 
Brings to reproach jind common infamy! 
Long they thus travelled, yet never met 
Adventure, which might them a working set: 
Yet many ways they sought, and many tried; 
Yet for their purposes none fit espied. 

At last they chanced to meet upon the way 
A simple husbandman in garments gray ; 
Yet, though his vc.sture were but mean and 
base, 

A good yeoman h(p was of honest place, 
And more for thrift did care than for giay 
clothing: [loathing. 

Gay without good, is good heart's greatest 
The Fox him spying, bade the Ape him flight 
To play his part, for lo ! he was in sight. 
That (if be err'd not) should them entertain, 
And yidd them timely profit for their pain. 
Eftsoones the Ape himself gan up to rear, 
And on his slioulders high his hat to bear. 
As if good service he were lit to do ; 

But Iktle ihsift for him he did it to: 

And stoutly forward he his steps did strain, 
That like a’ handsome swain it him became ; 
When as they nigh'-approachdd, that good 
man. 

Seeing them wander loosely, first began 
T'enquire, of custom, what and whence they 
were 

To whom the Ape; " I %m a Soldier, 

That late in wars have spent piy dearest 
blood, ^ ' t *■ 

And in long service lost both limbs and good; 
And now, constrain'd that trade to dvergive, 
I driven am to seek some meaii.s to live : 
Which might it you in pity please t'afljprd, 
f'l^ould be ready, lioth m deed and word, 
To do you faithful service s\U my days. 

•Iliis iron world (that same he weeping says) 
Brings down the stoutest hearts to lowest 
state: • 

‘ For miseiy doth bravest minds abate, 

. * ProfiwHOD. 


And make them seek for that they wont to 
scorn. 

Of fortune and of hope at once forlorn." 

The honest man, that heal'd him thus coaii> 
plain, 

Was grieved, as he hadfdt part of his pain; 

And, well disposed him some relief to show, 

Ask'd if in husbandry lie aught did know, 

To plough, to plant, to reap, to rake, to sow, 

To hedge, to ditch, to thrash, to thatch, to 
mow; 

Or to what labour else he was prepared ? 

For husband's life's laborious and hard. 


Whenas the Ape him heard so much to talk 
Of labour, that did from his liking balk. 

He would have slipt the collar handsomely. 
And to him said; " Good Sir, full glad am I, 
To take what pains may any living wight: 
But mylatemaimi'd limbs lack wonted might 
To do their kindly services, as needeth : 
Scarce this right hand the mouth with diet 
feedeth. 

So that it may no painful work endure, 

Ne to strong labour can itself enure. 

But if that any other place you have, [save. 
Which asks small pains, but thriftines.s to 
Or care to overlook, or trust to gather. 


Ye maymetrustas yourown ghostly father." 
With that the husbandman gan him avise, 
'I'hat it for him were fittest exercise 


Cattle to keep, or grounds to oversee; 

And asked him, if he could willing be 
To keep his sheep, or to attend his swine, \ 
Or waieh his mares, or take his charge of V 
kine ? I 


" Gladly (said he) whatever such like pain I 
Ye put on me, I will the same sustain ; ,' 

But gladliest I of ycnir fleecy sheep [keep. 
(Might it you please) woij’ * t^t^on me the \ 
For, ere that unto arras I me betook, i 
Unto my father’s sheep I used to look, , j 
That yet the Skill thereof I have not lost jTg' 
Thereto right well thi.s Curdog, by my cost,’^ 
(Meaning the Fox) will serve my sheep tf r 
gather, 

And drive to follow after their bell-wether." 


The husbandman was meanly well content 
Trial to make of his endeavourment; 

And, home him leading, lent to him the! 
charge t 

Of all his flock, with liberty full large, f 
Gii^hg account of th' annual increase I 
Both of their lambs, and of their woolly > 
fleece. 

Thus is this Ape become a shepherd swain. 
And the false Fox his dog : (God give them 
^>ain I) [run, 

Fore ere the year have half his course ouls 
And do return from whence 1^ first begun, 

, *side. , ^ 
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They shall him make an ill account of thrift. 
Now whenas Time, flying with wingfes swift, 
Expired had the term, that these two javels 
Should render up a reck'ning of their travels 
Unto their master, which it of them sought, 
Exceedingly they troubled were in thought, 
Ne wist what answer unto him to frame, 

Ne how to scape great punishment, or shame, 
For their false treason and vile thievery : 

For not a lamb of all their flocks’ supply 
Had they to show ; but, ever as they bred, 
They slew them, and upon their fleshes fed: 
For that disguised Dog loved blood to spill, 
And drew the wicked Shepherd to his w'ill. 
So twixt them both they not a lambkin left; 
And, when lambs fail'd, the old sheeps' lives 
they reft; 

That how t'acquit themselves unto their Lord 
They were in doubt, and flatly set aboard. 
The Fox then counscll’d th' Ape for to rc- 
quire 

Respite till morrow, t‘ answer his desire : 
Fortimes’ delay new hopeof help still breeds. 
The good man granted, doubting nought 
their deeds. 

And bade next day that all should ready be. 
But they more subtle meaning had than he • 
For the next morrow's meed they closely 
meant. 

For fear of afterckips, for to prevent: [w'crc 
And that same evening, when all shrouded 
In careless sleep, they without care or fear 
Cruelly fell upon their flock in fold. 

And of them slew at pleasure what they would: 
Of which whenas they feasted had their fill. 
For a full complement of all their ill, 

They stole away, and took their hasty flight. 
Carried in clouds of all-conccahng night. ] 
So was thf^h*.', s'^lman left to ins loss, 

And they unto their fortune’s change to toss. 
After which sort they wanderiid long while, 
Abusing many througi] their c^nkM guile ; 
That at the last they gan to be descried 
Of every one, and all their sleights espied. 
So as their begging now them fail6d quite. 
For none would give, but all men would 
them wite ; [living, 

Yet would they take no pains to get their 
But seek some other way to gain by giving, 
i^uch like to tx^ing but much better 
named; 

For many beg, which are thereof ashameu. 
And now the Fox had gotten him a gown, 
And th' Ape a cassock sidelong hanging 
down; 

For they their occupation meant to change, 
And now in other state abroad to rait^c : 
For, since their soldier's pass no better sped, 
They forged another, as for Clerks book-. 

read. * * 

Who passing forth, as their adventures fell, 


Through many haps, which needs not here 
to tell; [meet, 

At length chanced with a formal Priest *0 
Whom they in civil manner first did greet. 
And after ask’d an alms for God's dear love. 
The man straightway his choler up did move, 
And with reproachful terms gan them revile, 
P'or following that trade so base and vile; 
And ask'd what license, or what pass they 
had? [sad) 

"Ah I" (said the Ape, as sighing wondrous 
" It's an hard case, when men of good de- 
■ serving 

Must either driven be perforce to starving, 
Or askfcd for their pass by every squib,* 
That list at will them to revile or snib : 

And yet (God wot) small odds I often see 
Twixt them that ask, and them that ask^d be. 
Nathlcss because you shall not us misdeem, 
Rut that we are a.s honest as wc seem, 

Ye shall our passport at your pleasure see, 
.^nd then ye will (I hope) well movfed be." 
Which when the Priest beheld, he view'd it 
near. 

As if therein some text he studying were, 

But little else (God wot) could thereof skill: 
For re-ad he could not evidence, nor will, 

Ne tpll a written word, ntr write a letter, 
.Nfemake one little wjyse, ne make one better: 
Of such deep learning little had he need, 

Nc yettif Latin, ne of Greek, that breed 
Dsubts mongst Divines, and difference of 
texts. 

From whence arise diversity of sects. 

And hateful heresies, of God abhorr’d : 

But this good Sii did follow tl^ plain Word, 
Nc meddled with their controversies vain ; 
.Ml his care was, his service well to savne. 
And to read Homilies upon holidays :* 
Wlien that was done, he might attend his 
plays; 

An easy life, and fit hi^i God to please. 

He, having overlook'd their pass at ease. 
Gun at the length them to rebuke again. 
That no good tradejj^ life did entertain. 

But lost their time iif^nd’ring fcoseabroad; 
t>ceing the world, *n which they bootless 
'bodfi, 

Hhd wayf enough for#ill therein to live ; 
Such grace did God unto his creatures give. 
Said then the Fox ; " Who hath the world 
not tried, [wide. 

Frotie the right way full eath may wander 
We are but Novices, new come abroad. 

We have not ye% the track of any troad, 
Nor on us taken any state of life, 

But ready are of imy to make preife, 
•Therefore might pllasc you, which the world 
have prov^. 


* Any petty fellow^ 
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Us to advise, whioli forth but lately moved, 
Qf some good course, that we might under¬ 
take ; 

Ye shall for ever us your bondmen make." 
The Priest gan wax half proud to be so 
pray’d. 

And thereby willing to afford them aid ; 

** It seems (said he) right well that ye be 
Clerks, [works. 

Both by your witty words, and by your 
Is not that name cnougl^to make a living 
To him that hath a wit of Nature’s giving ? 
How many honest men see ye arise 
Daily thereby, and grow to goodly prise ; 

To Deans, to Archdeacons ; to Commissa¬ 
ries, 

To Lords, to Principals, to Prebendaries ? 
All jolly Prelates, worthy rule to bear, 
Whoever thexn envy; yet spite bites nc.ir. 
Why should yc doubt then, but that ye like¬ 
wise 

Might unto some of those in time arise? 

In the mean lime to live in good esiaie. 
Loving that love, and hating lliose that hate; 
Being some honest Curate, or some Vicar 
Content with little in condition sicker.” 
"Ah! but (said th’ Ape) the ch.irge is 
wondrous j^-rcat, [tlireat." 

To feed men’s souls,«id liatli ,ah heavy 
"To feed men's souls (quoth he) not in 
man: [can. 

Bor they must feed themselves, do what vve 
We are but charged to lay the meat before: 
Kat they that list, we need to do no more. 
Rut God it is that feeds them with Ilis grace, 
The bread of life pour’d down from heavenly 
place. 

Therefore said lie, that with the budding rod 
Did rule lhe'|jews, Allihallhc tavght of God. 
That same hath Jesus Ciirist now to him 
raught, *. 

Ity whom theiiock is rightlyfed,and taught: 
He is the Sheplicrd, and the Priest is He ; 
We but his sliepherd swains ordain’il to be. 
Therefore h^^rewith dtJS'ot yourself dismay; 
Ne is the pains so gi-eatobut bear yc may ; 
For not so groat, as it was wont of yore. 

It’s now-a-days, nehnlf so strail rnd .soro : 
They whylomc ust-dMuly every day 
Their service and their holy things to say. 
At morn and even, besides their Anthems 
sweet, [/jicet. 

Their penny Ma.sses, and their Complines 
Their Diriges, their Trentals, and their 
Shrifts,* ' [gifts. 

Their memories, t their singings, and their 
_ f _. 

• Diriges, dirges, — Tentrals, thirty masses 
celebrated for thirty days for repose of the s:mls, 
of the dead.—Shrifts, confessions, 
t In memoriam. 


Now all those needless works are laid away; 
Now once a week, upon the Sabbath day, 

It is enough to do our small devotion, 

And then to follow any merry motion. 

Ne are we tied to fast, but when we list; 

Nc to wear garments base of woollbn twist, 

But with the finest silks us to array, 

That before God we may appear more gay, 
Resembling Aaron's glory in his place : 

For far unfit it is, that person base [jftsty, 
Should with vile clothes approach God's Ma- 
Whom no unclcanness may approachen 
nigh: 

Or that all men, which any master serve, 

Good garments for their service should de¬ 
serve; [High, 

But he that serves the Lord of Hosts Most 
And 'that in highest place t’ approach him 
nigh, 

And all the people’s prayers to present 
Before His throne, as on arabassage sent 
Both to and fro, should not de.serve to weal 
A garment better, than of wool or hair. 

Beside, we may have lyhig by our .sides 
Our lovely Lasses, or iiright shining Brides: 
We be not tied to wilful chastity, 

But have the Gospel of free liberty.” 
liv that he ended had his ghostly sermon, 

'J'he Fo.x was well induced to be a Parson ; 
And of the. Priest eftsooncs gan to enquire, 
How to a benefice he might aspire, [deed : 

" M.arry. there (said tlic Priest) is art in- 
Much good deep learning one thereout may I 
read; ^ 

l''or that the ground-work is, and er.d of all, L 
How to obtain a Beneficial. [wise r 

l'’irst therefore, when ye have in handsome 
Yourself attiri-'d, as you can 
Then to some Nobleinaifydurself apply, 

Or Ollier great one in the worldes eye, 

That hath a jealous disposition 
To God, and so to his rclig.on : 

There imist thou fashion eke a godly zeal, 
Such as no carpers may contraire reveal: ! 

For each thing feignM ought more wary be. 
There thou must walk in sober gravity, ’ 
.‘Viid seem as saintlike as Saint Kadegund : 
Fast much, pray oft, look lowly on thel 
ground, I 

.■\nd unto every one do courtesy meek: ** 

Tiijse looks (nought saying) do a benefice, 
seek. 

And he thou sure one not to lack ere long.' 
But if thee list unto the Court to throng, i 
And there to hunt after the hop6d prey, ' 
Then .must thou Ihce dispose another way t 
For there thou needs must learn to laugh, 
to lie, 

face to forge, to scoff, to* company, 
i*To crouch, to please, to be a beetle-stock 
Of thy great Master's will, to scorn, or mocic; 
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So mayst thou chance mock out a Benefice, 
Unless thou canst one conjure by device, 

Or cast a figure for a Bishopric ; 

And if one could, it were but a school-trick. 
These be the ways, by which without reward 
Livings ih Court be gotten, though full hard; 
For nothing there is done without a fee : 
The Courtier needs must recompensed be 
With a Benevolence, or have in gage 
The Primitias of your Parsonage : 

Scarce can a Bishopric forpass them by, 

But that it must be gelt in privity. 

Do not thou therefore seek a living there, 
But of more private persons seek elsewhere, 
^yhercas thou mayst compound a better 
penny, 

Ne let thy learning question'd be of any. 

For some good (^ntlcman, that hath the 
right 

Unto his Church for to present a wight, 

Will cope with thee in reasonable wise; 
That if the living yearly do arise 
To forty pound, that then his youngest son 
Shall twenty have, and twenty thou hast won: 
Thou rihst it won, for it is of fnank gift. 

And be will care for all the rest to shift; 
Both that the Bishop may admit of thee. 
And that therein thou mayst maintained be. 
This is the way for one that is unlearn'd 
Living to get, and not to be discern'd. 

But they, that are great Clerks, have nearer 
ways. 

For learning’s sake to living them to raise : 
Yet many eke of them (God wote) are driven 
T' accept a Benefice in pieces riven. 

How sayst thou (friend) have I not well dis¬ 
coursed [worst? 

Upon thi.s*«»» 'von-place, though plain, not 
Better a short talt?Vhan a bad long shriving: 
Needs any more to lejtrn to get a living?" 

" Now sure, and by my hahdoinc, (quoth he) 
Ye a great master arc in your degree : 

Great thanks I yield you for your discipline, 
And do not doubt but duly to incline 
My wits thereto, as ye .shall shortly hear." 
The Priest him wish’d good speed, and well 
to fare : 

So parted they, as cither’s way them led, 
.^ut th’ Ape and^he Fox ere long so well 
them sped, [lately taught. 

Through the Priest’s wholesome coiAscl 
. And through their own fair handling wisely 
. wrought, 

That they a Benefice twixt them obtain'd ; 

' And crafty Reynard was a Priest ordain’d ; 
And th’ Ape hfs Parish Clerk procured tobc; 
Then made they revel rout and goodly glee. 
But, ere long time had passed, th^ so ill 
Did order thrilr affairs, that th’ evil«will , 
Of all their Parish’ners they had constrain’d; 
'Who to the Ordinaiy of them complain’d. 


How foully th^ their offices abused, 

And them of crimes and heresies accused p 
That pursuivants he often for them sent: 

But they negledted his commandement. 

So long persisted obstinate and bold. 

Till at the length he publish^ to hold 
A Visitation, and them cited thither : 

Then was high time their wits about togather; 
What did they then, but made a composition 
With their next neighbour Priest for light 
condition, 

To whom their living they resigned quite 
For a few pence, and ran away by night. 

So passing through the Country in disguise, 
They fled far off, where none might them 
surprise, 

And after that long strayed here and there, 
Through every field and forest far and near; 
Yet never found occasion for their turn, 

But, almost starved, did much lament and 
mourn. 

At last they chanced to meet upon the way 
The Mule all deck’d in goodly rich array, 
With bells and bosses that full loudly rung. 
And costly trappings tliat to ground down 
hung'. 

Lowly they him saluted m meek wise ; 

But no through prideandiatness gan despise 
Their meanness; sLftcc vouchsafed them to 
•equite. [spright,’ 

■\yhcreat the Fox deep groaning in his 
Said; ‘ ‘Ah I Sir Mule, now bless£:dbe the day, 
That I see you so goodly and so gay 
In your attires, and ckc your silken hide, 
Fill'd with round flesh, that every bone doth 
hide. * 

Seems that in fruitful pastures ye do live, 

Or fortune doth you seci-et favour giv«." 

•' Foolish Fox! (said the Mule) thy wretched 
need 

Praisclh the thing that dbth thysorrow breed. 
For well I ween, thou canst but not envy 
My wealth, compared to thine own misery, 
That art so lean a nd mea gre waxen late. 
That scarce thy legl^BfSTtbld tlip feeblc^it. ’’ 
"Ay me! (said thAthe Fox)whom evil hap 
Unworthy in such wretchednes*! doth wrap, 
And malis the scorn^f other beasts to be : 
But read, fair Sir, of grace, from whence 
come ye; 

Or what of tidings you abroad do hear; 

may iierh.aps some good unweeting 
bear." 

" From royal CJpurt I lately came (said he) 
Where all the bravery lliat eye may see. 

And all the happiness that heart desire. 

Is to be found'; hll nothing can admire, 

That hath not seen that heaven’s portraiture: • 
But tidings there is none I you assure, 

Save that which commonis, and known to all. 
That Courtiers as the tide defrise and fall.*' 

% • 
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" But tell u$ (said th« Ape) we do you pray, 
Who now in Court dotli bear the greatest 
* sway: 

That, if such fortune do to us befall, 

We may seek favour of the best of all." 

" Marry (said he) the highest now in grace, 
Be the wild beasts, that swiftest are in chase; 
For in their speedy course and nimble flight 
The Lion now doth take the most delight; 
But chiefly joys on foot them to behold. 
Enchased with chain and circulet of gold: 
S<J wild a beast so tame ytaught to be. 

And buxom to his bands, is joy to sec ; 

So well his golden circlet him I^seemuth: 
But his late ch lin his Liege unmeetestcemeth; 
For so brave beasts she loveth best to sec 
In the wild forest ranging fresh and free. 
Therefore if fortune thee in Court to live, 
Incase thou ever there wilt hope to thrive, 
To some of these thou must thyself apply ; 
Else as a thistle-down in tli' air doth Ay, 

So vainly bl)alt thou to and fro be toss’d, 
And lose thy labour and iliy fruitless cost. 
And yet full few, which follow hem I see, 
For virtue's bare regard advanced be. 

But either for some gainful benefit, 

Or that they may for their own turns be fit. 
Nathless, perbaps^ye things may handle so, 
That ye may belter th^ye than thousand', 
moe." * [come in, 

‘“But (said the Ape) how shall <v'e first 
That after we may favour seek to win ? " 

'' How else (said he) but with a good bold face. 
And with big words, and with a stately pace. 
That men may think of you in general. 

That to be in vou, wliich is not at all: 

For not by that which is, the world now' 
deemeth, [scemeth, 

(As it’ was .’wont) but by that same that 
Ne do I doubt but that ye well can fashion 
Yourselves thereto, according to occasion : 
tjo fare yc well, good Courtiers may yc be !" 
So, proudly neiching, from them parted he. 
Then gan this crafty couple to devise. 

How for the Court [K^raselves they might 
aguise'*. '' 

Forthitherthey themselve'femeant to address, 
In hope to find there happier suitcess. 

So well I hey shifted, that the Ape Unon 
Himself had clothed like a Gentleman, 

And the sly Fox, as like to be his groom, 
niat to the Court in seemly sort they come; 
Where the fond Ape, himself uprearing ftigh 
Upon his tiptoes, stalketb stately by. 

As if he were some great Msgni'fieo, 

And boldly doth amongst the boldest go; 
And his man Reynard, with fine counter- 
fesance, ^ 

'Supports his credit and his countenance. 
Then gan the Courtiers gaze on every side, 
And stare on him, with big looks basen’widc, 


Wond'ring what mister t^ght ];ie was, and 
whence: 

For be was clad in strange accoutrements, 
Fashion’d with qwunt, devices never seen 
In Court before, yet there all fashions been; 
Yet he them in new fanglednesss did pass: 

But his behaviour altogether was 
Alla Turchesca, much the more admired; 
And his looks lofty, as if he aspired 
To dignity, and 'sdain'd the low degree; 

That all, which did such strangeness in him 
see. 

By secret means gan of his state inquire, 

And privily liis servant thereto hire : [ture, 
Who throughly arm'd against such cover- 
Reported unto all, that be was sure 
A noble Gentleman of High regard, 

Wliich through the world had with long 
travel fared, [grovmd: 

And seen the manners of all b^sis on 
Now here arrived, to see if like he found. 

Thus did the Ape at first him credit gain, 
Which afterwards he wisely did maintain 
With gallant show, and daily more augment 
Through his fine feats and Courlly^compli- 
ment: [spring, 

For he could play, and dance, and vault, and 
And all that else pertains to revelling. 

Only through kindly aptness of his joints. 
Besides he could do many other points, 

I'lic which in Court him serv6d in good stead: 
For he mongst ladies could their fortunes 
read 

Out of their hands, and merry leasings tell. 
And juggle finely, that became him well: 

But he so light Wiis at legierdemain, 
Thatwhathe touch’d,camenotto lightagain; 
Yet would he laugh it out, and proudly look. 
And tell them, tliat theygpCl^hlm mistook. 

So would he scoff them out with mockery. 

For he thereij^ had great felicity ; 

And with sharp quips joy’d others to deface, 'i 
Thinking that thcirdisgraclngdid him grace: f 
So whilst that <itlicr like vain wits he pleased, ' 
And made to laugh, his heart was greatly < 
eased. [lip, i 

But the right Gentle Mind would bite hia j 
To hear the Javel so good men to nip: / 

For, though the vulgar yield an open ear, ( 
And common Courtiers Id-, e to gibe and flecT 
At gverylhing, which they hear spoken U1, j 
And the best speeches with ill meaning spill; 1 
Yet the brave Courtier, in whose beauteous | 
thought I 

Regardof honour harbours more than aught, \ 
Doth loathe such base condition, to backbite 
Any's ^ood name for envy or despite; 

*Hc stands on terms of honourable mind, 

Nc will be carried with the coQimon wind 
Of Courts’ inconstant mutability, 

I Ne after every tattling fable^fly; 
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But hears and sees the follies of the rest, 
And thereof gathers for himself the best; 

He will not creep, norcrouch with feigned face, 
Butwalksuprightwithcomelysteadfastpace, 
And unto all doth yield due courtesy ; 

But not with kissed hand below the knee, 

As that lame Apish crew is wont to do : 

For he disdains himself t' embasc thereto. 
He hates foul leasings, and vile flattery. 
Two filthy blots in noble gentry ; 

And loathful idleness he doth detest, 

The canker-worm of every gentle breast; 
The which to banish with fair exercise 
Of knightly feats, he daily doth devise: 

Now menaging the mouths of stubborn 
steeds. 

Now practising the proof of warlike deeds, 
Now his bright arms assaying, now his spear, 
Now the nigh-aini6d ring away to bear ; 

At other times he casts to 'sue the chase 
Of swift wild beasts, or run on foot a race, 
T’ entaige liis breath, (large breath in arms 
most needful,) [ful, 

Or else by wresthngto wax strong and liccd- 
Or his stiff arras to stretch with yew'en bow. 
And manly legs still passing to and fro. 
Without a gown6d beast him fast beside, 

A vain ensample of the Persian pride; 

Who. after he had won th' Assyrian foe. 

Did ever after scorn on foot to go. 
Thuswhen this Courtly Gentleman* with toil 
Himself hath weari(:d, he doth recoil 
Unto his rest, and there with sweet delight 
Of music’s skill revives his toilfed spright; 
Orelsewith Loves, and Indies’gentle .sports, 
The joy of youth, himself lie recomforts : 

Or lastly, when the body list to ]}ansc. 

His mind unto the Muses he withdraws ; 
Sweet Ladj^.-Y-'L Ladies of delight. 
Delights of life, ana ornaments of light! 
With whom he close confers with wise dis¬ 
course, • [course. 

Of Nature's works, of heaven’s coptinual 
.Of foreign lands, of people different, 

Of kingdoms' change, of divers government, 
Of dreadful battles, of renowned Knights; 
With which hekindlcth hisambitious sprights 
To like desire and praise of noble fame. 

The only upshot whereto he doth aim : 

(^r all his mind oqghoriour fix(:d is, 
fo which he levels all his purposes, 

-And in his Prince’s service spends his days, 
Not so much for to gain, or for to raise 
Himself to high degree, as for his grace, 
Knd in his liking to win worthy place ; 
Ihrotigh due deserts and comely carriage, 

) [n whatso please employ his persona^. 
That may be matter meet to gain him praise; 

—^——-p- ^ 

* Sir Philip Sidney U supposed to be described 
here. 


For he is fit to use in all assays, 

Whether for arms and warlike amenaunce. 
Or else for wise and civil governance, * 
For he is practised well in policy, 

And thereto doth his courting most apply; 
To learn the enterdealof Princes strange. 

To mark th' intent of counsels, and the change 
Of states, and eke of private men somewhile, 
Supplanted by fine fahehood and fair guile; 
Of all the which he gathereth what is fit 
T’ enrich the storehouse'Of his powerful wit. 
Which through wise speeches and grave 
conference 

He daily ekes, and brings to excellence. 
Such is the rightful Courtier in his kind : 
} 3 ut unto sucli the Ape lent not his mind ; 
Such were for him no fit comiianion.s, 

Such would descry his lewd conditions : 

But the young lusty gallants he did choose 
To follow, meet to whom he might disclose 
His witless plcasaiince, and ill pleasing vain. 
A thousand ways he tlicni could entertain. 
With all the thriftless games that nnay be 
found ; 

Withmummingand with maskingall around. 
With dice, with cards, with billiards far unfit, 
With shuttlecocks, misseeniing manly wit, 
With»courtesans, and co^ly riotise. 
Whereof still .somewj^t to his share did rise : 
Ne, them to pleasure, would he sometimes 
iStorn 

Afiander'scoat (so basely was he born); 
Thereto he could fine loving verses frame. 
And play the Poet oft. But ah, for shame, 
Let not sweet Poets’ praise, whose only 
pride P 

Is virtue to advance, and vice deride. 

Be with the work of loscls’ wit defamed, 

Ne let such verses Poetry be nabicd ! 

Yet he the name on him would rashly take, 
Maugre the sacred Mi^'s, and it make 
A servant to the vile affection 
Of such, as he depended most upon ; 

And with the sug’ry sweet thereof allure 
Chaste I..adics’ carstf^mtasies impure. 

To such delights thgnoDle wit#he led 
Which him relieved; and their vain humours 
fed 4 

With fruitfess follies aid unsound delights. 
But if perhaps into their noble sprights 
Desire of honour or brave thought of arms 
Did ever creep, then \iith his wicked charms 
And ftrong conceits he would it drive away, 
Ne suffer it to house there half a day. 

And whenso lov» of letters did inspire 
Their gentle wits, and kindly wise desire. 
That chiefly doth ^h noble mind adorn, 
*rhen he would scAf at learning, and eke 

dThe sectaries thereof, as people base 
And simple men, which never game in place 



490 


COMPLAINTS, 


Of world's aff^rs, but, in dark corners 
^ mew'd, [shew’d, 

Mutt'red of matters as their books them 
Ne other knowledge ever did attain, 

But with their gowns their gravity maintain. 
From them he would his impudent lewd 
speech 

Against God’s holy Ministers oft reach, 

And mock Dii'ines and their profession : 
What else then did he by progre.ssion. 

But mock High God Himself, whom they 
profess? 

But what cared he for God, or godliness ? 
All his care was himself how to advance. 
And to uphold his courtly countenance 
By all the cunning means he cou'd devise ; 
Were it by honest ways, or otherwise, 

He made small choice: yet sure his honesty 
Got him small gains; but shameless flattery, 
And filthy brocage, and unseemly shifts, 
And borrow base, and some good Ladies’ 
gifts: [tain’d, 

But thef best help, which chiefly him sus* 
Was his man Reynard’s purchase which he 
gain’d. 

For he was school’d by kind in all the skill 
Of close conveyance, and each practice ill 
Of cozenage and tf'catily knavery, 

Which oft maintain'd 1 ^ masicr'.s l^ravcry, 
Besides he used another slipp'ry slci^t^Iit, 

In taking on himself, in common sight, 
False personages fit for every stc.id, * 
With which he thousands cleanly cozened. 
Now like a Merchant, Merchants to de¬ 
ceive. 

With whom Ivs credit he did often leave 
In gage for his gay Master’s hopeless debt: 
Now )ike a Lawyer, when he land would let, 
Or sell fee-sifnplcs in his master'.s name. 
Which he had never, nor aught like the 
same; ,, 

Then would he be a Broker, and draw in 
Both wares and money, Wc-vchangeto win: 
Then would he seem a Farmer, that would 
sell . 

Bargains of wood, whiclj he did lately fell. 
Or corn, or cattle, or such other ware. 
Thereby to cozen men not well a'^^'are : , 

Of all the which thcrtf'C.Tine a secret fee 
To ih' Ape, that he his countenance 
might be. 

Besides all this, he used oft to beguile 
Poor suitors, that in Court did haunt Uomc 
while: 

For he would learn their business secretly, 
And then inform his Master hastily, [vent. 
That he by means mighLeast them to pre- 
^And beg the suit, the which the other ment. 
Or otherwise false Reynard would abuse 
The simple suitor, and wish him to choose 
His Master, b^ing one of great r^ard 


In Court, to compitss any suit not hard. 

In case his pains were recompensed with 
reason: 

So would he work the silly man by treason 
To buy his Master’s frivolous good will,^ 
That had not power to do him good or ilt 
So pitiful a thing is suitor’s state I 
Most miserable man, whom wicked fate 
Hath brought to Court to sue, for had ywist, 
That few have found, and many onb hath 
miss’d! 

Full little knowest thou, that hast not tried, 
What hell it is, in suing long to bkle: 

To lose good days, that might be better 
spent; 

To waste long nights in. pensive discontent; 
To .speed to-day, to be put back to-morrow ; 
To feed on hope, to pine with fear and 
sorrow; [Peers; 

To have thy Prince’s grace, yet want her 
To have thy asking, yet wait many years ; 
To fret thy soul w'ith crosses and with cares 
To cat thy heart through comfortless des 
pairs; [run. 

To fawn, to crouch, to wait, to ride, to 
To spend, to give, to want, to be undone. 
Hnhappy vvight, born to disastrous end. 
That doth his life in so long tendance spend! 
Whoever leaves sweet liomc, where mean 
estate 

In .safe a.ssurance, without strife or hate, 
rinds all things needful for contentment 
meek. 

And will to Court for shadows vain to seek, 
Or hope to gain himself will a daw try: 
That curse God send unto mine enemy ! 

For none but such, as thi.sbold Ape unblest. 
Can ever thrive in that ui dyk.V ijC’ucst; 

Or such as hath a ReynaPoto his man, 
I'hat by his shifts his master furnish can. 
But yet this Fox could not so closely hide 
TIis crafty feats, but that they were descried 
./Vt length by such as .sate in justice’ seat, 
Who for the same him foully did entreat; 
And, having worthily him punished. 

Out of the Court for ever banished. 

And now the Ape wanting his huckster man, 
That wont provide his necessaries, gan 
To grow into great lack, ne could uphold 
His countenance in 1110^*1118 garmenttr oldf; 
Nq new ones could he easily provide. 
Though all men him uncased gan deride. 
Like as a puppet p 1 ac 6 d in a play, 

Whose part once past all men bid takeaway: 
So that he driven was to great distress, 

And s[)ort]y brought to hopeless wretched¬ 
ness. 

Then closely as he might he cast to leave 
The Co’irt, not asking any paeis or leave; 
^ut ran away in his rent rags by night, 

Ne ever stay’d in place, neopake to wight» 
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Till that the Foxhiscopesttuite he had found. 
To whom complaining his unhappy stound, 
At last again with him in travel join'd, 

And with him fared some better chance to 
find, 

So in theavorld long time they wandered, 
And mickle want and hardness suffered; ' 
That them rroented much so foolishly 
To come so iar to seek for misery, 

And leave the sweetness of contented home, 
Though eating hips, and drinking wat’ry 
foam. 

Thus as they them complained to and fro. 
Whilst through the forest reckless they 
did go, [glade, 

Lol where they spied, how, in a gloomy 
The Lion sleeping lay in secret shade. 

His Crown and Sceptre lying him beside. 
And havingdoff’d forheathis dreadful hide : 
Which when they saw, the Ape was sore 
afraid. 

And wouldhavefled with terror all dismay’d. 
But him the Fox with hardy words did stay, 
And bade him put all cowardice away ; 
p'or now was time (if ever they should hope) 
To aim their counsels to the fairest scope, 
And them for ever highly to advance, 

In case the good, which their own happy 
chance 

Them freely off'red, they would wisely take. 
Scarce could the Ape yet speak, so diil he 
quake; [ grow 

Yet, as he could, he ask'd how good might 
Where nought but dread and death do seem 
• in show'. [sound, 

,’‘Now, (said he) whiles the Lion .sleopcth 
May we his Crown and Macc take from the 
ground.. 

i, And eke his sEn terror of the wood. 
Wherewith we may ourselves (if we think 
. good) , ^ [all. 

*Make Kings of beasts, and Lords of forests 
Subject unto that pow'r imixirial." [wretch. 
Ah ! but (said th' Ape) who is so bold a 
That dare his hardy liand to those out- 

KVhen as he knows his meed, if he be spied. 
To be a thousand deaths, and shame be¬ 
side ? ” [breast 

'(•Fond Ape I (saidflien the Fox) into whose 
j^ever crept tnought of honour, nor bri^'c 

Who will not venture life a King to be, 

^nd rather rule and reign in sovereign see, 
Than dwell in dust inglorious and base, 
Where none shall name the number ^f his 
h place ? 

"7ne joyous hour in blissful happiness, 

X choose before a life of wretchedness. 

Be therefore counselled herein by me. 

And shake off this vile hearted cowardry, 


If he awake, yet is not death the next, 

For we may colour it with some pretext , 
Of this, or that, tliat may excuse the crime ; 
Else we may fly; thou to a tree mayst climb, 
And I creep unddr ground ; both from his 
reach; 

Therefore be ruled to do as I do teach." 

The Ape, that erst did nought but chill and 
quake, 

Now gan some courage unto him to take, 
And was content to attempt that enterprize. 
Tickled with glory and rash covetisa* 

Hut first gan question, whether should assay 
Those royal ornaments to steal away ? 
"Marry, that shall yourself, (quoth he 
thereto) 

For ye be fine and nimble it to do; 

Of all the be.'i.sts, which in the forests be. 

Is not a fitter for this turn than yc : 
'rherefore, mine own dear brother, take 
good heart, 

And ever think a kingdom is your part." 
Loth was the Ape, though prais^cT, to ad- 
venter, 

Yet faintly gan into his work to enter, 

Afraid of every leaf that stirr'd him by, 

.And every stick that underneath did lie : 
Upon'his tiptoes nicely u^hc went, 

For making noise, a*^ still his ear lie lent 
To cverj sound that under heaven blew ; 
Now went, now slept, now crept, now back- 
* ward drew, [eyed : 

That it good sport had been him to have 
Yet at the last, (so well he him applied,) 
Through his fine handling, and his cleanly 

play. * 

He all those royal signs had stolen away. 
And with the Fox's help them borne a^de 
Into a secret corner iincspicd. * 

Whither whenas they came they fell at 
words, m [lords: 

Whether of them should be the lord of 
For th' Ape was strifeful, and ambitious; 
And the Fox guileful, and most covetous ; 
That neither pleas^j^iMi^o have the rayne 
Twixt them dlvidecynto oven twain. 

But cither (alg.ates) would be lords alone : 
Fy I.x)ve ^yld Lordslnp bide no paragon. 

" I am rnefit worthy, (fluid the Ape) sith I 
For it did put my life in jeopardy : 

Tlierclo 1 am in person and in stature 
Most like a Man, tlie Lord of every creature, 
So tlftt It seemeth I was made to reign, 

And born to be a kingly sovereign.’’ 

‘' Nay (said the J^x) .Sir Ape, you arcastray: 
For though to steal the Diadem aw'ay 
LWcrc the work of mur nimble hand, yet I 
I Did first devi.se th?ploi by policy; 

So that it wholly springet’h from my wit: 
•For which also I claim myself more fit, 
Than you, to rule : for goversmemt of state 
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Will without wisdom soon be ruinate. 

And where ye claim yourself for outward 
shape 

Most like a man, Man is not like an Ape 
In his chief parts, that is, in wit and spirit; 
But I therein most like to him do merit, 

For my sly wiles and subtle craftiness, 

The title of the Kingdom to posse.s.s. 
Nathless (my brother) since wc passed are 
Unto this point, we will appease our jar; 
And 1 with reason meet will rest content, 
That ye shall have both crown and govern¬ 
ment, 

Upon condition, that ye rul6d be 
In all affairs, and counsell6d by me ;i 
And that ye let none other ever flraw 
Your mmd from me, but keep this as a law; 
And hereupon an oath unto me plight. ’* 

The Ape was glad to end the strife so light, 
And thereto swore : for who would not oft 
swear, 

And oft unswear, a Uladem to bear? 

Then freely up those royal spoils he took, 
Yet at the Lion's skin he inly qiioke; 

But it dissembled, and upon his head 
The Crown, and on his back the skin he did. 
And the false Fox him helpfcd to army. 
Then when he was all dight lie took lus way 
Into the forest, that he might be scon 
Of the wild beasts in nis new glory sheen. 
I'here the two first, whom he encount'rcd, 
were I with f ar 

Tire Sheep and th' Ass, who, stricken both 
At sight of him, gan fast away to fly ; 

But unto them the Fox aloud did cry, 

And in the Icing’s name bade them both to 
slay. 

Upon the pain that thereof follow may. 
Har<^y, naMiless, were they restrained so. 
Till that the Fox forth toward them did go. 
And there dissuaded them from needless fear. 
For that the King did favour to them bear ; 
And therefore dread less bade them come to 
court, [tort 

For no wild bcasl^hould do them any 
There or atnoad, ne wduld his Majesty 
Use them but well, with gracious clemency, 
As whom he knew to him both fr^st and true: 
So he persuaded ihej^j, with homiige due 
Themselves to humble to the Ape prostrAle, 
Who, gently to them bowing in his gait, 
ReceivM them with cheerful entertain. 
Thenceforth proceeding with his priiiccly 
train. 

He shortly met the Tiger, and the Boar, 
Which with the simple Camel ragfcd sore 
In bitter words, seeking fp take occasion 
ITpon his fleshly corpse U make invasion : 
*' But, soon as they this mock King did espy. 
Their troublous strife they stinted by and by, 
Thinking indeed that it the Lion wa& 


He then, to prove whether his pow'r woolil 
pass 

As current, sent the Fox to them straightway. 
Commanding them their cause of strhv 
bewray; 

And, if that wrong on either side t^ere were. 
That be should warn the wronger to appear 
The morrow next at Court, it to defend \ 

In the meantime upon the King t’ attend. 

The subtle Fox so well his message said. 

That the proud beasts him readily obey'd: 
Whereby the Ape in wondrous stomach wox. 
Strongly encouraged by the crafty Fox; 

I'hat King indeed himself he shonlv thought, 
And all the beasts him fear6d as tney ought. 
And followed unto his palace high ; 

Where taking congd, each one by and by, 
Departed to his home in dreadful awe. 

Full of the fcarfed .sight, which late they saw. 
The Ape thus seizfed of the regal throne, 
Eftsoones by counsel of the Fox alone, 

Gan to provide for all things in assurance. 
That so his rule might longer have endurance. 
First to his gate lie pointed a strong guard, 
I’hat none might enter but with issue hard; 
Then, for the safeguard of his personage, 

He did appoint a warlike equipage 
Of foreign beasts, not in the forest bred. 

But part by land and part by water fed ; 

For tyranny is with strange aid supported. 
Then unto him all monstrous beasts resorted 
Bred of two kinds, as Griflbns, Minotaurs, 
Crocodiles, Dragons, Beavers, and Cen¬ 
taurs : 

With those himself he strcngth'ned mightily, 
That fear lie need no force of enemy. 

Then gan he rule and tyrannise at will, [ 
Like as the Fox did guide h is i^r aceless skill; *’ 
And all wild beasts mu(Vr?assals of his plea¬ 
sures, [treasures. 

And with thpir spoils enlaigcd his private 
No carebf justice, nor no rule of .reason, 

No temperance, nor no regard of .season, 

Did thenceforth ever enter in his mind ; 

But cruelty, the sign of currish kind, 

And 'sdainful pride, and wilful arrogance ; 
Such follows those whom fortune doth ad¬ 
vance. 

But the false Fox most kindly play'd his part ;j 
For, whatsoever motheiMvit or art ^ 

Coiild u ork, he put in proof: no practice sly. 
No counterpoint of cunning policy, 

No reach, no breach, that might him profil 
bring. 

But he the same did to his purpose wring. 
Nought suffer'd he the Ape to give or grant. 
But through his hand alone must pass the 
Flaunt. 

All offices, all leases by him 
^•And of them all, whatso he liked, he 
I Justice be sold injustice for^o buy, 
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And for to purchase for his progeny. 

Ill might it prosper, that ill gotten was ; 
But, so he got it, little did he pass. 

He fed his cubs with fat of all the soil, 

And with the sweet of others* sweating toil; 
Hecramnt^d them with crumbs of Benefices, 
And fill’d their mouths with meeds of male- 
fices ; 

ffe clothM them with all colours save white. 
And loaded them with lordships and with 
might, 

So much as they were able well to bear. 
That with the weight their backs nigh broken 
were; [set. 

He chaff'red chairs in which Churchmen were 
And breach of laws to privy f(;rme did let: 
No statute so established might be. 

Nor ordinance so needful, but that he 
Would violate, though not with violence 
Yet under colour of the confidence 
The which the Ape reposed in him alone. 
And reck’ned him the kingdom’s corner 
stone. 

And ever, when he aught would bring topass. 
His long experience the platform was : 

And, when he aught not pleasing would 
put by. 

The clokc was care of thrift, and husbandry. 
For to increase the common treasures' store; 
But his own treasure he increas6d more. 
And lifted up his lofty tow'rs thereby. 

That they began to threat the neighbour sky; 
The whiles the Prince's palaces ibll fast 
To ruin : (for what thing can ever last ?) 
V^nd whilst the other Peers, for poverty. 
Were forced their ancient houses to let lie, 
jknd their old castles to the ground to fall, 
[Which their^^efathers, famous over all, 
[Had foundciUor tli.»K tngdom's ornament, 
And for their memories* long monument. 
But he no count made of Nobi^ty, 

Nor the wild beasts whom arms did glorify. 
The Realm’s chief strength and garland of 
the crown, [adown, 

11 these through fc*ign6d crimes he thrust 
r made them dwell in darkness of disgrace: 
For none, but whom he list, might come in 
place. 

5 f men of arms’he had but small regard, 
tft kept them low,%.nd strained very hard. 
Ibr men of learning little he esteem'd ; . 
[is wisdom he above their learning deem'd, 
y for the rascal Commons least he cared ; 
^r not so common was his bounty shared ; 

God, (said he) if please, care for the 
' many, , 

I for myself must care before else any : 

So did he good to none, to many ill. 

So did he dll the kingdom rob and piy. 

Yet none durst speak, ne none durst of him 
{dain; • 




So great he was in grace, and rich through 
gain. ^ 

Ne would he any let to have access 
Unto the Prince, but by his own address : 
For all that else did come, were sure to fail; 
Yet would he further none but for a vail. 
For on a time the Sheep, to whom of yore 
The Fox had promised of friendship store, 
Wliat time the Ape the kingdom first did 
gain, [plain; 

Came to the Court, her case there to com- 
How that the Wolf, her mortal enemy. 

Had sithence slain her Lamb most cruelly ; 
And therefore craved to come unto the King, 
To let him know the order of the thing. 
"Soft Goody Sheep! (then said the Fox) 
not so: 

Unto the King so rash ye may not go ; 

He is with greater matter busiM [head. 

Than a Lamb, or the Lamb’s own mother’s 

Ne. certes, may I take it well in part, 

That ye my cousin Wolf so foully thwart. 
And seek with slander his goc^ name to 
blot: 

For there was cause, else do it he would not; 
Therefore surcease, good Dame, and hence 
depart." 

So went the Sheep away with heavy heart: 
So many moe, so every one was used, 

That to give largely to the box refused. 

Now when high Jove, in whose almighty 
• hand [stand. 

The care of Kings and power of Empires 

Silting one day within his turret high. 

From whence he views, with his black- 

lidded eye, # [tains, 

Whatso the heaven in his wide vault con- 
And all that in the deepest earth remains ; 
And troubled kingdom of wild be&ts beheld. 
Whom not their kindly Sovereign did weld. 
But an usurping Ape, wjjh guile suborn’d, 
Had all subversed ; he 'sdainfully it scorn’d 
In his great heart, and hardly did refrain. 
But that with thunder bolts he had him 
slain, 

And driven down to^ell, his diiSst inced : 
But, him avising, he that dreadful deed 
Fofbore, rather choose with scornful 
shame' • 

Him to avenge, and blot his brutish name 
Unto the world, that never after any 
Should of his race be void of infamy ; 

And iffs false counsellor, the cause of all, 

To damn to death, or dole perpetual, 

From whence he •never should be quit, nor 
stalled. 

Forthwith he Mercury unto him call’d. 

And bade him fly wnh never restipg speed 
Unto the forest, whsre wild beasts do breed, 
And there enquiring privily, to learn 
What did of kte chance to thoiLion stem. 
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That he ruled hot the Empire, as he ought; 
And whence were all those plaints unto him 
' brought [committed: 

Of wrongs, and spoils, Iw savage beasts 
W)liich done, he bade the Lion be remitted 
Into his seat, and those same treachours 
vile 

Be punished for their presumptuous guile. 
The Son of Maia, soon as he received 
That word, straight with his azure wings he 
cleaved 

The liquid clouds, and lucid firmament; 

Ne stay'd, till that he came with steep de¬ 
scent 

. Unto the place, where his prescript did show. 
There stooping, like an arrow from a bow, 
lie soft arrived on the grassy plain. 

And fairly pacM forth with easy pain. 

Till that unto the Palace nigh he came. 
Then gan he to himself new shape to frame ; 
And that fair face, and that ambrosial hue. 
Which wonts to deck the gods' immortal crew. 
And beautify the shiny firmament, 

He doft, unfit for that rude rabblemcnt. 

So, standing by thegates in strange disguise. 
He gan enquire of some in secret wise. 

Both of the King, and of his government. 
And of the Fox, asd his false blandishment ; 
And evermore he hear^ each one complain 
Of foul abuses both in realm and reign. 
Vi^ch jret to prove more true, hb meant 
to see, 

And an eye-witness of each thing to be. 
Tbo on his head his dreadful hat he dight. 
Which maketh him invisible in sight. 

And mocketl\.th' eyes of all the lookers on, 
Making them think it but a vision. 

Through ix)wer of that, he runs through 
' enemies' swerds ; [the herds 

Through power of that, he passutli through 
Of ravenous wild b^ts, and doth beguile 
'ITieir greedy mouth^s of the expected spoil; 
Through powerof that, his cunning thieveries 
He wonts to work, that none the same 
espies; 

And, througdi tKe'poww of that, be putteth 
What shape he list in n^jparition. 

That on his head he wore, and^n his hand 
He took Caduceus his snaky waiVd, ' 
With which the damnbd ghosts hegovemeth. 
And Furies rules, and Tartare tempereth. 
With that he causeth sleep to seize the eyes, 
And fear the hearts of all his enemies v 
And. when him list, an universal night 
Throughout the world he tniakes on every 
wight; 

As when his Sire with Akumena lay. 

Thus dight, into the Court he took his way,* 
Both through the guard, which never him 


descried, 


And tl^rough^the watchmen, who him never 


Thenceforth he pass'd into each secret parv 
Whereas be saw, that sorely grieved h^ 
heart. 

Each place abounding with foul injuries, , 
And fill'd with U'easure rack'd with robberies ; 
Each place d^led with blood ofi^guildess 
beasts, mehests; 

Which had been slain to serve the Ape's 
Gluttony, malice, pride, and covertise. 

And lawlessness reigning with riotise i 
Besides the infinite extortions, 

Done through the Fox's great oppressions, 
That the complaints thereof could not be told* 
Which when he did with lothful eyes ^ 
hold. 

He would no more endure, but came bis way, 
And cast to seek the Lion, where he, may. 
That he might work the avengement for tUs 
shame [blame. 

On those two captives, which had bred him 
And, seeking all the forest busily. 

At last he found, where sleeping he did lie: 
The wicked weed, which there the Fox did 
lay, 

From underneath his head he took away. 

.•\iid then him waking, forced up to rise. 

The Lion looking up gan him avise. 

As one late in a trance, what had of long 
Become of him : for fantasy is strong. 

" Arise, (said Mercury) thou sluggish beast. 
That here licst senseless like the corpse de¬ 
ceased, [rent. 

The whilst thy kingdom from thy head is 
And thy throne royal with dishonour blent: ^ 
Arise, and do thyself redeem from shame, | 
And be avenged on those that breed thy I 
bkime." I 

Thereat enraged, soon he gan iipstart, *. 
Grinding his teeth, aiv^rgiffufig his great fjl 


heart 

And, rousing up himself, for his rough hide \ 
He gan to reach ; but nowhere it espied: 
Therewith he gan full terribly to roar. 

And chafed at that indignity right sore. 

But when his Crown and sceptre both he) 
wanted, [and panted ;(j 

Lord! how licfume<l, and swell'd, and raged, J 
And threat'ned death, and thousand deadlW 
dolours, [honours/ 

To them that had piikJoin'd his Princtf", * 
With that in haste, disrobM as he was, 

Hb toward his own Palace forth did pass: 
And all the way he roar6d as he went, 

That all the forest with astonishment 
Thereof did tremble, and the beasts thereii 
Fled fast away from that so dreadful din. 

At lait he came unto his mansion, [anon. 
Where all the gates he found ihst lock’d 
_ And many warders round abeut them stood: 
[spied With that he roar’d aloud, as he werewood, 


That all the Palace quak^ at the stound. 
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As If it quite were riven from the ground. 
And withiit were dead and heartless 
left: 

And th’ Ape himsdf, as one whose wits 
were reft, [sought. 

Fled here and there, and every corner 
To hide ifimself from his own feared thought, 
l^t the false Fox, when he the Lion heard. 
Fled closely. forth, straightway of death 
afeard, 

And to the Lion came, full lowly creeping. 
With feigned face, and wat'ry eyne half 
weeping, 

T excuse his former treason and abusion. 
And turning all unto the Ape’s confusion. 
Nathless the Royal Beast forbore believing, 
But bade him stay at ease till further preev- 
ing. [granted, 

Then when he saw no entrance to him 
Roaringyet louder that all hearts it daunted, 
Upon those gates with force he fiercely 
flew. 

And, rending them in pieces, felly slew 


Those warders strange, and all that dse he 
met,, 

But th* Ape still Hying he nowhere raighi 
get: [he fled 

From room to room, from beam to beam 
All breathless, and for fear now almost dead: 
Yet him at last the I Jon spied, and caught, 
And forth with shame unto his judgment 
brought. 

Then all the beasts he caused assembled be, 
To hear their doom, and sad ensample see: 
The Fox, first Author of that treachery, 

He did uncase, and then away let fly. 

But th’ Ape’s long tail (which then he had) 
he quite 

Cut off, and both ears parM of their height; 
Since which, all Apes but half their ears 
have left. 

And of their tails are utterly bereft. 

So Mother Hubberd her discoursedid end; 
Which pardon me, if I antiss have penn'd ; 
Fur weak was my rciuembi'ancc it to hold. 
And bad her tongue tltat it so bluntly told* 
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THE RIGHT WORTHY AND NOBLE KNIGHT, SIR WALTER RALEIGH, 

CAPrAIN OP HER MAJESTY’S GUARD, LORD WARDEN OP THE STANNARIES, AND LIEUTENANT OP 

THE COUNTY OP CORNWALL. 


Sir,—^T hat you may see that I am not al¬ 
ways idle as yc think, though not greatly well 
occupied, nor altogether undutiful, though 
not precisely officious, I make you present 
of this simple Pastoral, unworthy of your 
higher conceit for the meanness of the style, 
but agreeing with the truth in circumstance 
and matter. The which I humbly beseech 
you to accept in part of payment of the in¬ 
finite debt, in which I acknowledge my self 


bounden unto you for your singular favours, 
and sundry good turns, showed to me at 
my late being in England ; and with your 
good countenance protect against the malice 
of evil mouths, which are always wide open 
to carp at and misconstrue my simple mean¬ 
ing. I pray continually for your happiness, 
r rom rny house of ^ilcolman, the 27. of 
December, 1591. Yours ever humbly, 

• Ed. Sp. 


The shepherd’s boy (best knowen by that 
name) 

That after Tityrus* first sung his lay. 

I^ys of sweet love, without rebuke or blame, 
Sate (as histnufitom was) upon a day, 
Charming his oateri'^ipe upto his peers. 
The shepherd swains that diu about him 
play: • 

Wlio all the while, with ^eedy listful ears. 
Did stand astonish'd at his curious skill, 

1 ike heartless deer, dismay'd with thunder’s 
sound. 

At last, when as he pip&d had his fill. 

He rested him : and, sitting then around, 
One of those grooms (a jolly groom was he, 
^ever pip6d on an oaten reed, 
jynd loved this she^erd dearest in degree, 
H) ght Hobbinol ;)t gan thus to him arcivl. 

" Colin, my lief, my life, how great a loss 
Had all the shepherds’ nation by thy lack! 
And I, poor swain, of many, greatest cross I 
That, sith thy muse first since thy turning 
back • 

Was beard tosoundasshe was wont on high, 

• Chaucer. _ • 

t Hobbimd is Gabriel Harvey. 


Hast made us all so blessed and so blithe. 
Whilst thou wast hence, all dead in dole did 
lie: • fsithe. 

The woods were heard to wail full many a 
And all their birds with silence tqcoroiJiain: 
The fields with faded flowers did seem to 
mourn. 

And all their flocks fronf feeding to refrain : 
The running waters wept for thy return, 
And all their fish with languor did lament: 
But now both woods and fields and floods 
revive, _ 

Sith thou art come, fheir cause of merriment. 
That us, late dead, hast made again alive ; 
Bvt were fiot too painful to repeat 
The passed fortunes, traich to thee befell 
In thy laic voyage, we thee would entreat. 
Now at thy leisure them to us to tell.” 
To^hom the shepherd gently answer'd 
thus 

"Hobbin, thou temptest me to Uiatl covet: 
For of good passed newly to discuss. 

By double usury doth twice renew it. 

And since I saw th;^ angel's blessed eye, 
Her world’s bright sun, her heaven’s fairest 
I. light; 

iMy mind, full of my thoughts' satiety, 

K 2 « 
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Bothfeedon sweet contentmentofthatsight: 
Since that same day in nought I take delight, 
Ne feeling have in any earthly pleasure, 

But in remembrance of that glory bright, 

My life's sole bliss, my heart's eternal trea¬ 
sure. [awake; 

Wake then, my pipe; my sleepy muse, 
Till I have told her praises lasting long : 
Hobbin desires, thou mayst it not forsake;— 
Hark then, ye jolly shepherds, to my song.” 
With that they all gan throng about him 
near, 

With hungry ears to hear his harmony; 

The whiles their flocks, devoid of danger’s 
fear, 

Did round about them feed at liberty. 

"One day (quoth he) I sat (as was my trade) 
Under the foot of Mole, that mountain hoar. 
Keeping ray sheep amongst the coolly shade 
Of the grpen alders by the Mulla’s shore ; 
There a strange shepherd chanced to find 
me out. 

Whether allurfcd with my pipe’s delight, 
Who-se pleasing sound yshrill6d far about. 
Or thither led by chance, I know not right; 
Whom whesi I ask^d from what place he 
came, 

And how he higm, hjmsclf he did ydeep 
The Shepherd of th^^ccan by name, 

And said he came far from the cnain-sea 
deep. * , 

He, sitting me beside in that same shade, 
Provokfed me to play sonic plc.nsant fit; 

And, when he heard the music which I made, 
He found himself full greatly pleased at it: 
Yet, emulin^ my pipe, he took in hond 
My pipe, before that cmulfed of many. 

And play’d thereon; (for well that skill he 
conn'd;) 

Himself as skilful in that art as any. 

He piped, I sang^; and, when he sang, I 
piped; [merry ; 

By change of turns, each making other 
Neither env3dng other, nor envied. 

So pipfed ye, \VL.!-)oih were weary.” 

There interrupting Kira, a bonny swain, 
That Cuddy higlit, him thus atwcenbc.spake: 
"And, should it not iliy rcoJJf' cours®re¬ 
strain. 

I would request thee, Colin, for my sake, 
To tell what thou didst sing, when he did play; 
For well I ween it worth recounting ('yas, 
Whether it were some hymn, or moral lay, 
Or airol made to praise thy loved lass.” 

"Nor of my love, norofmy lass (quoth he,) 
I then did sing, as then dreasion fell: 

For love liad me forlorn, forlorn of me, i 
That made me ip that desert choose to dwell. 

* The Shroherd of the Ocean was Sir Walter 
Italeigh. * 


But of my river Bregog s love Tsoug, 

Which to the shiny MuUa he did b^« 

And yet doth bear, and evdr will, so long' 

As water doth within his banks appear.*'^ 

" Of fellowship (said then that bonny boy) 
Record to us that lovely lay agaiu*^. [annoyi 
The stay whereof shall nought thew ean 
Who all that Colin makes do covet fain." 
"Hear then (quoth he) the tenor of my 
tale. 

In sort as I it to that shepherd told; 

No leasing new, nor grandam’s fable stale, 
But ancient truth confirm'd with credence old. 
'Old father Mole, (Mole bight that 
mountain gray 

Tliat walls the northside of Armulla dale;) 
He had a daughter fresh as flower of May, 
Which gave that name unto that pleasant 
v^c ; 

Mulla, the daughter of old Mole, so bight 
The nymph, which of that water-course has 
charge, [right 

That, springing out of Mole, doth run down 
To lluttovant, where, spreading forth at 
large. 

It giveth n.rme unto that ancient city, 

Wlijch Kilnemullah deeped is of old; [pity 
Whose ragged ruins breed great ruth and 
To travellers, which it from far behold. 

Full fain she loved, and was beloved full fain 
Of her own brother river, Bregog bight, 

,So hight because of this deceitful trayne. 
Which he with Mulla wrought to win delight. 
Hut her old sire more careful of her good. 
And meaning her much better to prefer. 

Did think to match her with the neighbour 
flood. 

Which Alio hight, Broad-wa|er, callM far; 
And wrought so well widi his continual pain, j 
'I'hat he that river for his daughter won : 

The dow’r egreed, the day assigned plain, 
7 ’he place appointed where it should be doneJ 
Nathless, the nymph her former liking hcldl 
For love will not be drawn, but must be ledl 
And Bregog did so well her fancy weld. 

That her good will he got her first to wed. J 
But for her father, silting still on high, f 
Did warily still watch which way she wen(j 
And ckc from far observed, with jealous ej| 
Which way his cours^r'the wanton Bn 
I bent; 

Him to deceive, for all his watchful war 
'I'he wily lover did devise this sleight: 

First into many parts his stream he shon 
That, whilst the one was watch’d, the otha . 
c might 

Pass unespied to meet her by the way ; 

And then, besides, those little streamy M 
• broken ^ 

He under groimd so closely did convey, 
'That of their passage doth appear no token, 
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TUI they into the Mulla’s water dida. 

So secretly did he his love enjoy: 

Yet not so secret, hut it was descried. 

And told her father by a shepherd’s boy. 
Who, wbndrons wroth, for that so foul de¬ 
spite, 

In great tvenge did roll down from his hill 
Huge mighty stones, the which encumber 
might 

His passage, and his water-courses spill. 

So of a river, which he was of old, [nought; 
He none was made, but scatt'red all to 
And, lost among those rocks into him roll'd. 
Did lose his name: so dear his love he 
bought." 

Which having said, himHiestylis bespakc; 
“ Now by my life this was a merry lay. 
Worthy of Colin’ self, that did it make. 

But read now eke, of friendship I thee pray. 
What ditty did that other shepherd sing : 
For 1 do covet most the same to hear, 


As men use most to covet foreign thing." 

'' That shall I eke (quoth he) to you declare: 
His song was all a lamentable lay 
Of great unkindness, and of usage hard, 

Of Cynthia the Lady of the Sea, * [burr’d. 
Which from her presence faultless him dc- 
And ever and anon, with singulfs rife, 

He cri6d out, to make his undersong ; 

Ah 1 my love’squeen, and goddessof my life, 
Who shall me pity, W'hen thou dost me 
wrong ?" 

Then gan a gentle bonny lass to speak, 
That Marin bight; “ Right well be sure did 
plain, [break. 

That could great Cynthia’s sore displeasure 
I And move to take him to her grace again. 

’ But tell on further, Colin, as befell fsuade.’’ 
Twixt him infix’ thee, that thee did hence dis- 
'*Whcn thus dtr pipes we both had 
wearied well, 

(Quoth he) and each an end of singing made, 
I He gan to cast great liking to my lore, 
'jAnd great disliking to my luckless lot, 
Tliatbanish'd had myself, like wightforlore. 
Into that waste, where I was quite forgot. 


,The which to leave, thenceforth he coun- 
i sell'd me, [ful, 

^nmeetfor man, in whom was aught regard¬ 
ed wend with him, his Cynthia to see ; 
il^ose grace was^reat, and bounty most 
H, rewardful. t • 

^ides her peerless skill in making]; well, 
Iwd all the ornaments of wondrous wit, 
‘’Such as all womankind did far excel; 


Speh as tbo world admired, and praib6d it: 


* BHaabeth,, 

t ThcK » nc^doubt that Spensei^like Swift 
i^nrded his extle in Ireland as a nusfcftuae. 

I Making means writing poetry. 


So what with hope of good, and hate of iU, 

He me persuaded forth with him to fare. 
Nought took 1 with roe, but mine oatdS 
quill; [par& 

Small needments else need shepherd to pre- 
So to the sea wO came; the sea, that is 
A world of waters heapfed up on high. 

Rolling like mountains in wide wilderness, 
Horrible, hideous, roaringwith hoarse cry." 
"And is the sea (quoth Coridon) so fear¬ 
ful?’’ [can fear: 

Fearful much more (quothhe) than heart 
Thousand wild beasts with deep mouths 
gaping direful 

Therein still wait poor passengers to tear. 
Who life doth loathe, and longs death to 
l^ehold. 

Before he die, already dead with fear, 

And yet would live with heart half stony cold. 
Let him to sea, and he shall see it there. 

And yet as ghastly dreadful, as it seems, 

Bold men, ]jresuming life for gain to sell. 

Dare tempt th.at gulf, and in those wand’r- 
ing streams [to hell. 

Seek ways unknown, ways leading down 
h'or, as we stood there waiting on the strand, 
Behold, an huge great vessel to us came. 
Dancing upon the waters back to land, 

.^s if it scorn'd the danger of the same ; 

Yet was it but a woodlln frame and frail, 

Glu6d together with some subtile matter, 

Yejp had it arms and wings, and head and 
tail, 

And life to move itself upon the water. 

Strange thing ! how' bold and swift the mon¬ 
ster was, [rain, 

That neither cared for wind,*hor hail, nor 
Nor swelling waves, but thorough them did 
pass • • 

So proudly, that she made them roar again. 
The same abo,ird us gently did receive. 

And without harm us far away did bear. 

So far that land, our mother, us did leave, 
And nought but sea and heaven to us appear. 
Then heartless quite, and full of inward fear, 
That shepherd I njp to tell. 

Under what sky, o^in what world we were. 

In which I saw no living people dwell. 

Wito, me fdbomfortin^ all that he might, 

Told me that that same was the regiment 
Of a great shepherdess, that Cynthia bight, 
His liege, his lady, and his life’s regent.— 

" If then (quotn 1) a shepherdess she be. 
Where be the flocks and herds, which she 
doth keep ? 

And where may I the hills and pastures see. - 
On which she useth for to feed her sheep?* 

% *' These be the hais (quoth he) the surges 

high. • • 

which fair Cynthia her herds doth feed: 
Tier herds be fliousand fishes with their fry, 
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Which in the bosom of the billows breed. 

Of dtem the shepherd which hath charge in 
• chief, 

Is Triton, blowing loud his wreathM horn; 
At sound whereof, they all for their relief 
Wend to and fro at evening and at mom. 
And Proteus eke with him does drive his herd 
Of stinking seals and porpoises together, 
With hoary head and deWy dropping beard, 
Compelling them'which way he Ust, and 
' whither. 

And, I among the rest, of many least, 

H.ave in the Ocean ch-irgc to me assign'd ; 
Where I will live or die at her behest. 

And serve and honourherwith faithful mind. 
Besides an hundred nymphs all heavenly 
born. 

And of iinmortiil race, do still attend 
To wash fair Cynthia's shceji, when they be 
shorn, [end. 

And fold them up, when they have made an 
Those be the shepherds which my Cynthia 
serve 

At sea, beside a thousand inoe at land : 

For land and sea my Cynthia doth desen’c 
To have in her commandenient at hand." 
Thereat I wond'red much, till, wond'ring 
more ^ 

And more, at len^h ^land far off descried: 
Which sight much glaa^dnic; formuchafore 
I fear’d, lest land we never sliould haVe eyed: 
Thereto our ship her course directly ben;, 
As if the way she perfectly had known. 

We Lundy pas.s; by that same name is 
meant 

An island, which the first to nest was shown. 
P'rom thence another world of land we 
kenn'd, 

Floj&ing amid the sea in jeopardy. 

And round about with mighty white rocks 
henim’d, 

Against the sea's e'i'croaching cruelty. 

Those .same, the shepherd told me, were 
the fields 

In which dame Cvnl|jia her landherds fed 
Fair goodlyi,fielth>,”maa’*./hich Armulla yields 
None fairer, nor more iruitful to be read. 
The first, to which we nigh app^achid, was 
An high headland tlyrust far inftx 4 he sea,'' 
Like to an horn, whereof tlie name it has, 
Yet seem'd to be a goodly pleasant lea : 
There did a lofty mount at first us greet, 
Which did a stately heap of stones upuear, 
That seem’d amid the surges for to fleet. 
Much greater than that frt^e, which us did 
hear; 

There did our ship her fnutful womb unlade, 
And put us all ashore o| Cynthia's land. * 
i •« What land is that tnou mean’st, (then 
Cuddy said) < 

And is there other than whereon we stand ? " 


" Ah! Cuddy (then quoth Colin) dieu'aa 
fon,* 

Tliat hast not seen least part of naturef'swoiilK: 
Much more there is uideenn'd than thou dost 
kon, [ledge lurk. 

And much more that does from men's know’* 
P'or that same land much larger is than this, 
And otlier men and beasts and birds doth 
feed: [is. 

There fruitful com, fair trees, fresh herbage 
And all things dse that living creatures ne\^. 
Besides most goodly rivers there appear, 

No wit inferior to thy Fanchin's praise. 

Or unto Alio, or to Mulla clear : ' [days." 
Nought hast thou, foolish boy, seen in thy 
*' But if that land be there (quoth be) ashere. 
And is their heaven likewise there all one? 
And, if like heaven, beheavenly graces thet«, 
Like as in this same world where we do 
wonne?" 

"Both heaven and heavenly graces do 
much more [this. 

(Quutli he) abound in that same land than 
For there all happy peace and plenteous store 
Conspire in one to make'contented bliss: 

No wailing there nor wretchedness is heard. 
No bloody i.ssues nor no leprosies, 

No gri.sly famine, nor no raging sweard, 

No nightly bodrags.t nor no hue and cries; 
The slicpherds there abroad may safely lie, 
On hills and downs, withouten dread or dan¬ 
ger : [destroy, 

No ravenous wolves the good man’s hope 
Nor outlaws fell affray the forest ranger. 
There learnM arts do flourish in great 
honour, 

And poets’ wits .are h-ad in peerless price; 
Religion hath lay pow'r to rest .upon her, 
Advancing virtue and s^ipprc^^g vice. ■ 

For end, all good, all grace there freely ■ 
grows, 

Had pieople^^ce it gratefully to use ; 

For God his gifts there plenteously bestows, 
But graceless men them greatly do abuse." 

" But say on further (then said Corylas) 
The rest of thine adventures, that betidei"^ 
" Forth on our voyage we by land dii] 
pnss, [guide ‘ 

(Quoth he) as that same shepherd still 
Until that we to Cynthifc's presence camd 
Whose glory greater than iny simplethoughi 
I round much greater than the former famJ 
Such greatness I cannot compare to augb^ 
But if I her like aught on earth might readr 
I would her liken to a crown of lilies 
Upon a virgin bride’s adom6d head 
WithS-osesdigbt, and golds, and daflbdUUes; 

• Fopl. I 

t Bodrags are incunioiu on the borden of a 
country. 
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Qt like the drdet of a turtle true, 

In whidi all colours of the rainbow be; 

Or like fair Phebe's garland shining new, 

In which all pure perfection one may see. 
But vain it is to think, by paragon 
Of earthly things, to judge of things divine: 
Her power, her mercy, and her wisdom, none 
Can deem, but who the Godhead can define. 
Why then do I, base shepherd, bold and 
blind. 

Presume the things so sacred to profane ? 
More fit it is t' adore, with humble mind, 
The image of the heavens in shape humane." 

With that Alexis broke his tale asunder. 
Saying; " By wond’ring at thy Cynthia’s 
praise, [wonder, 

Colin, thysdf thou mak'st us more to 
And her upraising dost thyself upraise. 

But let us hear what grace she showed thee. 
And how that shepherd strange thy cause 
advanced.” 

"The Shepherd of the Ocean (quoth he) 
Unto that goddess' grace me first enhanced. 
And to mine oaten pipe inclined her car. 
That she thenceforth therein gan take delight; 
And it desired at timely hours to hear, 

All were my notes but rude and roughly 
dight: 

For not by measure of her own great mind, 
And wondrous worth, she mott my simple 
song, [find 

But joy'd that country shepherd aught could 
Worth hearkening to, amongst the learned 
throng." [she 

"Why? (said Alexis then) what needeth 
That is so great a shepherdess herself. 

And liath so many shepherds in her fee. 

To hear time sing, a simple silly elf? [lazy. 
Or be the^shepheyls which do serve her 
That they list not their merry pipes apply? 
Or be their pipes untunabie and crazy, 

'jPhat they cannot her honour Worthily?" 

"Ah I nay (said Colin) neither so, nor so : 
For better shepherds be not under sky, 

Nor better able, when they list to blow 
Their ]^ipes aloud, her name to glorify. 
(There is good Harpalus, now waxen ag6d 
tin faithful service of fair Cynthia : 

^nd there is Corydon though meanly wagM, 
Pet ablest wit of flkost 1 know this day. 

Md there is sad Alcyon bent to mourn, 
{I'hough fit to frame an everlasting ditt}if 
jVbose gentle spright for Daphne's death 
doth turn [pity. 

Sweet lays of love to endless plaints of 
Ah I pensive boy, pursue that brave conceit 
In thy sweet Elgiantine of Meriflurc f 
Lift up thy notes unto their wonted height,' 
That may thy muse and mates to mirth allure. 
There eke is Palin worthy of great l)raise, « 
Albe he envy a^my rustic quill: 


And there is pleasing Alcoa, could he raise 
His tunes from l^s to matter of more skill. 
And there is old Palemon free from spite, • 
Whose careful pipe may make the hearer rue: 
Yet he himself may rued be more right. 

That sung solbnguntil quite hoarse he grew. 
And there is Alabaster* throughly taught 
In all this skill, though knowen yet to few; 
Yet, were he known to Cynthia as he ought. 
His Elishis would be read anew. 

Who lives that can match that heroic song. 
Which he hathofthatmightyprincess made? 

O dreaded Dread, do not thyself that wrong, 
To let thy fame lie so in hidden shade : 

But call It forth, O call him forth to thee, 

To end thy glo^ which he hath begun: 
That, when he finish’d hath as it should be^ 
No braver poem can be under sun. 

Nor Po nor Tiber’sswans so much renown’d, 
Norall the brood of Greece so highly praised. 
Can match that muse when it with bays is 
crown’d. 

And to the pitch of her perfection raised. 

.And there is a new shepherd late up sprong. 
The which doth all afore him far surpass; 
Appearing well in that well tunM -song, 
Which late he sung unto a scornful lass. 

Yet doth his trembling Muse but lowly fly. 

As *daring not too ra Jily^ount on height. 
And doth her tender plumes as yet but try 
In lov^s soft lays and looser thoughts' de- 

• light. 

Then rouse thy feathers quickly, Daniel, 

And to what course thou please thyself ad¬ 
vance : 

But most, me seems, thy accent will excel 
fn tragic plaints and passionfte mischance. 
.And there that Shepherd of the Ocean is, 
Tliat spends his wit in love’% consuming 
smart: 

Full sweetly temp’red is that muse of his. 
That can empiercc a pfince's mighty heart. 
There also is (ah no, he is not now !) 

But since 1 said he is, he quite is gone, 
Amyntas quite is gong^and lies full low. 
Having his Amarjfc'iVfere n^an. 

Help, 0 ye shephSl-ds, help ye all in this, 
Help Amaryllis this her loss to mourn ; 

Her losse^yours, yogr loss Amyntas is, < 
Amyntas, flow’r of shepherds’ pride forlorn: 
He whilst he livM was the noblest swain, » 
Ibat ever pip&d in an oaten quill: [tain, 
Botii did he other, which could pipe, main- 
And eke could pipe himself with passing 
skill. , 

* Alabaster was a highly-admired poet of that 
age. Herrick addre^d a poem to him in the j 
Hesperides. Daniel is a ^t whose name is 
generally known to readers of our older poetry.* 
Under tne n.ime cf Aetion, it has been supposM 
that Drayton is complimented. 
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And thsre, though last not least, is Action, 

A gentler shepherd may no wha% be found: 
V/nose muse, full of high thoughts* in^ren- 
tion. 

Doth like himself heroically sound. 

AH these, and many others moe remain. 
Now, after Astrofcl is dead and gone; 

But, while as Aslrofel did live and reign, 
Amongst all these was none his paragon. 

All these do flourish in their sundry kind, 
And do their Cynthia immortal make: 

Yet found 1 liking in her royal mind, 

Not for my skill, but for that shepherd’s 
sake." 

Then spake a lovely lass, hight Lucida: 

" Shepheid, enough of shepherds thou bast 
told, 

Which favour thee, and honour Cynthia : 
But of so many nymplis, which she doth hold 
In her retinue, thou hast nothing said; 

That seems, with none of them thou favour 
foundest, 

Or art ingrateful to each gentle maid, 

That none of all tlicir due deserts resuundest." 

" Ah far be it (quoth Colin Clout) fro me, 
That I of gentle maids should ill deserve: 
For that myself I do profess to be 
Vassal to one, whom all my days I serve ; 
The beam of beatitygarbled from above, 
The fiow’r of virtue ffid pure chastity, 

The blossom of sweet joy and perf«,'t love, 
The pearl oi peerless grace and modcstji: 
To her my thoughts I daily dedicate, 

To her my heart I nightly martyrize: 

To her my love I lowly do prostrate, 

To her my life I wholly sacrifice: [she, 

My thought,' my heart, my love, my life is 
And I hers ever only, ever one; 

One<3ver I*jill vowtd hers to be, 

One ever I, and others never none." [maid, 
Then thus Melissa said; "Tiirico happy 
Whom thou dost s6' enforce to deify: 

That woods, and hills, and valleys thou hast 
made 

Her n4ame to echo t^o heaven high. | 
But say, who el iu vuuchllifed thee of grace ? " 
"They aU (quoth h^; me graced goodly 
well. 

That all 1 praise; in the hifekest pladfc, 
Urania,* sister unto Astrofel, 

In whose brave mind, as in a golden coffer, 
All heavenly gifts and riches lock6d arc; 
More rich than pearls of Indf or geld of 
Ophir, 

And in her sex more wonderful and rare. 

Ne less praise-worthy I Theanaf read, 


• Uran'ia was the Couitrfss of Pembroke, Sif 
Philip Sidney’s sister, 

t Theana, was Anne, Countessof Warwick She 
lenuuned a widow. 


Whose goodly beams though thw tw over 
dlght 

With mourninj 
Yet through that darksome veil do glister 
bright; 

She is the well of bounty and mindi • 
Excelling most in glory and gr^t ught: 

She is the ornament of womankind, 

And court’s chief garland with all virtues 
Therefore great Cynthia her in chiefest grace 
Doth hold, and next unto herself advance, 
Well worthy of so honourable place. 

For her great worth and noble governance; 
Ne less praiseworthy is her sister dear. 

Fair Marian,* the Muses’ only darlipg: 
Whose beauty shineth as the morning clear, 
With silver dew upon the roses pearling. 

Nc less praiseworthy is MansiUa.f [train: 
Best known by bearing up great Cynthia's 
That same is she to whom Daphnaida 
Upon her niece's death I did complain'; 

She is the pattern of true wnmanhead. 

And only mirror of feminity: 

Worthy next after Cynthia to tread. 

As she is next her in nobility, 

Ne less praiseworthy Galatea seems, 

1 Than best of all that honourable crew, 

Fair Galatea with bright shining beinos. 
Inflaming feeble eyes that her do view. 

She there then waited upon Cynthia, 

Yet tlicrc is not her wonne; but here with us 
About the borders of our rich Coshma, 

Now made of Maa, the nymph delicious. 

Ne less praiseworthy fair NezeraJ is, 

Neoera ours, not theirs, though there she be; 
For of the famous Suir, the nymph she is, 
For high desert, advanced to that degree. 

She is the blossom of grace and courtesy, 
Adorndd with all honourable : 

Slie is the brancli of tni6 nobility, 

Beloved of high and low with faithful hearts, 
Ne less praii^worthy Stella § do I read, 
Though nought my praises of her needed are, 
Whom verse of noblest shepherd lately dead 
Hath praised and raised above each other 
star, 

Ne less praiseworthy are the sisters three, || 
Thu honour of the noble family: 

Of which I meanest boast myself to be, -, 
And most that unto the^ 1 am so nigh;^f,, 
Piiyllis, Charillis, and sweet Amaryllis, .m 
Pk>yllis, the fair, is eldest of the three; a 
The next to her is bountiful Charillis; I 
But th' youngest is the highest in degree. V. 


* ]\^rian was the Countess of Cumberland, 
t Marchioness of Northampton, 
t Galatea and Nemrvwere evidently Ituh ot 
Anglo-Irish beauties. i 

§ I,ady Rich. 

I) The daughleinaC John SpenacK, , 


stole of careful widpwfaea^t 
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I^^riUSi 'ibaflowV of rare perfection, {light, 
Fair spreading forth her leaves with fresh de* 
Hut,-with their beauty’s amorous reflection, 

' Bereave of sense each msh beholder's sight. 
But sweet ChariUis is the paragon 
' Of peede^s price, and ornament of praise, 
Admired of sJl, yet enviM of none, [rays. 

' Through the mild temperance of her goodly 
Thrice happy do 1 hold thee, noble swain. 
The whi^ art of so rich,a spoil possest, 
And, it embracing dear without disdain. 
Hast sole possession in so chaste a breast: 
Of all the shepherds' daughters which there 
Iw, 

And yet there be the fairest under sky. 

Or that dsewhere I ever yet did see, 

A fairer nymph yet never saw mine eye: 

She is the pride and primrose of the rest. 
Made by the Maker' self to be admired; 
And like a goodly beacon high addrest, 
That is with sparks of heavenly Ijcauty fired. 
But Amaryllis, whether fortunate 
Or else unfortunate may I arcad, 

Tliat frefed is from Cupid's yoke by fate, 
Since which she doth new bands’ adventure 
dread;— 

Shepherd, whatever thou hast heard to be 
In tm or that praised diversely apart, 

In her thou mayst them all assembled see. 
And seal'd up in the treasure of her heart. 
Ne the less worthy, gentle Flavia, 

For thy chaste life and virtue 1 esteem: 

Ne thee less worthy, courteous Candida, 
For thy true love and loyalty I deem. 
Besides yet many nioe that Cynthia serve, 
Right noble nymphs, and high to be com¬ 
mended : 

But, if I all should praise as they deserve, 
This sun Wbuld fo^ me ere I half had ended. 
Iberefore, in closure of a thankful mind, 

I deem it best to hold eternally [shrined, 
Their bounteous deeds and*noble favours 
Iban by discourse them to indignify." 

So having said, Aglaura him bespake: 
•'Colin, well worthy were those goodly 
favours [make. 

Bestow'd on thee, that so of them dost 
And thern'iequhest with thy thanldullabours. 
But of great Cynthia’s goodness, and high 
• grace, • 

Finish the story which thou hast begun.” 

" More eath (quoth he) it is in such a^ase 
How to begin, than know how to haye done. 
For every gift, and every goodly meed, 
Which sne on n e bestow'd, demands a day; 
And every day, in which she did a deed, 
Demands a year it duly ' .y. • [ing. 
Her words were like a stream ot honey fleet-* 
The which dptb softly trickle from the hive: 
Able to mdt the hearer's heart umleeting,* 
And ^ to m^ the dead again alive. 


Her deeds were nice great dusters of ripe 
grapes. 

Which load the branches of the fruitful vim; 
Off'ring to fall into each mouth that gapes. 
And fill the same with store of timely wine. 
Her looks were like beams of the morning 
sun, [east. 

Forth looking through the windows of the 
When first th^e fleecy cattle have begun 
Upon the pearlbd grass to make their feast. 
Her thoughts are like the fume of frankin< 
cense, 

Which from a golden censer forth doth rise. 
And throwing forth sweet odours mounts 
fro thence 

In rolling globes up to the vaulted skies. 
There she beholds, with high aspiring 
thought, 

The cradle of her own creation, [wrought, 
Amongst the seats of angels heavenly 
Much like .-in angel in all form and fashion.” 

" Colin, (said Cuddythen) thou hast forgot * 
Thyself, me seems, too much, to mount so 
high: 

Such lofty flight base shepherd seemeth not. 
From flocks and fields, to angels and to 
sky." [cellence, 

"True (answer'd heibut her great ex- 
LiftS me above the measure of my might; 
That being fill’d witn furious insolence, 

I feel tnyself like one yrapt in spright. 

Ilnr when I think of her, as oft 1 ought, 

Then want 1 words to speak it fitly forth ; 
And, when I speak of her what 1 have 
thought, 

I cannot think according to her worth. 

Yet will I think of her, yet ^111 speak, 

So long as life my limbs doth hold together ; 
And, when as death these vitni bands shall 
break. 

Her name recorded I will leave for ever, 

Her name in every trie I will endoss, 

That, as the trees do grow, her name may 
grow: [gross, 

And in the groun<[ f5,ch where will it en- 
And fill with st^es, tn£i^a§ men may it 
know. • [waters' fall, 

The speaking woods, and mm-muring 
%[er na«m I’ll teacj} in knowen terms to*' 
frame: [call, 

And eke my lambs, when for their dams they 
I'll teach to call for Cynthia by name. 

An(i, long while after I am dead and rotten. 
Amongst the shepherds’ daughters dancing 
round, • 

My lays made of her shall not bcfoigotten. 
But sung by them with flow'ry garlands , 
crown’d. | 

And ye, who so ye be, that shall survive, • 
“When as ye hear her memory renew’d. 

Be witness of her bounty here alive, 
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Which she to Colin her poor sh^herd 
c shew'd." (herds 

Much vras the whole assembly of those 
Moved at his speech, so feelingly he spake; 
And stood awhile astonish'd at his words, 
Till 'Thestylis at last their silence brake, 
Saying; Why Colin, since thou foundst 
such grace 

With Cynthia and all her noble crew; 

Why didst thou ever leave that happy place, 
In which such wealth might unto thee 
accrue; 

And back retiumedst to this barren soil, 
Where cold and care and penury do dwell, 
Here to keep sheep, with hunger and with 
toil? 

Most wretched he that is and cannot tell." 

"Happy indeed (said Cohn) I him hold. 
That may that blessed presence still enjoy, 
Of fortune and of envy uncontroll’d, fnoy: 
Which still are wont most happy states t* an- 
But I, by that wliich little while I proved. 
Some part of tho.se enormities did see. 

The which in court continually hoved. 

And follow'd those which happy seem'd to be. 
Therefore I, silly man, whose former days 
Had in rude fields been altogether spent. 
Durst not adventu*"^ such unknowc'ii ways, 
Nor trust theguileoffc.-'une's blandishment; 
But rather chose back to my sheep to turn, 
Whose utmost hardness I before had tried. 
Than, having learn'd repentance late, lO 
mourn f scried." 

Amongst those wretches which I there de- 
" Shepherd (said Thestylis) it seems of 
spite . 

Thou speakest thus gainst their felicity, 
Whic^ thou envfest, rather than of right 
Tliat aught Sh them blameworthy thou dost 
spy." [will 

*' Cause have I non* (quoth he) of cank'red 
To quite them ill, that me demean’d sowcll: 
But self-regard of private good or ill 
Moves me of each, so as I found, to tell. 
And eke to wari\,^:?.’\’'a rhepherds' wand'ring 
wit, *'■ T* [bli.ss, 

Which through report of that life's painted 
Abandon quiet home to seek for.-it, ^ ^ 
And leave their lambs* to loss, misted amiss. 
For, sooth to say, it is no sort of life. 

For shepherd fit to le-ad in that same place, 
Where each one seeks with malice and with 
strife 

To thrust down other into foul disgrace. 
Himself to raise: and he doth soone.st rise 
That best can handle his deceitfiil wit 
In subtle shifts, and finest sleights devise, 
.Either by sland'ring his <.'ell-deem6d name, 
Through leasings lewd, and feigned forgery: 
Or else by tweeding him some blot of blame, 
By creeping Q|pse into his secrecy; 


To which him needs a guileful hollow heart. 
Masked with fair dissembling courtesy. 

A filM tongue, furnish'd'With terms of art, 
No art of school, but courtiers' schoolery. 
For arts of school have there small counter 
nance, •> 

Counted but toys to busy idle brmns: 

And there prpfessors find small maintenance, 
But to be instruments oi other’s gams. 

Ne is there place for any gentle wit, 

Unless to please itself it can apply ; 

But should'red is, or out of door quite shut, 
'As base, or blunt, unmeet for mdody. 

For each man's worth is measm^d by his 
weed. 

As harts by horns, or asses by their ears: i 
Yet asses been not all whose ears exceed, 
Noryetall harts that honis the highest bears. 
For highest looks have not the liighest mind. 
Nor haughty words most full of highest 
thoughts 

But are like bladders blowen up with wind, 
That being prick’d do vanish into noughts. 
Even such is all their vaunted vanity. 
Nought else but smoke, that fumeth soon 
away; 

Such is their glory that in simple eye [gay. 
Seem greatest when their garments dm most 
So they themselves for praise of fools do sell. 
And all their wealth for painting on a wall; 
With price whereof they buy a golden bell. 
i'\nd purchase highest rooms in bower and 
hall: 

Wliilcs single Truth and simple Honesty 
Do wander up and down despised of all; 
I’heir plain attire such glorious gallantry 
Disdains so much, that none them in dotlt 
call." 

"Oh, Colin !” then s§,\d HotiDinol, "the 
blame 

Which thou imputest, is too general. 

As if not any gentle wit of name 

Nor honest mind might there be found at all. 

For well I wot, sith I myself was there. 

To wait on Lobbin, (Lobbin well thou 
knewest.) 

Full many worthy ones then waiting were, 
As ever else in princes’ court thou viewest. 
Of which, among you many yet remain. 
Whose names I cannot r«*idily now guess# 
Those that poor Suitors’ papers do retain. 
Anh those that skill of medicine profess, 
And those that do to Cynthia exp»ound 
The ledden of strange languages in charge; 
For Cynthia doth in sdences abound. 

And gives to their professors stipends large.^ 
Therefore unjustly thou dost wite them all. 
For that which thou miolikedst in a few." 

" B^jne is (quoth he) more blameless 
I ‘ ^neral, 

Than that which private errgrs doth pursue; 
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for weU I wot, that there amongst them be 
ffuU many persons of right worthy parts, 
Both for report of spotless honesty, 

And for profession of all learned arts, 

. Whose praise hereby no whit impairkl is, 
Thou|!h blame dolight on those that faulty be; 
For all the rest do mostwhat fare amiss. 

And yet their own misfaring will not see: 
For either they be pulf&d up_ with pride, 
Orfraughtwith envy that their galls do swell, 
Or they their days to idleness divide, 

Or drowned lie in pleasure's wasteful well, 
In which like moldwarps nousling still they 
lurk. 

Unmindful of chief parts of manliness; 

And do themselves, for want of other work. 
Vain votaries of lazy Love profess, 

Whose service high so basely they ensue. 
That Cupid's self of them ashamed is. 

And, must’ring all his men in Venus’ view. 
Denies them quite for servitors of his.” 
“And is Love then (said Corylas) once 
known 

In Court, and his sweet lore professid there? 
I weent‘d sure he was our god alone. 

And only wonn'd in fields and forests here: '■ 
“ Not so, (quoth he,) Love mostabound- 
eth there. 

For all the walls and windows there arc writ. 
All full of love, and love, and love my dear. 
And all their talk and study is of it. 

Ne any there doth bmve or valiant seem. 
Unless that some gay mistress' badge he 
bears: 

Ne any one himself doth ought esteem, 
Unless he swim in love up to the cars. 

But they of Love, and of bis sacred lere, 
it should be) all otherwise devise. 

Than we poor nhepherds are accustom'd 
here. 

And him do sue and serve otherwise. 

For with lewd speeches, and licentious deeds. 
His mighty mysteries they do profane. 

And use his idle name to other needs. 

But as a compliment for courting vain. 

So him they do not serve as they profess. 
But mdke him serve to them for sordid uses: 
Ah I my dread Lord, that dost liege heartsi 
possessj^ 

•Avenge thyseiren them for their abuses. 

^ But we poor shepherds whether right^ so. 
Or through our rudeness into error led. 

Do make religion how we mshly go 
To serve that god, that is so greatly dread ; 
For him the greatest of the gods we deem. 
Bom without sire or couples of oi)p kind; 
For Venus' self doth solely couples seem, ^ 
Both male and female through commixture 
join'fl: ilbrought, 

So pure and spotless Cupid forth Ate 
And in die Gardens of Adonu nursed: 


Where growing he bis own perfection 
wrought, ^ 

And shortly was of all the gods the first. 
Then got he bow and shafts of gold and lead, 
In which so felt and puissant b^e grew, 

That Jove himself his pow'r began to dread. 
And, taking up to heaven, he godded new. 
From thence he shoots his arrows everywhere 
Into the world, at random as he will, 

On us frail men, his wretched vassals here. 
Like as himself us pleaseth save or spill. 

So him we worship, so we him adore 
With humble hearts to heaven uplifted high, 
That to true loves he may us evermore 
Prefer, and of their grace us dignify ; 

Ne is there shepherd, ne yet shepherd's swain. 
Whatever feeds in forest or in field, 

That dare with evil deed or leasing vain 
Blaspheme his pow’r or terms unworthy 
yield.” [rage 

“ Shepherd, it seems that some celestia^ 
Of love (quoth Cuddy) is breath’d into thy 
brea.st. 

That poureth forth these oracles so sage 
Of that higli pow'r, wherewith thou art pos- 
$cst. 

But never wist I till this present day, 

Albe of Love I always^umbly deem’d, 

That he was sucli -p one, as thou dost say, 
And^o religiously to be esteem’d. 

Well may it seem, by this thy deep insight, 
'^hatof that god the priest thou shouldest be: 
Sowell thou wot'st the mystery of his might, 
As if his godhead thou didst present see.” 

“Of Love's perfection perfectly to speak, 
Or of his nature rightly toglefine. 

Indeed (said Colin) passeth reason's reach. 
And needs his priest t’ express his gow'r di¬ 
vine. • 

For long before the world, he was ybore. 
And bred .above in '\ienus' bosom dear : 

For by his pow’r the world was made of yore. 
And all that therein wondrous doth appear. 
For how should else things so far from atone. 
And so great e^mi-v them be. 

Be ever drawn ^gether inteVone, 

And taught in such accordance to agree ? 
'Through him tlte cold began to covet heat. 
And vmter, fire; the light to mount on higm 
And th’ heavy down to peise; the hungry 
t’ eat, 

And voidness to seek full satiety. 

Iw, being former foes, they waxfcd friends. 
And gan by little learn to l9ve each other: 
So, being knit, theybrought forth other kinds 
Out of the fruitful womb of their great mother. 
Then first gan heaven out of darkness dread* 
For to appear, land brought forth cheerM 
day: 

Next gan the earth to show her naked head. 
Out of deep waters which 1 ]^ drpwn'd alway 
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And, shortly after, every living wight 
Cnpt forth hke worms out of her slimy nature, 
Soon as on tliem the sun’s life^iving light 
Had poured kindly heat and formal feature, 
Thenceforth they gan each one his like tobve, 
And like himself desire for to beget: 

The lion chose his mate, the turtle dove 
Her dear, the dolphin his own dolphinet; 
Butman, that had the spark of reason's might 
More than the rest to rule his passion. 
Chose for his love the fairest in his sight, 
Like as himself was fairest by creation : 

For Beauty is the bait which with delight 
Doth man allure for to enlarge his kind ; 
Beauty, the burning lamp of heaven’s light. 
Darting her beams into eacli feeble mind: 
Against whose pow'r, nor God nor man can 
find 

Defence, ne ward the danger of the wound; 
But, being hurt, seek to be medicined 
. Of her that first did stir that roorial stound. 
Then do they cry and call to Love apace, 
With prayers loud importuning the f icy, 
Whence he them hears; and when he list 
show grace, [di.*. 

Does grant them grace that otherwi'^e would 
So Love is lord of all the world by f ight, 
And rules the creatures by his pow'rful saw: 
All being made the va|,^^ls of his might. 
Through secret sense whiclt tliereto doth 
them draw. 

Thus ought all lovers of their lord to deem: 
And with chaste heart so honour him alway: 
But who so else doth otherwise esteem, 

Are outlaws, and his lore do disobey. 

For their desir^ is base, and doth not merit 
The name of love, but of dislo/al lust: 

Ne mongst true lovers they shall placeinheril, 
But as' exiles out of his court be thrust." 

So having said, Melissa spake at will; 

" Colin, thou now ful^, deeply hast divined 
Of Love and Beauty; and with wondrous 
skill. 

Hast Cupid’s self depainted in his kind. 

To thee are all greatly bound. 

That dost the*; cause so Mightily defend: 
But most, all women are thy debtors found. 
That dost their bounV^ still so much com- 
^ mend.” ' (• 

" That ill (said Hobbinol) they him requite. 
For having lovCd ever one most dear : 

Ho is repaid with scorn and foul despite. 
That irks each g«*:itle heart which it dfeth 
hear." 

"Indeed (said Lucid) I hnve often heard 
Fair Ro-salind of divers foully blamed 


For being to that swain too onid hard; 
That her bright glory else hadi much 4 e* 
famed. [Maid 

But who con tell what cause had that fmr 
To use him so that tts6d her so'well; 

Of who with blame can justly her upbraid. 
For loving not? for who can love Compel? 
And, sooth to say, it is foolhardy thing. 
Rashly to witen creatures so divine ; ' 

For demigods they be, and first did spring 
From heaven, though graft in frailness femi¬ 
nine. 

And well 1 wote, that oft I heard it spoken, 
How one that fairest Helen did revile,^ 
Through judgment of the gods tobeywroken. 
Lost both his eyes and so remain'd long while, 
Till he recanted had his wicked rhymes, 

And made amends to her with treble praise. 
Beware therefore, ye grooms, I read betimes. 
How rashly bl.ame of Rosalind ye raise." 
"Ah ! .shepherds then (said Colin) ye ne 
wcet 

How great a guilt upon your heads ye draw, 
To make so bolda doom with words unmeet, 
Of things celestial which ye never saw. 

I'or she is not like as the other crew [be, 
Of sliepherds' daughters which amongst youi 
But of divine regard and heavenly hue, 
Excelling all that ever ye did see. 

Not then to her that scorned thing so base, 
But to myself the blame that look'd so high: 
So high her thoughts as she herself have 
place, 

And loathe eacli lowly thing with lofty eye. 
Yet so much grace let her vouchsafe to grant 
To .simple swain, sitli her I may not love: 
Yet that I may lier honour paravant, 

And praise her worth, though far my wit 
above. [grief, 

Such grace shall be some guerdon rot the 
And lung affliction which I have endured: 
Such grace sometimes shall give me some 
relief. 

And ease of pain which cannot be recured. 
And ye, my fellow shepherds, which do see 
And hear the languors of my too long dying, 
Unto the world for ever witness be. 

That hers I die, nought to the world denying, 
This simple trophy of her great conquest."— 
So, having ended, he from ground didrisef. 
And after him uprose eke all the rest; 

All ^th to part, but that the glooming skies 
Warn’d,, them to draw their bleating Sticks 
to rest. 

* The poet Stesiduirua, 
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A PASTORAL ELEGY UPON THE DEATH OF THE MOST NOBLE 
AND VALOUROUS KNIGHT. SIR PHILIP SIDNEY. 


DEDICATED TO 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL AND VIRTUOUS LADY, THE COUNTESS OF ESSEX.* 


ShevhbRds, that wont, on pipes of oaten reed, 
Oft times to plain your love’s concealed smart; 
And with your piteous lays have learn’d to breed 
Compassion in*a country lass's heart: 

Hetirken, ye gentle shepherds, to my song. 

And place my doleful plaint your plaints among. 

To you alone I sing this mournful verse, 

The moumfuU’st verse that ever man heard tell: 
To you whose soften'd hearts it may empierce 


With dolour’s dart for death of AstropheL 
To you I sing and to none other wight, 

For well I wot my rhymes been rudely dight. 

Yet as they been, if any nicer wit 
Shall hap to hear, or covet them to read; 
Think he, that such are for such ones most fit, 
Made not to please the living but the dead. 
And if in him found pity ever place. 

Let him be moved to pity such a case. 


A GENTLE Shepherd bom in Arcady, 

Of gentlest race that ever shepherd bore, 
About the grassy banks of Hasrnony, 

Did keep bis sheep, his little stock and store. 
Full carefully he kept them day and night. 
In fairest Acids ; and Astroplicl he bight. 

Young Astrophel, the pride of shepherds' 
praise. 

Young Astrophel, the rustic lasses’ love; 
Far pa.s.sing .all the pastors of his days, 

In all that seemly shepherd might behove. 
In one thitg only failing of the best, 

That he was not s8 happy as the rest. 

For from the time that first iJie Nymph his 
mother < 

Him forth did bring, and t.auglit her lambs 
A slender swain, excelling far each other, 

In comely shape, like her that did him 
breed. 

He grew up fast in goodness and in grace, 
And doubly fair woxe both in mind and face. 

“^Vlnch daily mt#e and more he did aug¬ 
ment. 

With gentle usage and demainour mila: 
That all men's hearts with secret rauishment 
He stole away, and wectingly beguiled. 

Ne Spite itself, that all good things doth 
spill, , - [ill. 

Found ought in him, that she coultrsay wa| 

* Sidney's ilfidow: she married after his death 
the Earl of Essex—-she was Frances W Adnghan^ 
the daui^tm' of |^e great stateamaa. 


I His sports were fair, his joyance innocent. 
Sweet without sour, and honey without gall: 
And*he himself seem’d Aade for merriment, 
Merrily masking bolfl in bower and hall. 
There*was no pleasure nor delightful play, 
When Astrophel so ever was away. 

For he could pipe, and dance and carol 
sweet, [feast; 

Amongst the shei)hcrds in their shearing 
As summer's kirk that will# her song doth 
greet ’ [Ejist. 

The dawning clay forthcommg fr(jm the 
And lays of love he also coulcf compose : 
Thrice happy she, whom he to praise did 
chose. • 

Full many maidens of'.en did him woo, 

Them to vouchsafe amongst his rhymes to 
name, . 

Or make for thertf'as he WK §ront to do 
For her that did nis heart with love inflame. 
IJJ'or which they promis6cl to dight for him 
I Gay chEHAlcis of flowers and garlands trim.*’ 

And many a Nymph both of the wood and 
brook, 

So«n as his oaten pipe began to shrill, 

Roth cry.stal wells and shady groves forsook 
To hear the cl^rms of his Enchanting skill; 
And brought him presents, flowers if it were 
prime, 

Or mellow fruit i£it were harvest time. * 

• 

But he for none of them did care a whit, 

Yet Woodgods for them often sighM sore: 
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Ne for their gifts unworthy of his wit, 

Yet not unworthy of the country’s store. 

Fot one alone he cared, for one he agh't, 
His life's desire, and his dear love's-del^t. 

Stella the fair, the fairest star in sky, 

As fair as Venus or the fairest fair, 

(A fairer star saw never living eye,) 

Shot her' shaip pointed beams through 
purest air. 

Her he did love, her he alone did honour. 
His thoughts, his rhymes, his songs were 
all upon her. 

To her he vow’d the service of his days. 

On her he spent the riches of his wit; 

For her he made hymns of immortal praise, 
Of only her he sang, he thought, he writ. 
Her, and but her, of love he worthy deem'd; 
For all the rest but little he esteem’d. 

Ne her with idle words alone he woo’d. 

And verses vain {yet verses are not vain), 
But with brave deeds to her sole service 
vow’d, 

And bold achievements her did entertain. 
For both in deeds and words he nurt’red 
was, 

Both wise and har<fy hardy alas)! 

In wrestling nimble, and in running swift, 

In shooting steady, and in swimming strong: 
Well made to strike, to throw, to leap, to 
lift. 

And all the sports that shepherds are among. 
In every one he vanquish’d every one. 

He vanquish’d all, and vanquish'd was of 
none. 

Beside, in bunting such felidtv 
Or rather infelicity he found. 

That every field and /orest far away 
Hi! sought, where savage beasts do most 
abound. 

No betist so savage but he could it kill, 

No chase so hard bpii he therein had skill. 

Such skill, match’d with'iuch courage as he 
had, [praise 

‘ Did prick him forth .^vith prou^tdesire df 
To seek abroad, of danger nought ydrad, 
His nii.stress' name, and bis own fame to 
raise. 

What needeth peril to be sought abroad, 
Since, round altout us, it doth make abode. 

It fortunfed as he that perilous game 
In foreign soil pursued far away; 

Into a forest wide and woste he came, 

^ Where store he heard to be of savage prey. 
So wide a forest and so waste as this. 

Not famous ^rdeune, nor foul Arlo, is. 


There hiswellwoven toils and subtle traynes,' 
He kud the brutish nation to enwrap: 

So w^ he wrought with practice and with 
pains, 

That he of them great troops did soon en> 
FuU happy man (misweening mueh),,was Im^ * 
So rich a spoil within his power to see. 

Eftsoones, all heedless of his dearest hale,* 
Full greedily into the herd he thrust, 

To sbughter them, and work their final bale, 
Lest that his toil should of their troops be 
brust. 

Wide wounds amongst them many one he 
made, [his blade. 

Now with his sharp boar-spear, now with 

His care was all how he them all might kill, 
That none might scape (so partial unto none): 
111 mind so much to mind another’s ill. 

As to become unmindful of his own. 

But pardon that unto the cruel skies, [eyes. 
That from himself to them withdrew his 

So as he raged amongst that beastly rout, 

A cruel beast of most accurs&d brood 
Upon him turn’d (despair makes cowards 
stout), 

And, with fell tooth accustom&d to blood, 
Lanced his thigh with so mischievous might, 
That it both b^ne and muscles rivM quite. 

So deadly was the dint and deep the wound, 
And so huge streams of blood thereout did 
flow. 

That he endured not the direful stound, 

But on the cold dear earth himsdf did throw; 
The whiles tlie captive herd his nets did rend, 
And, having none to let, to wood did wend. 

Ah! where were ye this while his shepherd 
peers, 

To whom alive was nought so dear as he: 
And ye fair maids, the matches of his years, 
Which in his grace did boast you most to 
be I [need, 

Ah! where were ye, when he of you had 
To stop his wound that wondrously did 
bleed 1 

Ah I wretched boy, the s?mpe of drerihea^ , 
And sad ensample of man's sudden end : 
Full little faileth but thou shall be dead 
Unpiti6d, unplain’d, of foe and friend I 
Whilst none is nigh, thine eyelids up to dose. 
And kiss thy lips like faded leaves of rose, 

A sortcof shepherds 'suing of the chase, 

As they the forest jrang&i on a day, 

By fate or fortune came unto the place. 


* His safety and w^ldoing. 
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Where a$ the luckless boy yet bleeding lay; 
Yet bleeding lay, and yet would still have 
bled, Hed. 

Had not good hap those shepherds thither 

* They stepp'd his wound, (too late to stop it 
was!) 

And in their arms then softly did him rear: 
Thb (as he will'd) unto his lov 4 d lass, 

His dearest love, him dolefully did bear. 
The doMurst bier tliat ever man did see. 
Was Astrophel's, but dearest unto mel 

She, when she saw her Love in such a plight, 
WiUi cruddled blood and filthy gore de¬ 
form’d, 

Tliat wont to be with flowers and garlands 
dight. 

And her dear favours dearly well adorn'd ; 
Her face, the fairest face that eye mote see. 
She likewise did deform like him to be. 

Her yellow locks that shone so bright and 
long, 

As sunny beams in fairest summer’s day. 
She fiercely tore, and with outrageous wrong 
From her red cheeks the roses rent away : 
And her fair breast, the treasury of joy, 

She spoil'd thereof, and fill6d with annoy. 

His pallid face, impictur^d with death, 

She bath6d oft with tears and dri6d oft: 
And with sweet kisses suck'd the wasting 
breath 

Out of his lips like lilies pale and soft. 

And oft site call'd to him, who answer’d 
nought, 

Hut only by his looks did tell his thought. 

• 

The rest of her ii»patient regret. 

And piteous moan tlic which she for him 
made, 0 

No tongue can tell, nor any forth can set. 
But he whose heart like sorrow did invade. 
At last, when pain his vital pow'rs had spent, 
His wasted life her weary lodge forwent. 

W'hich when she saw, she stayed not a whit. 
But after him did make untimely liaste : , 

^Forthwith her ghost out of her corpse did 
flit. • 


s« 

And fOllowM her Make like turtle chaste: 
To prove that death their hearts cannot ^ 
vide, • 

Which living were in love so firmly tied. 

The gods, which all things see, this same' 
beheld. 

And, pitying this pair of lovers true, 
TransformM them there lying on the field 
Into one flow’r that is botli ira and blue : 

It first grows red, and then to blue doth fade, 
Like Astrophel, which therdnto was made. 

And in the midst thereof a star appears, 

As fairly form’d as any star in skies: 
Resembling Stella in her freshest years, 

Forth darting beams of beauty from hereyes; 
And all the day it standeth full of dew, 
Which is the tears, that from her eyes did 
flow. 

That herbof sorae,Starlightiscall'dbyname,» 
Of others Penthia, though not so well: 

But thou, wherever thou dost find the same,' 
From this day forth do call it Astrophel: 
And, whensoever thou it up dost take. 

Do pluck it softly for that shepherd’s sake. 

Hereof when tidings fu abroad did pass, 
The shepherds all u '*cfi lovfed him full dear, 
Aod sure full dear of all he lovM was. 

Did thither flock to see what they did hear. 
And when that piteous spectacle they view'd. 
The same with bitter tears they all bedewed. 

And every one did make exceeding moan. 
With inward anguish an^great grief op- 
prest : 

And every one did weep and wail, and moan, 
And means devised to show Ms sorrfiw best. 
That from that hour, .•lince first on grassy 
green , [seen. 

Shepherds kept sheep, was not like mourning 

But first his sister that Clorinda hight. 

The gentlest shwhe-dess that lives this day. 
And most resembling bUlhiin shape and 
spright 

Her brother dear, began tliis doleful lay. 
Whichflfest'I mar tbe sweetness of the versdp* 
Id sort as she it sung I will rehearse. 
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THE 

DOLEFUL LAY OF CLORINDA/ 


At me, to whom shall 1 my case complain, 
I That may compassion my impatient grief I 
I Or where shall I unfold my inward pain, 

■ That my enriven heart may find relief! 
Shall I unto the heavenly pow’rs it show? 
Or unto earthly men that dwell below ? 

To heavens ? ah 1 they alas ! the authors 
were, 

And workers of ray unreniedicd woe : 

For they foresee what to us happens here, 
And they foresaw, yet suffred this be so. 
From them conies good, from them comes 
also ill, [to spill! 

That which they made, who can them warn 

To men ? ah ! they alas like wretched be. 
And subject to the heavens' ordinance : 
Bound to abide wh itevcr they decree, 

Theit best redress, is<heir best sufferance. 
How then can they, like wretched, comfort 
me. 

The which no less need comforted to be ? 

Then to myself will I my sorrow mourn, 
Sith none alive like sorrowful remains : 

And to my self my plaints shall back return, 
To pay their usuiy with doubled pains. 

The woods, the hiiis, the rivers, shall re¬ 
sound ' [ground. 

The mournful accent of my sorrow's 

Woods, hills, and rivers, now are desolate, 
Sith he is gone the which them all did grace; 
And all the fields do wail their widow state, 
Sith death their &irestflow'r did late deface. 
The faircstrlmv'r in fiejU that ever grew, 
Was Astrophel; that was, we all may rue. 

What cruel hand of cursid foe ui.ktiown, 
Hath cropp'd the stalk which bore so fair a 
flow’r? 

Untimely cropp'd, beforeit well were grown, 
And clean defaced in untimely hour. » 
Great loss to all that ever him did sec, 

. Great loss to all, but greatest loss to me I 

' ^ Mary, Countess of Pembroke, Sir Philip 
^^hey's sister. She probabW wrote this poem. 
Spen<)er seems to have collecte't the poetical 
lamentations for his beloved friend in this place, 
as the five following poems are not lus. 


Break now your garlands, O ye shepherds' 
lasses, [gone: 

Sith the fair flow'r, which them adorn'd, is 
The flow’r, which them adorn'd, is gone to 
ashes. 

Never again let lass put gariand on. 

In stead of garland, wear sad Cypress now, 
And bitter Elder broken from fhe bough. 

Nc ever sing the love-lays which he made, 
Who ever made such lays of love as he ? 

Nc ever read the riddles, which he said 
Unto yourselves, to make you merry glee. 
Your merry glee is now laid all abed, 
Your merrimaker now alas I is dead. 

Death, the devourer of all world’s delight, 
Hath robbed you, and reft fro me my joy : 
Both you and me, and all the world he quite 
Hath robb’d of joyance, and left sad annoy. 
Joy of tlic world, and shepherds’ pride was 
he 1 

Shepherds, hope never like again to see I 

Oh Death 1 that hast us of such riches reft, 
Tell us at least, what hast thou with it done? 
What is become of him whose flow’r here 
left 

Is but the shadow of his likeness .gone? 
Scarce like the shado"' of that which he 
was, , [pass. 

Nought like but that he like a smde did 

But that immortal spirit, which was deck’d 
With all the dowries of celestial grace, 

By sovereign choice from th' heavenly quires 
select, 

And lineally derived from angels’ race, 

Oh 1 what is now of it become aread. 

Ay me, can so divine a thing be dead ? 

0 . t' 

Ah 1 no: it is not dead, nc can it die, 

But^lives for aye in blissful Paradise; 

"Where (like a new-born babe it soft doth lie. 
In bed of lilies wrapt in tender wise; 

And compass’d all about with roses swe^ 
Apd dainty violets from head to feet. 

Fhere thousand birds all of celestial brood, 
To him do sweetly carol day ^nd night; 
.^d witu strange notes of him well undet^ 
stood, ^ 
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^Lull him asleep in Angelic : [be 

Whilst in sweet drnam to him presented 
Immortal beauties, which no ^e may sea. 

But he them sees and takes exceeding pW 
4 Sure 

Of their divine aSp^ts, appearing plain, 
And kindling love in him above all measure, 
Sweet love still joyous, never feeling pain. 
Forwhat so goodlyform he there doth see, 
He may enjoy froni jealous rancour free. 

’ There Hveth he in everlasting bliss, 

Sweet Spirit never fearing more to die: 

Ne-dreading harm from any foes of his, 

Ne fearing savage beasts more cruelty. 
.Whilst we here, wretches, wail his private 
lack, 

And with vain vows do often call him back, 

But live thou there, still happy, happy Spirit, 
And give us leave thee here thus to lament! 


Net thee that dost thy heaven’s joy inherit. 
But our own selves that here in dole are dr|pt. 
Thus do we weq> and waQ, and wear our 
eyes, 

Mourning, in others, our own miseries. 


Which when she ended had, another swain 
Of gentle wit and dainty sweet device. 
Whom Astrophel full dear did entertain, 
Whilst here he lived, and held in passing 
price, 

Hight Thestylis, began his'moumful toume: 
Apd made the Muses in his song to mourm 

And after him full many other moe. 

As every one in order loved him best, 

Gan dight themselves t’ express their inward 
woe. 

With doleful lays unto the time addrest. 

The which I here in order will rehearse, 

As fittest fiow’rs to deck his mournful hearse, * 


THE 

MOURNING MUSE .OF THESTYLIS.* 


Comb forth, ye Nymphs, come forth, forsake 
your wat’ry bow’rs, [ment: 

Forsake your mossy caves, and help me to la- 
Help me tg tune my doleful notes to gurgling 
sound -• [tears of ours, 

Of LifFev’s tumbling streams: Come, let salt 
Mix with his waters fresh. Omomu, let one 
consent [deadly wound 

Join us to mourn with wailful plaints the 
Which fatal clap hath made, decreed by 
higher pow’rs. fyrent 

The dreary day in which they have from us 
The noblest plant that might from East to 
West be found. [his woful end, 

Mourn, mourn, CTCat Philip’s fall, mourn we 
>^hora spiteful d&th hath pluck'd untimely 
from the tree, [worthy fioiit. 

Whiles yet his years in flow’r did promise 
Ah dreadful Mars, why didst thou not thy 
knight defend? [mov&d thee 

What wrathful mood, what fault of ours, hath 
Of such a shining light to leave ns destitute? 

* Written by Lodowick Bryskett, an intimate ' 
friend of Spense^ who was with him in IreUnd, 
and succeeded Iw as Clerk of the Cocncil oft i 
Mdiiatcc, 


Thou with benign aspect sometime didst us 
behold. [old. 

Thou bast in Britons’ valour ta'en delight of 
And with thy presence oft vouchsafed*to at* 
tribute [deeds. 

Fame and renovm to us for glorious martial 
But now thy ireful bctlms have chill’d our 
hearts with cold ; [not our land: 
Thou hast estranged thyself, and deignest 
Far off to others now thy favour honour 
breeds, • 'ffalipie, {I fear;) 

And high disdain noth cause thee ^un our 
For hadst thou not been virroth, or that time 
• neMathand, « [England made 
Thou wouldst have heard the cry that woful 
Eke Zeeland’s piteous plaints, and Holland’s 
toren hair, - [mind : 

Would haply have appeased thy divine angry 
Thou shouldst have seen the trees refuse to 
yield their shade, [head ; 

And wailing to let fall the honour of their 
And birds in mournful tunes lamenting in 
their kind. * 

Up from his tomb the mighty Corineus* 
rose, [had bred. 

Whr 'ursing oft. the fates that this mishao 

^ 1# I 
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His boary locks he tare, calling the heavens 
o uiwnd [and ^e the Mose, 

The Thames was heard to roar, the Rhine 
The Scheldt, the Danube' self, this great mis¬ 
chance did rue. 

With torment and with grief: their foun¬ 
tains pure and clear 

Were troubled, and with swelling floods 
declared their woes. 

lie Muses comfortless, the Nymphs with 
palid hue, [far and near, 

he Sylvan gods likewise, came running 
nd with tears bedew’d, and eyes cast up 
on high ; [to cry. 

O help, O help, ye gods, they ghastly gan 
O change thecruel fate of ihisso rare a wight. 
And grant that nature's course may measure 
out his age. [fearfully, 

The beasts their food forsook, and, trembling 
Each sought his cave or den, this cry did 
r- them so fright. [stirr'd to rage. 
Out from amid the waves, by storm then 
This ciy did cause to rise th' old father 
Ocean hoar, [in sight. 

Who grave with eld, and full of majesty 
Si^e in this wise. " Refnain (quoth he) your 
tears and plaints, [quests no more. 
Cease these your itj[le words, make vain re* 
No bumble speech, n.ir moan, may move 
the fixed stint [paints 

Of destiny or death : Such is His will that 
The earth with colours fresh ; the darkkt 
skies with store [heart of flint 

Of starry lights: And though your tears a 
Might tender make, yet nought herein they 
will preiail." [gan to feel 

Whiles thus he said, the noble knight, who 
His vMal fofce to faint, and death with 
cruel dint 

Of direful dart his mortal body to assail. 
With eyes lift up toi^heav’n, and courage 
frank as steel, [exprest. 

With cheerful face, where valour lively was 
But humble mind, he said "O Lord, if 
aught thkofrail' . [t’advance ; 

And earthly dArcass havc»rhy service sought 
If my desire have been still to relieve th' 
opprest; 

If justice to maintain that valour l' have spent 
Which Thou me gav'st; or if henceforth I 
might advance [Thou think best; 
Thy name, Ihy truth, then spare me (Lord) if 
Forbear these unripe years. But if thy^vill 
be bent, [hast set; 

If that prefixed time be colne which Thou 
Through pure and fervent faith, 1 hope now 
to be placed [precious blood 

i„,ln th' everlasting blissp which with Thy 
Thou purchase didst for us." With that a 
sigh he set, jca.st; 

And straight a<cloudy mist his senses cver-v 


His lips wax'd pale and wan, like damask' 
rose's bud [flow’r, 

Cast from the stalk, or like in field to purple. 
Which languisheth being shred by coultei 
as it pass'd. [veins, which were 
A trembling chilly cold ran through then ' 
With eyes brimfhl of' tears to see his fatal 
hour, [did declare. 

Whose blust'ring sighs at first their sorrow 
Next, murmuring ensued ; at last they not 
forbear [enviously 

Plain outcries, all against the heav’ns that 
Deprived us of a spright so perfect and so rare. 
The Sun his lightsome b^ms did shroud, 
and hide his face [eternally : 

For grief, whereby the earth fear'd night 
The mountains eachwhere shook, the rivers 
turn d their streams, [apace : 

And the air gan winterlike to rage and fret 
And grisly ghusts by night were seen, and 
fiery gleams, [did seem 

Amid the clouds with claps of thunder, that 
To rend the skies, and made both man and 
beast afeard; [foretold, 

The birds of ill-presage this luckless chance 
By dernful noise ; and dogs with howling 
made man deem [esteem 

Some mischief was at hand; for such they do 
As tokens of mishap, andsohave done of old. 

Ah ! that thou hadst but heard his lovely 
Stella plain [ing cheer. 

Her grievous losis, or seen her heavy mourn- 
While she, with woe opprest, her” sorrows 
did qnfold. [shoulders twain ; 

Her hair hung loose, neglect, about her 
And from tho.se two bright stars, to him 
sometime so dear [foison down 

Her heart sent drops of pearl, which fell in 
Twixt lilyand the ro.se. .®he wrungherhands 
with pain, [ful fere, 

And piteously gan say : " My true and faith- 
Alas, and wo^'is me, why should my fortune 
frown 

On me thus frowardly to rob me of my joy 1 
What cruel envious hand hath taken Ihce 
away, [mv stay? 

And with thee my content, my comfort and 
Thou only w'ast the easeof trouble and annoy, 
When they did me assail; in thee my hopes 
did rest. ' [and diL, 

Alu, what now is left but grief, that night 
Affnets this woful life, and with conthmal rage 
Tormeiits ten thousand ways my miserame 
breast 1 [to have 

O greedy envious heav'n, what needed thee 
I Enricl^d with such a jewd this unhappy age; 

I To take it back again so soon ! Alas, whe^ 
shall [since thy grave. 

Mine e^es see aught that ma^scontent them, 
'My only treasure hides, the joys of my poor 
heart I 
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As here with thee on earth 1 lived, even so 
equal 

Methlnks it were with thee in heav'n I did 
abide: [part, 

And as our troubles all wc here on earth did 
So reasdh would that there of thy most happy 
state [guide 

I had my share. Alas, if thou my trusty 
‘Were wont to be, how canst thou leave me 
thus alone [solate. 

In darkness and astray; weak, weary, de- 
Plungedinaworldof woe, refusing for to take 
Me with thee to the place of rest where thou 
art gone!" [her tongue; 

This said, she heldjier peace, for sorrow tied 
And instead of more words, seem’d that 
her eyes a lake [therefro : 

Of tears had been, theydowcdsoplentcously 
And, with her sobs and sighs, th' air round 
about her rung. [slain, 

If Venus, when she wail’d her dear Adonis 
Aught moved in thy fierce heart compassion 
of her woe, [tears among. 

His noble sister’s plaints, her siglis and 
Would sure have made thee mild, and inly 
rue her pain: 

Aurora half so fair herself did never show. 
When, from old Tithon’s bed, slie weeping 
did arise. [of rain, 

The blinded archer-boy, like lark in show’r 
Sat bathing of his wings, and glad the time 
did spend [her fair eyes ; 

Under those crystal drops, whicli fell from 
And at their brightest beams him preen'd in 
lovely wise. [amend, 

Yet sorry for her grief, which he could not 
The gentle boy gan wipe her eyes, and clear 
thpfee lights, 

Those lights throJ^h which his glory and 
his conquests shine. 

The Graces tuck’d her liuir, wiiich hung like 
threads of gold, [lights. 

Along her ivory breast, the treasure of de- 
AU things with her to weep, it secm6d, did 
incline, [stones so cold. 

The trees, the hills, the dales, the caves, the 
The air did help them mourn, with dark 
clouds, rain, and mist, 
^r^aringmant^day to clear itself again ; 
Which made th^i eftsooncs fear the days 
of Pyrrha should [threads untwst. 
Of creatures spoil the earth, their fatal 
For Phoebus’ gladsome jays were wilhfed for 
in vain, [ter fair. 

And with her quivering light Latona's daugh- 
And Cbarles-wain eke refused to die the 
Shipman’s guide. fhis train, 

On Nratune war was made by .£olus and 
Who, letting loose the winds, tos&'d ancU 
tormented th’ air, [abide. 

So that on ev'i^ coast men shipwreck did 


Or else were swallow’d up in open sea with 
waves, [with despAr. 

And such as came to shore were batten 
The Medway’s silver streams, that wont so 
still to slide, [hidden hollow caves, 
Were troubled now and wroth; whose 
Along his banks with fog then shrouded from 
man’s eye, [cry. 

Me Philip did resound, aye Philip they did 
His Nymphs were seen no more (though 
custom still it craves) [bathe or sport. 
With hair spread to the wind themselves to 
Or with the hook or net, barefooted wantonly, 
The pleasant dainty fish to entangle or de¬ 
ceive. [resort. 

The shepherds left their wonted places of 
Their bagpipes now were still; their loving 
merry lays [men might perceive 
Were quite forgot; and now their flocks 
To wander andto&tmy, all carelessly neglect. 
And, in the stead of mirth and pleasure, • 
nights and days [plaints, and moan. 
Nouglitelse was to be heard, but woes, com- 
13ut thou (O blessed soul 1} dost haply not 
respect [pure affect. 

These tears we .shed, though full of loving 
TTaving affix’d thine eyes on that most 
• glorious throne, i [reigns ; 

Where full of majefty tlte High Creator 
In Whose bright shining face thy joys are all 
• complete, [happy—always one, 

Wijose love kindles thy spright; where, 
Thou liv’st in bliss that earthly passion never 
.stains; [Nectar sweet 

Where from the purest spring the sacred 
Is thycontinual drink; where ftiou dost gather 
now 

Of well employed life th’ inestigiable fains. 
There Venus on thee smiles, Apollo gives 
thee place, [virtue bow. 

And Mars in revereftt wise doth to thy 
And decks his fiery sphere, to do thee honour 
most. [grace, 

In highest part whereof, thy valour for to 
A chair of gold Ik sets to«thee, and there 
doth tell • [boast 

Thy noble acts arow, whereby even they tliat 
^Theinse^its of ancignt fame, as Pyfr]ius#>^ 
Hannibal, [excel 

Scipio, and Csesar, with the rest that did 
In martial prowess, high thy glory do admire, 
iiyi hail, therefore, O w'orthy Philip im¬ 
mortal, [thy name ! 

The flower of Sidney’s race, the honour of 
Whose worthy praise to sing, my Muses not 
aspire. 

But sorrowful and sad these tears to thee 
let fall, • . [thy fame* 

Yet wish their verses might so far and wide 
Extend, that envy's rage, nor time, might 
end the same. • 

• . I. L t 
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A PASTORAL ECLOGUE, 

UPON THE DEATH OF SIR PHILIP SIDNEY, Kt., &C. 


LYCOM. COLIN. 

Colin, well fits thysad cheer this sadstound, 
*[^s woful stound, wherein all things com¬ 
plain 

Thisgreat mishap, this grievous loss of ours. 
Hear'st thou the Grown? how with hollow 
sound 

%e slides away, and murmuring doth plain, 
And seems to say unto the fading flow'rs, 
Along his banks, into the bardd trees ; 

** Phillisides is dead." Up, jolly swain. 
Thou that with skill canst tune a doleful lay. 
Help him to mourn. My heart with grief 
doth freeze. 

Hoarse is my voice '^vith crying, else a part 
Sure would I bear, though rude: But. as 
I may, 

With sobs and sighs I second will thy sonu. 
And so express the sorrows of my heart. 
Co/tu. Ah Lycon, Lycon, what need 
skill, to teach [long 

A grieved mind pour forth his plaints ! how 
Hath the poor turtle gone to school (weenest 
thou) [each 

To Icam to mourn her lost Make I No, no. 
Creature by nature can tell liow to wail. 
Seest not these flocks, how sad they wander 
now ? [tunes 

Seemeth their leader's tiell their bleating 
In doleful sound. Likehim, not onedoth fail 
With hanging head to show a heavy cheer. 
What bird {I ^r,!/ thee) h. st thou seen, that 
preens ' ' 

Himself of late ? did any cheerful note 
*vf,'ome to thine cars, or gl^some sight appeal" 
Unto' thine eyes, since that same fatal hour ? 
Hath not the air put on his mourning coat, 
And testified his grief with flowing tears ? 
Sith then, it seemeth each thing to hispttw'r 
Doth us invite to make a sad concert; 
Come, let us join our mou^ful song with 
theirs. 

Grief will indite, and sorrow will enforce, 

‘ Thy voice ; and echo will our words report. 
Lj'con. Though my ruue rhymes ill with 
thy verses frame. 

That others far excel; yet will I force 
Myself to answer thee the best I can. 


And honour my base words with his high 
name. 

But if my plaints annoy thee where thou sit 
In secret shade or cave ; vouclisafe (O Pan) 
To pardon me. and hear this hard constraint 
With patience while I sing, and pity it 
And eke ye rural Muses, t^t do dwell 
In these wild woods ; if ever piteous plaint 
We did indite, or taught a woful mind 
With words of pure affect his grief to tell, 
Instruct me now. Now, Colin, then go on, 
And I will follow thee, though far behind. 
CW/ff. Phillisides is dead. O harmful 
death, 

O deadly harm I Unhappy Albion, [all. 
When shall thou see, among thy shepherds 
Any so .sage, so perfect ? Whom unneath 
I'.nvy could touch for virtuous life and skill; 
C.'ourtcous, valiant, and liberal. 

Behold the sacred Pales, where with hair 
Untruss’d she sits, in .shade of yonder hill. 
And her fair face, bent sadly down, doth send 
A flood of tears to bathe the earth ; and there 
Doth call the hcav'ns despiteful, envious, 
Cruel his fate, that made so shorfran end 
Of that-same life, well worthy to have been 
Prolong’d with many years, happy and 
famousr 

The Nymphs and Oreades her round about 
Do sit lamenting on the grassy green ; 

And with shrill cries, beating their whitest 
breasts. 

Accuse the direful dart that death sent out 
To gi ve thefatal stroke. The stars they tflame, 
That deaf or careless seem at their request. 
The pleasant shade of st'^tely «oves thev^ 
shun: ^ont frame' 

Thoy leave their crystal springs, where they 
Sweet bow’rs of myrtle twigs and laurd fair. 
To spoilt themselves.frce from the scorching 
sun. [dark 

And now the hollow caves where Imrror 
Doth dwell, whence banish'd is the gladsome 
air, [their time' 

They seek ; and there in mqpming spend 
With wuilful tunes, while wolves do howl 
and bark. 

And seem to bear a burden lo thdi plqiat. 
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Lycon. Pbillisides is dead. O doleful 
rhyme I [Is left 

Why should my tongue express thee? who 
Now toupholdthyhopes, when they do fainti 
Lycon unfortunate I What spiteful fate, 
whatjuckless destiny, hath thee bereft 
Of thy chief comfort; of thy only stay! 
Where is become thy wonted happy state, 
(^s I) wherein through manyahillanddale, 
Through pleasant woods, and many an un¬ 
known way, 

Along the banks of many silver streams. 
Thou with him yodest; and with him didst 
scale 

The craggy rocks of th’ Alps and Apennine I 
Still with the Muses sporting, while those 
beams 

Of virtue kindled in his noble breast, 

, Which after did so gloriously forth shine ! 
But (woe is me !) they now yquench&d are 
All suddenly, and death hath them oppress'd. 
Lo Father Neptune, with sad countenance, 
How he sits mourning on the strand now bare. 
Yonder, where th’ Ocean with his rolling 
waVes [chance) 

The white feet washeth (wailing this mis- 
Of Dover cliffs. His sacred skirt about 
The sea-gods all are set; from their moist caves 
All for his comfort gather’d there they be. 
The Thamis rich, the Humber rough and 
stout. 

The fruitful Severn, with the rest are come 
To help their lord to mourn, and eke to sec 
The doleful sight, and sad pomp funeral. 

Of the dead corpse passing through his 
kingdom. [crown'd. 

And all their heads, with cypress garlands 
With woful shrieks salute him great and 
snail. 

Kke wailful Echo? forgetting her dear 
Narcissus, their last accents doth resound. 

Colin, Pbillisides is dead.* O luckless age; 
O widow world ; O brooks and fountains 
clear; 

O hills, O dales, O woods that oft have rung 
With hissweet carolling, which could assuage 
' The fiercest wrath of tiger or of bear : 

Ye Sylvans, Fauns, and Satyrs, that among 
These thickets oft have danced after his pipe ^ 
,^Yje Nymphs aigi Naiades with golden hair, 
^'hat oft have Imt your purest crystal springs 
To hearken to his lays, that coulden #ipe 
Away all grief and sorrow from yo^ hearts I 
AIm I who now is left that like him sings? 


When shall you hear agsun like harmony? 
So sweet a sound who to you now immrts ? 
Lo where engraved by his hand yet li^ 
The name of Stella in yonder bay tree. 
Happy name 1 happy tree I fair may you 
grow, ts'ves 

And spread your sacred branch, which honour 
To'famous Emperors, and Poets' crown. 
Unhappy flock that wander scatt’red now. 
What marvel if through grief ye waxen lean. 
Forsake your food, and hang ycur heads 
adowni 

For such a shepherd never shall you guide. 
Whose parting hath of weal bereft you clean. 
Lycon. PhilUsides is dead. O happy 
spright, [bide: 

That now in heav’n with blessed souls dost 
Look down awhile from where thou sit'st 
above. 

And see how busy shepherds be to endite 
Sad songs of grief, their sorrows to declare 
And grateful memory of their kind love. * 
Behold myself with Colin, gentle swain, 
(Whose learned Muse thou cherish’dst most 
whylearc,) 

Wliere we, thy name recording, seek to ease 
The inward torment and tormenting pain, 
T^at thy departure to us both hath bred ; 
Ne can each other'^^sArow yet appease. 
Behold the fountains now left desolate, 
And'with’red gnass with cypress boimhs be 
-• spread; ptrew'; 

Behold these flowers which on thy grave we 
Which, faded, show the givers' faded state, 
(Though eke they show their fervent zeal 
and pure,) 

Whose only comfort on thy welfare mvr. 
Whose prayers importune shall the heav'ns 
for aye, • • 

That, to thy ashes, rest they may assure; 
That learnedst shepherds honour may thy 
name 

With yearly praises, and the Nymphs alway 
Thy tomb may deck with fresh and sweetest 
flow'rs; 

And that for ev^ may en9u§e thy fame. 
Colin. The Sun (lo !) hast’ned hath his 
face to sleep [show’rs 

In wesMm waves ;«and th' air with stonHy 
Warns us to drive homewards our silly sheep: 
Lycon, let's rise, and take of them good keep. 

^ Virtute summa : caetera fortuna. 

L(0D0W1CK) B(Rr 5 K£Tr)i. 
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AN ELEGY, 

OR FRIEND'S PASSION, FOR HIS ASTROPHEI* 

WRITTEN UPON THE DEATH OF 
THE RIGHT HONOURABLE SIR PHILIP SIDNEY, Kt., 

LORD GOVERNOR OF FLUSHING.*. 


AS then, no wind at all there blew, 

No swelling cloud accioy’d the air ; 
llie sky, like glass of watchct hue, 

Reflected Phcebus’ golden hair ; 

^ The garnish’d tree no pendant stiir’d, 

No voice was heard of any bird. 

There miglit you see the burly Bear, 

The Lion king, the Elephant; 

The maiden Unicorn was there. 

So was Acteon's horned plant. 

And what of wild ^r tame arc found, 
Were couch'd in ord'? on the ground. 

Alcides' speckled poplar tree; 

The palm that Monarchs do obtain; 

With love-juice stained the mulberry ; 

The fruit that dew.s the poet’s brain ; 

And Phillis’ filbert there away, 

Compared with myrtle and the bay. 

The tree that coflins doth adorn. 

With stately Itbight threat’ning the sky; 
And, for the bed of I.ove forlorn, 

Tlie black and doleful .Ebony ; 

All in a circle compass’d were, 

Like to an amphitheatre. 

Upon the branches of those trees. 

The airy-wing£J people sa.» 

Distinguished in odd degrees. 

One sort is this, another that, 

Philomel, that knows full vi'Wl 
I What force and wit in love doth dwell. 

The sky-bred Eagle, royal bird, 

Perch’d there upon an oak above ; 

•I'he Turtle by him never stirr’d, 

Example of immortal love. 

The Swan that sings, about to die, 

« Leaving Mseander stood thereby. 

' * This was written by .Matthew Roydon, 
as we are informed in Nash’s Preface to Greene's 
Arcadia, and in £»gt. ParHastM».—ToD», 


And, that which was of wonder roost, 
The Phoenix left sweet Araby ; 

And, on a Cedar in this coast, 

Built up her tomb of spicery, 

As 1 conjecture, by the same 
Prepared to take her dying flame. 

In midst and centre of this plot, 

I saw one grovelling on the grass ; 

A man or stone, I knew not that; 

No stone ; of man the figure was, 

And yet I could not count him one, 
More than the image made of stone. 

At length I might perceive him rear 
His body on his elbow end : 

Earthly and pale with ghastly cheer, 
Upon his knees he upward tend. 
Seeming like one in uncouth stound. 
To be ascending out the ground. 

A grievous sigh forthwith he throw". 

As might have tom the vll’al strings ; 
Then down his checks the tears se flows^ 
As doth the str-am of many springs. 

So thunder rends the cloud in twain. 
And makes a passage for the rain. 

Incontinent, with trembliBg sound. 

He wofully gan to complain ; 

Such were the accents as might wound, 
.'And tear a diamond rock in twain : 

After his throbs did somqivbat stay, . 
Thus heavily he gan to say. 

O sun I (said he,) seeing the sun. 

On wretched me why dost thou shine. 
My star is fall’n, my comfort done. 

Out is the apple of my eyne ; 

Shine upon those possess delight, 

. And let me live in endless night 

O grief tl^at liest upon my soul. 

As heavy as a mount of lead, ^ 
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lie remnant of my life control, 

Consort me quickly with the dead ; 

Half of this heart, this spright, and will, 
Died in the breast of AstrophiL 

* And you, compassionate of my woe. 

Gentle birds, beasts, and shady trees, 

I am assured ye long to know 
What be the sorrows me aggrieves ; 

Listen ye then to that insu'th, 

And hear a tale of tears and ruth. 

You knew, who knew not Asirophil ? 

(That I should live to say I knew 
And have not in possessibn still 1) 

Things known permit me to renew. 

Of him yon know his merit such, 

I cannot say, you hear, too much. 

Within these woods of Arcadic, 

He chief ddight and pleasure took. 

And on the mountain Parthenic, 

Upon the crystal liquid brook, 

Tlie Muses met him ev’ry day, 

That taught him sing, to write, and say. 

When he descended down to the mount. 
His personage seem'd most divine, 

A thousand graces one might count. 

Upon his lovely cheerful eync ; 

To hear him speak and sweetly smile, 
You were in Paradise the while. 

A sweet attractive kind of grace, 

A full assurance given by looks. 

Continual comfort in a face. 

The lineaments of Gospel books, 

I trow that countenance cannot lie. 
Whose thoughts arc legible in tlie eye. 
m 

Was never eye didPsee that face, 

Was never ear did hear that tongue. 

Was never mind did mind hfc grace, 

'Fhat ever thought the travel long ; 

But eyes and cars and every thought. 
Were with his sweet perfections caught. 

O God, that such a worthy man, 

III whom so rare deserts did reign. 

Desired thus, must leave us than. 

And we to wisiybr him in vain ! 

* O could the ^rs, that bred that wit, 

In force no longer fix^d sit I ^ 

Then being fill’d with leamM dew,« 

The Muses willM him to love ; 

That instrument can aptly shew, 

How finely our conceits will move ^ 

As Bacchus opes dissembled hearts, , 
So Love sets out our better parts. 

• , 

Stella, a Nymph within this wood, • 

Most rare an^ridi of heavefily bliss. 


Th^ highest in his fancy stood. 

And she could well demerit this; _ 

Tis likely they acquainted soon ; 

He was a Sun, and she a Moon. 

Our Astrophil did Stella love ; 

O Stella, vaunt of Astrophil, 

Albeit thy graces gods may move. 

Where wilt thou find an Astrophil! 

The rose and lily have their prime, 

And so hath beauty but a time. 

Although thy beauty do exceed. 

In common sight of ev'ry eye. 

Yet in his Poesies when we read. 

It is apparent more thereby. 

He, that hath love and judgment too. 

Sees more than any other do. 

Then Astrophil hath honour'd thee; 

For when thy body is extinct, 

'I’liy graces shall eternal be. 

And live by virtue of his ink ; • 

For by his verses he doth give 
The short-lived lieauty aye to live. 

Above all others this is he. 

Which erst approved in his song. 

That love and honour might agree, 

Aqd that pure love will||do no wrong. 

Sweet saints ! it isao sin or blame. 

To love a man of virtuous name. 

Did never love so sweetly breathe 
In any mortal breast before. 

Did never Muse inspire beneath 
A Poet's brain with finer store : 

He wrote of love with hi^ conceit, 

And beauty rear'd above uer height. 

Then Pallas afterward attired ^ 

Our Astrophil with her device^ 

Whom in his armour heaven admired. 

As of the nation of the skies ; 

He sparkled in his arms afars. 

As he were dight with fiery stars. 

The blaze whereof when Mars beheld, 

(.\n envious eye^oth see £ffh§) , 

Such majesty (quoth he) is seld,* 

Such ni.ajesty my mart may mar, 

* Perhii^ this may^ suitor be, 

To set Mars by his deity. 

In this surmise he made with speed 
An iron cane, wherein he put 
The thunder that in clouds do breed ; 

The flame and bolt together shut 
With privy fbree burst out again. 

And so our Astrophil was slmn. 

< 

T: is word (was sfein I) straightway did mov)| 
And nature’s inward life strings twitch ; 

* Rare firom seld^n. 
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The sl^ inunediately above * 

Was dimm'd with hideous clouds of pitch, 
"ihe >yrest]ing winds from out the itiound 
Fill'd all the air with rattling sound. 

The bending trees express’d a groan, 

And sigh'd the sorrow of his fali, 

The forest beasts made rothful moan. 

The birds did tune their mourning «ill, 

And Philomel for Astrophil 
Unto her notes annex’d a phill. 

The turtle dove with tunes of ruth 
Show'd feeling passion of his death, 
Methought she said “ I tell thee truth, 

Was never he that drew in breath, 

Unto his love more trusty found, 

Than he for whom our griefs abound." 

The swan that was in presence here, 

B^n bis funeral dirge to sing, [pear, 

■ "Good things" (quoth he) "may scarce ap- 
But pass away with speedy wing. 

This mortal life as death is tried, 

And death gives life, and so he died.” 

The general sorrow that was made. 

Among the creatures of each kind, 

FirM the Phoenix v-here she laid, 

Her ashes flying witliKhe wind. 


So as 1 nugfat with reason see, 

, 'That such a Phoenix ne’er slioidd fan. 

Haply the cinders, driven shout. 

May breed an offspring near that Idud, 

But hm-dly a peer to that I doubt, •' 

It cannot sink into my mind, 

' That under-branches e'er can be, 

Of worth and value as the tree. ' 

The Eagle mark'd writh piercing sight 
The mournful habit of the place, 

And parted thence with mounting fli£(ht, 
To signify to Jove the case, 

W&t sorrow nature .doth sustain, 

For Asm^hil by envy slain. 

Aa^^hne I follow’d with mine eye, 
Tonight the Eagle upw.ard took, 
Askings did vanish by and by, 

And disappear6d from my look ; 
Thctrccs,beasts, birds,andgrove was gone, 
So was the friend that made this moan. 

This spectacle had firmly wrought, 

A deep compassion in my spright, 

My melting heart issued methought, 

In streams forth at mine eyes aright: 

And here my pen is forced to shrink, 

My tears discolour so mine ink. ' . 


AN EPITAPH, 

UPON THE RIGHT HONOURABLE SIR PHILIP SIDNEY, Kt., 

LOKD GOVERNOR OP FLUSH! NO. O 


To prtuse thy life, or waiHhy worthy death, 
And want thywf, thy witSigh, pure, divine, 
is far beyond the pow'r of mortal line, 
Noranyonchath worth that dmweth breath., 

Yet rich in zeal, though poor in learning’s 
lore, 

And friendly care obscured in secret breast, 
And love that envy in thy life supprest, ■ 
Thy dear life done, and death hath doubled | 
more. 

And I, that in thy time, and living slate, 

Did only praise tny virtues in my thought, 
':\s one that seld the rising son hath sought, 
With words and tears now wail thy timeless 


Drawn was thy race aright from princely . 

line, [guv^ 

Nor less tlian such, (by gifts that nature 
The commonmothertnatall creatures have,) 
Doth virtue show, and princely lineage shine,^ 

A king gave thee thy name; a kingly mind, 
That God thee gave,whofounditnowtoodear 
For thir base world, and hath resumed it near, 
To sit in skies, and sort with pour’rs dirine. 

Kent thy birth days, and Oxford held Ihy 
youth; [years, n«r time; 

The heavens made haste, and stay'd nor 
The fruits of age grew ripe in thy first prime, 
Jhy win, diy words; thy words the seals 
of truth. , ' 



ANOTHER EPITAPH. 


gifts and wisdom rare emidoiy'd thee 
thence, £taan kings; 

To treat from kings with those more ^eat 
Such hope men had to lay the highest things 
^ On thy wise youth, to be transported hence I 
• 

Whence to sharp wars sweet-honour did 
thee call 

Thy country's love, •^igion, and thy friends: 
>'Of worthy men the marks, the lives, and ends, 
And her defence, for whom we labour all. 

Ther^didst thou vanquish shame and tedious 
age, [might: 

Grief, sorrow, sicki^ss, and base fortune's 
Thy rising day saw never woful night, 

But pass'd with praise from off this worldly 
Stage. 

Back to the ,camp, by thee that d^ was 
brought, [fatne; 

First thine own death, and after tliy long 
Tears to the soldiers, the proud Castilians' 
shame, 

' Virtue exprest, and honour truly taught. 

What hath he lost, that such great grace 
hath won ? [unsure 

Young years for endless years, and hope 
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Of'fortune's gifts for wealth that still shAU 
dure; ii 

Oh! .happy race with so great praises run. 

I 

JEngland doth hold thy limbs that bred the 
same, 

Flanders thy valour where it last was tried. 
The Camp thy sorrow whtar thy body died, 
Thy friends, thy want; the world, thy virtue's 
fame. 

Nations thy wit, our minds lay up thv love; 
Letters thy learning, thy loss, years lot^ to 
come: 

In worthy hearts sorrow hath madethytomb; 
Thy sold and spright enrich the heavens 
above. ^ 

Thy liberal heart embalm'd in grateful tears. 
Young sighs, sweet sighs, sage sighs, bewatt 
thy fall; 

Envy her .sting, and Spite hath left her gall,* 
Malice herself a mourning garment wears. 

« 

That day their Hannibal died, our Scipio fell, 
Scipio, Cicero, and Petrarch of our time 1 
Whose virtues, wounded by my worthless 
* rhyme, 

Let Angels speak, and haaven thy praises tell. 


ANOTHER OF THE SAMti. 

- • • 


Silence augmenteth grief writing 
creaseth rage, • 

Staled aremy thoughts, which loved, andlost, 
the wonder of our age, 

Yet quick’ned now with fire, though dead 
with frost ere now. 

Enraged I write, I know net what: dead, 
quick, I know not how. 

^ard-hearted vnds relent, and Rigour's 
. tears abound. 

And Envy strangely rues his end, in vtiom 
no fault she found; , 

K,nowledge her light hath lost, Valour hath 
slmn her knight; 

Sidney is dead, dead is my friend, dead is 
the world's delight. • ^ 

Plane pehrivQ wails his fall, whose presence 
vms her pride. {my sprli!^-tide H 

Timecriethou^ ‘'Myebbiscome ihislifewas 


Fame mourns in that^hc lost the ground of 
her reports ; 

Each living wight laments his lack, and aV 
in sundry sorts. 

He was (woe \Arth that’^^®rd I) to each 
well thinking mind 

A spotless friend, a matchless man, whose 

' vkaue ever sh^ed, 

Declaring in his thoughts, his life, and that 
he writ, • 

Highest conceits, longest foresights, and 
• deepest works of wit. 

He, only like lumself, was second unto noi^, 

Whose death(thoughlife) we rue, andwroS^, 
and all in vain do moan; 

Their loss, not hi^m, wail they, that fill thr 
world witlf cries; • 

Death slew not him, but he made daath ^ 
ladder to the skies. 
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Now sink of sorrow 1, who live; the more 
e the wrong; 

Whtf wishing death, whom death denies, 
whose thread is all too long, [relief, 
Who tied to wretched life, who looks for no 
Must spend iny ever dying days in never 
ending grief. 

Heartsease and only I, like parallels run on. 
Whose equal length equal breadth, and 

never meet in one; [sorrow's cell, 
Yet for not wronging him, my thoughts, my 
Shall not run out, though leak they will, for 
liking him so well. 

Farewell to you, my hopes, my wonted 
waking dreamy; [are thy beams ! 
Farewell sometimes enjoyed joy ; eelipsfed 


Farewell self pleasing thouglits, which quiet* 
ness brings forth ; ' 

And farewell friendship's sacred leagqe, 
uniting minds of worth. 

And farewell meny heart, the gift of guiltless ^ 
minds, [assigns; 

Andallsports, which, for life's restore, varietvi 
Let all, that sweet is, void ; in me no minn 
may dwell, [content, farewell 1 

Philip, the cause of all this woe, my life’s 

Now rhyme, the son of rage, which art no 
kin to skill, [knows not how to kill, 
And endless grief, whic^^ deads my life, yet 
Go, seek that hapless tomb ; which if ye hap 
to find, [held so good a mind. 

Salute the .stones that keep the limbs that 


c. 


PROTHALAMION; 


OR, A SPOUSAL VERSE. 

MADE BY 


EDM. SPENSER, 

I 

JN HONOUR OF THE DOUDI.B MARRIAGE OF THF- TWO HONOURABLE AND VIRTUOUS LADIES, THE 

Lady Elizabeth, and the Lady Katherine Somerset, daughters to the right 

HONOURABLE THE EaRL OF WORCESTER, AND* ESPOUSED TO THE TWO WORTHY GENTLE* 

MEN, Henry Gilford and William Peter, Esquires. 


CALM\nisthe day, and through the trembling | 
air 

Sweet-breathing Zephyrus did softly play } 
A gentle spirit, that lightly did delay f fair; i 
Hot Titan's beams, which then did glister 
When 1, whom sullen care, 

(I'hrough discontent of my long fruitless stay 
In princes' cqui*!*, and expectation vain 
Of idle hopes, which still fly away, 

Like empty shadows, did afflict my brain,) 

' ‘Valk’d forth to ease n^v pain " 

Along the sliorc of silver streaming 'Thames ; 
Whose rutty bank, the which his river hems, 
Was painted all with variable flowers. 

And all the meads adorn'd with darnty 
gems 

Fit to deck maidens’ bow'rs 
And crown their paramours 
, Against the bridal day, which is not long: 
Sweet Thames I run softly, till I end my 
song. 

There, in a meadow by the rivo-'s side, 

A flodc of nymphs I chanced to espy. 


All lovely daughters of the flood thereby. 
With goodly greenish lodics, all loose untied,* 
As each had been a bride ; 

And each one had a little wicker basket, 
Made of fine twigs, entrailM curiously. 

In which they gather'd flowers to fill their 
flasket, 

And with fine fingers cropt full feateously 
The tender stalks on high. 

Of every sort, which in that meadow grew, 
Tiiey gather'd some ; the violet, pallid blue 
Thc little daisy, that at ey^'ining closes, ^ 
The virgin lily, and the primrose true, ^ 
Wi!"h store of vermeil roses, 

To deijk their bridegrooms' posies 
Against the bridal day which was not long: 
Sweet Thames! run softly, till I end my 
song. 

f 

With that I saw two swans of goodly hue 
Come softly swimming down ^ong the Ixa; 


* It was the custom fbr maiden brides to 
Bowing locks. ^ 
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fairer birda 1 did never se6; 

The snow which doth the top of Pindus strew. 
Did never whiter shew, 

Nor Jove himself, when he a swan would be 
For love of Leda, whiter did appear; 
y^t l^da was (they say) as white ns he, 

Yet not so white as these, nor nothing near; 
So purely white they were, [bare, 

That even the gentle stream, the which them 
Seem’d foul to them, and bade his billows 
spare 

To wet their silken feathers, lest they might 
Soil their fair plumes with water not so fair. 
And mar their be.iuties bright, 

That shone as heaven's light, 

Against their bridal day, which was not long: 
Sweet Thames I run softly, till I end my 
song. 


EftsoonestHenymphs, which now had flowers 
their fill, 

Ran-all in haste to see that silver brood. 

As they came floating on the crystal flood ; 
Whom when they saw, they stood amazed 
still. 

Their wond’ring eyes to till; 

Them seem’d they never saw a sight so fair. 
Of fowls, so lovely, that they sure did deem 
Them heavenly born, or to be that same pair 
Which through the sky draw Venus’ silver 


! team ; 

• sure they did not seem 
be begot of any earthly seed, 
t rather angels, or of angels’ breed; 

Lwere they bred of summer’s heat, they say, 
sweetest season, when each flower and 
weed 

e earth did fresh array ; 
fresh th^ seem’d^as day, 
an as their bridal day, which was not long: 
Sweet 'Thames 1 run softly, ti|l I end my 
song. 

en forth they all out of their baskets drew 
satstorc of flowers, the honour of the field, 
at to the sense did fragrant odours yield, 
\11 which upon those goodly birds they threw 
iVnd all the waves did strew. 

That like old Peueus’ waters they did seem, 
Wien downalong% pleasant Tempe’sshore, 
icatt’red with flow’rs, through Thessaly they 
stream, [sto?b, 

TSgt they appear, through lilies’ pleii^eous 
,I a bride's chamber floor. 

P Jro of those nymphs, meanwhile, two gar- 
r / lands bound [found, 

freshest flow'is which in that mead they 
which presenting all in trim arrav, 

Jbdr snowy fbreheads therewithal they 
/ crown’d, 

[Whilst one did siog this lay. 


Prepared against that day, 

Against their bridal day, which was not long^ 
Sweet Thames 1 run softly, till I end my 
song. 

"Ye gentle birds! the world’s fair ornament, 
And heaven's glory, whom this happy hour 
Doth lead unto your lover’s blissful bower, 

Jov may you have, and gentle heart’s content 
Of your loves’ complement; 

And let fair Venus, tliat is queen of love. 

With her heart-quelling son up6n you smile, 
Whose smile they say hath virtue to remove 
All love's dislike, and friendship’s faulty guile 
For ever to assoil. 

Let endless peace your steadfast hearts 
accord, 

And blcssid plenty wait upon your board : 
And let your bed with pleasures chaste 
abound, 

That fruitful issue may to you afford, 

Which may your foes confound, 

.\nd make your joys redound 
Upon your bridal day, which is not long : 
bweet Thames 1 run softly, till I end my 
song.” 

So ended she; and all the rest around 
To her redoubled that undersong, 

Which said their bridal day should not be 
long 

And^entlc Echo from the neighbour ground 
Their accent.*; did resound. 

So forth these joyous birds did pass along 
Adown the Lea, that to them murmur’d low, 

As he would speak, but tha^he lack’d a 
tongue, 

Yet did by signs his glad affection show, 
Making his stream run slow. • • 

And all the fowl which in his flood did dwell 
Gan flock about these bvain, that did excel 
The rest, so far as Cyntnia doth shend 
Hie lesser stars. So they, enrangdd well, 

Did on those two attend. 

And their best service lend 
Against their wecld|^g day, ^Phfch was not 
long: [song. 

Sweet Thames ! run softly, till I end my 

✓ 

At length they all to merry I.ondon came, 

To merry London, my most kindly nurse, 
That to me gave thi.s life’s first native source, 
Thoifeh from another place I take my name. 
An house of ancient fame :* 

There when they tame, whereas those bricky 
tow’rs [ride, 

llie which on Thames’ broad aged back do 

. * This passage rather proves that Spenser, 
though bora, by some chance, in London, cama 
by family fnmi the North. 
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stttfHons lawyers have their 
{to hide, 

wont the Templar Knij^ts 
, d through pride: 

Next wliereunto therestandsastately place,* 
Where oft 1 gainM gifts and goodly grace 
Of that great lord, which therein wont to 
dwell, [case; 

Whose want too well now feds myiriCTdless 
But ah i here fits not well 
Old woes, but joys, to tell 
Against ths bridal day, which is not long: 
SweetThames 1 run softly, till I end my song. 

Yet therein now doth lodge a noble peer,+ 
Great England’s glory and the world’s wide 
wonder, [did thunder. 

Whose dreadful name late through all Spain 
And Hercuies’ two pillars standing near 
' Did make to quake and fear: 

Fair branch of honour, flower of chivalry I 
That flllcst England with thy triumph's fame, 
Joy have thou of thy noble victory. 

And endless happiness of thine own name 
That premiseth the same ; 


Wberdnow the 
bow’is, 

There whylome 
Till they decay' 


• Lord Leicester’s house, where Essex Street 
now stands. Esseir lived there after his uncle's 
death. v 

t Essex, who had just conquered the Spaniards 
at Cadis. 


That through thy prowess, and victori 
arms. 

Thy country may befreed fromfore^hanns! 
And great Elisa’s glorious name may ring 
Through all the world, fill'd widt dty mtjp 
alarms, '' 

Which smne brave muse may Sing 
To ages follovring. 

Upon the bridal day, which is not long: 
SweetTliamesl runsofUy, till I entfmy soni^. 

From those high towers this noble lord 

[issuing, 

Like radiant Hesper, when his golden hair 
In th’ ocean billows he hath bathed fiUr, 
Descended to the river’s open viewing. 

With a m'eat train ensuing. 

Above the rest were goodly to be seen 
Two gentle knights of lovely face and feature. 
Beseeming well the bower of any queen. 
With gifts of wit and ornaments of nature, 
Fit for so goodly stature, [si{^, 

That like tlie twins of Jove they seem'd in 
Which deck the baldrick of the heavens 
bright; 

They two, forth pacing to the river's side, 
Received those two fair brides, their love’s 
Which at th' appointed tide, [ddUght; 
Each one did make his bride 
Against their bridal day, which is not long: 
SweetThames! runsoftly,tillIeDdmysong. 
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WRITTEN FOR SPENSER’S OWN WEDDING. 


Ye IcarnM sisters, which have oftentimes 
B^n to me a'ding, othp^s to adorn. 

Whom ye thought woa'hy of your graceful 
rhymes, . 

That even the greatest did .not gr^tly scorn 
To hear their names sung in yout simple lays, 
But joy&d in their praise; 

And when ye list your own mishaps to mourn, 
^^ch death, or love, or fortune's wre^ did 
raise. 

Your string could soon to sadder tenor turn. 
And teach the woods and'waters to lament 
Yonr doleful dreriment : 

Now lay those sorrowful complaints aside; 
And, having all your leads with garhmds 
crown’d, 

Help me mine own love’s praises to resound,*^ 
Ne let the sione of any be envied; 


So Orpheus did for his own bride ! 

So I unto myself alone will sing; 

Hie woods shall to me answer, and my echo 
ring. 

Early, before the world’s light<giving lamp 
His golden beam upon tlie hiUs doth sprrad, 
IJ^ving dispersed the night’s uneheerful 
damp. 

Do awake ; and, with fresh histyhead. 
Go to the bow’r of my belovM love, 

My truest turtle dove ; 

Bid Ijjer awake ; for Hymen is awake. 

And long since ready forth his mask t6 
Widi his bright tead that flames With maM 
a flake, i 

And many a bachelor to wait on him, \ 
In their fresh garments trim. { 
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SldlMsr awake therefoTO, and soon hercQgkt. 
For lo i the wisbid day is come last. 

That shall, for all the pains and soirowa past. 
Pay to her usury of long: delight: 

whilst she doth her dight, 
fio ye to her of joy and solace sing, 
lliat all the woods may answer, and your 
echo ring. 

Bring with you all the nymphs that you can 
hear 

Both of the rivers and the forests green. 

And of the sea that neighbours to her near: 
AU with gay garlands goodly well beseen. 
And let them also with them bring in hand 
Another |^y garland, 

For my mir love of lilies and of roses. 

Bound tmelove wise, with a blue silk riband. 
Andlet them make great store of bridal posies, 
And let them eke bring store of other flowers, 
To deck the bridal bowers. [tread, 

And let the ground whereas her foot shall 
For fear the stones her tender foot should 
wrong, 

Be strew’d with fragrant flowers all along. 
And diaper'd like the discoloured mead. 
Which done, do at her chamber door await. 
For she will waken straight; 

Tte whiles do ye this song unto her .sing. 
The woods shall to you answer and your 
echo ring. 


Ye nymphs of Mulla, which with careful heed 
The silver scaly trouts do tend full well, 

The greedy pikes which use therein to feed; 
(Those trouts and pikes all others do excel;) 
And ye likewise, which keep the rushy lake. 
Where none do fishes take ; 

Bind up thf locks, tlw which hang scatter'd 
light. 

And in his waters, which your mirror make, 
Behold your faces as the crystm bright, 
Thatwhen you come whereas my love doth lie, 
No blemish she may spy. [door, 

And eke, to lightfoot maids, which keep the 
Tliat on the hoary mountain used to tower; 
And the wild wolves, which seek them to 
devour, [near; 

With your steel darts do chase from coming 
I^also present hfte. 

To help to deck her, and to help to sing^^ 
That ml the woods may answer, and your 
echo ring. • 


Wake how. my love, awake I for it is time; 
inte roiy mom long since left Tithon^ bed, 
Al[#eady-to her silver coach to climb ; 

And Pbmhus gins to show his glorious head. 
Hark! how the%:heerful birds do cha^t their 
lays 

And earth of Love’s praise^ 


The merry loric htf matins sioK al^ ; 

Ihe thrush replies; the mavis descant plam: 
The ousel shrUls'; the ruddock warbles son; 
So goodly all agree, with sweet concent. 

To this day's merriment. 

Ahl my dear love, why do ye sleep thus long. 
When meeter were that ye should nowawakc, 

T' await the coming of your jovous make, 
And hearken to the bird’s'love>leamhd song. 
The dewy leaves among 1 
For thev of joy and pleasaunce to you sing. 
That all the woods them answer, and their 
echo ring. 

My love is now awake out of her dreams, 

And her fair eyes, like stars that dimmM were 
With darksome cloud, now show their 
goodly beams [rear, 

More bright than Hesperus his head doth 
Come now, ye damsels, daughters of delight, ' 
Help quicldy her to dight: 
ButfirstcomeyefairHours,which werebegot. 

In Jove’s sweet paradise of day and night; 
Which do the seasons of the year allot. 

And all, that ever in this world is fair. 

Do make and still repair : [Queen, 

And ye three handmaids of the Cyprian 
Tlip which do still adorn her beauty’s pride. 
Help to adorn my beai|^iAtlIest bride; 

And, as ye her array, still throw between 
Some graces to be seen; 

Amf, as ye use to Venus, to her sing. 

The whiles the woods shall answer, and 
your echo ring. 

Now is my Love all ready forth to come; 

Let all the Virgins therefore well await; 

And ye freslt Boys, that tend upon her 
Groom, * • 

Prepare yourselves; for he is coming straight. 
Set all your things in seemly good array, 

Fit for so joyful day: * 

The joyfull'st day that ever Sun did see. 

Fair Sun! show forth thy favourable ray. 
And let thy life-fiil heat not fervent be. 

For fear of burnin#her sunslffay face, 

Her Ixjauty to disgrace. 

O fairest Pheebus 1 Father of the Muse! 

IT ever I honour tj;iee aright, ^ 

Or sing the thing that mote thy mind delight, 
Do not thy servant’s simple boon refuse; 

But let this day, let this one day, be mine; 
Let *11 the rest be thine. 

Then I thy sovereign praises loud will sing. 
That all the woqps shall answer, and their 
echo ring. 

JHiarkt how the minstrels gin to shrill aloud 
Their merry musieftbat resounds from far, , 
,, The pipe, the tabor, and the trembUng crowd,* 

* A Welsh musical instrument or a violin. 
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That will agree withouten brcacb or jar. 

most of all, the Damsels do delight., 
When they their timbrels smite, 

Ani thereunto do dance and carol sweet, 
That all the senses they do ravish quite; 

The whiles the Boys run up and down the 
street, 

Crying aloud with strong confusM noise, 

As if it were one voice. 

Hymen, io Hymen, Hymen, they do shout; 
That even to the heavens their shouting shrill 
Doth reach, and all the firmament doth fiU; 
To which the people standing all about, 

As in approvance, do thereto applaud. 

And loud advance her laud; L!>ing, 

And evermore they, "Hymen, Hymen," 
That all the woods them answer, and their 
echo ting. 

Lo! where she comes alongwith portlypace. 
Like Phoebe, from her chamber of the Hast, 
Arising forth to run her mighty race. 

Clad ml in white, that 'seems a Virgin best. 
So well it her beseems, that ye would ween 
Some Angel she had been. 

Her long loose yellow locks like golden wire, 
Sprinkled with pearl, and pearling flow'rs 
atween, 

Do like a golden iiv'ntle her attire; 

And, being crownfed with a garland green. 
Seem like some Maiden Queen. 

Her modest eyes, abash6d to behold 
So many gazers as on her do stare. 

Upon the lowly ground affixed are; 

Ne dare lift up her countenance too bold. 
But blush to hear her praises sung so loud. 
So far from being proud. 

Nathless do ye still loud her praises sing, 
Thai all tlic woods may answer, and your 
echo ring, 

Tdl me, ye Merchants' daughters, did ye 
see 

So fair a creature in your town * before? 

So sweet, so lovely, and so mild as she. 
Adorn’d wi^l! beauty's* grace and virtue's 
store: [bright. 

Her goodly eyes like sapphires shining 
Her forehead ivory white, uc [ruddeu. 
Her cheeks like apples which the sun hath 
Her lips like cherries charming men to bite. 
Her breast like to abowlof creamuncrudded, 
Her paps like lilies budded. 

Her snowy neck like to a marble tow'r; 

And all her bod]^ like a psMace fair. 
Ascending up with many a stately stair. 

To Honour's seatand Chastity's sweet bow'r. 
Why stand ye still, ye Virgins, in amaze, *' 
Upon her so to gaze? 


Whiles ye forget your former lay to sing,' 

To which the woods did answer, and youf 
echo ring. 

But if ye saw that which no ^es can see, « 
The inward beauty of her lively spright, 
Garnish'd with heavenly gifts of high degree, 
Much more then would ye wonder at that 
sight, , 

And standastonish'dliketo those which read 
Medusa's mazeful head. [Chastity, 

There dwells sweet Love, and constant 
Unspotted Faith, and comely Womanhood, 
Regard of Honour, and mild Modesty; 
There Virtue reigns as Queen in royal throne, 
And giveth laws alone. 

The which the base affections do obey. 

And yield their services unto her will; 

Ne thought of things uncomely ever may 
Thereto approach to tempt her mind to ill. 
Had yc once seen these her celestial treasures. 
And unrevealid pleasures. 

Then would ye wonder, and her praises sing. 
That all the woods should answer, and your 
echo ring. 

Open the temple gates unto my I..ove, 

Open them wide that she may enter in, 

And all the posts adorn as doth behove. 
And all the pillars deck with garlands trim. 
For to receive this Saint with honour due. 
That cometh in to you. 

With trembling steps, and humble reverence. 
She cometh in, before th' Almighty's view; 
Of her ye Virgins learn obedience. 

When so ye come into those holy places, 

To humble your proud faces: 

Bring her up to th’ high altar, that she may 
The sacred cercnnonic there partake. 

The which do endless matrimony make; 
And let the roaring organs loudly play 
The praises of the I^ord in lively notes; 

Tlie whiles, with hollow throats, 

The choristers the joyous anthem sing. 
That all the woods may answer, and their 
echo ring. 

Behold, whiles she before the altar stands, 

' Hearing the holy priest jthat to her speaks. 
And blesseth her with hif'two happy lia/nls, 
P^w the red roses flush up in her cheeks, 
And the pure snow, with goodly vermeil stain, 
Like*fcrimson dyed in grain: 

That even the Angels, which conrinually 
About the sacred altar do remain, 

Forget their service and about her fly. 

Oft peeping in her face, that seems more £air, 
The more they on it stare. 

But b::r sad eyes, still fasten'd on the ground. 
Are govemM with goodly modesty. 

That suffers not one lookHo glance awry, 


* Cork where Spenser was married. 
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ich nifty let in a little thought unsound, 
y blush ye, Love, to give to me your hand, 
The pledge of all our band I 
Sing, ye sweet Angels, Alleluiah sing. 

That an the woods may aiiswer, and your 
• echo ring. 

Nowall is done: bring home the Brideagain; 
Bring.home the triumph of our victory; 
Bring home with you the glory of her gain, 
With joyance bring her and with jollity. 
Never hod man more joyful day than this. 
Whom heaven would heap with bliss, [day; 
Make feast therefore now all this live-long 
This day for ever to me holy is. 

Pour out the wine without restraint or stay. 
Pour not by cups, but by the bellyful. 

Pour out to all that wuU, [wine. 

And sprinkle all the posts and walls with 
That they may sweat, and drunken be withal. 
Crown ye god Bacchus with'a coronal. 

And Hymen also crown with wreaths of vine; 
And let the Graces dance unto the rest. 

For they can do it best: 

The whiles the maidens do their carol sing. 
To which the woods shall answer, and their 
echo ring. 

Ring yc the bells, ye young men of the town, 
And leave your wonted labours for this day: 
This day is holy; do yc write it down. 

That ye for ever it remember may. 

This ^y the Sun is in his chiefest height. 
With Barnaby the bright, 

From whence declining daily by degrees. 

He somewhat loscth of his heat and light. 
When once the Crab behind his back he sees. 
But for this time it ill ordained was. 

To choose^hc longest day in all the year. 
And shortest night, vAien longest fitter were : 
Yet never day so long, but late would pas.s. 
Ring ye the bells, to make it wear away. 
And bonfires make all day: [sing. 

And dance about them, and about "them 
That ail the woods may answer, and your 
echo ring. 

Ah! when will this long weary day have end. 
And lend me leave to come imtu my Love ? 
How slowly do Lh^ours their numbers spend! 
ifowslowly’does lad Time hisfeathers movej 
Haste thee, O fairest Planet, to thy hoic^, 
Within the Western foam: 

Hiy tired steeds long since have need Af rest. 
Liong though it be, at last I see it gloom, 
Andthebright Evening-star with golden crest 
Appear out of the East. • 

Fair child of beauty,! glorious lamp of Ixtve! 
Thatallthe hostof heaven in ranks dost lead, 
And guidest lovers through the night's .sad^ 
dread, 


How cheerfully thou lookest from above. 

And seem'st to lau^ atween thy twinkling 
As joying in the si^t ri>Rj*ti 

Of these glad many, which for joy do sing, 
That all the woods them answer, and their 
echo ring. 

Now cease, ye Damsels, your delights fore* 
past; 

Enough it is that all the day was yours: 

Now day is done, and night is nighing fast. 
Now bring the Bride into the bridal bow'rs. 
The night is come, now soon her disarray, 
And in her bed her lay; 

I .ay her in lilies and in violets, 

And silken curtains over her display. 

And odour'd sheets, and Arras coverlets. 
Behold how goodly my fair Love does lie. 

In proud humility ! 

Like unto Maia, when as Jove her took 
In Tempe, lying on the flow’ry grass, 

Twixt sleep and wake, after she weary was, ■» 
With bathing in the Acidalian brook. 

Now it is night, ye Damsels may be gone. 
And leave my love alone. 

And leave likewise your former lay to sing: 
I'he woods no more shall answer, nor your 
echo ring. 

Now welcome, Night rV night so long 
expected, 

That long day’s labour dost at last defray, 
Andall ray cares, which cruel Love collected: 
Hast summ'd in one, and cancelled for aye, 
Spreadthybroadwing over my Love and me, 
'I'hat no man may us see; 

And in thy sable mantle us f^pwrap. 

From fear of peril and foul horror free. 

I.et no false treason seek us to entram 
Nor any dread disquiet once atfnoy * 

The safely of our joy; 

But let the night be cpjm, and quietsome. 
Without tempestuous storms or sad affray; 
Like as when Jove with fair Alcmena lay. 
When he begot the great Tirynthian groom ; 
Or like as wrhen he with thy^lf did lie. 

And begot MajeslJ. * » [sing: 

And let the maids and youngmen cease to 
JJe let the woods them answer, nor their 
ecHa ring. • JP 

I^t no lamenting cries, nor doleful tears, 

Be heard all night within, nor yet without; 
Neiet false whispers, breeding hidden fears. 
Break gentle sleep with misconceived doubt. 
T.£t no deluding^reams, nor dreadful sights. 
Make sudden .sad affrights; [barms, 

Ne let house-fires, nor lightnings' helpless 
*Ne let the pouke,* nor other evil sprights, ^ 

' The household fairy—the Pixy of DevoiiF 
shire, and Puck of Shukes][.eare. 
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Ne let nU sehievous witches with their charms, 
Ne let hob'goblins, names whose sense we 
o see not, 

Fray ns with Ain^s tlmt be not; [beard; 
Let not the shnek'KJwl nor the stork be 
Nor the nieht raven, that still deadly )rells ; 
Nor damnM ghosts, call'd up with mighty 
spells; > 

Nor grisly vultures make us once afeard : 
Ne let th' unpleasant quire of frogs still 
croaking 

Make us to wish their choking. 

Let none of these their dreary accents sing; 
Ne let the woods them answer, nor their 
echo ring. 

But let still Silence true night-watches keep. 
That sacred Peace may in assurance reign. 
And timely Sleep, when it is time to sleep. 
May pour his limbs forth on your pleasant 
plain; 

The whiles an hundred little wingM Loves, 
Like divers-feathered doves. 

Shall fly and flutter round about the bed. 
And in the secret dark, that none reproves. 
Their pretty stealths shall work, and snares 
shall spread 

To filch away sweet snatches of delight. 
Conceal'd through covert night. 

Ye Sons of Venus, i>«ay your sports at will! 
For greedy Pleasure, careless of your toys, 
Thinks more upon her paradise of joy.s,. 
Than what ye do, albe it good or ill. 

All night therefore attend your merry play. 
For it will soon be day : 

Now none doth hinder you, that say or sing; 
Ne will the woods now answer, nor your 
echo ring. 

Who is the^me, whichatmy window peeps? 
Or whose is that fair face that shines so 
bright? 

Is it not Cynthia, she that never sleeps. 

But walks about high heaven all the night? 
O ! fairest goddess, do thou not envy 
My Love vnih me to spy ' [unthought. 
For thou likewise didst-love, though now 
And for a fleece of wool, which privily 
^The I,atmian Shepherd once ,j^nto thee 
” ^ brought. 

His pleasures with thee wrought. 

Therefore to us be favourable now ; 

And sith of women's labours thou .hast 
charge, 

And generation goodly dost enlarge, 

' Dcline thy will t effect out wishfui vow. 


And the chaste womb htform with timely seqA 
That mav our comfort breed ; 

Till which we cease our hopeful hap to sing; 
Nelet the woods us answer, nor our echo ring. 

An(^ thou great Juno 1 which ugth awful 
might 

The laws of wedlodk still dost patronise; 
And the religion of the faith first plight 
Vl^th sacred rites hast taught to solemnise; • 
And eke for comfort often callM art 
Of women in their smart; 

Eternally bind thou this lovely band. 

And all thy blessings unto us impart. 

And thou, glad Genius! in whose gentle hand 
The bridal bow’r and genial bed remain, 
Without blemish or stain ; 

And the sweet pleasures of their love's delight 
With secret aid dost succour and supply, 
Till they bring forth the fruitful progeny ; 
Send us the timely fruit of this same night. 
And thou fair Hebe! and thou, Hymen free 1 
Grant that it may so be. 

Till which we cease your furth er praise to sing; 
Ne any woods shall answer, nor your edio 
ring. 

And ye high heavens, the temple of thegods. 
In which a thousand torches flaming bright 
Do burn, that to us wretched earthly clods 
In dreadful darkness lend desirM light; 

And all ye powers which in the same remain. 
More than we men can feign ; 

Pour out your blessing on tis plenteously. 
And happy influence upon us rain, 

That w’c may raise a large posterity,, 

Which from the earth which they may long 
possess 

With lasting happiness, 

Up to your haughty palaces may mount; 
And, for the guerdon of their glorious merit. 
May heavenl)' tabernacles there inherit, 

Of blessed Saints for to increase the count. 
So let us rest, sweet Love, in hope of this, 
And cease till then our timely joys to sing ; 
The woods no more us answer, nor our echo 
ring! 

Son^f made in lieu of many ornaments, 
With which my Love shm^d duly heme 
ft dech d, 

JHAick cutting off through hasty accidents, 
Ye would not stay your due time to expect. 
But promised both to recompenses ' , 

Be unto her a goodly ornament. 

And for short time an endless mmumentf 
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HYMNS 

MADE BY 

EDM? SPENSER. 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE AND MOST VIRTUOUS LADIKS, THE LaDV MaRCARET, CoUNTEM 
OF Cumberland ; and the Lady Mary, Countess or Warwick. 


Having, in the greener times of myjrouth, 
composed these former two Hymns in the 
Praise of Love and Deauty, and finding that 
the same too much pleased those of like age 
and disposition, which being too vehemently 
carried with that kind of affection, do rather 
suck out poison to their strong passion, than 
honey to their honest delight, 1 was moved, 
by the one of yon two most excellent Ladies, 
to call in the same ; but, being unable so to 
do, by reason that many copies thereof were 
formerly scattered abroad, I resolved at least 
to amend, and, by way of retraction, to re¬ 
form them, making (instead of those two 
Hymns of earthly or natural love and beauty) 
two others of heavenly and celestial; the which 


1 do dedicate jointly unto you two honour- 
able sisters, as to the most excellent and rare 
ornaments of all true love and beauty, both 
in the one and the other kind ; humbly be¬ 
seeching you to vouchsafe the patronage of 
them, and to accept this my humble service, 
in lieu of the great graces and honourable 
favours which yc daily show unto me, until 
such time as I may, by better means, yield 
you some more notable testimony of mythank- 
ful mind and dutiful devotion. And even so 
1 pray for your happiness. Greenwich this 
first of September, 1596 . Your Honours’ 
most bounden ever, ^ 

In all '27umble service, 

Ed. Sp. 


AN HYMN IN HONOUR OF LOVE 


IX)VE, that long since hast to thy mighty 
pow’r 

Perforce aubdued my poor captived heart, 
And, raging novvthifcin with restless stowre. 
Dost tyrannize in every weaker part. 

Fain would 1 seek to case mjtbittcr smart 
By any service I might do to thee, 

Draught that else might to thee pleasing be. 

And now t’assuage theforceof this new flame, 
And make thee more propitious in my need, 

I mean to sing the praise.T of thy name. 

And thy victorious conquests to arecd, 

8 y which thou imidest many hearts to bleed 
f mighty victo* with wide wounds imbrued, 
And by thy cruel darts to thee subdued| 

Only I fear my wits enfeebled late, • 
Through the sharp sorrows which thou hast 
me bred, [late 

Should faint, and words should fail q;ie to rc- 
The wondrous triumphs of thy great god-, 
head: 

But, if thou vlhuldst vouchsafe to ovorspread 
Me with .the shadow of thy gentle wing, ^ 1 
1 should enabled be thy acts to sing. i 


Como, then, O come, thoiAnighty God of 
Love! 

Out of thy silver bow’rs and .sqpret bliss. 
Where thou dost sit in Venus’ lap al^vc, 
Bathing thy wings in her ambrosial kiss. 
That sweeter far that? any nectar is ; 

Come softly, and my feeble breast inspire 
With gentle fury, kindled of thy fire. 

And yo. sweet onuses I w^ch have often 
proved, * * 

1 ‘hc piercing points of his avengeful darts ; 
•And which oftentimes ha^ 

The cruel worker of your kindly smarts, 
Prepare yourselves,and open wide your hearts 
Fqp to receive the triumph of your glory, 
niat made you merry oft when yc w^.rc sorry. 

And ye, fair hlossoms of youth’s wanton 
breed ; 

Which in the ponquests of your beauty boast, 
Wherewith your levers’ feeble eyes you feedj 
But starve their hearts that needeth nurture 
most, [host. 

Prepare yourselves to marijh amongst his 
^ ' M 


9 
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And all the way this sacred h}rmn do sii^, 
Ma^ in the honour of your sovereign king. 

Great Ood of Might, that reignest in the 
mind, 

And all the body to thy best dost frame, 
Victof of gods, stibduer of mankind. 

That dost the lions and fell tigers tame, 
Making their cruel rage thy scornful game. 
And in their roaring uiking great delight; 
Who can express the glory of Ihy might ? 

Or who alive can perfectly declare 
The wondrous cradle of thine infancy. 

When thygreat mother Venus first thee bare, 
Begot of Plenty and of Penury. 

Though elder than thine own nativity, 

And yet a child, renewing still thy years, 
And yet the eldest of the heavenly peers ? 

For ere this world's still moving mighty mass 
Out of great Chaos’ ugly prison crept, 

In which his goodly face long hidden was 
From heaven's view, and m deep darkness 
kept. 

Love, that had now long lime securely slept 
In Venus’ lap, unarmed then and naked, 
Gan rear his head, by Clotho being waked: 

And taking to him wr^.gs of his own heat. 
Kindled at first from heaven’s life-giving fire. 
He gan to move out of his idle seat; 
Weakly at first, but after with desire 
Lifted aloft, he gan to mount up higher, 
And, like fresh eagle, made his hardy flight 
Through all that great wide waste, yet want¬ 
ing light.** 

Yetwantin^ light to guide his wand'ring way, 
His own fair hiother, for all creatures' sake. 
Did lend him light from her own goodly my; 
Then through the world his way he gan to 
take, 

The world, that was not till he did it make, 
Whose sundry parts he from themselves did 
sever 

The which before had laiatonfused ever. 

The earth, the air, the water, and the fire, 
'i<3[en gun to range theimelves in ht^>c army, 
And with contrary forces to conspire 
Each against other by all means they may, 
Threat'ning their own confusion anddecav : 
Air hated earth, and water hated fire, 

Till Love relented their rebellious ire. 

He then them took, and, tempering goodly 
well 

‘ Thdr contrary dislikes with lovfed means, 
Did place them nil in order, and compel 
To keep themselves within their sundry 
reigns. 


Together link’d with adamantine chains; ^ 
Yet so, as that in every living wight t 
They mix themselves,, aptl show their kindly 
might. 

So ever since they firmly have remaiu’d, ' ^ 
And duly vrell observdl bis behest; • 

Through which now all these things tliat are 
^ contain’d 

Within this goodly cope, both most and least, 
Their being have, and daily are increased 
Through secret sparks of his infused fire, 
Which in the barren cold he doth inspire. . 

Thereby they all do live, and movM are 
To multiply the likeness of their kind. 

Whilst they seek only, without further care, 

To quench the flame which they in burning 
find: 

But man that breathesamorc immortal mind. 
Not for lust’s .sake, but for eternity, 

Seeks to enlarge his lasting progeny; 

For, having yet in his deducted spright 
Some sparks remaining of that heavenly Are, 

He is enlumincd with that goodly light, 

Unto like goodly scmblant to aspire : 
Therefore in choice of love he doth desire 
lliat seems on earth most heavenly to em¬ 
brace, 

That same is Beauty, born of heavenly race. 

For sure of all that in this mortal frame 
Contaiu6d is, nought more divine doth seem, 

Or that resembleth more th’ immortal flame 
Of heavenly light, than Beauty’s glorious 
beam. 

What wonder then, if with such rage extreme 
Frail men, whose eyes seek heavenly tlrings 
to sec, • i 

At sight thereof so much enravisfi’d be ? 

Which well perceiving, that imperious toy 
Doth therewith tiphissharpempois’neddarts, 
Which glancing thro the eyes withcounten- 
.ince coy [hearts, 

Rest not till they have pierced the trembling 
And kindled flame in all their inner parts, 
Which sucks the blood, and drinkclh up the 
life. 

Of careful wretches with cd^suming griefi ^ 

TheStceforth they ’plain, and make full pite* 
qus moan 

Unto the author of their baleful bane: 

The days they waste, the nights they^rle\« 
and groan, [disdain t 

Their liVes they loathe, and heaven’s light 
No light but tliat, whose lamp doth yet 
main v 

Lresh burning in the image of their eye, ' 
They deign to see and seeing it stUl die. 
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IThatwhilstthou, tyrant, Love, dost laugh and 
scorn [plityt 

At their complaints, making their pain thy 
Whilst they lie languishingUke thralisforlom, 
The whiles thou dost triumph in their decay; 
And otkerwhiles, their dying to delay, 

Thou dost emmarble the'proud heart of her 
Whose love before their life they do prefer. 

So hast thou often done (ay me, the more!) 
To me thy vassal, whose yet bleeding heart 
With thousand wounds thou mangled bast 
' so sore. 

That wiiole remains scarce any little part; 
Yet, to augment the anguish of my smart. 
Thou hast enfrozen her disdainful breast, 
'Fhat no one drop of pity tliere doth rest. 

Why then do I this honour unto thee. 

Thus to ennoble thy victorious name, 

Sith thou dost show no favour unto mo, 

Ne once move ruth in that rebellious dame, 
Somewhat to slake the rigour of ray flame ? 
Certes small glory dost thou win hereby. 

To let her live thus free, and me to die. 

But if thou be indeed, as men thee coll, ' 
The world’s great parent, the most kind 
preserver 

Of living wights, the sovereign lord of all, 
How falls it then that with thy furious fervour 
Thou dost afflict as well the not-dcserver. 
As him that doth thy lovely bests despisse, 
And on thy subjects most doth tyrannize ? 

Yet herein eke thy glory seemeth more, 

By so hard handling those which best thee 
serve. 

That, ere niou dost tlwm unto grace restore, 
Tliou mayst well try if thou wilt ever swerve. 
And mayst them make it bettor to deserve. 
And, having got it, may it more esteem ; 
For things hard gotten men more dearly 
deem. 

So hard those heavenly beauties he enfired 
As things divine, least passions do impress, 
*l'hc more of steadfast minds to be admired. 
The more they stayed be on steadfastness ; 
B(tt baseborn miiHls such lamps regard the 
less, 1 

,, Which at first blowing take not hasty fire ; 
Such fancies feel no love, but* loose desire. 

For love is lord of truth and loyalty, 

Lifting himself out of the lowly dust « 

On golden plumes up to the purest sky. 
Above the reach of lontlily sinful lust. 
Whose base afflict through cowardly distrust 
Of his weak wings dare not to heaven fly. 
But lUce a moldv>aip in the earth doth lie. 


His dunghill tlroughts, which do themselves 
enure * 

To dirty dross, no higher dare aspire, 

Ne can his feeble earthly eyes endure 
The flaming light of that celestial fire n 
W hich kindleth love in generous desire. 

And makes him mount above the native 
might 

Of heavy earth, up to the heavens’ height. 

Such is the pow'r of that sweet passion, 

Tliat it all sordid b.Tsencss doth expel. 

And the rcfin6d mind doth newly fashion 
Unto a fairer form, which now^ doth dw'cll 
In his high thought, that would itself excel, 
Which he beholding still with constant sight. 
Admires the mirror of so licavenly light. 

Whose image printing in his deepest wit. 

He thereon feeds his hungry fantasy. 

Still full, yet never satisfied with it ; • 

lake 'T'antalc, that in store doth starved lie, 
So doth he pine in most satiety ; 

For nought may quench his iafinite desire. 
Once kindled through that first conceived fire. 

Thereon his mind affixed wholly is, 

Ne ihinics on augiit but how it to attain ; 

His care, his joy, his h«f)c, is all on this. 
That seems in it ail blisses to contain. 

In sight whereof all otlier liliss seems vain ; 
ThTice h.appy man ! migiit he the same pos¬ 
sess, 

He firins Iiimsclf, and doth his fortune bless. 

And though he do not win Ijjs wish to end. 
Vet tlius far iiajijiy he himself doth ween, 
'riiat lieavens such hapiiy grace did to him 
lend, - ^ 

As thing on carlli so lieavcnly to have seen 
His heart’s enslirinicj, saint, his heaven's 
queen, 

Fairer than fairest, in his faining eye, 

Wliose sole aspect he counts felicity. 

Then fortit lie Cast^iii his uni|l’ 4 ut thought, 
What he may do, her favour to obtain ; 

What lirave exploit, what peril hardly 

• "rtuygld, y 

What puissant conquest, what adventurous 
pain, 

Mayplease her best, and grace unto him gain; 
He ^eacls no danger, nor misfortune fears, 
His faith, liis fortune, in his breast lie bears. 

Thou art liis god,* thou art his mighty giiide, 
Thou, being blind, Icl’st him not see his fears, 
But carriest liim to that which he had eyed, 
’llirough seas, th?ougli flames, through ' 
P thous md swords and spears; [stand, 
Ne aught so strong that may his force with* 
With i^hich thou anuest his rcisistless hand. 

U M 3* X 
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Witness Leander in the Euxine waves, 

An^ stout£neas in the Troian fire, fnlnives, 
Achilles pressing through the rhrygian 
And Orpheus, daring to provoke the ire 
Of damn6d fiends, to get his love retire ; 

For both through heaven and hell thou makest 
way, 

To win them worship which to thee obey. 

And if by all these perils and these pains. 
He may but purchase liking in her eye, 
■Whalheavens of joy tlien to himself he feigns! 
Eflsoones he wipes quite out of memory 
W'halever ill before he did aby : 

Had it been death, yet would he die again. 
To live thus happy as her grace to gain. 

Yet, when he hath found favour to his will. 
He nathl^more can so contented rest, 

But forceth further on, and striveth still 
^T'approach more near, till in her inmost 
breast 

He may embosom’d be and loved best; 

And yet not l)est, but to be loved alone ; 
For love cannot endure a paragoji. 

The fear whereof, O how doth it torment 
His troubled mind with more than hellish 
pain! t 

And to his feigning fancy represent [vain. 
Sights never seen, and thousand shadows 
To break his sleep, and waste his idle brai.i: 
Thou that hast never loved canst not believe 
Least part of th' evils which poor 1 overs grieve. 

The gnawing envy, the heart-fretting fear, 
The vain surmises, the distrustful shows, 
The false reports that flying tales do bear, 
Theddubts, the dangers, thedclays, thewoes. 
The feigned friends, the unassured foes. 
With thousands more than any tongue can 
tell, ' 

Do make a lover’s life a wretch’s hell. 

Yet is there one more curs6d than they all, 
'I'hat cankerwerm, that nv^nster, jealousy, 
Which cats ffic heart, aifd feeds upon the 
gall, 

uTuming all love's delight to miserv, • 
lurough fear of losingijis felicitjlT 


/ 


Ah, Gods 1 that ever to that monster phcecK 
In gentle love, that all his joys ddfacen 1 


By these, O Love 1 thou dost thy entrance 
make 

Unto thy heaven, and dost the morq^endear ** 
Thy pleasures unto those which them partake, 
As after storms, when clouds begin to clear. 
The sun more bright and glorious doth ap> 
pear; 

So thou thy folk, through pains of putgatm’y 

Dost bear unto thy bliss, and heaven’s glory. 

* 

There thou them placcst in a paradise 
Of all delight and joyous happy rest, 

Where they do feed on nectar heavenly-wise, 
With Hercules and Hebe, and the rest 
Of Venus’ darlings, thiough her bounty blest; 
And lie like gods in ivory beds array’d, 

With rose and lilies over them display’d. 


There with thy daughter Pleasure they do 
play 

Their hurtless sports, without rebuke or 
blame, 

And in her snowy bosom boldly lay 
Their quiet heads, devoid of gviilty shame. 
After full joyance of their gentle game ; 
'riieii her they crown their goddess and their 
queen, 

And deck with flowers thy altars w'ell beseen. 

Ay me I dear T^rd! that ever I might hope. 
For all the pains and woes that 1 endure. 
To come at length unto the wishfed scope 
Of my desire, or might myself assure 
I'hat happy port for ever to recure I 
Then woukl I think tlicsc pains no pains at 
all, 

And all my woes to bevmt peqancc small. 

Then would I sing of thine inimortal praise 
An heavenly hymn, such as the angels sing. 
And thy triumphant name then would Iroise 
Bovc all the gods, thee only honouring ; 

My guide, iny god, niy victor, and my king: 
Till then, dread Lord I vouchsafe to take of 
me 

This simple song, thus framed in praise of 
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Ah 1 whither, Love I wilt thou now carry** Whilst seeking to aslake thy raging fire, 
me? ^ 'fhou in me kindlest much mqre great desire. 

What wontless fury dost thou now in^ire oAnd uji aloft above my strength dost raise 
Into my feeble bire^t, too full of tltee ? The wondrous matter of m^ lire to praise. 
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IN HONOUR OF BEAUTY. 


%Tbat as I erst, in praise of thine own name. | 
So now in honour of thy mother dear. 

An honourable hymn I eke should frame, 
And, with the brightness of her beauty clear, 
The ravish'd hearts of gazeful men might 
* wear 

To admiration of that heavenly light, 

From whence proceeds such soul-enchanting 
might. 

Thereto do thou, great goddess 1 Queen of 
Beauty, 

Mother of love, and of all worlds’ delight, 
Without whose sovereign grace and kindly 
duty 

Nothing on earth seems fair to fleshly sight, 
Do thou vouchsafe with thy love>kindling 
light, 

T’ illuminate my dim and dulled cync. 

And beautify this sacred hymn of thine : 

That both to thee, to \\hora I mean it most. 
And eke to her, whose f.ur immortal beam 
Hath darted fire into my feeble ghost, 

That now it wasted is with woes extreme. 

It may so please, that she at length will 
stream 

Siome dew of grace into my wither'd heaft. 
After long sorrow and consuming smart. 

What time this wokld's great Work- 
master DID CAST 

To make all things such as we now behold. 
It seems that he before his eye had placed 
A goodly pattern, to whose perfect mould 
He fashion’d them as comely as he could. 
That now so fair and seemly they appear. 

As nought may be amended any wlierc. 

That wondrous p.Atern, wheresoe’er it be. 
Whether in earth laid up in secret store. 

Or else in heaven, that no man may it see 
With sinful eyes, for fear it to deflow’r. 

Is perfect beauty, which all men adore ; 
Whose face and feature doth so much excel 
All mortal sense, that none the same may tcli. 

Thereof as every earthly thing partakes 
Or more or less, by influence divine, • 
5o it more fair accordingly^ it makes, 

*And the gros Aiatter of this earthly mine 
Which clotheth it thereafter doth refii|e. 
Doing away the dross which dims the*ight 
or that fair beam which therein i#empight. 

For, through infusion of celestial pow'r. 
The duller earth it quick’neth wit|^ delight, 
And Ufeful spirits privily doth pour 
Through all the parts, that to the lookers 
sight* • 

Hiey seem to please; that is thy soverel^ 

mights 
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O Cyprian queen! which flowing from the 
beam ^ 

Of thy bright star, thou into them dost stream. 

That is the thingwhich giveth pleasant grace 
To all things fair, that kindleth lively Are, 
Light of thy lamp; which, shining in the face. 
Thence to the soul darts amorous desire. 
And robs the hearts of those which it admire: 
Therewith thou pointest thy son's poison'd 
arrow, [marrow. 

That wounds the life, and wastes the inmost 

How vainly then do idle wits invent. 

That beauty is nought else but mixture made 
Of colours fair, and goodly temp'rament 
Of pure complexions, that shall quickly fade 
And pass away, like to a summer's shade; 
Or that it is but comely composition 
Of parts well measured, with meet dis¬ 
position ! ^ 

V alh w bite and red in it such wondrous pow’r. 
That it can pierce through th' eyes unto the 
heart, 

And therein stir such rage and restless stowre. 
As nought but death can stint Ills dolours 
smart ? 

Or can proportion of |#ie outw.ird part 
Move such affection'^n the inward mind. 
That it can rob both sense, and reason blind? 

• 

Why do not then the blossoms of the field. 
Which arc array’d with much more orient hue, 
And to the sense most dainty odours yield. 
Work like impression in the looker’s view? 
Or wliy do not fair pictureS like pow’r shew, 
In which oft-times we nature see of art 
Excell’d, in perfect limning qyery p^rt ? 

But ah ! believe me there is more than so. 
That works such twnders in the minds of 
men; 

I, that have often proved, too well it know, 
And \fho so list the like as.says to ken. 

Shall find by t^l, and coiifess it then. 

That beauty is ftot, as fond%nen misdeem. 
An outward show of things that only seem. 

For tblSd same godUly hue of white and#l’d. 
With which the cheeks are sprinkled, shall 
decay. 

And those sweet rosy leaves, so fairly spread 
Upon the lips, shall fade and fall away 
To that they yere, even to corrupted clay: 
That golden ^ire, those sparkling stars so 
bright. 

Shall turn to dust, and lose their goodly light* 

But that fair lamp, from whose celestial riy 
That light proceeds, which kindleth lover’f 
fire. 
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Shall sever be extinguish’d uor decay; ' 
But. when the vital spirits do expire, 

Unfc her native planet shall retire; 

For it is heavenly born and cannot die. 
Being a parcel of the purest sky. 

For when the soul, the which derived was, 
At first, out of that Great Immortal Spright, 
By whom all live to love, whylome did pass 
Down from the top of purest heaven’s height 
To be embodied liere, it then took light 
And lively spirits from that fairest star [car. 
Which lights the world forth from his fiery 

Which pow’r retaining still or more or less. 
When she in fleshly seed is eft cnraced, 
Through every part she doth the same im¬ 
press, 

According as the heavens have her graced. 
And frames her house, in which she will be 
placed. 

Tit for herself, adorning it with spoil 
Of th' heavenly riches which she robb’d 
erewhile. 

Thereof it comes that these fair souls, which 
have 

The mpst resemblance of that heavenly light, 
Frame to themselves r;iost tjeautiful and brave 
Their fleshly bow'r. infest fit for their delight, 
And the gross matter by a sovereign might 
Temper so trim, that’it may well be seen n 
A pialace fit for such a virgin queen. « 

So every spirit, ns it is most 
And hath in it the more of heavenly light. 
So it the fairer Iwdy doth procure 
To habit in, and it more fairly dight 
With clj,eerful,grace and amiable sight; 

For of the soul the body form doth take; 
For soul is form, and doth the body make. 

Therefore wherever that thou dost behold 
A comely corpse, with beauty fair endued. 
Know this for certain, that the same doth 
hold 

A beauteous soul, with fair at nditionsthew’d, 
Fit to receive the .seed of virtue strew'd; 
For all that fair is, is by nature good; 
is a sign to know l^e gentle f.ood. 

Yet oft it falls that many a gentle mind 
Dwells in deform&d tabernacle flrown’d, 

. Either by chance, against the course of kind, 
Orthrough unaptness in the substance found. 
Which it assumed of some stubborn ground, 
That will not yield unto her form’s direction, 
Rut is deform’d with some foul imperfection. 

ikfld oft it falls, (aye me, the more to rue I) 
That goodly beauty, albe heavenly bora, 

Is foul abused, and that celestial hue. 


Which doth the world with her delight ddom/' 
Made but the bait of sin, and sinners' scorti, 
Whilst everyone doth seek and sue to have it. 
But everyone doth seek but to deprave it. 

Yet nathemore is that fair Beauty’s l^ame,.^' 
But theirs that do abuse it unto ul; [shame 
Nothing so good, but that through guilty 
May be corrupt, and wrested unto will: 
Nathless the soul is fair and beauteous stilli 
However flesh’s fault it filthy make; 

For things immortal no corruption take. 

But ye. fair dames ! the world's dear oiua- 
And lively images of heaven’s light, [ments 
Let not your beams with such disparage¬ 
ments [quite; 

Be dimm’d, and your bright glory dark’ned 
' Rut, mindful still of your first country’s sight. 
Do still pre.serve your first informed grace, 
Who.se shadow yet shines in your beauteous 
face, 
i 

{ Lotathe that foul blot, that hellish fierbrand, 
j Disloyal lust fair Beauty'.s foulest blame, 
'I'liat ba.se affections, which your ears woiild 
bland, 

Commend to you by love's abused name, 

Rut is indeed the bondslave of defame; 
Which will the garland of your glory mar. 
And (juench the light of your bright shining 
star. 

if 

Rut gentle love, that loyal is and true. 

Will more illumine your resplendent ray, 
And add more brightness to your goodly hue, 
From light of liis pure fire ; which, by like 
way 

Kindled of yours, your likenessdotl^ display; 
Like ns two mirrors, by'isppos^d reflection. 
Do both express the face’s first impression. 

Therefore, to make your beauty more appear 
It you behoves to love, and forth to lay 
That heavenly riches which in you ye bear, 
That men the more admire their fountain may; 
For else \\ hat booteth that celestial ray, 

If it in darkness be enshrinM ever, 

That it of loving eyes be viewed never ? 

But, in your choice of loves, is well advise(-> 
That likest to yourselves ye them select. 

The'which your form's first source may 
sympathise. 

.4nd with like beauty’s parts be inly deck’d; 
For if you loo.se]y love without respect, 

It is not love, but a discordant war, (jar. 
Whose unlike parts amongst themselves do 

For love is a celestial harmony' 

O? likely hearts composed of stars' conceut, 
Which join together in sweet sympathy, 
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work each other's joy and true content, 
>Vhich they have harbour’d since their first 
descent [see, 

Out of their heavenly bow'rs, where they did 
And know each other here beloved to be. 

t ’ 

Then 'l^ng it were that any other twain 
Should in love’s gentle band combined be. 
But those whom heaven did. at first ordain, 
And made out of one mould the more t’ agree; 
' For aU, that like the beauty which they see. 
Straight do not love; for Liove is not so light 
As straight to bum at first beholder’s sight. 

But they, which love indeed, look otherwise. 
With pure regard and spotless true intent. 
Drawing out of the object of their eyes 
A more refined form, which they present 
Unto their mind, void of all blemishnient; 
Which it reducing to her first perfection, 
Beholdcth free from flc.sh's frail infection. 

a 

And then conforming it unto the light. 
Which in itself it hath remaining still, 

Of that first sun, yet sparkling in his sight. 
Thereof he fashions in his higher skill 
An heavenly lieauty to his fancy's will; 

And, it embracing in his mind entire, 

The mirror of his own thought doth admire. 

Which seeing now so inly fair to be. 

As outward it appearcth to the eye. 

And with his spirit's proportion to agree. 
He thereon fixeth all his fantasy. 

And fully setteth his felicity ; 

Counting it fairer than it is indeed. 

And yet indeed her fairness doth exceed. 

For lovers' eyes more sharply sighted be 
Than otlo.'tr men'.s, and in dear love's ilclight 
See more than any Sther eyes can see. 
Through mutual receipt ot beames bright. 
Which carry privy nies.sage ft the spright, 
And to their eyes that inmost fair display. 
As plain as,light discovers dawning day. 

Therein they see, through amorous eyc- 
glances. 

Armies of Loves still flying to and fro. 
Which dart at them their little fie^ lances ; 
Whom having funded, back again they go, 
carrying compassion to their lovely foe'; 
Who, seeing her fair eyes’ so sharp eflVpt, 
Cures all their sorrows with one sweej aspect. 

In which how many wonders do they read 
To' th^r conceit; that others never see 1 
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Now of her smiles, with w'hich their souls 
they feed, 

Like gods with nectar in their banquets free; 
Now of her looks, ,prhich like to cordials be; 
But when her words emb&ssade forth she 
sends, 

I.jOrd,howsweet music that unto them lends! 

Sometimes upon her forehead they behold 
A thousand ^aces masking in delight; 
Sometimes within her eye-lids they unfold 
Ten thousand sweet bclgards, which to their 
sight 

Do seem like twinkling stars in fro.<>ty night; 
But on her lips, like rosy buds in May, 

So many millions of chaste pleasures play. 

All those, O Cytherea! and thousands more 
Thy handmaid.s be, which do on thee attend. 
To deck thy beauty with their dainties' store, 
Tliat may it more to mortal eye.s commend. 
And make it more admired of foe and friend# 
That in men'.s hearts thou mayst thy throne 
instal, 

And spread thy lovely kingdom over all. 

Tlien Id, triumph! O great Beauty’s Queen, 
Advance the baiiticr of thy conquest high, 
Tlint all this world, the which thy vassaks 
been, »• 

May draw to thee, and with due fealty 
.‘\floro the pow'r of thy great majesty, 
sffiging this Hymn in honour of thy name. 
Compiled by me, which thy poor liegeman 
am! 

In lieu whereof grant, O gr^pt Sovereign I 
'I'hal .she, whose conquering beauty doth 
captive 

My trembling heart in her etcAial cHbin, 
One drop of grace at length will to me give, 
That I her bounden jhrall by her may live, 
And tills same life, which first fro me she 
rcaved. 

May owe to her, of whom 1 it received. 

And you fair Vci^is’ darling^y dear dread! 
Fresh flow'r of grace, great goddess of ray 
life, 

' Wlien 3 f^r fair eyqg these fearful lines slinil 
read, ^ 

Deign to let fall one drop of due relief, 

Tliat may rccure my heart’s long pining 
• grief, 

And show what wondrous pow'r your beauty 
hath • 

That can restore a damned wight from death.. 
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HYMN OF HEAVENLY LOVE! 


T^ove, lift me up upon thy golden wings, 
From this base world unto thy heaven’s 
height, 

Where I may see those admirable things 
Which there thou workest by thy sovereign 
might, 

Far above feeble reach of earthly sight, 

That i thereof an heavenly liymn may sing 
Unto the God of Love, high heaven’s king. 

Many lewd lays (ah' woe is me the more!) 
*^In praise of that mad fit which fools call love, 

I have in th' heat of youth made heretofore. 
That in light wits did loose affection move; 
But all those follies now I do reprove. 

And turnfid have the tenor of my string, 

The heavenly praises of True Love to sing. 

And ye that wont y/ith greedy vain desire 
Toread inyfault, an#-, wond’i mg at my flame, 
To warm yourselves at my wide sparkling 
fire, [blivjne, 

Sitb now that heat is quench6d, quench my 
And in her ashes shroud my dying shame ; 
For who my passM follies now pursues. 
Begins his own, and ray old fault renews. 

♦e 

Before this world's great frame, in 
j whiclj all things 

Are now contain’d, found any being-place. 
Ere flitting Time could wag his eyas wings 
About that mighty brand which doth em¬ 
brace fby space. 

The rolling spheres, and parts their hours 
That High Eternal Pow’r, which now doth 
move 

In all these tilings, moveu in itself by love. 

It loved Itself, because Itself was fair ; 

^or fair is loved ;) an& of Itself hiSgot, 

Like to Itself, His eldest son and heir. 
Eternal, pure, and void of sinlul blot, 

The firstling of His joy in whom no jot 
Of love’s dislike or pride was to be fouiM, 
Whom He therefore with equal honour 
crown'd. ‘ 

(, Vl^th Him He reign'd, before all time pre¬ 
scribed, , * 

^In endless |[lory and immortal might, 
Togetherwith that Third from them derived, 
Most wise, most holy, most abnighiy Spright! 


Whose kingdom'.s throne no thoughts of 
earthly wight [Verse 

Can comprehend, much less my trembling 
With equal words can hope it to rehearse. 

Yet, O most blessed Spirit! pure lamp of light, 
Eternal Spring of grace and wisdom true, 
Vouchsafe to shed into my barren spright 
.Some little drop of thy celestial dew, (brue, 
That may my rhymes with sweet infuse im- 
And give me word.s equal unto my thought, 
To tell the marvels by Thy mercy wrought. 

Yet being pregnant still with pow'rful grace. 
And full of fruitful Love, that loves to get 
Things like himself, and to enlarge his race. 
His second brood, though not of pow'r so 
great, 

Yet full of beauty, ne.'ct He did beget 
An infinite inciease of .ingels bright. 

All glist'ring glorious in their Maker's light. 

I'd them the heavens' illimitable height 
(Not this roiiml heaven, which we from 
hence behold, [light. 

Adorn'd with thousand lamps of burning 
.And with ten thousand gems of shining gold,) 
He gave as their inheritance to hold. 

That they might serve him in eternal bliss, 
.And be partakers of those joys of His. 

There they iq :heir trinal triplicities . 
About Him wait, and on His will depend. 
Either with nimble wings to cut the skies, 
When He them on His messages doth send. 
Or on His own dread presence to attend. 
Where they behold the glory of His light, 
And carol hymns of love both day and night 

Both day, and night, is unto them all one; 
For He His beams doth stL' to them cxtettl. 
That darkness there appeareth never none, 
Ndnath their day, ne hath their bliss, an end, 
But there their termless time in pleasure 
spend ; 

Ne ever should their happiness decay, 

Had not they dared their Lord to disobey. 

But pride, impatient of long resting peace. 
Did puff them up with greedyhold ambition, 
CThat tiieygan cast their state howto increase 
Above the fortune of their ^t condition* 



AN HYMN OF HEAVENLY LOVE, 


537 


,^d eit in God’s own scat without com¬ 
mission ; 

The brightest angel, even the Child of Light, 
Drew milUons more against their God to hght. 

*Th' Almighty, seeing their so bold assay. 
Kindled the flame of His consuming ire, 

‘ And with His only breath them blew away 
From heaven's height, to which they did 
aspire. 

To deepest hell, and lake of damned fire. 
Where they in darkness and dread horror 
dwell, 

Hating the happy light from which they fell. 

So that next offspring of the Maker’s love. 
Next to Himself in glorious degree. 
Degendering to hate, fell from above 
Through Pride ; (for pride and love may ill 
agree;) 

And now of sin to all ensam]jle bo : 

How then can sinful flesh itself assure, 

Sith purest angels fell to be impure? 

But that Eternal Fount of love and grace, 
Still flowing forth His goodness unto .'ill, 
Now seeing left a waste and empty place 
In his wide palace, through those angels’ faU, 
Cast to supply the same, and to instal 
A new unknowen colony therein. 

Whose root from earth’s base groundwork 
should begin. 

Tliereforc of clay, base, vile, and next to 
nought, [might. 

Yet form’d by wondrous skill, and by llis 
According to an heavenly pattern wrought, 
Which He had fashion'd in I lis wise foresight. 
He man did make, and breath'd a living 
sjJi-ight • 

Into his face most beautiful and fair, 
Bndued with wisdom’s riches^heavenly, rare. 

Such He him made, that he resemble might 
Himself, as mortal thing immortal could; 
Him to be lord of every living wight 
He made by love out of His own like mould. 
In whom He might His mighty self behold; 
For Love doth love the thing beloved to see,, 
That like itself in lovely shape may be. 

• 

ut man, forgetful of his Maker’s grace 
No less than angels whom he did ensue. 

Fell from the hope of promised Jieavenly 
place. 

Into the mouth of death, to sinners due. 
And all his offspring into thraldom threw, 
Where they for ever should in bonds remain 
Of never-dead yet evo’-dying pain; • 

• 

Tilltbatgreat Ix>rdof Love, which hfm atfl«t 
Made of mer^love, and after likM well, 


Seeing him lie like creature long accurst 
In that deep horror of despairing hell, bdwell, 
Him, wretch, in dole would let no lor%er 
But cast out of that bondage to redeem, 

And pay the price, all were liis debt extreme. 

Out of the bosom of eternal bliss. 

In which He reigned with His glorious Sire, 
He clown descendi'd, like a most demiss. 

And abject thrall, in flesh's frail attire, 

That He fur him might pay sin’s deadly hiie, 
And him restore unto tliat happy state 
In which he stood before his hapless fate. 

In flesh at first the guilt committed was, 
Therefore in flesli it must be satisfied ; 

Nor spirit, nor angel, though they man 
surjrass, [guide, 

Could make amends to God for man’s mis- 
But only man himself, who 'self did slide . 
So, taking flcsli of sacred virgin’s womb, 

For man'.s dear sake He did a man become^ 

And that most blessed body which was born 
Without all blemish or reproachful blame, 
He freely gave to be both rent and torn 
Of cruel hands, who with despiteful shame 
Reviling Him. that them most vile became, 
At length Him nailed <m a gallow tree, 

And slew the Just byafost unjust decree. 

O huge and most unspeakable imjiression 
Of love’s deep wound, that pierced the 
piteous heart 

Of that cle.ir I.ord with so entire affection. 
And, sharply lancing every inner part, 
Dolours ot death into His ipul did d.art. 
Doing Him die that never it deserved. 

To free His foes, that from His host had 
swerved! * • 

What heart can fec^ least touch of so sore 
launch, [wound? 

Or thought can think the depth of so dear 
Whose bleeding source their streams yet 
never staunch 

But still do flov'^and frcshl^»still redound, 
To heal the sores of sinful souls unsound. 
And cleanse the guilt of that infected crime 
Which»i’as enrootod in all fleshly slime^ 

O blessed Well of Love! O Flow’r of Grace! 
O glorious Morning-Star! O Lamp of Light! 
l^iost lively image of thy Father’s face. 
Eternal King of Glory, Lord of Might, 
Meek I..ambof/jod, beforeall worlds bchight, 
How can we 'fhee requite for all this good? 
Or what can price that Thy most precious 
blood ? ^ 

• • 

Yet nought Thou usk’st in lieu of all this love. 
But love of us, for guerdon of Thy pain: • 
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Ay me! what can us less than that behove? 
Had he required life of us again, 

Hkd it been wrong to ask His own with gain? 
He gave us life. He it testor&d lost; 

Then life were least, that us so little cost. 

But He our life hath left unto us free. 

Free that was thrall, and blessed that was 
bann'd ; 

Ne aught demands but that we loving be, 
As He Himself hath loved us afore-hand, 
And bound thereto with an eternal band, 
Him first to love that was so dearly bought, 
And next our brethren, to His image wrought. 

Him first to love great right and reason is, 
Who first to us our life and being gave, 

And after, when we fared had amiss. 

Us wretches from the second death did .save; 
And last, the food of life, which now we Imve, 
Even He Himself, in His dear s.'icrainent, 
^To feed our hungry souls, unto us lent. 

Then nc.vt, to love our brethren that were 
made 

Of that self mould, and that .self Maker’.s hand. 
That we,* and to the same again shall fade, 
Where they shall have like heritage of land, 
However here on higher steps we stand. 
Which also were wjfh self-same price re¬ 
deem'd 

That we, however of us light esteem’d. 

And were they not, yet since that loving Lord 
Commanded us to love them for 11 is sake, 
Even for His sake, and for His .sacred word. 
Which in His last bequest He to us spake. 
We should thefti love, and with their needs 
partake; 

Knowipg thqt whatsoe'er to them wc give, 
Wc give to Him by whom we all do live. 

Such mercy He by Hie most holy Read 
Unto us taught, and to approve it true, 
Knsampled it by His most righteous deed. 
Showing us mercy (miserable crew !) 
Thatwethelike^.hould to tlj** wretched show. 
And love our brethren; thwreby to approve 
How much. Himself that lov6d us, wc love. 

T^isn rouse thyself, O liArth! out o£khy .soil. 
In which thou wallow'est like to filthy swine. 
And dost thy mind in dirty pleasures moil; 
U nmindful of that dearest Lord of thine: 
Lift up to Him thy heavy clouded eyne, * 
That thou His sovereign bounty mayst be¬ 
hold, ‘t 

And read, through love. His mercies manifold. 

Begin from first, where He encradlcd was 
Bt simple cratch, wrapt in n wad of hay, 

V « " As we,” here, and at last verse of stanza. 

I 


Between the toilful ox and humble ass, 0 
And in what rags,'and in how base array, 
The glory of our heavenly riches lay,. 

When Him the silly shepherds came to see, 
Whom greatest princes sought on lowest 
knee. * • 

From thence read on the stoiy of His life, 
His humble carriage. His unfeulty ways. 

His cank’red foes, His fights, His toil, Hi$ 
strife. 

His pains. His poverty. His sharp assays. 
Through which He pass’d His miserable days, 
Offending none, and doing good to all. 

Yet being maiiced both by great and small 

And look at last, how of most wretched wights 
He taken was, betray'd, and false accused; 
How with most scornful taunts, and fell 
despites. 

He \va.s reviled, disgraced, and foul abused ; 
How .scourged, how crown'd, how biffieted, 
liow bruised; 

And lastly, how twi-vt robbers crucified. 
With bitter wounds through hands, through 
feet, and siilc! 

Then let thy flinty heart, that feels no pain, 
Empierced tic with pitiful remorse, 

And let thy bowels blctnl in every vein. 

At sight of His most sacred heavenly corse, 
.So torn and iniingled with malicious force; 
And let thy soul, whose sins His sorrows 
wrouglit. 

Melt into tears, and groan in grieved thought. 

Witli .scn.se whereof, whilst .so thy soften’d 
spirit 

Is inly touch’d, .andhumbled with meek zeal 
Through meditation ofcHis cudlesi’merit, 
I.,ift up thy mind to th’ Author of thy weal. 
And to His soj’ercign mercy do appeal; # 
Lc.arii Him to iovc that lov6d thee so dear, 
And in thy bre.ast His blcssfcd image bear. 

With all thy heart, with allthysoul and mind. 
Thou must Him love, and His behests 
embrace; [blind 

All other loves, with which the world doth 
Weak fancies, and stir up affections base, 
Thou must renounce and uCierly displacejO 
And give thyself unto Him full and free, 
That)'full and freely gave Himself to thee. 

Then shalt thou feel thy spirit so possess’d, 
And ravish’d with devouring great desire 
Of His dear self, that shall thy feeble breast 
Inflame Ivith love, and set thee all on fire 
With burning zeal, through every patt en¬ 
tire, «■ 

'Shat iu*ho earthly thing thou shall delight 
But in His sweet and amiabl^L sight. 


4 
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^leopeforth all world's desirewill in thee die, 
And all earth’s glory, on which men do gaze, 
Seem dirt and dross in thy pure-sighted eye, 
Compared to that celestial beauty s blaze. 
Whose glorious beams all fleshly sense doth 
• daze 

With admiration of their passing light. 
Blinding the ^es, and 'lumining the spright. 


Then shall thy ravish’d soul inspired be 
With hea venmhoughts far above human skill. 
And thy bright racuant eyes shall plainl)^ee 
Th’ idea of His pure glorv present still 
Before thy face, that all thy spirits shall fill 
With sweet enragement of celestial love. 
Kindled through sight of those fair things 
above. 


AN HYMN OF HEAVENLY BEAUTY. 


Rapt with the rage of mine own ravish’d 
thought, [sights, 

Through contemplation of those goodly 
And glorious images in heaven wrought, 
Whose wondrous beauty, breathing SNseet 
delights 

Do kindle love in high conceited sprights; 

I fain to tell the things that I behold. 

But feel my wits to fail, and tongue to fold. 


First, th’earth, onadamantine pillars founded 
Amid the sea, engirt with brazen bands ; 
Then th’ air still flitting, but yet firmly 
bounded 

On every side, with piles of flaming brands. 
Never consumed, nor quench’d with mortal 
hands; 

And, last, that mighty shining crystal wall. 
Wherewith He hath cnconipass&d this AIL 


Vouchsafe then, O thou most Almighty 
Spright! [flow, 

From whom all gifts of wit and knowedge 
To shed into my breast some .sparkling light 
Of thine eternal truth, tliat I may show 
Some little beams to mortal eyes below 
Of that immortal Beauty there with thee, 
Which in my wcjik distrauglited mind 1 see; 


By view whereof it plainly may appear, 
'I'hat still as every thingiSoth upward tend. 
And further is from earth, so still more clear 
And fair it grows, till to his perfect end 
Ol’^jure.st Beauty it at last ascend; 

Air more than water, Arc much more than air. 
And heaven than Are, ap^^cars more pure and 
fair. 


That with the glory, of so goodly sight, 

The hearts of men w'hich fondly here admire 
Fair sccniiingshows, and feed on vain delight. 
Transported with cciSstial desire [high’r. 
Of those fair forms, may lift themse ves up 
Afld learn to love, with zealoufhumb e duty, 
Th' eternal fountain of that heavenly Beauty. 


Beginning then below, with th’ easy view 
Of this base world, subject to fleshy eye, 
From thence to mount aloft, by order due. 
To contemplation of th’ immortal sky; 

Of the soar falcon so I learn to fly, 

'^at flags aw’Ule her fluttering wings 
* beneath. 

Till she herself for stronger flight can brca'iie. 

Then look, who list thy gazeful eyes^o feed 
With sight of that is fair, look on the frame 
Of this witle universe, and therein read 


Look thou no further, but aihx thine eye 
On that bright,.shiny,round,still niovinginass, 
The house of blessed God, whichraen clUl sky. 
All sow’d WJlh glist’ring stars more thick 
than grass, ^ 

Whereof each other doth in brightness pass. 
But those two most, which, ruling night and 
day, [sway, 

As king and queen, the heavens’ empire 

And tell me then.^hat hast tiiou ever seen 
That to their beauty may compar6d be. 

Or can tim sight thatJs most sharp and ke^ 
Endure llieir captaiirs flaming head to see? 
Hownmeh less those, much higherin degree. 
And s<i much fairer, and much more than 
4 these. 

As these are fairer than the land and seas? 

• 

For far above tlfese heavens, which here we 


The endless kinds of creatures which l^name 
Thou canst not count, much less their nature's 
sdm; _ [respect. 


see. 


^Be others far exceeding these in light. 

Not bounded, not^orrupt, as these same be, <* 


An which are made with wondrous wis(^' But inflnite in largeness and in height. 

And all With admirable beauty deck’d, I Uumoving', uncorrupt, and spotless biiglit, 
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That need no sun t' illuminate their spheres, 
But their own native light far passing theirs. 

And as these heavens still by degrees arise, 
Until they come to their first Mover's bound, 
That in His mighty compass doth comprise, 
And carry all the rest with him around; 

So those likewise do by degrees redound, 
And rise more fair, till they at last arrive. 
To the most fair, whereto they all do strive. 

Fair is the heaven where happy souls have 
place. 

In full enjoyment of felicity, 

Whence they do still behold the glorious face 
Of tlie Divine Eternal Majesty; 

More fair is that, where those Ideas on high 
Enranged be, which Plato so admired. 

And pure intelligences from God inspired. 

Yet fairer is that heaven, in which do reign 
^•The sovereign Pow'rs and mighty Potentates, 
Which in their high protections do contain 
All mortal princes and imperial states ; 

And fairer yet, whereas the royal Scats 
And heavenly Dominations are set, 

From whom all earthly governance is fet. 

Yet far more fair be those bright Cherubim, 
Which all with gol^n wings arc overdight. 
And those eternal burning Seraphim, 

Which from their laces dart out fiery liglit; 
Yet fairer than they both, and much more 
bright. 

Be th’ Angels and Archangels, which attend 
On God’s own jjerson, witliout rest or end. 

These thus in ^air each other far excelling. 
As to the Highest they approach more near, 
Yet is*that Highest far beyond all telling. 
Fairer than all the rest which there appear. 
Though all their beauties join’d together 
were ; 

How then can mortal tongue hope to express 
The ira.age of such endless perfectness? 

Cease then, tongue ! ^*nd lend unto my 
mind 

Leave to bethink how great that Beauty is. 
Whose utmost parts sq, beautiful Jifind ; * 
How much more those essential parts of His, 
His truth. His love, His wisdom, and His 
bliss, 

' His grace, His doom. His mercy, and «His 
might, 

By which He lends us of I^>mself a sight! 

Those unto all He daily doth display. 

And show Himself in th’ image of His grace, 
^As in a looking-glass, through which He may 
Be seen of all His creatures vile and base, 

‘ That are unable else to see His face, 


His glorious face! which glistereth else 
bright, [sight. 

That th’ angels' selves can not endure His 

But we, frail wights 1 whose sight cannot 
sustain [shine,« 

The sun’s bright beams when he on us doth 
But that their points rebutted back a^in 
Are dull’d, how can we see with feeble eyne 
The glory of that Majesty Divine, 

In sight of whom both sun and moon are dark 
Comiiared to His least resplendent spark? 

The means, therefore, which unto us is lent 
Him to behold, is on His works to look. 
Which He hath made in beauty excellent. 
And in the same, as in a brazen book. 

To read enregist’red in every nook 
Hisgoodness, which His Bcautydoth declare; 
For all that's good is beautiful and fair. 

Thence gathering plumes of perfect specu¬ 
lation. 

To imp the wings of thy high-flying mind, 
Mount up aloft through heavenly contem¬ 
plation, [do blind, 

From this dark world, whose damps the soul 
And, like the native brood of eagles' kind. 
On tliat bright .Sun of Glory fix thine eyes. 
Clear’d from gross mists of frail infirmities. 

Humbled with fear and awful reverence. 
Before the footstool of His Majesty 
’I'hrow thyself down, with trembling inno¬ 
cence, 

Nc dare look up with corruptible eye 
On the dread face of that Groat Deity, 

For fear, lest if He chance to look on thee. 
Thou turn to nought, and quite confounded 
be. w *■ 

But lowly fall before His mercy-seat, ^ 
Close cover’d'with the Iamb's integrity 
P'rom the just wrath of His revengeful threat 
That sits upon the righteous throne on high; 
His throne is built upon Eternity, 

More firm and durable than steel or brass. 
Or the hard diamond which them both doth 
pass. 

His sceptre is the rod of Righteousness, 0 < 
With which he bruiseth all His foes to dust, 
Anil the great Dragon strongly doth repress, 
Under^the rigour of His judgment just; 
Hisseath isTruth, to which the faithful trusts 
From whence proceed her beams so pure 
and bright. 

That aVl about Him sheddeth glorious light: 

I 

Light, for exceeding that bright blazing 
t ^park. 

Which darted is from Titan^s flaming head, 
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at with his beams enlumineth the dark 
ddampishair, whereby all thingsare read, 
Whose nature so much is ntiarvellM 
Of mortal wits, that it doth much amase. 
The greatest wizards w'hich thereon do gaze. 

But thaf immortal light, whidh there doth 
shine, [clear, 

Is many thousand times more bright, more 
More excellent, more glorious, more divine. 
Through which to God all mortal actions 
here, [appear; 

And even the thoughts of men, do plain 
For from th' Eternal Truth it doth proceed. 
Through heavenly virtue which her beams 
do breed. " 

With the great glory of that wondrous light 
His throne is all cncompahb6d around. 

And hid in His own brightness from the sight 
Of all that look thereon with eyes unsound; 
And underneath His feet arc to be found 
Thunder, and lightning, and tempestuous 
fire. 

The instruments of His avenging ire. 

Tliere in His bosom Sapience doth sit, 

The sovereign darling of the Deity, 

Clad like a queen in royal rubes, most fit 
For so great pow'r and peerless majesty. 
And all with gems and jewels gorgeously 
Adorn’d, that brighter than the stars appear, 
And make her native brightness seem more 
clear. 

And on her head a crown of purest gold 
Is set, in sign of highest sovereignty ; 

And in her hand a sceptre she tloth hold. 
With which she rules ihe hou.se of God on 
hifii, , 

And metiagelh the ever-moving sky, 

Aj;id in the same these lower creatures all 
Subjected to her pow’r impeAil. 

Both heaven and earth obey unto her will. 
And all the creatures w'hich th <7 both con¬ 
tain ; 

For of her fulness which ihe world doth fill 
They all partake, and do in state remain 
As theii great Maker did at first ordain, 
^rough observation of her high behcast, 
^ which they first were made, and still in¬ 
creased. 4 

The fairness of her face no tongue Am tell; 
For she the daughters of all women’s race, 
And angels eke, in beauty, doth excel. 
Sparkled on her from God’s own glorious 
face, « 

And more inqreasedby her own goodly grace. 
That it doth far exceed all human though^ 
Kc can on eaijjh comi>arM be to aught. 


Ne could that painter (had he liv6d yet) 
Which pictured Venus with so curious quill. 
That all posterity admirM it, [sklH; 

Have portray'd this, for all his mast’ring 
Ne she herself, had she remained still, 

And were as fair as fabling wits do feign, 
Could once come near this Beauty sovereign. 

But had those wits, the wonders of their days. 
Or that sweet Teian® poet which did spend 
His plenteous vein in setting forth her praise. 
Seen but a glimpse of this which I pretend, 
How wondrously would he her face com¬ 
mend. 

Above that idol of his faining thought. 

That all the world should with his rhymes 
be fraught! 

How then dare I, the novice of his art. 
Presume to picture so divine a wight. 

Or hope t’ express her least perfections’ part. 
Whose beauty fills the heavens with her light, ^ 
And darks the earth with shadow ofher sight? 
Ah, gentle Muse I thou art too weakandfaint 
The portrait of so heavenly hue to paint. 

Let angels, which her goodly face behold 
And sec at will, her sovereign praises sing, 
And those most sacred mysteries unfold 
Of that fair love of Mi^ty Heaven’s King; 
Enough is me t’ admire so heavenly thing, 
And, being thus withherhugelovc possess'd, 
In“th' only wonder of hersell to rest. 

But who.so may, thrice happy man him hold. 
Of all on earth whom (iod so much dotli 
grace, ^ 

And lets his own Beloved to behold; 

For, in the view of her celestial face 
All joy, all bliss, all happiness/' havevplace; 
Nc .aught on earth can want unto the wight 
Who of herself can wjn the wishful sight. 

For she, out of her secret treasury, 

Plenty of riches forth on him will pour, 

ICvcn heavenly riches, which there hidden lie 
Within the clost^of her chasttpst bow’r, 

Th’ eternal portion of her precious dow’r, 
Which Mighty God hath given to her free. 
And to those wb^ch thereof worthy b^ 

None thereof worthy be, but those whom slie 
Vouchsafeth to her presence to receive. 

Aid letteth them her lovely facx: to sec. 
Whereof such wondrous pieirsurc.s they con¬ 
ceive, » 

And sweet contentment, that it doth Ixireave 
Their soul of sense, through infinite delight. 
And them transport from flesh into the 
spright. • ^ 
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In which they see such admirable things, 

As carritTs them into an ecstasy, 

AiU hear such heavenly notes and carollings 
Of God's high praise, that fills the brazen 
sky; 

And feel such joy and pleasure inwardly. 
That maketh them all worldly cares forget. 
And only think on that before them set. 

Ne from thenceforth doth an^ fleshly sense. 
Or idle thought of earthly things, remain; 
But all that erst seem’d sweet seems now 
offence, 

And all that pleased erst now seems to pain; 
Their joy, their comfort, their desire, their 
, gain. 

Is fixed all on that which now they sec ; 

All other sights but feigned shadows be. 

And that fair lamp whicli iiseth to enfiame 
The hearts of men with self-consuming fire, 
,Thenceforth .seems foul, and full of sinful 
blame; [aspire 

And all that pomp to which proud minds 
By name of Honour, and so much desire. 
Seems to them baseness, and all riches 
dro.ss. 

And all mirth sadness, and all lucre loss. 


So full their ^es are of tiiat glorious 
And senses fraught with such satiety. 

That in nought else on earth they can delight. 
But in th’ aspect of that felicity, 

Which they have written in their inward eye;' 
On which they feed, and in tbeir«fasten'd* 
mind 

All happy joy and full contentment find. 

Ah,then, my hungry Soul! which long hast fed 
On idle fancies of thy foolish thought, [led, 
And, with false Beauty's fiattering bait mis- 
Hast after vain deceitful shadows sought, 
Wliich all arc fled, and now have left thee 
nought 

But late repentance through thy follies prief; 
Ah ! cease to gaze on matter of thy grief : 

And look at last up to that sovereign Light, 
From.whosc pure beams all perfect Beauty 
springs. 

That kindleth love in cvei^ godly spnght. 
Even the love of God; which loathing brings 
Of this vile world and these gay-seeming 
things; [.sc.s.<i’d. 

With whose sweet pleasures being so pos- 
Thy straying thoughts henceforth for ever 
rest. 
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I AK ELFX3Y 

UrOHf THE DEATH OF THE NORLE AND VIKTUOUS DoUGI.AS HcnVARD, DAUGHTER AND HBIR 

OK Henkv Lord Howard, Viscount Hyndon, and wife of Arthur Gorges, esq. ,* 

f i 


TO 


the right tlONOUR-VffiLE AND VIRTUOU.S LADY, HELENA, MARCHIONESS 

OF NORTHAMPTON.* 


I HAVE the rather presumed hupibly to 
oflfe,-unto your Honour the dedication of this 
little Poem, for that the noble and virtuous 
gentlewoman of whom it is wTitten, was by 
match near allied, and in affection greatly ch- 
voted, unto your Lidyship. The occasion 
why I wrote the same, was ay well the great 


, • The lady mourned niece to Lady North¬ 
ampton. The White Lion was one of the Duke 
<>' Norfolk’s supporters; as' the lady was a 
Howard, the Wtnte Lioness is easy to onder- 

fland. 


,'good fame which I heard of her deceased, 

I as the particular goodwill w|Qch I bear unt^ 
' her husband Master Arthur Gorges, n lover 
of leorning and virtue, whose house, as your 
J.Adyt>iiip by marriage hath honoured, so 
do 1 find' the name of them, by many nota¬ 
ble records, to be of great antiquity in this 
realm, and such as have, ever borne tlmmselves 
with honourable reputation to the world, 
and unspotted loyalty to their prince and 
country: besides, so lineally are they de- 
s<)^ndi^trom the Howards, os that the Lady 
Anne Howard, eldest daug|iter to John 
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Duke of Norfolk, was wife to Sir Edmund, 
ilother to Sir Edward, and grandmother 
to i^r William and Ssir Thomas Gorges, 
Knights: and therefore I do assure m^rself 
that no due honour done to the White Lion, 
but will be most grateful to your Ladyship, 
whose Itusband and children do so nearly 


participate with the blood of that noble 
family. So in all duty I recommerd this 
Pamphlet, and the good acceptance il erlbf, 
to your honourable favour and prointion. 

Your Honour's humbly ever. 

Ed. Sp. 

London, this first of January, 1591. 


Whatcver man he be whose heavy mind. 
With grief of mournful great mishapopprest, 
Fit matter for his cares' increase would find. 
Let read the rueful plaint hereiri cNprcst, 

Of one, I ween, the wofiil’st man alive, 

Even sad Alcyon, whose cmpiercM breast. 
Sharp sorrow did in tbou.sand pieces rive. 

But whoso else in pleasure findeth sense. 

Or in this wretched life doth lake delight. 
Let him be banish'd far away from hence; 
Ne let the Sacred Sisters lu*re be hight. 
Though they of .sorrow heavily can sing; 
For even their heavy song would breed de¬ 
light ; [shall ring. 

But here no tunes, save sobs and groans. 

Instead of them, and their sweet harmony,. 
Let those three Fatal Sisters, whose sad 
hands 

Do weave the direful threads of Destiny, 
And in their wrath break off the vital bands, 
Approach hereto; and let the dreadful 
Queen [strands, 

Of Darkness deep come from the Stygian 
And grisly ghosts, to hear this doleful teen. 

In gloomy evening, when the weary .sun, 
After nis day’s long labour drew to rest. 
And 5we,^y steeds, now having overrun 
'I'he compass'd sky, ^11 water in the wc-st, 

I walk'd abroad to breathe the freshing air 
Inwpen fields, whose flow'rinsjiride opprest 
■With early frosts, had lost their beauty fair. 

There came unto my mind a troublous 
thought. 

Which daily doth my we.nkor wit posse.ss, 
Ne let it rest until it forth liavc brought 
Her long borne mfant, fruit of hea\ines.s. 
Which she conceived Iiath through medi- 
• tation • [nc.ss. 

Of this world’s vainness and life's wrctched- 
That yet my soul it deeply doth empassion. 

• 

So as I mus^d on the misery 
In which men lived, and I many most 
Most miserable man; I did espy 
Where towards me a sorry wight di^cost, ' 
Clad all in black, that mourning did bewray. 
And Jacob's sftiff in hand devoutly cross'd, 
Lake to some pilgrim come from far away. * 


His careless locks, uncombed and unshorn, 
Hung long adown, and beard all overgrown. 
That well he seem'd to be some wight for¬ 
lorn; [thrown, • 

Down to the earth his heavy eyes were 
As loathing light; and ever as he went 
He sighed soft, and inly deep did groan, 

A.s if hi.s heart in pieces would have rent. 

Approaching nigh, his face Iview6d near. 

And by the semblant of his countenance 
Me seem’d I had his person seen elsewhere, ^ 
Most like Alcyon seeming at a glance ; 

Alcyon he, the jolly shepherd swain. 

That wont full merrily to pipe and dance, 

.f\nd fill with plcasaunceevery wood and plain. 

Yet half in doubt, because of his disguise, 

I .softly said, “Alcyon!'' Therewithal 
He look’d aside as in dy^pclainful wise, 

Yet stayed not, till I again did call: [sound. 
Then, turning back, he said, with hollow 
“ Who is it that doth name me, woful thnill. 
The wretehedst man that treads this day on 
ground ?"— 

"One, whom like wofulness, impre.ss6d 
deep, • [hear. 

Hath made fit mate thy wretched case to 
And given like cause with thee Jo wajl and 
weep; [bear. 

Grief finds some ease by him that like doth 
Then stay, Alcyon, gentle Shepherd ! stay, 
(Quoth I) till thou have to my trusty ear 
Committed wlint thee dotlt so ill appay.” 

" Cease, foolish Man!" (saidjie, half wroth- 
fully) ^ * 

“ To seek to hear that which cannot be told, 
For the huge anguish, which doth multiply 
My dyin^jiains, no tongue can well iinfolv; 
Ne do I care that any should bemoan 
My hard mishap, or any weep that would. 

But seek alone to weep, and die alone." 

• 

“Then bo it so^’ quoth I, "that thou art 
bent * 

To die alone, unpiti6d, unplain'd; 

Yet, ere thou die, il were convenient > 

*To tell the cause ^vhicli thee thereto con- ^ 
strain'd, [guilt. 

Lest that the world thee dead accuse 4^ ^ 
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And say, when thou of none shall be main" 
tain’d, [spilt." 

TlfiLt thou for secret crime thy blood hast 

** Who life does loathe, and longs to be un¬ 
bound [(^uoth he. 

From the strong shackles of frail flesh,’' 

“ Nought cares at all what they, that live 
on ground. 

Deem the occasion of his death to be; 

Rather desires to be forgotten quite, 

ITian question made of his calamity; [light. 
For heart's deep sorrow hates both lim and 

'* Yet since so much thou seem'st to me my 
grief, [nought, 

And car'St for one that for himself cares 
{.Sign of thy love, though nought for my relief. 
For my relief exceedeth living thought;) 

I >\ill to thee this heavy case relate: 

Then hearken well till it to end be brought. 
For never didst thou hear more hapless fate. 

*' Whylorae I used (as thou right well dost 
know) 

My little flock on western downs to keep, 
Not far from whence Sabrina’s stream doth 
flow. 

And flow’ry banks <>«'th silver liquor steep; 
Nought cared I then for worldly change or 
chance. 

For all my joy was on my gentle sheep, 

And to my pipe to carol and to dance. 

*' It there befell, as I the fields did range 
Fearless and fi;oe, a fair young Lioness, 
White as the native rose before the change 
Which Venus’ blood did in her leaves im- 
' press, 

1 spied playing on the grassy plain 

Her youthful sports and kindly \vantonncs.s. 

That did all other beasts in beauty stain. 

" Much was I movf'id at so goodly sight. 
Whose like before mine eye had seldom .seen. 
And gan to 9^t how I h^*^ compass might. 
And bring to hand that yet had never been: 
So well I wrought with mildness and with 
pain, ® 

. ’rual I her caught disporting on iChe green. 
And brought away fast bound with silver 
chain. 

r 

"And aftcnvardsl handled her so fair. 

That though by kind she -stout and savage 
were. 

For being born an ancient Lion’s heir. 

And of the race that all wild beasts do fear, < 
^ Yet I her framed, and wtn so to my bent. 
That she became so meek and mild of cheer, 

' As the least Iamb in all my flock that went: 


" For she in field, wherever I did wend, - 
Would wend with me, and wait.by me oh 
day; 

And all the night that I in watch did Spend. 
If cause required, or else in sleep, if nay. 

She would ^I night by me or watch^r sleep;* 
And evermore when I did sleep or play. 

She of my flock would take full wa^ keep. 

" Safe then, and safest were my silly sheep, 
Ne fear'd the wolf, ne fear’d the wildest beast, 
All were I drown’d in careless quiet deep ; 
My lovely Lioness without behest 
So careful was for them, and for iny good. 
That when I waked, neither most nor least 
I found miscarried or in plain or wood. 

'' Oft did the shepherds, which my hap did 
hear. 

And oft their lasses, w’hich my luck envied. 
Daily resort to me from far and near. 

To see my Lioness, whose praises wide 
Were spread abroad; and when her worthi¬ 
ness [tried. 

Much greater than the rude report they 
They her did praise, and my good fortune 
bless. 

" Long thus I joyed in my happiness. 

And well did hope my joy would have no 
end; [ness 

But oh! fond Man I that in world’s fickle- 
Reposedst hope, or cenedst her thy friend 
That glories most in mortal miseries. 

And daily doth her changeful counsels bend 
To make new matter fit for tragedies; 

" For whilst I was thus without dread or 
doubt, 

A cruel Satyr with hi%murd'rous<Jart, 
Greedy of miscliief, ranging all about, 

Gave her the fiital wound of deadly sma^t,,. 
And reft fronfi me my sw-cet companion, 

, 4 nd reft from me ray love, my life, my heart: 
My Lioness (ah, woe is me 1 ) is gone! 

" Out of the world thus was she reft away, 
Out of the world, unworthy such a spoil. 
And borne to heaven, for heaven a fitter 
' prey; 

Much fitter than the Lion^ovhich with tq^ 
Alcides slew, and fix’d in firmament; 
lid** now I seek throughout this earthly soil, 
And seeking miss, and missing do lament.’’ 

Therewith he gan afresh to wail and weep. 
That I for pity of his heavy plight [steep; 
Could mot abstain mine eyes with tears to 
But, when 1 saw the anguish of his sprigbt 
Some deal allay’d, I him bespake again; 
ct* CertCs, Alcyon, painful is thy plight, 

That it in me breeds almost equal psun. 
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JLYet doth not mjr dull wit well understand 
Thte riddle of thy lov^d Lioness; 

For rare it seems in reason to be scann’d, 
That man, who doth the whole world's rule 
^ possess, 

Should to a beast his noble heart embase. 
And be the vassal of his vnssaless; [case," 
Therefore more plain arcad this doiibtful 

Then sighing sore, Daphne thou knew'&t," 
quoth he, 

‘ ‘ She now is dead;" ne more endured to say. 
But fell to ground for £^eat extremity; 

That L beholding it, with deep dismay 
Was much appall'd; and, lightly him up- 
rearing, 

Revoked life, that would have fled away, 

All were myself, through grief, in deadly 
drearing. 

Then gan 1 him to comfort all my best. 

And with mild counsel strove to mitigate 
The stormy passion of his troubled breast. 
But he thereby was more empassionate; 

As stubborn steed, that is with curb re¬ 
strain'd, ^ 

Becomes more fierce and fervent in his gait; 
And, breaking fortli at last, thus dernly 
plain'd: 

I. 

** What man henceforth that brcatlieth vital 
air I adore. 

Will honour Heaven, or heavenly powers 
Which so unjustly doth thei r judgments share 
Mongst earthly wights, as to afflict so sore 
The innocent, as those which do transgress. 
And do not spare the best or fairest, more 
Than worst or foulest, but do both oppress? 
• • 

*' If this be right, why did they then create 
T^e world so fair, sith faimes^is neglected? 
Or why be they tlicmselves immaculate, 

If purest things be not by them respected? 
She fair, she pure, most fair, most pure she 
was, 

Yet was by them as thing impure rejected; 
Yet she in pureness heaven itself did pass. 

" In pureness and in all celestial grace, 

'Bknt men admiil; in goodly womankind. 

She did excel, and seem'd of angel’s race, 
living on earth like angel new divined, * 
Adorn'd with wisdom and with chastity, 
And all the dowries of a noble mind. 

Which did her, beauty much more beautify. 

** No age hath bred (since fair Astr^ left 
The sinful world) more virtue in a wight; 
And, when shfc parted hence, with Ij^r she 
reft [quite? 

Great hope, an4 robb'd her race of bounty 


Well may the shepherd lasses now lament; 
For double loss by her hath on them 
To lose both her and bounty’s ornament. 

" Ne let Elisa, royal shepherdess. 

The praises of my parted love envy, 

For .she hath praises in all plenteousness 
I’ouv'd upon her, like showers of Castaly, 

By her own shepherd, Colin, her own shep¬ 
herd. 

That her with heavenly hymns doth deify. 

Of rustic Muse full hardly to be better'd. 

“ She is the rose, the glory of the day. 

And mine the primrose in the lowly shade: 
Mine, ah! not mine; amiss 1 mine did say : 
Not mine, but His, which mine awhile her 
made; 

Mine to be I lis, with Him to live for aye. 

O that so fair a flow'r so soon should fade, 
And through untimely tempest fall away 1 • 

" She fell away in her first age’s spring, 
Whilst yet her leaf w'as green, and fresh her 
rind, [did bring, 

And whilst her branch fair blossoms forth 
She fell away against all course of kind. 

For age to die is right, but youth is wrong; 
S 1 k‘ fell away like fruC blown down with 
wind. [song. 

Wjcp, Shepherd! weep, to make my under- 

ir. 

** What heart so stony hard but that would 
weep. 

And pour forth fountains of incessant tears ? 
What Timon but would let compassion creep 
Into his breast, and pierce his frozen ears? 
Instead of tears, whose lAackisn bitter well 
I wasted have, my heart blood dropping 
wears, • 

To think to ground how that fair blossom fell, 

"Yet fell she not as one enforced to die, 

Ne died with dread and grjjdging discon¬ 
tent, • 

But as one toil’d with travail down doth lie, 
,So lay she down, as if to sleep she went, 

And clotfd her ey« with careless qivt- 
ne.ss; 

The whiles soft Death away her spirit hent, 
And soul assoil’d from sinful lleshliness. 

• 

" Yet ere that life her lodging did forsake. 
She, all resolveif, and ready to remove, 
Calling to me (ay me 1 ) this wise bcspalte: 

‘ Alcyon! ah, my first and latest love I 
‘ Ah! why does mu Alcyon weep and mouni ^ 
' And grieve my ^ost, that ill mote him be¬ 
hove, • 

* As if to mc.had chanced some evil toume I 

* w 1# 
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< ' I, siace the messenger is come for me, 

* That summons souls unto the bridal feast 
' 0 ( his great Lord, must needs depart from 

thee, 

' And straight obey His sovereign behest; 

' Why should Alcyon then so sore lament 

* That I from misery shall be released, 

'And freed from wretched long imprison¬ 
ment ! 

' Our days are full of dolour and disease, 

' Our life afflicted with incessant pain, 

‘ Thatnoughtonearthmaylessenorappeasc; 

' Why then should I desire here to remain! 
Or why should he, that loves me, sorry be 
'For my deliverance, or at all complain 
‘My good to hear, and toward joys to 
sec! 

‘ I go, and long desired have to go; 

* I go with gladness to my wish6d rest, [woe 
w' Whereas no world's sad care nor wasting 

' May come their happy quiet to molest; 

‘ But saints and angels in celestial thrones 
' P'ternaliy Him praise tliat hath them blest; 

' There shall I be amongst those blos&6d 
ones. 

‘ Yet, ere I go, a pledge I leave with thee 
' Of the late love thdl'diich betwixt us pass’d, 

' My young Ambrosia; in lieu of me, 

' Love her; so shall our love for ever lasf. 

* Thus, dear! adieu, whom I expect ere 

long.’— 

** So having said, away she softly pass’d: 
Weep, Shepherd I weep, to make mine under¬ 
song. I" 

HI. 

So oft as I record those piercing words, 
Which"yet are deep engraven in my breast. 
And those last deadly accents, which like 
swords [chest, 

Did wound my heart, and rend my bleeding 
With those sweet sug’red speeches do com¬ 
pare, [sess'd. 

The which mx,^oul first cejnquer’d and pos- 
The first begirmers of myt^ndless care: 

"And when those pallid cheeks and ashy hue,. 
In w'hich sad Death his^)ortraituru-.i.ad writ, 
.\nd when those hollow eyes and deadly view. 
On which the cloud of ghastly Night did sit, 

1 match with that sweet smile and cheerful 
brow, ' 

Which all the world subduM unto it, 

How happy was 1 then, and wretched now 1 

, " How happy was 1 when 1 saw her lead 
The shepherds' daughters dancing in a 
'' round 1 *' 

How trimly would she trace and softly tread 
' The tender grass, with rosy garland crown'd I 


; And, W'hen she list, advance her heaveolv 
i voice, ^ 

Both Nymphs and Muses nigh she made 
astound. 

And flocks and shepherds caused to rejoice. 

" But now, ye shepherd Lasses 1 who shall 
lead * 

Your wand’r ing tropps, or sing your virclays ? 
Or who shall dight your bow'rs, sith she is 
dead 

That was the lady of your holidays? 

I^t now your bliss be turn^ into bale. 

And into plaints convert your joyous plays, 
And with the same fill every hill and dale. 

" Let bagpipe never more be heard to shrill, 
That may allure the senses to delight, 

Ne ever shepherd sound his oaten quill 
Unto the many that provoke them might 
'I'o idle plcasnnnce ; but let ghastliness 
And dreary horror dim the cheerful light, 

To make the image of true heaviness: 

" f..ct birds be silent on the naked spray. 
And shady woods resound with dreadful 
yells: 

I ,et strea mi ng floods their hasty courses st ay. 
And parch ing drought dry up the crystal wells; 
Let th' earth be barren, and bring forth no 
flow'rs. 

And th’ air be fill’d with noise of doleful knells. 
And wand'ring spirits walk untimely hours. 

"And Nature, nurse of every living thing, 
Jjat rest herself from her long weariness. 

And cease henceforth things kindly forth to 
bring. 

But hideous monsters full of ugliness; 

For she it is that hath me done thVs wrong, 
No nurse, but stepdame, cruel, merciless. 
Weep, Slieph{*rd I weep, to make my undur- 
song. 

IV. 

" My little Flock, whom erst I loved so well. 
And wont to feed with finest grass that grew, 
Feed ye henceforth on bitter astrophel. 

And stinking smallagc, and unsavoury rue; 
And, when your maws are with those weeds 
corrupted, 

Be ye the prey of wolves ; fSt will I rue 
That with your carcasses wild beasts b^ 
' glutted, 
r 

" Ne worse to you, my silly Sheep 1 I pray, 
Ne sorer vengeance wish on you to fall 
Than to myself, for whose confused decay 
To carDess Heavens I do daily call; 

' But Heaven.s refuse to hear a wretch’s cry; 
And criiel Death doth scorn td come at call.. 
Or grant his boon that most desires to 
die. t 
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V^e good and righteous he away doth take, 
'n plague th* unrighteous which alive re> 
main; 

But the ungodly ones he doth forsake, 

By living long to multiply their pain; 

•£l»e sunely death should be no punishment, 
As the Great ]udge at first did it ordain. 

But rather riddante from long languish- 
inent. • 

"Therefore, my Daphne they have ta'en 
away; 

For worthy of a better place was she : 

But me unworthy wiII6d here to stay, 

That with her lack I might tormented be. 
Silh then they so have ord'red, I will pay 
Penance to her, according their decree, 

And to her ghost do service day by day. 

*' For I will walk this wand'ring pilgrimage, 
Throughout the world from one toother end. 
And in affliction waste my better age: 

My bread shall be the anguish of my mind, 
My drink the tears which fro mine eyes do 
rain. 

My bed the ground that hardest I may find; 
So will I wilfully increase my pain. 

" .\iid she. my love that was. my saint thatis, 
When she beholds from her celestial tltrone 
(In which she joyeth in eternal bliss) 

My bitter penance, will my case bemoan. 
And pity me that living thus do die; 

For heavenly spirits have compassion 
On mortal men, and rue their misery. 

" So when I have with sorrow satisfied [seek, 
Th' importune Fates, which vengeance on me 
And th’ yeavens with long languor pacified. 
She, for pure pity ol%y sufferance meek, 
Will send for me; for which 1 daily long; 
Afld will till then my painful penance eke. 
Weep, Shepherd 1 weep, to make my under¬ 
song. 

V. 

" Henceforth 1 hate whatever Nature made, 
And in her workmanship no pleasure find. 
For they be all but vain, and quickly fade; 
So soon as on them Idows the northern wind, 
'%ey tariy not,#ut flit and fall away, j'mind. 
Leaving behind them nought but grief of 
And mocking such as think they long wi 11 stay. 

• 

" I hate the Heaven, because it doth with¬ 
hold 

Me from my love, and eke my love from me; 
I hate the earth, because it is the mould 
Of fieshy slime and frail mortality; ' 

I hate the fire,* because to nought it ^ies; 

I hate the air, because sighs of it be ; * 

1 hate the sea, Isecausc it tears supplies. 


*' I hate the day, because it lendeth light 
To see all things, and not my love to scj^; 

1 hate the darkness and the dreary night, ' 
Because they breed sad l>aiefulness in me; 

I hate all times, because, all times do fiy 
So fast away, and may not stayed be. 

But as a speedy post that passeth by. 

“ I hale to speak, my voice is spent with 
crying; [ears; 

I hate to hear, loud plaints have dull'd mine 
I hate to taste, for food withholds my dpng; 

1 hate to see, mine eyes are dimm'd with 
tears; 

I hate to smell, no sweet on earth is left; 

I hate to feel, my flesh is numb'd with fears: 
So all iny senses from me are bereft. 

“ I hate all men, and shun all womankind; 
The one, because, as I, they wretched are; 
The other, for because I do not find 
My love with them, that wont to be their star ? 
And life I hate, bec.ause it will not last; 

And death I hate, because it life doth mar; 
And all I hate that is to come or past. 

" So alt the world, and all in it I hate, 
Because it ehangeth ever to and fro, 

And never staiideth in mie certain state. 

But, still unsteadfast, mund about doth go 
Like a luill-wlieel in midst of misery, [woe, 
Di^ven with streams of wretchedness and 
That dying lives, and living still does die. 

'• So do I live, so do I daily die, 

And pine away in self-consuming pain! 

.Sith she did my vital p^w’rs supply, 

.\nd feeble spirits in their force maintain. 

Is fetch’d fro me, why seek I tv prolong 
My weary days in dolour and disdain! 

Weep, Shepherd! weep, to make my under¬ 
song. » 

VI, 

" Why do 1 longer live in life's despite, 

.And do not die t^en in despite of death; 
Why do I longer %ee this loathsome light 
And do in darkness not abridge my breath, 
►Sith all my sorrow .should have end thereby, 
-And car?j find quiefl Is it so uneath # 

To leave this life, or dolorous to die? 

" To live I find it deadly dolorous, 

F<ft life draws care, and care continual woe; 
Therefore to diq must needs be joyous. 

And wishful thing this sad life to forego: 

But I must stay; I may it not amend. 

My Daphne hence departing bade me so; » 

She bade me stay| till she for me did send. ^ 

" Yet, whilst I in this wretched vale do stay, ^ 
My weary fept shall ever wand’ring be, 

' N K*a 
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That still I may be ready on niy way 
W^n os her messenger doth come for me; 
Ne will I rest my feet for feebleness, 

Ne will I rest my limbs for frailty, 

Ne will I rest mine eyes for heaviness. 

*' But, as themother of the gods, that sought 
For fair Eurydice*, her daughter dear, 
Throughout the world, with woful heavy 
thought; 

So will I travel whilst I tarry here, 

Ne will I lodge, no will I ever lin, 

Ne, when as drooping Titan draweth near 
To loose his tesiin, will I take up my inn. 

“ Ne sleep (the harbinger of weary wights) 
Shall ever lodge upon mine eye-lids more ; 
Ne shall with rest refresh my fainting 
sprights. 

Nor failing force to former strength restore: 
But I will wake and sorrow all the night 
‘’With Philumene, my fortune to deplore; 
With Philumene, the partner of my plight. 

'* And ever as I see the stars to fall, 

And under ground to go to give them light 
Which dwell in darkness, I to mind will call 
Plow my fair star (tiiat shined on me so 
bright) 

Fell sutldenly and fi^Ued under ground ; 
Since whose dep.arlure day is turn’d tonight. 
And night without a Venus' star is founH, 

“ but soon as Day doth show his dewy face. 
And calls forth men unto their toilsome 
trade, 

I will withdraw me to some darksome place. 
Or some drear cave, or solitary shade; 
There,will IjSigh, and sorrow all day long, 
And the huge burden of my cares unlade. 
Weep, Shephard! weep, to make m> under¬ 
song. ' 

VII. 

" Henceforth mine eyes shall never more 
Iiehold 

Fair thing oif/'arlh, ne fepd on fal.se delight 
Of nought tlfAt framed is'^Jf mortal mould, 
Sith that my fairest flower is faded quite; 
For all I sec is vain and transitory, 

N., will be h«dd in any Steadfast iT^lght, 

But in a moment lo.se their grace and glory. 

*' And ye, fond Men I on Fortune's wheel 
that ride, 

Or in aught under heaven repose assurance. 
Be it riches, beauty, or honour’s pnde, 

Be sure that they shall have no long en¬ 
durance, 

, But ere ye be aware will away; 

• Query Persephone f 


For nought of them is yours, but th' oi^ 

1 usance ^ 

Of a small time, which none asc^rtaiii may. 

"And yc, true Lovers! whom disastroiu 
chance o « 

Plath far exilM from your ladies' grace, 

To mourn in sorrow anffsad sufferance. 
When ye do hear tne in that desert place 
I.£imcnting loud my Daphne’s elegy, 

Help me to wail my miserable case, [eye. 
And when life parts vouchsafe to close mine 

‘' And ye, more happy Lovers! which enjoy 
1'he presence of your dearest loves’ delight. 
When ye do hear my sorrowful annoy. 

Yet pity me in your onqiassion'd sprigh’t, [me, 
And think that such mishap, as chanced to 
May happen unto the most happiest wight; 
For all men’s status alike unstcadfast be. 

" And ye, my fellow shepherds I which do feed 
Your careless flocks on hills and open plains, 
With better fortune than did me succeed, 
keniomher vet my undeserved pains ; 

And when ye hear that I am dead or slain, 
Lament my lot, and tell your fellow-swains 
That sad Alcyon tiled in life's disdain. 

"And ye, fair damsels! shepherds’ dear de¬ 
lights, [possess, 

'J'liat with your loves do their rude hearts 
When .as my hearstt shall happen to your 
sights, 

Vonchsale to deck the same with cyparess ; 
And ever sprinkle brackisli tears among, 

In ])ity of niy undeserv'cd distress, 

'I'hewhich, 1, wTctch, endurcdhavethuslong. 

" And yc, jxior pilgrms ! that wfih restless 
toil * 

Weary yoursflvcs in wand’ring desert wstys, 
Till that you come where ye your vows assoil, 
Wlien passing by ye read these woful lays, 
On my grave written, rue my Daphne’s w'rong, 
And mourn for me that languish out my 
days. 'song."— 

Cea.se, Shepherd ! cease, and end thyundcr- 

Tlms when he ended had his heavy plaint, 
The heaviest plaint that cwu' I heard soui^d, 
His cheeks wa.x’d pale, and sprights began 
' to faint. 

As if af^in he would have fallen to ground ; 
Which when I saw, I, stepping to him light, 
Amov6d him out of his stony swound. 

And gan him to recomfort as I might. 

»But he no way recoraforted would be, 

Nor sutler solace to approach him nigh, 

<Qut casting up a ’.sdainful eye at me, 

That in his trance 1 would pot let Mm lie- 



POEMS. 


549 


rend his hair, and beat bis blubb’red 
face, 

As one disposed wilfully to die. 

That I sore grieved to see his wretched 
case. 

Tho when the panr was somewhat overpast. 
And the outrageowpassion nigh appeased, 
I him desired, sith day mas overcast. 

And dark night fast approached, to be 
pleased 

To turn aside unto my cabinet, 


And stay with me, till he were better eased 
Of that strong stound which him so tore 
beset. 

But by no means I could him win thereto, 
Nc longer him intreat with me to stay, 

But without taking leave him forth did go 
With stagg’ring pace and dismal looks' 
dismay, 

As if that death he in tlie face had seen. 

Or hellish hags had met upon the way: 

But what of him became I cannot ween. 
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POEM I. 

Is youth, before 1 waxed old, 

Tlie blind boy, Venus' baby, 

Kor want of cunning made me hold, 

In bitter hive to grope for honey: 

Hut, when he saw me stung and cry, 

He took his wings and away did fly. 

POEM II. 

As Diane hunted on a day, 

She chanced to come where Cupid lay, 

His quiver by his head: 

One of his .shaft,*; slic stole away, 

And one%f hers did 4 ose convey 
Into the other's stead ; 

With that Hove wounded myJvOvit's heart, 
But Diane beasts with Cupid’s dart. 

POEM III. 

I SAW, in secret to my Dame 
How little Cupid liumbly came, 

And said to hci : " All hail, my mother !" 
But, when he saw me laugh, for shame 
face with bAhful blood did flame, 

Not knowing Venus from the other. 

" Then, never blush, Cupid, quoth I, • 
For many have err'd in tliis beauty.'b 

POEM IV. 

Upon a day, as Love lay slumb’ring* 

All in his mother's lap[m’ring, 
A gentle Bee,*with his loud trumpet mur- 
About him flew by hap. fnoise.b 

Whereof wheu^he was waken'd with the I 


And saw the beast so small ; [a voice, 
"What's tins (quoth he) that gives so great 
'j'hat wakens men withal ? 

In angry ^\lse he flies about, 

And llireiitens all with^urngc stout." 

To whom his mother cloiscly smiling said, 

" Sec ! thou thyself likewise art httie made, 

If tfioii regard the .s.aine. 

.'\nd yet thou suff’resl neitlier gods in sky. 
Nor men in earth, to rest: 

Tint, when thou art disposed cruelly, 

Tlieir sleep thou dost molesU 
Then cither change thy criidty, 

Or give like leave unto the fly.” 

Nalhless, the ciucl hoy, not so tonteflt, 
^^'oukl needs the fly pursue ; 

And in his h.ind, witEiiecdle.ss hardiment, 
Him caught for to subdue. . 

Put, when on it he hasty hand did lay. 

The Pee him stung therefore : 

" Now out alas,” he cried, "andwellaway ! 

T wounded am fif^ore : « 

The fly, th.at I so much did scorn, 

IJath hurt me with his little hom.” 

Tlnlo his^othcr straight he weeping cai^, 
And of his grief complain’d; " l game, 

Wlio could not choose but laugh .at his fond 
Tliough sad to see him pain’d, [the smart 
" 'Ihink now {quoth she) my son, how great 
Of those whom thou do$t wound : 

Full many thou last pricked to the heart, 
That pity never found : 

Tliercfore, henceforth some pity take, i 

•When thou dost snoil of Lovers make." 

She took him stmight ftill piteously 
menting, 

And wmpt hyu in her smock; 
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She wrapt him softly, all the while repenting 
Tlut he the fly did mock. 

She dress'd his wound, and itembalm6d well 
With salve of sovereign might: 

And then she bath'd him in a dainty well, 
The well of dear delight. 

Who would not oft be stung as this. 

To be so bath'd in Venus' bliss? 

The wanton boy was shortly well recured 


Of that bis malady; / 

But he, soon after, fresh again enured 
His former cruelty. 

And since that time he wounded hath myself 
With his sharp dart of Love : ^ 

And now forgets—the cruel carclcsS elf— 
His mother's best to poave. 

So now I languish, till ^ please 
My pining anguish to appease. 


VISIONS OF THE WORLD’S VANITY. 


IS 9 I. 


1 . 

One day, whiles th.at my daily cares did sleep. 
My spirit, shaking off her earthly prison, 
Began to enter into meditation deep 
Of things exceedingrcach of common reason; 
Such as this age, in^ hich all good is geason, 
And all that humble is, and mean debased. 
Hath brought forth in her last decliirng 
season, [graced! 

Grief of good minds, to see goodness dis- 
On which when as my thought was throughly 
placed, 

Unto my eyes strange shows presented were. 
Picturing that, which I in mind embraced, 
That yet tlipsc sights empassion me full 
near. [worth. 

Such as they were (fair I^dy!) take in 
That iVhen time setves may bring things 
■ better forth. 

II. 

In summer’s day, when Phoebus fairly shone, 

1 saw a Bull a£'white as dnven snow. 

With gilden fiorns embowed like the moon. 
In a fresh flow’ring meadow lying low: 

Up to his ears the verdjint grass dj;! grow, ' 
And the gay flow’rs did offer to b 4 ' eaten; 
But he with fatness so did overflow. 

Tliat he all wallow'd in the weeds down 
beaten, « 

Necaredwith them his dainty lips to sweeten: 
Till that a Bryze, a ^cornid^Jittle creature. 
Through his fair hide his angry sting did 
threaten, 

And vex’d so sore, that all his goodlyfeature 
r And all his plenteous ptisture nought him 
pleased: 

e So by the small the great is oft dis-eased. 


irr. 

Beside the fruitful shore of muddy Nile, 
Upon a sunny bank outstretched lay. 

In monstrous length, a mighty Crocodile, 
That, crainm'd with guiltless blood and 
greedy prey 

Of wretched people travelling that way. 
Thought all things less than hi.s disdainful 
pride. 

I saw a little Bird, call'd Tedula, 

The least of thousands which on earth 
.abide. 

That forced this hideous beast to open 
wide 

The grisly gates of hifc.devouring Well, 

And let him feed, as Nature did provide, 

U pon his jaws, that with black venom swgll. 
Why then ^nould greatest things the least 
disdain, 

Sith that so small so mighty can constrain? 
IV. 

The kingly bird, that bears Jove’s thunder^ 
clap. 

One day did scorn the simj)][e Scarabee, ^ 
Proud of his highest service, and good hap* 
Th4[ t made all other fowls his thralls to be : 
The sil(Y Fly, that no redress did sec, 

Spied where the Faiglc built his tow'ring 
nest. 

And, kindling Are within the hollow tree. 
Burnt Up his young ones, and himself dis- 
( trest; 

Ne suff'red him in any place to rest, 

But dr6ve in Jove's own lap his eg^ to lay; 
Where gathering also filth l^im to infest, 
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forced with the filth his eggs to fling awav: 
' For which when as the fowl was wroth, 
said Jove, [prove." 

“ Lo i bow the least the greatest may re* 

^ , V. 

Toward the sea turning my troubled eye, 

I saw the fish (if fch I may it deep) 

That makes the sea be(pre his face to fly, 
And with his flaggy fins doth seem to sweep 
The foamy waves out of the dreadful deep, 
The huge Leviathan, dame Nature's wonder, 
Making his sport, that many makes to weep: 
A Sword-hsli small him from the rest did 
sunder. 

That, in his throat him pricking softly under. 
His wide abyss him forced forth to .spew. 
That all the sea did roar like heaven’s 
thunder, [hue. 

And all the waves were stain’d with filtliy 
Hereby I learned h-ive not to despise 
Whatever thing seems small in common 
eyes. 

VI. 

An hideous Dragon, dreadful to behold. 
Whose back was arm'd against the dint of 
spear [nish'd gold, 

With shields of brass that shone like bur- 
And forkM sting that death in it did bear. 
Strove with a Spider his unequal peer; 

And bade defiance to his enemy. 

The subtle vermin, creeping closely near, 
Did in his drink shed poison privily; 
Which, through his entrails spreading di¬ 
versely, [bru.st, 

Made him to swell, that nigh his bowels 
And him enforced to yield the victory, 

Ihat did so much in his own greatness trust. 
O, Iftw great vaiiincss is it then to scorn 
The weak, that hath the strong so oft 

• forlorn 1 

vn. • 

High on a hill a goodly Cedar grew. 

Of wondrous length, and straight proportion, 
"I’liat far abroad her dainty odours threw; 
Mongst all the daughicrs of proud T.ebanon, 
Her match in beauty was not any one. 
Shortly within her inmost pith there bred^ 
A little w'icked worm, perceived of none, 
^I'hat on hcrAip and vital moisture fed: 
Thenceforth her garland so much honoured 
Began to die, (O great ruth for the sdhic!) 

* And her fair locks fell from her l«fty head. 
That shortly bald and bared she became, 

I, which this sight beheld, was much dis¬ 
may’d. 

To see so goodly thing so sooif decay'd. 

• vriT. 

Soon after this I saw an Elephanf, • 
Adorn’d wifti l>rlls and bosses gorgeously. 


That on his back did bear (as batteilant) 

A gilden tow'r, which shone exceeding; 
That he himself through foolish vanltJT 
Both for his rich attire, and goodly form. 
Was puffed up with passing surquedry, 

And shortly gan all other beasts to scorn. 
Till that a little Ant, a silly worm, 

Into his nostrils creeping, so him pain’d. 
That, casting down his tow'rs, he did ddforra 
Both borrow’d pride, and native beauty 
stain’d. [gloryt 

^t therefore nouglit, that great is, therein 
Sith so small thing his haj^piness may vary. 

IX. 

Looking far forth into the ocean wide, 

A goodly sliip with banners bravely dight, 
And flag in her top-gallant, I espied 
Through the main sea making her merry 
flight: 

Fair blew the wind into her bosom right; 
And th’ heavens looked lovely all theuhil*; 
That she did seem to dance, as in delight. 
And at her own felicity did smile. 

All suddenly there clove unto her keel 
A little fish, that men call Remora, 

Which stopt her course, and lield her by the 
heel, [away. 

That wind nor tide could move her thenec 
Strange tiling, me<i^uieth, that so small 
a thing 

• Should able be so great an one to wring. 

X. 

A mighty Lion, lord of all the wood, 
Having his hunger thiouglily satisfied 
With prey of beasts a^ spoil of living 
blood, [hide: 

Safe in his dre.adless den him thought to 
His sternness w.as his praise, bis stiftngth his 
pride. 

And all his glory ig his cruel claws. 

I saw a Wasp, that fiercely him defied. 

And bade him battle even to his jaws; 

Sore he him stung, that it the blood forth 
draw's. 

And his proucHeart i.c fill’rfivith fretting ire: 
In vain he threats his teeth, his tail, hi.s paws,' 
And from his bloody eyes doth sparkle fire; 
Tha^dead himself he wisheth for d^pite. 
So weakest may annoy the most of might I 

l^hat time the Roman limpire bore the reign 
Of all the world, and flourish’d most in 
' mighty 

The nations gan their sovereignty disdain, 
And cast to quit them from their bondage 
quite: ^ 

So, when all shrouded w'crc in silent night, 
The Gauls were, by corrupting of a nuud, 
Possess’d nigh of the Capitol through sleigb^ 
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Had not a Goose the treachery bewray’d: 

If then a Goose great Romefrora rura stay'd, 
An(|Jove himself, the patron of the place, 
Preserved from being to his foes betray’d; 
Why do vain men mean things so much 
deface, [surance. 

And in their might repose their most m- 
Sith nought on earth can challenge long 
endurance? 

xir. 

When these sad sights were overpast and 
gone. 


My spright was greatly mov6d in her rest, . 
With inward ruth and dear affection. r 
To see so great things by so small distrest. 
Thenceforth I gan in my engrieved brcast 
To scorn all difference of great and small, 
Sith that the greatest often are opprfst, 

And unawares do into danger fail.. 

And ye, that read these Hiins tragical, 
Ltarn, by their losi^ to love the low degree; 
And, if that Fortune chance you up to call 
To Honour’s seat, forget not what you be; 
For he, that of himself is most secure. 
Shall find his state most fickle and unsure. 


THE RUINS OF ROME. 

BY BELLAY.* 1501. 


Ye heavenly spirits, whose ashy cinders lie 
Under deep ruins, with huge walls oppresj. 
But not your praise, the which shall never die 
Through your fair verses, ne in ashes rest; 
If so be shrilling voice of wight alive 
May reach from hence to depth of darkest 
heil, Q- 

Then let those deep abysses open rive, 

That ye may understand my shrieking yell! 
Thrice luving'seen under the heaven's veil 
Your tombs’ devoted compass over all, 
Thrice unto you with lopd voice I appeal. 
And for your anticpic fury here do call, 

The whiles that I with sacred horror sing 
Your glory, fairest of all earthly thing ! 

tf 

I * ‘ ■ f! 

Great Babylon her haughty walls will praise, 
And sharped steeples high shot up in air; 
Greece will the old Ephesian building^cblaze; 
AndY-Iilus’ nurslings their pyramids fair; 
Tlie same yet vaunting Greece will tell the 
story 

Of Jove’s great image in Olympus placed; * 
Mausolus' work will be the Carians' glory; 

, , - < ... 

* Cardinal Jean du Bcllay was a great en- 
O^unigcr of le.arn!ng. He was ambassador to 
England in Henry the Eighth’s^eign, and «Tote 
ljUm Poems and a Defence of Imncis the First, 

of France. 


And Crete will bo.T.st the Labyrinth now 
razed ; 

The antique Rhodian will likewise set forth 
'I’lic grc.it Colossc, erect to Memory; 

And vihat else in the world is of like worth, 
Some greater learnM wit will magnify. 

But 1 will sing alxrvc .all uionurnents 
Seven Roman hills, the world's seven 
wonderments. 

TIL 

Thou stranger, which for Rome in 'Rome 
here scckcst, [alL 

And nought of Clomc in Rome percciv’st at 
Tlicsc same old walls, old arches, which 
thou seest. 

Old palaces, is that which Rome men call. 
Behold what wreak, what ruin, and what 
waste, [pow’r 

And how that she, which with her mighty 
T.mied all llie world, hath lamed herself at 
last; [devour U, 

I T'hc prey of Time, which all things dotlv 
' Romq,,now of Rome is th’ only funeral, 

And only Rome of Rome hath victory; p 
Nc aught*Save Tiber hast’ning to his fall 
Remains of all; O world's inconstancy! 

• That which is firm doth flit and fall away. 
And that is flitting doth abide and stay. 

' IV. 

She, whoi^c high top above the st£fr.s did soar. 
OntToot on Thetis, th’ other on the morning. 
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One hand on Scythia, th' other on the Moor, 
B^th heaven and earth in roundness com¬ 
passing ; 

Jove fearing, lest if she should greater grow, 
The giants old should once again uprise, 
«Her wt]elm'd with hills, these seven hills 
which be now [the skies: 

Tombs of her grefctness which did threat 
Upon her head he lieap’jJ Mount Saturnal, 
Upon her belly Ih' antique Palatine, 

Upon her stomach laid Mount Quirinal, 

On her left hand the noisome Esquiline, 
And Cmiian on the right; but both her feet 
Mount Viminal and Aventine do meet. 

V. 

Who lists to see, whatever nature, art. 

And heaven, could do, O Rome, thee let 
him see. 

In case thy greatness he can guess in heart. 
By that whi^h but the picture is of thee ! 
Rome is no more: but if the shade of Rome 
May of the body yield a seeming sight, 

It's like a corse drawn foith out of the tomb 
By magic skill out of eternal night: 

The corpse of Rome in ashes is entomb’d. 
And her great spirit, rejoin'd to the spirft 
Of this great mass, is in the same enwornb'rl; 
But her brave writings, which her famous 
merit 

In spite of time out of the dust doth rear, 
Do make her idol through the world 
appear, 

VI. 

Such as the Bcrecynthian goddess bright, 
Inher swift charetwilh high turrets crown'd, 
Proud that so many gods she brought to 
light: 

Such was#this city in^jicr good days found: 
This city, more than that great Phrygian 
^ mother 

Renown'd for fruit of famous tiroffcnyi 
Whose greatness by the greatness of none 
other, 

But by herself, her equal match could see: 
Rome only might to Rome comparM be. 
And only Rome could make great Rome to 
tremble: 

So did the gods by heavenly doom decree, 
T!|Mt other earthjir power should not resemble 
jHer that did match the whole earth's 
puissance,' [vaifcc, 

.^And did her courage to the heavjns ad- 


That you to see doth th' heaven itself appal; 
Alas, by little ye to nothing fly, » 

The people's fable, and the spoil of all !* 
And though your frames do for a time make 
war 

Gainst Time, yet Time in time shall ruinate 
Your works and names, and your Last relics 
mar 

My sad desires, rest therefore moderate ! 
For if that time make end of things so sure 
It als will end the pain which I endure. 

vm. 

Through arms and vassals Rome the world 
sulxJued, [strength. 

That one would ween that one sole city’s 
Both land and sea in roundness had sur- 
view'd. 

To be the measure of her breadth and length: 
This people’s virtue yet so fruitful was 
Of virtuous nephews, that posterity. 

Striving in power their grandiathers to pass ' 
The lowest earth join6d to the heaven high; 
To th' end that, having all parts in their 
power, [quit';; 

Nought from the Roman Empire might be 
And that though time doth commonwealths 
devour. 

Yet no time .should s^low embasc their 
height, ^ ^ [deep 

That her head earth'd in her foundations 
tSionld not her name and endless honour 
keep. 

IX. 

Ye cruel stars, and eke ye gods unkind. 
Heaven envious, and bitter stepdame Na^* 
turc! * 

Be it by fortune, or by course of kind, 

Tliat ye do wield th' affairs of earthly crea¬ 
ture ; [vailed 

Why have your hands long sithence ira- 
To frame this world,*that doth endure so 
long ? 

Or why were not these Roman palaces 
Made of some matter no less firm and strong? 
I say not, as thcKommon voiSte doth say. 
That all things which beneath the moon 
have licmg 

•Are temporal, and subject to decay; 

But I say'i’.ither, though not all agreeing 
With some that ween the contrary in 
thought, [nought. 

Iliat all this whole shall one day come to 


vn. 

Ye snored ruins, and ye tra^c sights. 

Which only do tlie name of Rome i vtain. 
Old monuments, which of so famous sprights. 
The honour yst in ashes do maintain; 
lYiumphant arcs, spires, neighbours *to th^^ 
sky ; 


.» X. 

As that brave sob of .Eson, which by charms 
Achieved the golden fleece in Colchid land. 
Out of the earth cngcnd’red men of arms ’ 
Of dragons' teeth ssown in the saervd sand;» 
So this brave town that in her youthly days- 
An hydra was of warriors glorious, * 
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Did fill with her renowned nurslings' praise 
Tlip hery sun's both one and other house: 
But they at last, there being then not living 
An Hercules so rank seed to repress, 
Amongst themselves with cruel fury striving, 
Mow’d down themselves with slaughter 
merciless; 

Renewing in themselves that rage unkind, 
Which whylome did those earthbom 
brethren blind. 

XI. 

Mars, shaming to have given so great head 
To his oTspring, that mortal puissance, 
PufFd up with pride of Roman hardy-head, 
Seem’d above Heaven's pow'r itself to ad¬ 
vance ; 

Cooling again his former kindled heat, 

With winch he had those Roman spirits fill’d. 
Did blow new fire, and with enflamed breath. 
Into the (iothic cold, hot rage instill'd : 

* Then gan that Nation, th' earth's new Giant 
brood, 

To d-irt abroad the thunderbolts of war. 
And, beating down these walls with furious 
mood 

Into her mother’s bosom, .all did mar; 

To th’ end that none, all were it Jove his 
sire, fpirc. 

Should boast himself of the Roman Km- 

XII. 

Like as W'hylome the children of the liarth 
Heap’d hills on hills to scale the starry sky. 
And fight against the gods of heavenly birth. 
Whiles Jove at them his thunderbolts let fly ; 
All suddenly v/ith lightning overthrown. 
The furious squadrons down to ground did 
afall, t [did groan, 

That th' &irth under her children’s weight 
And th' Heavens in glory triumph’d over all: 
So djd that haughty front, which heai^id was 
On these Seven Roman hills, itself uprear 
Over the world, and lift her lofty face 
Against the heaven, that gan her force to fear. 
But now tliQe scorned >'elds bemoan her 
fall, 

And gods secure fear not her force at all. 

Oo XIIL 

Nor the swift fury of the flames aspiring. 
Nor the deep wounds of victors’ raging 
blade, [siri,»}g. 

Nor ruthless si>oil of soldiers' blood de- 
The which so oft thee, Rom?, their conquest 
made ; 

Ne stroke on stroke of fortune variable, 
Nerust of age hating continuance, [stable, 
JSor wrath of gods, nortpitc of men un- 
Nor thou opposed against thine own puis- 
' sance; ring, 

Nor th' horrible uproar of wincU high b)ow- 


Nor swelling streams of that god snakf* 
paced, 

Which hath so often with his overflowing 
Thee drenchM, have thy pride so much 
abased; ^ 

But that this nothing, which tftey have 
thee left, [thee reft. 

Makes the world wonder what they from 

XIV. 

As men in Summer fearless pass the ford, 
Which is in Winter lord of all the plain. 
And with his tumbling streams doth bear 
aboard [labour vain : 

The ploughman’s hope and shepherds’ 
And as thecow'aid beasts rise to despise 
The noble Lion after his life’s end, [disc 
Whetting their teeth, and with vain fonlhar- 
Daring the foe that cannot him defend : 
And as at Troy most dastards of the Greeks 
Did brave about the corpse of Hector cold : 
So those, which whylome wont with pallid 
chetiks 

The Roman triumphs’ glory to behold. 

Now on these ashy tombs show boldness 
v.ain, ' [dain. 

And, conquer’d, dare the Conqueror dis- 

XV. 

Ye pallid spirits, and ye ashy ghosts. 

Which, joying in the brightness of your day, 
Brought forth those signs of your presump¬ 
tuous boasts 

Which now their dusty relics do bewray ; 
Tell me, ye spirits ! (sith the darksome river 
Of Styx, not passable to .souls returning, 
Enclosing you in thrice three wards for ever. 
Do not restrain your images still mourning,) 
Tell me then, (for pcifcaps some ohe of you 
Yet here above him secretly doth hide,) 

Do ye not fee^ your torments to accrue, e 
When ye sometimes behold the ruin'd pride 
Of thf.se old Roman works built witli your 
h.ands, fsaiids! 

Now to become nought else but heaped 

XVI. 

’ Like as yc see the wrathful sea from far 
In a great mountain hea];^d with bidets 
noise, [i^*, 

Ef^ioones of thousand billows .should'recl 
Against a rock to break with dreadful pois$: 
Like a^yc sec fell Boreas with sharp blast 
Tossing huge tempests through the troubled 
sky, [waste, 

Eftsooues having his wide wings s^nt in 
I To stop his weary cdrierc suddenly : 

And as yc sec huge flames spiread diversely, 
^athei ‘d in one up to the heavens to spire, 
Eftsoones con.sumed to fall down feebily : 
So whylome did this Monarlihy sispire 
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As waves, as wind, as fire, spread over all, 
\2rill, it by fatal doom adown did fall. 

XVII. 

So long as Jove's great bird did make his 
, flight, [fray, 

Bearin^the fire with which heaven doth us 
Heaven had not f^ar of that presumptuous 
might. 

With which the grants d!d the gods assay. 
But all so soon, as scorching sun had brent 
His wings which wont the earth to overspread. 
The liarth out of her massy womb forth sent 
That antique horror, which made heaven 
adread. 

Then was the German Raven in disguise 
That Roman Eagle seen to cleave asunder 
And towards heaven freshly to arise 
Out of these mountains, now consumed to 
powder; [lightning, 

In which the fowl,(that serves to bear the 
Is now no more seen flying, nor alighting. 
XVI11. 

These heaps of stones, these old walls, which 
ye see. 

Were first inclosures but of savage soil; 
And these brave palaces, which inast'red be 
Of Time, were shepherds’ cottages some- 
while. 

Then took the shepherds kingly ornaments 
And the stout hind arm'd his right hand 
with steel; 

Eft.sooncs tlieir rule of yearly Presidents 
Grew great, and six months greater a great 
deal; [might, 

Which, made perpetual, rose to so great 
That thence th' Imperial Eagle rooting took, 
Till th’ heaven itself, ojiposing gainst her 
might. 

Her power to Peter'? successor betook ; 

Who, shepherd-like, (as fates the same 
• foreseeing,) • [first being. 

Doth show that .all things turn to their 

xrx. 

All that is perfect, which th' heaven beauti¬ 
fies ; 

All that’s imperfect, born bclqw the Moon ; 
All that doth feed our spirits and our eyes ^ 
And all that doth consume our pleasures soon, 
•4^1 the mishap4the which our days outwears; 
All the good hap of th’ oldest times afore ; 
Rome, in the time of her great ancestols, 
Like a Pandora, locked long in steve. 

But Destiny this huge Chaos turnioiling. 

In which all good and evil was enclosed. 
Their heavenly virtues from these woes as- 
soiling, ^loosed: 

Carried to heaven, from sinful bondagi 
But their |reat sins, the causers ^f th^r 
pain, • 

^Undtf thest antique ruins yet remain. 


XX. 

No otherwise than rainy cloud, first fedf 
With earthly vapgurs gathei'd in the air, 
Eftsoones in compass arch'd, to steep his 
head. 

Doth plunge himself in Thetis' bosom fair; 
And, mounting up again from whence he 
came, [world, 

With his great belly spreads the dimm6d 
Till at the last, dissolving his moist fr.ime. 
In rain, or snow, or hail, he forth is hurl'd; 
This City, which was first but shepherds’ 
shade. 

Uprising by degrees, grew to such height, 
That Queen of land and sea herself she 
made. 

At last, not able to bear so great weight. 
Her power, dispersed, through all the 
world did vade ; [fade. 

To show that all in th’ end to nought shall 

XXI. 

The same, which Pyrrhus and the puissance 
Of Afric could not tame, tliat same brave 
City, [miscii.ancc, 

Which, with stout courage arm’d against 
Sustain’d the sliock of common enmity ; 

I ,ong as her ship, toss'd with so many freaks, 
Had all the world in i*Hfiis against licr bent, 
Was never .seen, that any fortunes' wreaks 
(Jiiuld break her course liegun with brave 
intent. 

Rut, when the object of lier virtue fail’d. 
Her power itself against it.self did arm ; 

As he that having lung in tempest sail'd. 
Fain would arrive, but 4 :annot for the 
storm, [drive. 

If too great wind against,the jyrt him 
Doth in the port itself his vessel rive. 

3«xn. 

When that brave honour of the I.4ttin Lame, 
Which mear'd * her rule with Africa, and 
Ryze, 

With Tliames’ kihabit.ants of noble fame, 
And they which see the dawning d.ay arise ; 
Her nurslings did with mutinous uproar 
Hearteg against htyself, licr conquer'd spoil, 
Which ^le had won from .all the world iwbre, 
Of all the world was spoil'd withm a while : 
So, whenthecompa!!s’dcourseof theuniverse 
I;i six and thirty thou-sand yx-ars is run, 

The bands of th’ elements shall back reverse 
To their first ^«cord, and be quite undone ; 
The seeds, of which all tilings at first were 
bred. 

Shall in great Chaos’ womb again be hid. 


• Measured, or bounded. 
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XXIII. 

O ^17 wisdom of the man, that would 
Ihll Carthage tow'rs from spoil should be 
forborne, 

To th' end that his victorious people should 
With cank'ring leisure not be overworn 1 
He well foresaw, how that the Roman 
courage. 

Impatient of pleasure's faint desires. 
Through idleness would turn to civil rage, 
And be herself the matter of her fires. 

For, in a people given all to ease. 

Ambition is cngend’red easily ; 

As, in a vicious body, gross disease 
Soon grows through humours’ superfluity. 
That came to pass, when, swoll'n with 
plenty's pride, [abide. 

Nor prince, nor peer, nor kin, they would 

XXIV. 

If the blind Fury, which wars breedeth oft. 
Wonts not t’ enrage the hearts of equal beasts. 
Whether they fare on foot, or fly aloft. 

Or arm6d be with claws, or scaly crests ; 
What fell Erinnys, with hot burning tongs, 
Did gripe your hearts with noisome rage 
imbued. 

That, each to other working cruel wrongs. 
Your blades in your own bowels you cni- 
brued ? 

Was this (ye Romans) your hard destiny ? 
Or some old sin, whose unappeasM guilf 
Pour’d vengeance forth on you eternally ? 
Or brother’s blood, the which at first was spilt 
Upon your walls, that God might not 
endure 

Upon the sanfe to set foundation sure ? 

, . XXV. 

O that I had the Thracian Poet’s harp, 

For to awake out of th’ infernal shade 
Those antique Caesars, sleeping long in dark. 
The which this ancient City whylome made I 
Or that 1 had Amphion’s instrument, . 

To quicken with his vital notes' accord. 
The stony joints of these oltj.walls now rent, 
By which th** Ausonian **rght might be 
rt stored! 

Or that at least 1 could, with pencil fine, 
Fashion the portraits of \hese palae^s. 

By pattern of great Virgil's spirit divine 1 
I would as.say with that which in me is. 

To build, with level of my lofty style, 
That which no hands can evermore com¬ 
pile. I 

XXVI. 

Who list the Roman greatness forth to figure, 
'Him needeth not to seek for usage right 
©f line, or lead, or rule, oKsquare, to mea¬ 
sure [her height; 

Her lengUt, her breadth, her deepness, or 


But him behoves to view in compass round 
All that the Ocean grasps in his long an^; 
Be it where the yearly star doth scorch the 
ground, 

Orwhere cold Boreas blows his bitterstorms. 
Rome was th' whole world, and all the world ** 
was Rome ; 

And if things named their names do equalise. 
When land and sew ye name, then name ye 
Rome; [prise: 

And, naming Rome, yc land and sea com- 
For th' ancient plot of Rome, displayM 
plain, [tain. 

The map of all the wide world doth con- 

XXVII. 

Thou that at Rome astonish'd dost behold 
The antique pride, which menaced the sky. 
These haughty heaps, these palaces of old. 
These walls, these arcs, these baths, these 
temples high ; 

Judge, by these ample ruins' view, the rest 
The which injurious Time liath quite out¬ 
worn, 

Since of all workmen held in reck’ningbest; 
Yet these old fragments are for patterns 
borne; 

Then also mark, how Rome, from day to day, 
Repairing her decayed fashion, 

Renews herself with buildings rich and gay; 
That one would judge, that the Roman 
Demon 

Doth yet liimsclf with fatal hand enforce, 
Again on foot to rear her powd’red corse. 

XXVIII. 

He that hath seen a great oak diy and dead. 
Yet clad with relics of some trophies old. 
Lifting to heaven her aged hoary hfad. 
Whose foot in ground^ hath left but feeble 
hold, « 

But half clisboit'eU’d lies above the grounfi. 
Showing her wreathed roots and naked arms, 
And on her trunk all rotten and unsound 
Only supports herself for meat of worms ; 
And, though she owe hcrfiilltothe first wind, 
Yet of the devout people is adored, [rind ; 
And many young plants spring out of her 
Who such an o:& hath seen let him record 
That such this city’s honoju: was of yor^^ 
And mongst all cities flourished mutaf* 
f more. 

( XXIX. • 

All that which Egypt whylome did devise ; 
All that which Greece their temples to 
embrave, 

After th’ 4 onic, Attic, Doric guise ; 

Or Corinth skill'd in curious works to grave; 
All that Lysippus’ practike art^could form ; 
At'«lles''wit; or Phidias his skill; 
was wont this ancient city to^j^orn. 
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the heaven itself with her wide wonders 
X fill. [wi.se; 

All that which Athens ever brought forth 
All that which Afric ever brought forth 
strange; 

*A 11 thatiwhich Asia evo: had of price ; 

Was here to see.' O marvellous great change! 
Rome, living, was the world's sole orna- 
menf; * [ment. 

And, dead, is now the world’s sole monu- 

XXX. 

tike as the seeded field green grass first 

shows, [spring* 

Then from green grass into a stalk doth 
And from a stalk into an ear forth grows, 
Which ear the fruitful grain doth shortly 
bring; 

And as in season due the hu.sband niow.s 
The waving locks of those fair yellow hairs, 
Which bound in sheaves, and laid in 
comely rows. 

Upon the naked fields in stalks he rears : 
So grew the Roman empire by degree. 

Till that barbarian hands it quite did spill. 
And left of it but these old marks to‘scc. 

Of which all passers by do somewhat pill; 
As they, which glean the relics use to 
gather, [chanced to scatter. 

Which th' husbandman behind him 

XXXI. 

That same is now nought but a champaign 
wide, 

Whereall this world's pride once was situate. 
No blame to thee, whosoever dost abide 
By Nile, or G.ange, or Tigris, or Euphrate ; 
Ne Afric thereof guilty is, nor Spain, 

Nor thi^bold people by the Thamis' brinks. 
Nor the brave warlike brood of Alemaine, 
Nor llte born soldier which Rhine running 
• drinks: 

Thou only cause, O Civil Fury, art 1 
Which, sowing in ih’ Aemathian fields thy 
spite, 

Didst arm thy hand against thy proper heart; 


To th' end that when thou wast in greatest 
height A 

To greatness grown, through long pros¬ 
perity, [horribly. 

Thou then adown might'st fall more 

XXXIl. 

Hope ye, my verses, that posterity 
Of .age ensuing shall you ever read ? 

Hope ye, tliat ever immortality 
So mean harp's work mny challenge for her 
meed? 

If under heaven any endurance were, 
lliese monuments, which not in paper writ, 
But in purphyre and marble do appear, 
Might well liave hoped to have obtain^ it. 
Nathless my lute, whom Phoebus deign’d to 
give, 

Cea% not to sound these old antiquities: 
For if that time do let thy glory live, * 

Well mayst thou boast, however base thou 
be, * 

That thou art first, which of thy nation 
song ' [long. 

Th’ old honour of tlie people gowned 

L' Envoy. 

Bollay, first g.arland of free poesy 
That ^'rance brought forth, though fruitful 
of brave wits, 

Well worthy thou of immortality. 

That long hast travail'd, by tliy learned writs, 
Old Rome out of her ashes to revive. 

And give a .second life to dead decays 1 
Needs must he all eternity survive, 

Tl)at can to other give eternal days : 

Thy days therefore are endl(Ss, and thy praise 
E.\celling all, that ever went before. 

And. after thee, gins Bartas*Jugh tp raise 
His he;ivciily muse, th’ Almighty to adore. 
Live, happy spirits, tli’ honour of your 
name, • 

And fill flic world with never dying fame! 


* De Bartas w.as a man of noble family, who 
wrote a poem caVg^ “The CreJ^jon." 
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I. 

It was the time, when Rest, soft sliding 
down • 

hYomheavenis height into men's heavy eyes, 
In the forgetfulness of sleep doth dibwn • 
The careful thoughts of mortal miseries; 


Then did a Ghost before mine eyes appear. 
On that great river's bank, that runs by Rome 
Which, calling me by name, bade me to rear 
My looks to heaven whence all good gifts d# 
come, . [he| 

And crying loud, " Lo! now behold " (quothl* 
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" What under this great temple plac^ is: 
Lo^ll is nought but flying vanity! ” 

So I, tliat know this world’s inconstancies, 
Sith only God surmounts all time's decay, 
In God alone my confidence do stay. 

II. 

On high hill's top I saw a stately frame, 

An hundred cubits high by just assize. 

With hundred pillars fronting fair the same. 
All wrought with diamond alter Doric wise: 
Nor brick nor marble was the wall in view, 
But shining crystal, which from top to base 
Out of her womb a thousand rayons threw, 
One hundred steps of Afric gold’s enchase; 
Gold was the parget; and the ceiling bright 
Did shine all scaly with great plates of gold; 
The floor of jasp and emerald was dight. 

O world’s vainness 1 Whiles thus I did 
' behold, 

An earthquake shook the hill from lowest 
« seat. 

And overthrew this frame with ruin great. 

III. 

Then dida shai^p^d spire of diamond bright, 
Ten feet each wjiy in square, appear to me, 
Justly proportion’d up unto his height, 

So far as archer might his level see; 

The top thereof a did seem to bear. 
Made of the metal which we most do honour; 
And in this golden vessel couched were « 
The ashes of a mighty Empicror; 

Upon four corners of the base were pight. 
To bear the frame, four great Lions of gold; 
A worthy tomb for such a worthy wight. 
Alas this worldtioth nought but grievance 
hold! 

I saw a tempest from the heaven descend, 
Whi6h this‘brave monument with flash did 
rend. 

IVt. 

I sati(' raised up on ivory pillars tall. 

Whose bases were of richest metal’s wark. 
The chapters alabaster, the friezes crystal. 
The double frc.it of a triunKpbal ark: 

On each side {lortray’d wa^ a Victory, 

Clad likeaNymph, that wings of silver wears. 
And in triumphant chaiif was set onjtigh, 
Thb> ancient glory of the’Roman Peers. 

No work it seem’d of earthly craftsman’s wit. 
But rather wrought by his own industry. 
That thunder-darts for Jove his sire doth $,t. 
Let me no more see fair thing under sky, 
Sith that mine eyes have seen so fair a 
sight * 

With sudden fall to dust consumed quite. 

ir 

V. 

^en was the (air Dodoniah tree far seen. 
Upon seven hills to spread his gladsome 
* gleam, , 


And conquerors bedeckM with his green. 
Along the banks of the Ausonian stream^ 
There many an ancient trophy was addrest. 
And many a spoil, and many a goodly show. 
Which that brave nace's greatness did attest. 
That whylome from the Trojan blcod did* 
flow. 

Ravish’d I was so rare a thing to view; 
When lo 1 a barburous troop of clownish 
fone [threw: 

The honour of these noble boughs down 
Under the wedge I heard the trunk to groan; 
And, since, 1 saw the root in great disdain 
A tivin of fork6d trees send forth again. 

VI. 

I saw a Wolf under a rocky cave 
Nursing two whelps; I saw her little ones 
In wanton dalliance the teat to crave, 

While she her neck wreath’d from them for 
the nonce: 

I saw her range abroad to seek her food. 

And roaming through the field with greedy 
rage [warm blood 

T’ imbrue her teeth and claws with luke- 
Of the small herds, her thirst for to assuage. 

1 saw a thoiusand huntsmen, which descended 
Down from the mountains bord’ring Lom¬ 
bardy, [rended. 

That with an hundred spears her flank wide 
I saw her on the pLiin outstretchM lie. 
Throwing out thousand throbs in her own 
soil; 

Soon on a tree uphang'd 1 saw her spoil. 

VII. 

I .saw the Bird, than can the Sun endure. 
With feeble wings assay lo,mount on height; 
By more and more shi/! gan her wifl^gs t as¬ 
sure, 

Following ih’ ejisample of her mother’s sighf: 

I saw her rise,^and with a larger flight 
To pierce the clouds, and with wide pinions 
To measure the most haughty mountain's 
height. 

Until she raught the gods’ own mansions; 
There was slip lost; when sudden 1 beheld, 
.^here, tumbling through the air in fiery fold. 
All flaming down she on the plain was fell’d. 
And soon her body turn'd tA' ashes cold. ^ 

1 saw the fowl, that dotli the light despise, 
Qat of her dust like to a worm arise. 

I 

VIII. 

I saw a river swift, whose foamy billows 
Did wash the ground-work of an old great 
wWl; 

saw it cover’d all with ^isly shadows. 

That wjth black horror did thf air appd: 
'fhereout a stmnge Beast with seven beads 
arose, r, 
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Tbat towns and castles under her breast did 
V coure, 

Am seem'd both milder beasts and fiercer foes 
Alike with equal ravine to devour. 

Much was 1 mazed, to see this monster's kind 
»In hunij^d forms to change his fearful hue; 
When as at length I saw the wrathful wind, 
Which blows cold storms, burst out of Scy¬ 
thian mew, . [as thought, 
That 'spersed these clouds; and, in so short 
This dreadful shape was vanishM to nought. 


Then all astonied with this mighty ghost, 

An hideous body big and strong I saw. 

With side-long beard, and locks down hang¬ 
ing loost,* 

Stem face, and front full of Satdrnlike awe; 
Who, leaning on the belly of a pot, 
Pour’dforlh a water, whose out-gushing flood 
Ran bathing all the creaky shore afloat, 
Whereon the Trojan prince spilt Turnus' 
blood; 

And at his feet a bitch wolf suck did yield 
To two young babes: His left the Palm tree 
stout. 

His right hand did the peaceful Olive wield; 
And head with Laurel garnish'd was about. 
Sudden both Palm and Olive fell away. 
And fair green Laurel branch did quite 
decay, 

X. 

Hard by a river's side aVirginfair, [throbs, 
Folding her arms to heaven with thousand 
And outraging her checks and golden hair, 
Tofalling river's sound thus tuned her sobs. 
“Where is (quoth she) this whylome ho¬ 
nour'd face? 

Where me great gloi^and the ancient praise. 
In which all world's felicity had place, 

When gods and menmyhonqpriipdid raise? 
Sufficed it not that civil wars me made 
The whole world's spoil, but that this Hydra 
new, • 

Of hundred Hercules to be assay'd, [anew, 
With seven heads, budding monstrous crimes 
So many Neroes and Caligulas [raise ? " 
Out of these crookM shores must dail}^ 


Upon an hill a bright flame I did see 
Waving aloft with triple point to sky, * 
Which, like incense of precious Cedar tree. 
With balmy odours fill'd th' air far and nigh. 
A Bird all white, well feather'd on each wing. 
Hereout up to the throne of gods t^d fly. 
And all the way most pleasant notes did sing. 
Whilst in th^moke she unto heaven did sty* 


* Lolte—altered for rhyme. 


Of this fair fire the scatter'd rays forth threw 
On every side a thousand shining beams: 
When sudden dropping of a silver dew ^ 

(O grievous chance!) gan quench those pre* 
cions flames; [y'cld, 

That it, which erst so pleasant scent did 
Ofnothiugnowbut noious sulphur smell’d. 

xn. 

I saw a spring out of a rock forth rayle, 

As clear as crystal gainst the sunny beams, 
The bottom yellow, like the golden grail 
That bright Pactolus washeth with his 
streams; 

It seem’d that Art and Nature had assembled 
All pleasure there, for which man's heart 
could long; 

And thereanoisealluringsleepsoft trembled. 
Of many accords more sweet than Mer¬ 
maid's song: 

Tlie seats and benches shone as ivory. 

And hundred Nymphs sate side by sidtf 
about; 

When from nigh hills, with hideous outcry, 
A troop of Satyrs in the place did rout, 
Which with their villain feet the stream 
did ray, [Nymphs away. 

Threw down the seats, and drove the 

xiflf 

Much richer than that vessel seem'd to be, 
W^iich did to that sad Florentine appear. 
Casting mine eyes far off, I chanced to see 
Upon the Latin Coast herself to rear: 

But suddenly arose a temiiest great. 

Bearing close envy to thcs^riclies rare. 
Which gan assail this ship with dreadful 
threat, [pare: 

This ship, to which none othef might com- 
And finally the storm impetuous 
Sunk up these riche^ second unto none. 
Within the gulf of greedy Ncreus. , 

I saw both ship and mariners each one, 

\nd all that treasure drowned in the main: 
But I the ship saw after raised again. 

XIV. 

Long having deeply groan'd these Visions 

I saw a City like unto that same. 

Which saw the messenger of tidings glad; 
But that on sand was built the goodly frame; 
If seem’d her top the firmament did raise. 
And, no less rich than fair, right worthy 
sure » 

(If aught here worthy) of immortal days, 

Or if aught under heaven might firm endure. 4 
Much wond’red I to see so fair a wall: 

When from the lArthem coast a storm aros^ 
Which, breathing fuiyfrom his inward galL 
On all whiq)i did against his course oppose. 
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Into a cloud of dust 'sperscd in the air 
*^0 weak foundations of this City fair. 

XV. 

At length, even nt the time, when Morpheus 
Most truly doth unto our eyes appear, 
Weary to see the heavens still wavering thus, 
I saw Typhocus’ sister coming near;' 
Wltosc head, full bravely with a morion hid. 
Did seem to match the gods in majesty. 


She, by a river’s bank that swift down slid 
Over all the world did raise a Trophy hi^; 
An hundred vanquish’d Kings under her Uiy, 
With arms bound at their backs in shame¬ 
ful wise; 

Whilst I thus maz6d was with greaPaffray, * 
1 saw the heavens in war against her rise; 
Then down she stricken fell with dapof 
thunder, * [wonder. 

That with great noise 1 waked in sudden 


THE VISIONS OF PETRARCH, 

FORMERLY TRANSLATED. 


I. 

Bring one day at my window all alone, 

So many strange things happen6d me to see. 
As much it gneveth me to think thereon. 

At my right hand a Hind appear’d to me, 
So fair as mote lh^rcate.st god delight; 
Two eager dogs did her pursue in chase. 

Of which the one was black, the other wlyte: 
With deadly force so in their cruel race 
They pinch’d the haunches of that gentle 
beast, 

That at the last, and in sShort time, I spied, 
Under a rock, iyhere she, alas, opprest, 

Fell to the ground, and there untimely died. 
Cruel deatii vanquishing so noble beauty, 
Oft onakcil’' mu wail so hard a destiny. 

II. 

Aftm*, at sea a tall ship did appear, 

Made all of ebon and white ivory ; 

The sails of gold, of silk the tackle were: 
Mild was the ^sind, calm seem'd the sea to 
be, [fair: 

The sky cachwhere did show full bright and 
With rich treasures this gay ship freighted 
was: , , 

BtK' sudden storm did so turmoil the air. 
And tumbled up the sea, that she (alas) 
Strakc on a rock, that under water lay, 

And perished past all recovery. f 

O i how great ruth, and sorrowful assay, 
Doth vex my spirit with pe^olexity, 

TTius in a moment to see lost and drown’d, 
, So great riches as like cannot be found. 

f HI. 

I’he heavenly brancjies did I see aris<^ 

• Out of the fresh and lusty laurel tree, 


I Amidst the young green wood of Paradise; 

' .Some noble plant I thought myself to sec: 
i .Such .store of birds therein yshrouded were, 

' (Chanting in shade their sundry melody, 
That With their sweetnes.s I wa.s ravish'd 
'■ near. 

, While on this laurel fix6d was mine eye, 
j 'I'hc sky g.an everywhere to overcast, 

And dark’ned was tlie welkin all about. 
When sudden flash of heaven’s fire out brast, 
And rent this royal tree quite by the root; 
Wbicli makes luc much and ever to com> 
plain; 

For no such shadow shall be had again. 
V- 

Within this wood, out of a rode did rise 
A spring of water, mildly rumbling t^wij, 
W hereto app^ioacbfid not in any wise 
Tilt; homely shepherd, nor the ruder cloWn ; 
But many Muses, and the nymphs witlial, 
That sweetly in accord did tune their voice 
To the soft sounding of the water’s fall; 
That my glad heart thereat did much rejoice. 
But, while herein I took my chief delight, 

' I saw (alas) the gaping earth devour 
The spring, the place, and(?ll clean out^pf 
sight; [hour, 

Which yet aggrieves my heart even to this 
And )vounds my .soul with rueful memotiy. 
To sec such pleasures gone so suddenly, 

V. 

I saw.il Phoenix in the wood alone, 

’ With purple wings, and crest of golden hue; 
Strange bird he was, whereby I thought 
a 'anon. 

That of some heavenly wight 1 had the view; 



.AMORETTI, OR SOmETS. 


561 


Until he came unto the broken tree, 
jmcl to the spring, that late devoured was. 
\\mat say I more? each thing at last we see 
Doth pass away: the Phoenix there, alas. 
Spying the tree destroy'd, the water dried, 
HimseV smote with his beak, as in disdain, 
And so forthwith in great despite he died; 
That yet my heart burns, in exceeding pain, 
^ For ruth and pity of to hapless plight: 

O! let mine eyes no more see such a sight. 

VI. 

At last so fair a lady did I spy. 

That thinking yet on her 1 burn and quake; 
On herbs and now'rs she walked pensively, 
Mild, but yet Love she proudly did forsake: 
White seem’d her robes, yet woven so they 
wefe, Cwrought: 

As snow and gold together had been 
Above the waist a dark cloud shrouded her, 
A stinging serpent by the heel her caught; 
Wherewith she languish'd as the gather’d 
flower; 

And, well assured, she mounted up to joy. 


Alas, on earth so nothing doth endure. 

But bitter grief and sorrowful annoy: # 
Which make this life wretched and miser¬ 
able, 

TossM with storms of fortune variable, 
vn. 

When I beheld this tickle trustless state 
Of vain world’s glory, flitting to and fro, 
And mortal men tossed by troublous fate 
In restless seas of wretchedness and woe; 

I wish I might this weary life forego. 

And shortly turn unto my happy rest. 
Where rny free spirit might not any moe 
Be vex’d with sights, that do her peace 
molest. [breast 

And ye, fair lady, in whose bounteous 
All heavenly grace and virtue shrined is, 
When ye these rhymes do read, and view 
the rest, [bliss: 

Loathe this base world, and think of heaven’^ 
And though ye be the fairest of God’s 
creature.s, | goodly features. 

Yet think, that death shall spoil your 
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TO THE AUTHOR. 


Dark is the day, when Pheebus’ face is shrouded, [ 
And weaker sights may wander soon astray : > 

But. wh^ they see his glorious rays unclouded, | 
Witn strady steps theyjceep the perfect way : 

So, while tnis Muse in foreign land doth stay, 
Invention weeps^ and pens are cast aside ; 

Tne time, like night, deprived o#cheerful day; 
And few do write, but (ah !) too soon may slide. 
Then, hie thee home, that art our perfect guide, 
And with thy wit illustrate England's fame,* _ [ 

Daunting thereby our neighbours’ ancient pride, : 
That do, for Poesy, challenge chiefest name : 

60 we that live, and ages tliat succeed, 

With great applause thy leanfbd works shall 
reuC G. W. Seniors 


Ah ! Colin, whether on the lof^ly plain. 

Piping to shepherds thy sweet roundelays; 

Or whether singing, in some lofty vein 
Heroic deeds of past or present days ; * 

Or whether, in tny lovely Mistress' praise, 

'I'hou list to exercise thv learned 4U1II; 

Tliy Muse hath got suclfgrace and power to please 
With rare invention, beautified skill, " 

As who therein can ever joy their fill ! 

O ! therefore let that h.'inpy Muse proceed 
To climb the height of Virtue’s ucred hill, 
Where endless hdlfur shall he iiyiilc thy meed: 
Because no malice of .succeeding days 
Can rose those records of thy lasting praise. 

G. W. J ONIOK, 


SONNET I. ^ 

Happy, ye leaves I when as those lij^ hands, 
Whiph hold my life in their dead-doing 
might, [bands, 

Shall handle you, and hold in love’s soft 
like captives trembling at the victar'.s sight. 
And happy lines I on which, with starry 
light, • 1 to look. 

Those loping eyes will deign sothetinvia 
And read the sorrows of my dying spright« 


Written with tears in heart’s close bleeding 
0 book. [brook 

And happy rhymes I bathed in the sacred 
Of Helicon, wltence she derived is; 

When yc behold that Angel's blessfcd look. 
My soul’s long lacked food, my heaven’s^ 
bliss; [please alone. 

Leaves, lines,oand rhymes, seek her tif 
Whom if ye please, .1 care for other 
none! * 

• * ♦ 
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SONNET II. 

UifguiET thought I whom at the first 1 bred 
Of th’ inward bale of my love-pin6d heart; 
And sithcns have with sighs and sorrows 
fed. 

Til) greater than my womb thou waxen art: 
Break forth at length out of the inner part. 
In which thou lurkest like to viper's brood; 
And seek some succour both to ease my 
smart, 

And also to sustain thyself with food. 

But, if in presence of that fairest Proud 
Thou chance to coinc, fall lowly at her feet; 
And, with meek humbles.sc and afflicted 
mood. 

Pardon for thee, and grace for me, intreat; 
Which if she grant, then live, and my 
love cherish: [perish. 

If ’Hot, die soon; and 1 with thee will 

* SONNET III. 

The sovereign beauty which I do admire, 
Witness the world how worthy to be praised! 
The light whereof hath kindled heavenly fire 
In my frail spirit, by her from baseness 
raised; 

That being now with her huge brightness 
daxed. 

Base thing I can nyiaore endure to view: 
But, looking still on her, I stand amazed 
At wondrous .sight of so celcstiiil hue. *■ 

So when ray tongue would speak her praises 
due, 

It stopped is with thought’s astonishment ; 
And, when mynen would write her titles 
true, ^ 

It ravish’d is with fancy's wonderment; 

Yet Jn my heart I then both speak and 
write 

The wonder that my wit cannot indite. 

' SONNET IV. 

New year, forth looking out of Janus' gate, 
Doth seem to uromisc hope of new delight: 
.And, biddingtxh’ old adit^^j his passed date 
Bids all old thoughts to die in dumpish 
spright: 

And, calling forth out oT sad Win^v’s night 
Fresh T.«ve, that long hath slept in cheerless 
bower. 

Wills him awake, and soon about him dight. 
His wanton wings and darts of deadly powtr. 
For lusty Spring now in his timely hour 
Is ready to come forth, hin^to receive ; 

And warns the Earth witli diverse coloiur’d 
flow’r 

To deck herself, and her fair mantle weave. 

♦ Then you, fair flow'r^ in whom fresh 

youth dutlvreign, 

Prepare yourself new love tojentertain. 


SONNET V. 

Rudely thou wrongest my dear hc^s 
desire, 

In find fault with her too portlv pride: 

The thing which I do most in her admire, 

Is of the world unworthy most envilid: * 

For in those lofty looks is close implied, 
Scorn of base things, and 'sdain of foul dis* 
honour; • 

Threat’ning rash eyes which gaze on her so 
wide, 

That loosely they nc dare to look upon her. 
Such pride is praise; such portliness is 
honour; 

That Ixjld'ned innocence bears in her eyes; 
And her fair countenance like a goodly ban« 
iier, 

Spreads in defiance of all enemies. 

W^iis never in tliis world aught worthy tried. 
Without some .spark of such self-pleasing 
]jride. 

SONNET VI. 

Be nought dismay'd that her unmovfed mind 
Doth .still persKsl in her rebellious pride: 
Such love, not like to lusts of baser kind. 
The harder won, the firmer will .abide. 

The dureful oak, whose sap is not yet dried. 
Is long ere it conceive the kindling fire; 

But, when it once doth burn, it doth divide 
Great heat, and makes his flames to heaven 
aspire. 

So hard it is to kindle new desire 
In gentle breast, that shall endure for ever: 
Deep is the wound, that dints the parts entire 
With chaste iiffccts, that nought but death 
can sever. 

Then think not long in taking litde pain. 
To knit the knot, th.at ever shall remain. 

SONNET VII. 

FAWt eyes! the mirror of my mazed heart, 
What wondrous virtue is contain’d in you, 
Tlie which both life and death forth from 
you d^jrt 

Into the object of your mighty view? 

For, when yc mildly look with lovely hue, 
Then is my soul with life ail;! Jove inspin^: 
But when ye lour, or look on me askew, 
Thlin do I die. as one with lightning fired. 
But, sicce that life is more than dealh 
desired, 

Look ever lovely, as becomes you best; 

That your bright beams, of my weak eyes 
tfdmired, 

'May kindle li\'ing fire within my breast. 

Such life should be the honoifr of your light, 
* Such death the sad ensample of your 
might. 
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SONNET VIII. 

E than most fair, full of the living Are, 
Kindled above unto the Maker near; [spire, 
No eyes but joys, in which all powers con- 
«That to the world nought else be counted 
(fear: [blinded guest 

Through your bright beams doth not the 
Shoot out his darts to base affection’s 
wound; ^ 

But Angels come to lead frail minds to rest 
In chaste desires, on heavenly beauty bound. 
You frame ray thoughts, and fashion me 
within; [speak; 

You stop my tongue, and teach my heart to 
You calm the storm that passion did begin. 
Strong through your cause, but by your 
virtue weak. [never; 

Dark is the world, where your light shined 
Well is he born, that may behold you ever. 

SONNET IX. 

Long-while I sought to what I might com¬ 
pare [spright: 

Those pow’rful eyes, which ligliten my dark 
Yet find 1 nought 011 earth, to which 1 dare 
Resemble th’ image of their goodly light. 
Not to the Sun; for they do shine by night; 
Nor to the Moon; for they are changed 
never; 

Nor to the Stars ; for they have purer sight; 
Nor to the Eire ; for they consume not ever ; 
Nor to the Lightning ; for they still persiwer; 
Nor to the Diamonci; for they are more 
tender; [sever; 

Nor unto Crystal; for nought may them 
Nor unto Glass; such baseness might 
oifend her. ^ 

Then to the Maker’ self they likest be, [sec. 
JV^se light doth lighten all that here we 

SONNET X. 

• 

Unrighteous Lord of love, what law is this, 
That me thou makest thus tormented bq, 
Thu whiles she lordeth in licerHious bliss 
Of her free-will, scorning both thee and me?, 
See I how the I'yranness doth joy to see 
T<^ huge mass^eswhich her eyes do make; 
And humbled heartsbrings captive unto thee, 
Tliat thou of them mayst mighty vengcalice 
* take. • 

But her proud heart do thou a little shake, 
And that high look with which she doth 
control 

AU this world's pride bow to a basef make, 
And all her faults in thy black book enrol: 
That I may*Iaugh at her in equal spit. 

As she doth laugh at me, and makes m^ 

pain her^port. 


SONNET XI. 

Daily when I do seek and sue for peaAi 
And hostages do offer for my truth; 

She, cruel warrior, doth herself address 
To battle, and the weary war renew’th; 

Ne will be moved with reason, or with ruth. 
To grant small respite to my restless toil; 

But greedily her fell intent pursueth. 

Of my poor life to make unpitied spoil. 

Yet my poor life, all sorrows to assoil, 

I would her yield, her wrath to pacify: [moil. 
But then she seeks, with torment and tur- 
To force me live, and will not let me die. 

All pain hath end, and every war hath 
peitce; [cease. 

But mine, no price nor prayer may sur- 

SONNET XII. 

One day I sought with her heart-thrilling 
eyes ^ 

I'o make a truce, and terms to entertain; 

All fearless then of so false enemies,[trayne. 
Which sought me to entrap in treason’s 
So, as 1 then disarmM did remain, 

A wicked ambush which Lay hidden long. 

In the close covert of her guileful eyen. 
Thence breaking forth, did thick about me 
throng. 

Too feeble 1 1 ' .abide the brunt so strong, 

W.jjS forced to yield myself into their hands; 
Who, me captiving straight with rigorous 
wrong. 

Have ever since kept me in cruel bands. 

So, Lady, now to you I do complain. 
Against your eyes, that justice I may gain. 

SONNET XIII. 

• • 

In that proud port, which her so goodly 
gnaceth, 

Whiles her fair face she rears up to the sky. 
And to the ground her eye-lidslow emba^bth, 
Most goodly tcmpcniturc ye may descry; 

Mild humblesse, mix'd with awful majesty. 
Fur, looking on ^hc earth whence she was 
born, • • 

Her mind rememb’reth her mortality, 

Whatsu is fairest shi^l to earth return, [scorn 
But tha^^ame lofty countenance seemifto 
Base thing, and think how she to heaven 
may climb; [lorn, 

Ttj^ading down earth as loathsome and for- 
That hinders heavenly thoughts with drossy 
slime. • 

Yet lowly stillVouchsafe to l<x>k on me; 
Such lowliness shall make you lofty be. ^ 

SO>»s’ET XIV. « 

Return again, my forcesalate dismay'd. 

Unto the siege by you abandon'd quite. * 

a • 

o o « 
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Great shame it is to leave, like one afraid, 

So fair a piece, for one repulse so light. 
'Gainst such strong castles needeth greater 
might [belay: 

Than those small forts which ye were wont 
Such haughty minds, inured to hardy hght, 
Disdain to yield unto the first assay. 

Bring therefore all the forces that ye may. 
And lay incessant battery to her heart; 
Plaints, prayers, vows, ruth; sorrow, and 
dismay; 

Those engines can the proudest love convert: 
And, if those fail, fall down and die before 
her; 

So dying live, and living do adore her. 
SONNET XV. 

Ye tradeful Merchants, that, with weary toil, 
Do seek most precious things to make your 
gain; 

•And both the Indias of their treasure spoil; 
What needeth you to seek so far in vain? 
For lo, my l/jve doth in herself contain 
All this world’s riches that may far be found ; 
If .Sapphires, lo, her eyes be Sapphires plain, 
If Rubies, lo, her lips be Rubies sound: 

If Pearls, her teeth be Pearls, both pure and 
round; 

If Ivory, her forehujrd Ivory ween; 

If Gold, her locks arc finest Gold on ground; 
If Silver, her fair hands are Silver slieeTj.: ' 
But that which fairest is, but few behold. 
Her mind adorn'd with virtues manifold. 

SONNET XVI. 

One day as I enwarily did gaze 
On those fair eyes, my love’s immortal light; 
The whiles my ’stonish’d heart stood in 
'amaze, 

Through sweet illusion of her looks’ delight; 
I mote perceive how,' in her glancing sight, 
Legions of I^ves with little w'ings did fly; 
Darting tlieir deadly arrows, fiery bright,] 
At every rash beholder passing by. 

One of thost^archers closely I did spy, 
Aiming his it^row at iny •‘■ery heart: 

When suddenly, with twinkle of her eye, 
The D.'unsel broke his misintended dart. < 
,Had she not so done,* sure I hadyecii slain; 
Vet as it was-, 1 li.trdly 'scaped with pain. 

SONNET XVII. 

The glorious portrait of that Angel’s faVe, 
Made to amaze weak mcn,’.s confused skill, 
And this world's worthless'glory to embasc, 
What pen, what pencil, can e.\press her fill? 
For though he colours could devise at will, , 
^ And eke liLs learned han^ at pleasure ^idc. 
Lest, trembling, it bis workmanship mould 
r. spill; 

Ye many wondrous things there are b^de: 


The sweet eyc-glances, that like arrows gfide; 
lije charming smiles, that rob sense f^i 
the heart; 

Tlie lovely pleasance; and the lofty pride; 
Cannot expressed be by any art. [need, 
A greater craftsman s hand thereto doth* 
That can express the life of things indued. 

SONDiPT XVIII. 

The rolling wheel that runneth often round. 
The harde.st steel, in track of time doth tear: 
And drizzling drops, that often do redound. 
The firmest flint doth in continuance wear : 
Yet cannot 1, with many a drooping tear 
And long intrui-ity, soften her hard heart,; 
That she will once vouchsafe my plaint to 
[ hear. 

Or look with pity on my painful smart. 

Blit, when I plead, she bids me play my part; 
And, when I weep, she says, ‘ ‘ Tears are but 
I w-ater;” 

And, when I.sigh, she says, "Iknowtheart;" 
And, when I wail, she turns herself to 
laughter. 

So do 1 weep, and wail, and plead in vain. 
Whiles she as steel and flint doth still 
remain. 

SONNET XIX. 

The merry Cuckoo, messenger of Spring, 
His trumpet .shrill hath thrice already 
sounded, 

That warns all Lovers wait upon their king. 
Who now is coming forth with garland 
crownfed. [sounded 

With noise whereof the quire of Birds rc- 
Their anthems sweet, devised of love's 
praises, ftounded. 

That all the woods •Jicir echpes back re- 
As if tliey knew the meaning of their lays. 
But mongstithera all, which did«^.o#e’s 

honour raise, [ought; 

No word was heard of her that most it 

Bifi she his precept proudly disobeys, 

And doth his idle message set at nought. 
Therefore, O Love, unless she turn to thee 
Ere Cuckno end, let her a rebel be 1 

SONNET XX. 

In vain I seek and sue to Iffcr for grace, 
And do mine humbled heart before her pour; 
Tire whiles lierfoot shein myneck doth bla^, 
And ti^ad my life down in tile lowly floor. 
And yet the lion that is lord of power. 

And reigneth over every beast in field. 

In hisfinost pride disdaineth to devour 
, The silly lamb that to his might doth yield. 
But she, more cruel, and mqfe savage wild, 
pThair either lion, or the lioness ; 

Shamesnot to bewith guiltless blood defiled. 
But taketh glory in cralfhiess. 
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Fairer than fairest 1 let none ever say, 
t ye were blooded in a yielded prey. 

SONNET XXI. 

Was it the work of Nature or of Art, 
Which if mp'red so the feature of her face, 
That pride and meekness, mix'd by equal part, 
Do both appear t* adorn her beauty’s grace? 
For with mild pleasanc^ which doth pride 
displace, 

She to her love doth lookers' eyes allure ; 
And, with stem countenance, back again 
doth chase 

Their looser looks that stir up lusts impure; 
With such strange terras her eyes she doth 
inure. 

That, with one look, she doth my life dismay; 
And with another doth it straight recure ; 
Her smile me draws, her frown nu: drives 
away, [her looks ; 

Thus doth she train and teach me with 
Such art of eyes 1 never read in books ! 

SONNET XXII. 

This holy season, fit to fast and pray, 

Men to devotion ought to be inclined ; 
Therefore, I likewise, on so holy day. 

For my sweet Saint some service fit will find. 
Her temple fair is built wuhin my mind. 

In which her glorious im.age placi'‘d is ; 

On which my thoughts do day and night 
attend. 

Like sacred Priests that never think amiss : 
TTiere I to her, as th' author of my bli.ss, 
Will build an altar to appease her ire ; 

And on the same my heart will sacrifice, 
Burning in flames of juire and chaste desire : 
Thewhich vouchsafe, OGoddess, toaccept. 
Amongst thy dearest relics to be kept. 

SONNET XXIII. 

Pliuftoi'E, for her Ulysses’ fake, 

Devi.scd a Web her wooers to deceive ; 

In which the work that .she all day did n^ake, 
'J'he same at night she did again unreave :, 
Such subtle craft my Damsel doth conceive, 
Th* importune suit of mv desire to .shun : 
For all that I in many d.iys dfi weave, 

In dne short hour I find by her undone. " 
when I tl^k to end that 1 begun, 

I must begin and never bring to end ; 

For, with one look, she .spills that lo^g I 
• spun: [dij^h rend. 

And, with one word, my whole year’s work 
Such labour like the spider's web I find, 
Whose fruitless work is broken with least 
’wind. • 

5PNNET XXIV. • 

When I behold that beauty's wondAmem, 
Axid rare perf^pUpn of each goodly part ; 


Of Nature's skill the only complement; 

I honour and admire the Maker's art. 

But when I feel the bitter baleful smart,* 
Which her fair eyes unwores do work in me, 
That death out of their shiny beams do dart; 

I think that I a new Pandora see, 

Whom all the gods in counsel did agree 
Into this sinful world from heaven to send; 
That she to wicked men a scourge should be, 
For all their faults with which they did offend. 
But, since ye are my scourge, I will intreat. 
That for my faults ye will me gently beat. 

SONNET XXV. 

How long shall this like dying life endure, 
And know no end of her own misery, 

But waste and wear away in terms unsure, 
'Twixt fear and hope depending doubtfully! 
Yet better were at once to let me die. 

Ana show the last cn.saniple of your pride ; 
Than to torment me thus with cruelty, , 
'I'o prove your pow’r, which 1 too well have 
tried. 

But yet if in your hard'ned breast ye hide 
A close intent at last to show me grace ; 
Then all the woe.s and wrecks, whieli I abide, 
As means of bliss 1 gladly will embrace; 

And wish that more and greater they 
might be, 

That greater meed at last may turn to me. 
SONNET XXVI. 

Sweet is the Rose, but grows upon a brere; 
.Sweet is the Juniper, but sharp his bough ; 
Sweet is tlie Eglantine, bu^ricketh near ; 
.Sweet is the Firbloom, but his branches 
rough ; 

SwctU is the (.'ypress, but his rind isrfough ; 
Sweet is the Nut, but bitter is his pill; 

Sweet is the Broom-liow'r, but yet sour 
enough; ^ 

And .sweet is Moly, but his root is ill. 

So every sweet with sour is temp'red still, 
'J'liat inaketh it be coveted the more : 

For easy things#^at may be%ot at will. 
Most sorts of men do set but Tittle store. 
Why then should I account of little pain, 
That^dless plei^ure shall unto me ^in! 

SONNET XXVI I. 

F^ir Proud 1 now tell me, why should fair 
be proud, 

Sith all world'sigloiy is but dross unclean. 
And in the shaefh of death itself shall shroud. 
However now thereof ye little ween 1 
That goodly Idol, now so gay beseen, • 
Shall dofl her flq^h's borrow'd fair attire ; ^ 
And be forgot as it had never been ; 

'That many now much wiJrsbip and admire 1* 
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Ne any then shall after it inquire. 

Ne any mention slrnll thereof remain, 

Bin what this verse, that never shall expire, 
Shall to YOU purchase with herthankless pain! 
Fair i be no longer proud of that shall 
perish; [cherish. 

But that, which shall you make immortal, 

SONNET XXVIIL 

The laurel-leaf, which you this day do wear, 
Gives me great hope of your relenting mind: 
For since it is the badge which 1 do bear. 
Ye, Ix-Mring it, do seem to me inclined : 

The pow’r thereof, which oft in me I find. 
Let it likewise your gentle breast inspire 
With sweet infusion, and put you in mind 
Of that proud Maid, whom now those leaves 
attire: 

Frond Daphne, scorning Phoebus’ lovely fire. 
On the 'rhessalian shore from him did fly ; 
''For which tlie gods, in their revengeful ire, 
Did her transform into a l^urel-trec. 

Then fly no more, fair Love, from Phoebus’ 
chase, [brace. 

But in your breast his leaf and love em- 

SONNET XXIX. 

See ! how the stubt!^ n Damsel doth deprave 
My simple meaning with disdainful scorn ; 
And by the bay, which 1 unto her gavc,*^ 
Accounts myself her captive quite forlorn. 
"The bay,” quoth she, "is of the victors 
borne. 

Yielded them by the vanquish'd as their 
meeds, ^ 

And they therewith do Poets’ heads adorn, 
To siiig lhe>g1ory of their famous deed.s.” 
Butsith she will theconquestchnilenge needs. 
Let her accept roe a.s her faithful thrall; 
That her great triulnph, which my skill 
" excc^.s, 

I may in trump of fame blaze over all. 

Then would I deck her head with glorious 
e [praise. 

And fill the world with her victorious 

^ SONNET' XXX. 

My Love is like to ice, and I to fire ; 

How comes it then that this her cold so ^eat 
Is not dissolved through my so hot desii^. 
But harder grows the more I her intreat T 
Or how comes it that my e^rceeding heat 
Is not delay’d by her heart^trozen cold ; 

Rut that I bum much more in boiling sweat, 
' And feel roy flames augmented manifold ! 

( What more miraculous th'ng may be told. 
That fire, whic^ all things melts, should 
r harden ice; 


And ice, which is congeal'd with senseless 
cold, 

Should kindle fire by wonderful device r 
Such is the pow’r of love in gentle mind. 
That it can alter all the course of kind. 

• • 

SONNET XXXI. 

Au I why hath Nmure to so hard a heart 
Given so goodly ^ts of beauty’s grace! 
Wliose pride depraves each other better part, 
And all tho.se precious ornaments deface. 
Sith to all other beasts, of bloody race, 

A dreadful countenance she given bath ; 
That with their terror all the rest may chase, 
And wiu-n to shun the danger of their wrath. 
But roy proud one doth work the greater scath. 
Through sweet allurement of her lovely hue; 
That she the better may, in bloody bath 
Of such poor thralls, her cruel hands imbrue. 
But, did she know how ill these two ac¬ 
cord. 

Such cruelty she would have soon abhorr'd. 
SONNET XXXII, 

I'liic painful smith, with force of fervent heat, 
The hardest iron soon doth mollify ; 

That with his he.avy sledge he can it beat. 
And fashion to what he it list apply. 

Yet cannot all these flames, in which I fry. 
Her heart more hard than iron soft a whit ; 
Ne all the plaints and prayers, with which I 
Do beat on th’ anvil of her stubborn wit: ' 
But still, the more .she fervent sees my fit. 
The more she freczeth in her wilful pride ; 
And harder grows, the harder she is smit 
With all the plaints which to her be applied. 
What then remains but I to ash|^s burn. 
And she to stones length all frozen turn I 

SCNNET XXXIII. * • 

Gkeat wrong I do, I can it not deny, 

To Vhat most sacred Empress, my de.'ur dread, 
Not finishing her Queen of Faery, 

That mote enlarge her living praises, dead; 
But T..odwicin.* this of grace to me aread ; 
Do ye not think th’ accomplishment of it. 
Sufficient work for one man's simple head. 
All were it, as the rest, butTudely writ 
How then should I, without another wit, 
I'mnk ever to endure so tedious toil! ^ 

Sith thktthis one is toss'd with troublous fit 
Of a proud T.ove, that doth my spirit spoil. 
Cease then, till she vouchsafe to grant me 
Qcst; 

\ Or lend you me another living breast 


* Lodowick Bryslgitt 
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SONNET XXXIV. 

(Like as a ship, that through the ocean wide, 
^’conduct of some star, doth make her way; 
Whenas a storm hath dimm'd her trusty 
guide. 

Out of her course doth wander far astray ! 
So I, whose star, that wont with her bright 
ray 

Me to direct, with elands is over-cast. 

Do wander now, in darkness and dismay. 
Through hidden perils round about nte 
placed ; 

Vet hope I well that, when this storm is past, 
My Helicc, the loadstar of my life, 

Will shine again, and look on me at last, 
With lovely light to clear my cloudy grief. 
Till then I wander careful, comfortless, 
In secret sorrow, and sad pensiveness. 


SONNET XXXV. 


My hungry eyes, through greedy covctisc 
Still to l^hold the object of their pain. 

With no contentment can themselvi'ssufTice; 
But, having, pine; and, having not, com¬ 
plain. 

For, lacking it, they cannot life sustain ; 
And, having it, they gaze on it the more ; 
In their amazement like Narcissus vain,' 
Whose eyes him starved : so jilenty makes 
. me poor. 

Yet are mine eyes so filltd with the store 
Of that fair sight, that nothing else they 
brook, 1 before, 

But loathe the things which they did like 
And can no more endure on them to look. 
All this world’s glory seemeth vain to me. 
And all their shows’but sh.adows, saving 
she. 

• SONNEC XXXVI. 


Tell me, when shall these weary woes have 
• ^ end, « 

Or shall their ruthless torment never cease: 
But all ray days in pining languor spend, 
Without hope oi assuagement or releflse ? 
Is there no mcan^ for me to purchase peace, 
Or make agreement with her thrilling eyes; 
But that their cruelty doth s^ll increase. 
And daily more augment my miseries ? • 

^ut, when y^iavc show’d all extremities, 
Tlien think Irow little glory ye have gain’d 
By slaying him, whose liH though yed^pise, 
^Motehaveyour life in houourlong maintain’d. 
But by his death, which some pAhaps will 
moan, ' 

Ye shall condemned be of many a one. 


SONNET XXXVII. * ^ 

WUAT guil^ is this, that those her golden 
tresses • • 

She doth attire under a net of gold; 


And with sly skill so cunningly tiiem dresses, 
That which is gold, or hair, may scarce be told? 

Is it thatmen's frail eyes, which gaze toinwld. 
She may entangle in that golden snare; 

And. being caught, may t^tily enfold 
'Fheir weaker hearts, which are not well. 

aware ? [stare 

Take heed therefore, mine eyes, how ye do 
Henceforth too rashly on that guileful nat, 

In which if ever yc entrapped are. 

Out of her bands yc by no means shall get. 
Fondness it were for any, being free, 

’Fo covet fetters, though they golden be 1 

SONNET XXXVIII. 

AuiON, when, through tempest's cruel wrack, 
lie forth was thrown into the greedy seas; 
Through the sweet music, which his harp did 
make, 

.Mlured a dolphin him from death to ease. 

But my rude music, which wa.s wont to please 
Some dainty ears, cannot, with any skill,* 
The dreadful tempest of her wrath appease. 
Nor move the dolphin from her stubborn will; 
But in her pride she doth pers^ver still. 

All careless how my life for her decays: 

Yet with one word she can it save or .spill. 

To spill were pity, but to save were praise ! 
Choose rather to be praised for doing good, 
Than to be blamAtnor spilling guiltless 
blood. 

* 

SONNET XXXIX. 

Sweet smile! the daughter of the Queen o 
Love, 

lOvpressing all thy mothe|[s pow’rful art, 

A\'itli winch she wonts to temjDer angry Jove 
When all the gods he threats with thund'ring 
dart: • • 

Sweet is thy virtue, as thyself sweet art. 

For, when on me thou shinedst late in sadness, 

A melting pleasanc? ran through ever^ part. 
And me revived with heart-robbing glMness. • 
Whilst rapt with joy resembling heavenly 
madness. 

My soul was r#jish'd quite in a trance; 
And, feeling thence no more her sorrow’s 
.sadness, 

Fed 03 the fulnes# of that cheerful glance. 
Mor#sweet than nectar, or anibrosial^eat. 
Seem’d every bit which thenceforth I did 
eat. 

* SONNET XL. 

Mark when she smiles with amiable cheer. 
And tell me vAiereto can yc liken it; 

When on each eyelid sweetly do appear 
An hundred Graces as in shade to sit. * 
Likest it seemt;^, in my simple wit, • 
Unto the fair sunshine ^ summer’s day; 

That, when a dreadful storm away is ^ • 
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Through the brmd world doth spread his 
goodly ray; 

At s^ht whereof, each bird that sits on spray. 
And every beast tliat to his den was fled, 
Comes forth afresh out of their late dismay, 
And to the light lift up their drooping head. 
So my storm-beaten heart likewise is 
cheer’d [cleared. 

With that sunshine, when cloudy looks are 

SONNET XLI. 

Is it her nature, or is it her will, 

To be so cruel to an humbled foe? 

If nature; then she may it mend with skill: 
If will; then she at will may will forego. 

Hut if lier nature and her will be so. 

That she will plague the man that loves her 
most. 

And take delight t' increase a wretch's woe; 
Then all her nature's goodly gifts are lost: 
And that same glorious beauty's idle boast 
but a bait such wretches to beguile, 

As, being long in her love’s tempest loss’cl, 
She means at last to make her piteous spoil. 
O fairc.st fair ! let never it be named, j 
That so fair beauty was so foully .shamed. 

SONNET XLII. 

The love, which me so cruelly tormcnleth. 
So pleasing is in m^,extremest pain, 

'Iliat, all the more luysorrow itaugmentcth, 
The more I love and do embrace my bane. 
Ne do 1 wish (for wishing were but vain)' 
To be acquit fro my continual smart; 

But joy, her thrall forever to remain. 

And yield for pledge my poor and captived 
heart; ,, 

The which, that it from her may never start, 
LiCt her, if please her, bind with adamant 
qhain;* 

And from all w'and'ring loves, which mote 
pervart ^ 

His safe assurance, strdhgly it restrain. 

Only let her abstain from cruelty. 

And do me not before my time to die. 

SONNET Xyil. 

Shall I then*si]ent be, oi^shall I sjieak? 
And, if I speak, her wrath renew I shall; 
And, if 1 silent be, my l^art will bre^k, 

Or «'iokfed be with overflowing gair. 

What tyranny is this, both my heart to thrall, 
And eke my tongue with proud restraint to tic; 
That neither I may speak nor think at all,, 
But like a stupid stock in silence die ! 

Yet I my heart with silence secretly [plead; 
Will teach to speak, and m^ just cause to 
And eke mine eyes, with meek humility, 

* Love-learn6d letters to her eyes to read; 

^ Which her deep wit, that true ^cart’s 
thought can spell, [well, 

f Will soon conceive, and learn to construe 


. SONNET XLIV. 

WHENthoserenowiiMnoblePeerSOfGreei^ 
Through stubborn pride, among themsdifG 
did jar, 

Forgetful of the famous golden fleece; [bar. 
Then Orpheus with his harp their Stpfe did 
But this continual, cruel, civil war. 

The which myself against myself do make; 
Whilst my weak poar'rs of passions warttd 
are; ^ 

No skill can stint, nor reason can aslake. 
But, when in liand my tuneless harp I take. 
Then do I more augment my foe's despite; 
And grief renew, and passions do aw'ake 
To battle, fresh against myself to fight. 
Mongbt whom the more I seek to settle 
peace, 

The more 1 find their malice to increase. 


SONNET XLV. 

I..i':.\VE. Lady! in your glass of crystal clean. 
Your goodly self for evermore to view: 

And in myself, my inward self, I mean. 
Most lively like behold your scmblant true. 
Within my heart, though hardly it can shew 
Thing so divine to view of earthly eye, 

I'hc lair idea of your celestial hue 
And every part remains inirnurtally: 

.And were it not that, through your cruelty, 
With sorrow dininied and deform'd it were. 
The goodly image of your visnomy, * 

Clearer than crystal, would therein appear. 
Rut, if yourself in me ye plain will see, 
Remove tlie cause by which your fair beams 
dark’ned be. 


SONNET XLVI. 

When my abode’s prefixed time is spent. 
My cruel fair straight b^ds me wend wy way: 
But then from heaven most hideous storms 
are sent, , 

.As willing me Against her will to stay. 
Whom then .shall 1, or heaven or her, ob^? 
The heavens know best what is the best tor 
me: 

But as slie will, whose will my life doth sway, 
My lower heaven, so it perforce must be. 
But ye high h&vens, that all this sorrow see, 
Sith all your tempests cannot hold me back, 
Assuage' your storms; or els^both you, atuL 
she, 

Will(.both together me too sorely wradc. 
Enough h is for one man to sustaC*. * 
The storms, which she alone on me doth 
rain. 


^ SONNET XLVII. 

Trust not the treason of those smiling looks. 
Until ye have their guileful traios well tri^: 
Ft‘ r th^y are like but unto golden books. 
That from the foolish fish th^^baitado hide: 
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Soshe with flatt'ring smiles weak hearts doth 
V guide 

UVto her love, and tempt to thdr decay; 
Whom, being caught, she kills with cruel 
pride, 

And f^ds at pleasure on the wretched prey: 
Yet, oven whilst her bloody hands them slay, 
Her eyes look lovely, and upon them smile; 
That they take pleasuist in their cruel play. 
And, dying, do ihemsCTVes of pain beguile. 
O mighty charm ! which makes men love 
their bane, [pain. 

And think they die with pleasure, live with 


SONNET XLVIII. 

Innocent paper! whom too cruel hand 
Did make the matter to avenge her ire; 
And, ere she could thy cause well understand. 
Did sacrifice unto the greedy fire. 

Well worthy thou to have found better hire, 
Than so bad end for hfrelics ordain’d; 

Yet heresy nor treason didst conspire, 
Butplcadthy Master’s cause, unjustly pain’d. 
Whom she, a 11 careless of his grief, constrai n’d 
To utter forth the anguish of his heart: 

And would not hear, when he to her com¬ 
plain’d 

The piteous passion of his dying smart. ‘ 
Yet live for ever, though against her will. 
And speak her good, though she requite 
* it ill. 

SONNET XLTX. 

Fair Cruel! why are ye so fierce and cruel? 
Is it because your eyes have ix>w'r to kill? 
Then know that mercy is the M iglity’s jewel; 
And greater glory think to save than spill. 
But if it be your pleasure, and proud will. 
To shq^ the pow’r of your imperious eyes; 
Then not on him thJt never thought you ill. 
But bend your force against your enemies: 
ISeFAem feel the utmost ofa^'onr cruelties; 
And kill with looks, as cockatrices do: 

But him, that at yorir footstool humbled lies. 
With merciful regard give mercy to. * [be; 
Such mercy shall yoq make admired to 
So shall you live, by giving life to me. 

SONNET L.^ * 

^NG langui^ing in double malady 
Of my heart’s wound, and of my body’s grief; 
There came to me a Leech, that would j^pply 
iFit med'eines for my body’s best relief. 

Vain man, quoth I, that host but kitlc priefe 
In deep discovery of the mind's disease; 

Is not the heart of all the body chief. 

And rules the members as itself do4h please ? 
Then, with some cordials, seek for to appeasf 
The tnwsurd^languor of my wounded heart; 
And then my body shall have shortiy easa: 
such sweet conlials pass Physician’s art. 


Then, my life’s Leech I do you your .skill 
reveal; [Leal. 

And, with one salve, both heart and TOdy 

SONNET LI. 

Do I not see that fairest images 
Of hardest marble are of purpose made. 

For that they should endure through many 
ages, 

Ne let their famous monuments to fade ? 
Why then do I, untrain’d in Lovers’ trade. 
Her hardness blame, which I should more 
commend ? 

Sith never aught was excellent assay'd 
Which was not hard t’ achieve and bring to 
end. 

Ne aught so hard, but he, th.at would attend, 
Mote .soften it and to his will allure : 

•So do I liope her stubborn heart to bend, 
And that it then more steadfast will endure. 
Only my pains will be the more to get her; 
But, having her, my joy will be the greater. 

SONNET LII. 

So oft as homeward I from her depart, 

I go like one that, having lost the field. 

Is prisoner led away with heavy heart. 
Despoil’d of warlike arms and knowen shield. 
So do 1 now myself a prisoner yield 
To sorrow and to solRcAy pain ; 

From presence of my dearest dear exiled, 
LAng-whilc alone in languor to remain. 
There let no thought of joy, or pleasure vain. 
Dare to approach, that may my solace breed; 
But sudden dumps, and dreary sad disdain 
Of all world’.s gladness, more my torment 
feed, '• 

So 1 her absence will my penance make, 
'I'liat of her presence I my meed n^^y take. 

SONNET LIII. 

The panther, know.^g tliathis spotted hide. 
Doth ple.ase all beasts, but that his^looks 
tliem fray; 

Within a bu.sh his dreadful head doth hide. 
To let them gai^, whilstheorRhem may prey: 
Right so my cn%i fair with the doth play. 
For, with the goodly semblance of her hue. 
She doth allure m| to mine own decay. 

And llllin no mercy will unto me shew # 
Great shame it is, thing so divine in view. 
Made for to be the world’s most ornament, 
To make the bait her gazers to imbrue : 
Good .shames to be to ill an instrument! 

But mercy doth with beauty best agree, 
As in their IlSaker ye them best may see. 

SONNET LIV. • 

Of this world's jThcatre in which we stay.f 
My Love, like the Spcctotor, idly sits ; 
Beholding me, that allue Pageants play. • 
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Disguising diversely my troubled wits. 
Sometimes I joy when glad occasion fits, 
Ana mask in mirth like to a Comedy: 

Soon after, when my joy to sorrow mts, 

1 wail, and make my woes a Tragedy. 

Yet she, tjeholding me \vith constant eye, 
Delights not in my mirth, nor rues my 
smart: [1 cry, 

But, when I laugh, she mocks ; and, when 
She laughs, and hardens evermore her heart. 
What then can move her? if nor mirth, nor 
moan. 

She is no woman, but a senseless stone. 
SONNET LV. 

So oft as I her beauty do behold. 

And therewith do her cruelty compare, 

1 marvel of what substance was the n)ould,_ 
The which her made at once so cruel fair. 
Not earth : for her high thoughts more 
heavenly arc; 

jSfot water ; for her love doth burn like fire: 
Not air ; for she is not so light or rare : 

Not fire; for she doth freeze with fiiint desire. 
Then needs another Element inquire 
Whereof she mote be made; that is, the sky. 
Eor, to the heaven her haughty Iook.s .aspire; 
And eke her love is pure immortal high, 
llien, sith to hca^n yeliken’darc the best. 
Be like in mercy mf'in all the rest. 

SONNET LVI. 

Fair ye be sure, but cruel and unkind. 

As is a tiger, that with greediness 
Hunts after blood; when he by chance doth 
find r 

A feeble beast, doth felly him oppress. 

Fair be ye sure, but prond and pitile.ss, 

As is a«storm‘, that all things doth prostrate ; 
Finding a tree alone all comfortless. 

Beats on it strongly, it^to ruinate. 

Fair ^ ye sure, but hard and obstinate. 

As is a rock amidst the raging floods , 
Uainst which, a ship, of succour desolate. 
Doth suffer wreck both of herself and goods. 
That ship, ^lat tree, an^f.hat same beast, 
am 1, 

Whom ye do wreck, do ruin, and destroy. 

« SONNET'lVII. *' 

Sweet warrior! when shall I have peace 
with you ? 

High time it is this war now ended were ;r 
W'bich I no longer can endure to sue, 

Ne your incessant batl’ry m'yre to bear : 

So weak my pow’rs, so sore my wounds, 
, appear, 

That wonder is how I should live a jot, 
'Seeing my heart through-lfincfed eveiywhere 
With thousand anows, which your eyts have 
' ihot: 


Yet shoot ye sharply still, and spare me not. 
But glory think to m.ake these cruel stour^ 
Ye cruel one ! what glory can be got, r 
In slaying him that would live gladly yours ! 
Make peace therefore, and grant me 
timely grace, « • 

That all my wounds will heal in little space. 

SONJ^T I.VIII. 

BY Him THAT IS MOST AS.<.URUD TO HBRSELK. 

Weak is th' assurance that weak flesh rc- 
poseth 

In her own pow’r, and scometh others' aid ; 
That .soonest falls, when as she most sup- 
poseth 

Herself assured, and is of nought afraid. 

All flush is frail, undall her strength unsiiiy'd. 
Like .1 vain bulible blowen up with air : 
Devouring time and changeful chance have 
prey’d, 

Her glorious pride that none may it repair. 

Ne none so rich or wise, so strong or fair. 
But faileth, trusting on his own assurance ; 
And he, that stundeth on the highest sUair, 
Falls lowest: for on earth nought hath en¬ 
durance. [far. 

Why then do ye, proud fair, misdeem so 
That to yourself yc most assured .are! 

SONNET LIX. 

Thrice happy she ! that is so well assured 
Unto herself, and settled so in heart. 

That neither will for better be allured, 

Ne fear’d with worse to any chance to start; 
But, like a steady .ship, doth strongly part 
The raging waves, and keeps her course 
aright; 

Ne aught for tempest doth from it rfepart, 
Nc aught for fairer w£ither's.false delight. 
.Such self-assurance need not fear the spite 
Of grudging ffes, ne favour seek of fifcfiuft : 
But, in the stay of her own steadfast miglit, 
Neither to one herself nor other bends, [rest; 
Most happy she, that most assured 'doth 
But he most happy, who such one loves best. 

SONNET LX. 

^Thev, that in course of heavenly spheres are 
skill’d, «,• ^ 

To every planet ’point bis sundzy year: 

In which her circle’s voyage is fulfill’d. 

As Mar^ in threescore years doth run hft 
sphere. 

So, since the wing^ god his planet clear 
Began in me to move, one year is spent: 
The whfuh doth longer unto me appear, 
Than all those forty which my life out-went. 
Then by that count, which Covers' books 
' invent, 

The sphere of Cnpid forty ye^^rs comoinc: 
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Which I have wasted in long ianguishment, 
'^Jhat seem’d the longer for ray greater pains. 
\Butletmy Ixkve’sfairplanet short herways. 
This year ensuing, or else short my days. 

• SONNET I.XI. 

The glorious image of the Maker's beauty, 
My sov'reign saint, the idol of my thought. 
Dare not henceforth, tibove the bounds of 
duty, 

T’ accuse of pride, or rashly blame for aught. 
For, being as she is, divinely wroueht. 

And of the brood of angels heavenly born ; 
And with the crew of blessed saints up- 
brought. 

Each of which did her with their gifts adorn; 
Tlie bud of joy, the blossom of the mom, 
The beam of light, whom mortal eyes ad mire: 
What reason is it then but she should .scorn 
l^sc things, that to her love too hold aspire! 
Such heavenly forms ought rather wor- 
shipp’d be, 

Than dare 1)0 loved by men of mean degree. 
SONNET LXII. 

The weary year his race now having run, 
The new begins his compass’d course anew : 
With show of morning mild he hath begun. 
Betokening ])eace and ijlenty to ensue. 

So let us, which this change of weather view, 
Change eke our minds, and former lives 
amend ; 

The old year’s sins forepast let us eschew, 
And fly tne faults with which we did offend. 
Then .shall the new year’s joy forth freshly 
send, 

Into the glooming world, his gladsome ray; 
And {)jl these storm.s, which now his beauty 
blend, ^ 

Shall turn to calms, and timely clear away, 
likewise, I^ve ! cheejyou your heavy 
sprighl, [delight. 

And change old year’s annoy to new 

SONNET LXIII. 

After long storms and temoests’ sad assay. 
Which haiSly I endurM heretofore, 

In dread of death, and dangerous disma/ 

f i^ith which «y silly bark was tossed sore ; 

do at length desci^ the happy shore, 

In which I hope ere long for to arrive^ 
•?air soil it seems from far. and fraught with 
store 

Of all that dear and dainty is alive, 
jrfost happy he 1 that can at last achieve 
the joyous safety of so sweet a rtist; 
tVhose least delight sufliceth to deprive j 
RemembraAce of all pains which him opprest. 
All pains are nothing in respect df thiy; 
AU sorriwd^ short th^ gain eternal bliss. 


SONNET LXIV. 

Coming to kiss her lips, (such ejacel found.) 
Me seem'd, I smelt a garden of sweet flow’rs. 
That dainty odours from them threw around. 
For damsels flt to deck their lovers' bow’rs. 
Her lips did smell like unto gillyflowers; 
Her ruddy cheeks, like unto roses red; 

Her snowy brows, like budded bellamours ; 
Her lovely eyes, like pinks but newly spread ; 
Her goodly bosom, like a strawberry bed ; 
Her neck, like to a bunch of columbines ; 
Her breast, like lilies, ere their leaves be shed; 
Her nipples, like young blossom’d jessa¬ 
mines : [smell ; 

Such fragrant flow’rs do give most odoi uiis 
But her sweet odour did them all e.\cel. 

SONNET LXV. 

The doubt which ye misdeem, fair Love, is 
vain, 

That fondly fear to lose your liberty ; 
When, losing one, two liberties ye gain. ^ 
And make him bond that bondage er.si did flv. 
Sweet l)t‘ iheUands, the which true lovedolh tie 
Without constraint, or dread of any ill ; 
Tlie gentle bird feels no Cirptivity 
Within her cage; but sings, and feeds herfill. 
There pride dare not approach, nor discord 
spill j [bound: 

The lei^ue twixt thSm, that loyal love hath 
But simple Truth, and mutual Uond-will, 
Sleeks, with sw'cct peace, to salve each other’s 
W'ound ; 

There P'aith doth fearless dwell in brazen 
tow’r, [bow’r. 

And spotless Pleasure jbuilds her sacred 

SONNET LXVI. 

To all those happy blessings^ whioii ye have 
With plenteous hand by heaven upon you 
thrown; ^ 

This one dispanagement they to you gave. 
That ye your love lent to so mean a one. 

Ye, whose high worth’s surpassing jxiragon 
C 'ould not on earth have found one fitfor mate, 
Nc but in heau'jn matchabP&to none, 

Why did yc stoop unto so lowly stale ? 

But ye thereby much greater glory gate,* 
ThaUj^ad ye sortaed with a Prince's peei’; 
For, now your light doth more itself dilate. 
And, in my darkness, greater doth ap|X’ar. 

Yet, since your light hatli once eniumined 
^ me. 

With my reflex yours shall increased be. 

s6nnet LXVII. 

Like as a huntsman after weary chase, ^ 
Seeing the game from him escaped away. 
Sits down to r6^t him in some shady pku^, 

* G»X»j got : spelt for the ihyme “ gate." * 
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With panting hounds bcguUdd of their prey; 
So, aAer long pursuit and vain assay, 

When 1 all weary had the chase forsook, 
The gentle deer return’d the self-same way. 
Thinking to quench her thirst at the next 
brook : 

There she, beholding nje with milder look, 
Sotight not to ily, but fearless still did bide; 
Till 1 in hand her yet half trembling look, 
And with her oun goodwill her firmly tied. 
Strange thing, me seem'd, to sec a beast 
so wild. 

So goodly won, with her own will beguiled. 
SONNET LXVIIT. 

Most glorious Lord of life! that, on this day, 
Didst make Thy triumph over death and sin; 
And, having harrow'd lidl, didst bring away 
Captivity thence captive, us to win ; 

This joyous day, dear Lord, with joy begin ; 
And grant that we, for whom Thou didest 
die. 

Being with Thy dear blood clean wash'd 
from sin, 

May live for ever in felicity ! 

And that thy love wc weighing worthily. 
May likewise love thee for the same again ; 
And for tliy.sake, that all like dear didst buy. 
With love may one another entertain ! 

So let us love, dcaftj'ive, like a.s we ought: 
Loveis the lesson which the Lord us taught. 

SONNET LXIX. 

The famous warriors of the antique world 
Used trophies to erect in stately wise ; 

In which they woq'd the records have enroll'd 
Of their great deeds and valorous emprise. 
W'hat trophy then shall I most fit devise. 

In which I may record the memory 
Of mjrlove’sconquest, iieerless beauty’s prize. 
Adorn'd with honour, Ipve, and chastity ! 
liven Jhis verse, vow’d to eternity. 

Shall be thereof immortal monument; 

And tell her praise to all posterity, [ment; 
'I'hat may admire such world's rare wbnder- 
Tlie happy p^frehase of ipw glorious spoil. 
Gotten at last with Labour and long toil. 

SONNET LXX. 

f ▼ ' 

Fre&h Spring, the herald of Love’s mighty 
king. 

In whose coat-amiour richly arc display’d 
All sorts of flow'rs, the which on earth dr 
spring. 

In goodly colours gloriously Mrray’d ; 

Go to my Love, where she is careless laid, 
yet in her winter’s bow’r not well awake; 
Tell her the joyous time will not be stay'd, 
Cfnless she do him by the fCtcIock take ; 

Bid her therefore lv>rself soon ready make, 
fo wait on Love amongst his lovely crew ; j 


Where every one, that misseth thenher make, 
Shall be by him amerced with penance due^ 
Make haste therefore, sweet Love, whil||r 
it is prime ; ' 

For none can call again the passed time. 

SONNET LXXI. • 

1 JOY to see how, in your drawen work, ' 
Yourself unto the B^ye do compare ; 

And me unto the Spraer, that doth lurk 
In close await, to catch her unaware : 

Right so yourself were caught in cunning 
snare 

Of a dear foe, and thrallbd to his love ; 

In whose strait bands ye now captivM are 
So firmly that ye never may remove. 

But as your work is woven all about [tine ; 
With Woodbind flowers and frngant Eglan- 
So sw ect your prison you in time shall prove. 
With many dear delights bedecked fine. 

And nil thenceforth eternal peace shall see 
Between the Spider and the gentle Bee. 

SONNET LXXII. 

Oft, when my spirit doth spread her bolder 
wings, 

In mind to mount up to the purest sky ; 

It down is weigh’d with thought of earthly 
things. 

And clogg’d with burden of mortality; [spy. 
Where, when that sov'reign beauty it doth 
Resembling heaven’s glory in her light. 
Drawn with sweet pleasure’.^ bait, it back 
doth fly, 

And unto heaven forgets her former flight. 
I'herc my frail fancy, fed with full delight. 
Doth bathe in bliss, and mantleth most at 
ease; 

Ne thinks of other heaven, but how iVmight 
Her heart’s desire witfi most contentment 
please. 

Heart need nStwish none other happififesli 
But here on earth to have such heaven’s 
^ bliss. 

SONNET LXXHI. 

Being myself captivM here in care. 

My heart, (whom none with servile bands 
*■ can tie. 

But the fair tresses of your gulden hair,) ^ 
Breaking his prison, forth to you dqth ny.^ 
Likenas a bird, that in one’s hand doth apy 
Desired (ood, to it doth make his flight: 0 
Even so my heart, that wont on your fair eye 
To feed his fill, flies back unto your sight. 
Do you him take, and in your I^som bright 
Gently ericage, that ye may be your thrall: 
Perhaps he there may learn, with rare delight, 
To sing your name and praises>over all: 

' rhatht hereafter may you not repent, 

Him lodging in your Ixisoxij to have lent. 
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SONNEiT LXXIV. 

l^OST happy letters I framed by skilful trade, 
With which that happy name was first 
design'd. [made, 

The which three times thrice happy hath me 
With "gifts of body, -fortune, and of mind. 
The first my being to me gave by kind, 
From Mother's womb ^rived by due descent. 
Thesecondis mysovenUgn Queen most kind. 
That honour and large riches to me lent: 
The third, my Love, my life's last ornament, 
By whom my spirit out of dust was raised : 
To speak her praise and glory excellent, 

Of all .nlive most worthy to be praised. 

Ye three Elizabeths! for ever live. 

That three sucli graces did unto me give. 

SONNET LXXV. 

Onf, day I wrote her name upon the strand; 
But came the waves, and washed it away : 
Again, I wrote it with a second hand ; 

But came the tide, and mtide niy t>ains his 
prey. [assay 

“Vainman," said she, “that dost in vain 
A mortal thing so to inunortalize ; 

For I myself shall like to this decay. 

And eke my name be w’iped out hkcvfise." 

" Not so," quoth I; “let baser things devise 
To die in dust, hut you sh.al! live by fame : 
My verse your virtues rare shall eternize. 
And in the heavens write your glorious name. 
Where, when as death shall all the world 
suixlue. 

Our love shall live, and later life renew." 
SONNET LXXVr. 

Fair bosom I fraught with virtue's richest 
’■'treasure. 

The nest of love, the lodging of delight, 
,Th^bow'r of bliss, the paradise of pieasure, 
TneWered harbour of that Aesivcnly spright; 
How was I ravish'd with your lovely sight. 
And my frail thoughts too rashly led ijstniy ! 
Whilesdivingdeepthrough amorous insight. 
On the sweet spoil of beauty they did prey; 
And twixt her jiaps. (like early fruit in May, 
Whose harvest seem'd to hasten now apac^,) 
They loosely did their wanton wing.s display, 
^nd theretetj^st themselves did boldly place. 
Sweet thoughts! I envy your so happy rest, 
Which oft Iwish'd, yet never was soyblest. 

» a 

SONNET LXXVII. 

Was it a dream, or did I see it plain; 

A goodly table of pure ivory, ^ 
All^spread with junkets, fit to entertain 
The greatqpt Prince with pompous royalty : 
Mongst which, there in a .silver di: \i dii^ic 
Two golden apples of unvalued price ; 

Far passingtgROse which Hercules came by, 


Or those which Atalanfai did entice ; 
Exceeding sweet, yet void of sinful vije; 
That many sought, yet none could ever 
taste; 

Sweet frui t of pleasure, brought from Paradise 
By Love himself, and in his garden placed. ' 
Her breast that table was, so richly spread; 
My thoughts the guests, which would 
thereon liave fed. 

SONNET LXXVIII. 

Lacking my Love, I go from place to place. 
Like a young fawn, that late hath lost the 
hind; [face. 

And seek each where, where last I saw her 
Whose image yet I carry fresh in mind. 

1 seek the fields with her kite footing sign'd; 

I seek her how'r with her late presence deck'd; 
Yet nor in field nor bow'r I can her find ; 

Yet field and bow'r arc full of her aspect: 
But, when mine eyes I thereunto direct, * 
They idly back return to me again : 

And, when I hope to see their true object, 
j 1 find myself but fed with fancies vain. 

Cease then, mine eyes, to seek herself to 
.see ; 

And let my thoughts behold hersdf in me. 

SONNET'■’lXXIX. 

Men call you fair, and you do credit it, 

For that your.self ye daily such do see : 

But the true fair, that is the gentle wit, 

And viituous mind, is much more praised of 
me: 

For all the rest, however fair it be, [hue ; 
Shall turn to nought and lose that glorious 
Hut only that is permanent and frfc 
From frail corruption, that doth flesh ensue. 
That is true beauty : that doth argue you 
To be divine, andiaoni of heavenly seed ; 
Derived from that fair Spirit, from wfiom all ^ 
true 

And perfect beauty did at first proceed : 

He only fain^and what ho*fair hath made; 
All other faif? like flowerf, untimely fade. 

SONNET LXXX. 

After so long a race as 1 have run 
Through Faery land, which those six books 
compile, 

■'Give leave to rest me being half foredonne, 
And gather ly myself new breath awhile. 
Then, as a steed refreshed after toil. 

Out of my prison 1 will break anew; 

And stoutly will that second work assoii, ■* 
With strong endeavour and attention du& 
Till then give Yeavc to me, in pleaifaint mw 
To sport my Muse, Hnd sing my Lov^ 
swaet praise; 
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The contemplation of whose heavenly hue, 
My ipirit to an higher pitch will raise. 

But let her praises yet be Tow and mean, 
Fit for the handmaid of the Faery Queen. 

SONNET LXXXI. 

Fair is my Love, when her fair golden hairs 
With the loose wind ye waving chance to 
mark; 

Fiiir, when the rose in her red cheeks appears; 
Or In her eyes the fair of love does sp.ark. 
Fair, when her breast, like a rich laden 
bark, 

With precious merchandise she forth doth 
lay; 

Fair, when that cloud of pride, which oft 
doth dark 

Her goodly light, with smiles she drives away. 
But direst she, when so she doth display 
The gate witli pearls and rubies richly 
r digbt; 

Through which her words so wise do make 
their way 

To bear the message of her gentle .sjiright. 
Therest beworksof Nature'swondernient; 
But this the work of heart's astonishment. 

SONNET LXXXII. 

Joy of my life! full flit^or loving you 
bless my lot, that was so lucky placed: 

^ut then the more your own mi.shap I ru(, 
That are so much by so mean love embased. 
Vor, had the equal heavens so much you 
graced 

In this as in the rest, ye mote invent 
^ionlc heavenly vnt, whose verse could have 
enchased 

Your glpriousfjiame in golden monument. 
But since ye deign’d so goodly to relent 
To me your thrall, in whom is little worth; 
That little, that I am, shall all be .spent 
In setting your immortal praises forth ; 
Whose lofty argument, uplifting me, 
Bholl lift you up unto an high degree. 
r 

SONNET T.XXXI1I. 

Let not one spark of filthy lustful fire 

a out, that may her sacred pcactv .'lolest; 

e light glance of sensual desire 
Attempt to work her gentle mind's unrest: 
But pure affections bred in spotle.ss bre.ist, 
And modest thoughts breathed from wellt 
temp'red sprights, ^ 

Go visit her, in her chaste be #'r of rest. 
Accompanied with ilngelic delights. 
rThere fill yourself with those most joyous 
sights, 

^e which myself could neW yet attain: 
But speak no worU to her of these sad 
plights, 


Which her too constant stiffness doth con¬ 
strain. . 

Only behold her rare perfection, 

And bless your fortune's fair election. 


SONNET LXXXIV. ^ 

The world that cannot deem of worthy 
things. 

When I do praise h|r, say 1 do but A.-itter; 
So does the cuckoo, when the mavis sings, 
Begin his witless note apace to clatter. 

But they that skill not of so heavenly matter. 
All that they know not, envy or admire ; 
Rather than envy, let them wonder at her, 
Rut not to deem of her desert aspire. 

Deep, in the closet of my parts entire, 

Her worth is written with a golden quill, 
'I'hat me with heavenly fury doth inspire, 
And my glad mouth with her sweet praises 
fill. 

Which when as Fame in her shrill trump 
•shall thunder, 

r^t the world choose to envy or to wonder. 
SONNET LXXXV. 

Venomous tongue, tipp’d with vile adder’s 
sting. 

Of that .self kind with which the I'uries fell 
'I'heir snaky heads do comb, from which a 
spring 

Of poison’d words and spiteful speeches well; 
I.4!t all the plagues, and horrid pains, of hell 
Upon thee fall for thine accursed hire; 
That with false forgi^d lies, which thou didst 
tell. 

In my true Love did stir up coals of ire; 
’I'he sparks whereof let kindle thine own fire, 
And, catching hold on thineown wicked bead, 
Consume thee quite, Jhat didst witfi guile 
conspire [bred! 

In my .sweet fieace .such breaches t^ ^g ye 
Shame he tfiy meed, and mischief'thy 
reward, 

Due to thyself, that it for me prepared 1 


SONNET LXXXVI. 

.Since 1 did legive the presence of my J..ove, 
) ^any long weary days I have outworn,; 

.'\nd many nights, that slowly seem’d to move 
Their sad protract from eveniCg until niory 
For, w'hen as day the heaven doth adorn, 

1 wirh that night the noyous day would 
enJ: ’ 

And, when as niglit hath us of light forlorn, 

I wish that day would shortly reascend. 
Thus I tliq time with exiiectatioii spend. 

And fain''my grief with Ganges to beguile, 
'I'hat further seems his term still to extend. 
And nujketh every minute seent a mile. 

' &o sorrow' still doth seem too long to last 
But joyous hours do fly aw^ too fiast. 
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SONNET LXXXVII. 

S ince I have lack’d the comfort of that light, 
'J'fiSj whicli was wont to lead my thoughts 
astray; 

I wander as in darkness of the night, 

, Afraid of every danger's least dismay. 

Nc au^it I see, though in the clearest day. 
When others gaze upon their shadows vain, 
Rut th’ only image of tlut heavenly ray, 
Whereof some glance doth in mine eye re¬ 
main. 

Of which beholding the idea plain. 

Through contemplation of my purest part, 
With light thereof I do myseff sustain. 

And thereon feed my lovc-aifamish'd heart. 
But, with such brightness whilst 1 hll my 
mind, i 

I starve my body, and mine eyes do blind. | 


SONNET LXXXVIII. 

Like as the culver, on the bar6d bough. 
Sits mourning for the absence of her nrate; 
And. in her songs, sends many a a ishful vow 
For ins return that seems to linger late : 

So I alone, now left disconsolate. 

Mourn to myself the absence of my Ix}ve ; 
And. wand’ring here and there all desolate, 
Seek with my plaints to match that mournful 
dove: [hove, 

Ne joy of aught, that under heaven doth 
Can comfort me, but her own joyous sight: 
W'hose sweet aspect both God and man can 
move. 

In her unspotted plcasaunce to delight. 
Dark is my day, whiles her fair light I miss, 
And dead my life that wants such lively 
bliss. 


SONNETS. 

COLLECTED FROM THE ORIGINAL PUBLICATION^ IN WHICH 

THEY APPEARED. 


!.♦ 

To TUB Right Worshii>ful, mv sikgitlas 

GOOD FRIEND, M. GaDKIEL, HaRVICV, DOC¬ 
TOR-OF THE Laws. 

Harvev, tlie happy above liappicst men 
1 read ; that, .sitting like a Louker-oii 
Of (ftl^vorld’s stage, dost not.w ith critic pen 
The sharp dislikes of each condition : 

And, as one careless of suspicion, 

Ne fawnest for the favour of the great; 

Ne fearcst foolish reprchcnsiori 
Of faulty men, which danger to thee threat; 
But freely dost, of what tliee >’st, entreat, 
Like a great lord of peerless liberty; 

IJfting the G^d up to high Honour’s seat, 
ASid the Evil aamning evermore to die: 

For Life, and Death, is in thy doomful 
j writing! ' 

So thy renown lives ever by endifing. 
Your devoted friend, during life, 
Edmund Spencer. 
Dublin, this xviy. of July, 1586. 


H.t 

WHO.SO will seek, by right'Heserts, t’ attain 
Unto the type of true nobility ; 

And not by painted shows, and titli^ vain. 
Derived far Iroiii famous ancestry: 

Behold them both in their right visnoniy 
Here truly portray’d? as they ought to be. 
And striving both for terms of dignity, ‘ 

To be adv.inc^id highest in degree. 

And, when liioii dost with equal insight sec 
T'he odds twixt.both, of bttli them deem 
aright. • 

And clioosc the better of them both to thee; 
But thanks to him, that it deservas, bc- 
l^ght; * •? 

To Nenna first, that first this work created, 
And next to Jones, that truly it trans- 
lated. 

Ed. Spenser. 


t 11. Prefixed to “ Nennio, or A Treatise of , 
, Xobiltty, &c. Written in Italian by that famous 

* z. From Four Letters, and certain Son- Doctor and wort?^ Knight Sir John Hapust:;..> 
nets, especially touching Robert Greei.e, awd Nenna of Bari. Done intq^Englihh by William, 
other parlies by him abused, &c. 159a." Todd. Jones, Gent. 1595." Todd. O 
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**UfON THE History o* George Castriot, 

AUAS SCANOEKBRG, KlNC 01' THE EpIMOTS, 
tbansuateo into English." 

Whkrefore doth vain Antiquity so vaunt 
Her ancient monuments of mighty peers, 
And old hcriies, which their world did daunt 
WitH their great deeds and fill'd their 
children's ears ? [praise, 

Who, rapt with wonder of their famous 
Admire their statues, their colossoes great: 
Their rich triumphal arcs which they did 
raise, 

Thcirbuge pyrAmids, which do heaven threat. 
Lo ! one, whom Later Age hath brought to 
liRht, 

hlatchable to the greatest of those great; 
Great botli by name, and great in power 
and might, 

And meriting a mere triumphant seat. 

The scourge of! 'urks, and jilague of infi del s, 
Thy acts, O Scanderbeg, this volume tells. 

ICn. SPEN.SEH, 

* III. Prefixed to the “History of George 
Castriot^ alias Scanderbeg, King of Alliania: 
Containing his famous acts, Newly tr.iiis- 
lated out of French into English by Z. J. Gentle¬ 
man. 1596." Todd. 


iv.t 

The antique Babel, -Empress of the East, 
Uprear'd her buildings to the threatmed 
sky; 

And second Babel, Tyrant of the West, 

Her airy towers iiprai.sed much moA high. ' 
But, with the weight of their own surqncdry. 
They both arc fallen, that all the earth did 
fear, . . 

And buried now in their own ashes lie; 

Yet showing, by their heaps, how great they 
were. 

But in their place doth now a third appear. 
Fair Venice, flower of the last world's de¬ 
light ; 

And next to them in beauty draweth near. 
But far exceeds in policy of right. 

Yet not hO fair her buildings to behold 
As Lewkenor's style that hath her beauty 
told. 

Edm. Spencer. 


t IV, Prefixed to “The Commonwealth and Go¬ 
vernment of Venice, Written by the Cardinal 
Gas{>ar Contareiio, and translated out of Italian 
into English, by Lewes Lewkenor, Esquire^ XS 99 *'' 
Todd. 
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A. 

AbashHMMi, fear 
Abear, to bebavei conduct 
A^et.io throw or cast down 
Ationrd, from the bank, astray 
Aiordt, harbour 
Abraid, awake, awoke 
Abray out p/tUei, raise, awake. 
Abraytd, awaked 
AbtuioH, fraud, abuse 
Aedoy, to cloy, fill up, to choke 
up 

Aeeptitt to approach, to go side by 
aide 

Ateniing, la falconry, to crouch or 
stoop 

Aeeotuvgt, to encourage 
AeeomsUnf, entertaining 
Aeecy, to soothe, to appease, caress 
Aeetyl, to stand round, to gather 
together 

Acettw, to increase 
AekaUt. ist and and quartos. In 
the folios CatM—provisions 
AtquiU, to deliver, to release 
Aer»Ut, intemperance 
.ddaw, to daunt. Sometimes signi¬ 
fies to abate 
Admin, to wonder at 
Aden, a spelling of adorn for the 
rhyme« 

AtfjoAf Adrad, (rightene 9 , to be 
Biraid, to dread 
Ai^atwce, to extol, to impel 
AmKStitd, incited, inflamed t 
Advtw, to consider 
Adviu, to consult, deliberate, con¬ 
sider 

Advitement, counsel, advice, dr^ 
cumspection 
To Affray, to terrify 
Affm, encounter, hasty meeting 
Ahritddia, made friends 
jOreHtinr, opposing front to front; 

meeting face to face 
An fact, favour ijdndness 
ABratr, to gratM to please 
Aguts. Sec AygMets 
AgratU, showed so much grace and 
Javour 

ffgriu, to dread and fenr greatly; 

to astonish, to cause abhorrence 
Aguiu, to,put on an appearance; 

to set off alter a new manner 
Atbt, albeit, although 
AlgaUi, by all means, any way, 
wholly, nevertheless 
AU, sometimes nsed for although, 
all as" &c 

dlUp, to alleviate, lighten 


AflravoMiM,alleviation,ease,com¬ 
fort 

AUw, howling, lamentation 
Ah, also 

Amah. i. to subdue, to daunt, to 
distress, to terrify, a. To asso¬ 
ciate with, to keep company 
AmtHagt, manage, carriage 
Aounautut, carriage, behaviour 
AMHoyt, annoyances, injury, mis¬ 
chief, hurt 

Antics, antique odd figures of men, 
beasts, birds, Ac. 
dfiPtty, to satisfy, to please, to pay 
A/jhMcA. impeach, accuse, unsure 
Appth, ft scents la be used for 
auMss 

Arbent, a little grove 
A read, show, advise, declare, tell 
Arentfr, advices, discourses 
A reed. To declare or give an opinion 
Arrw, in a row together, all to¬ 
gether 

Arrauffit, did reach, seite on; 

reached, snatched, seized 
Askance, enviously, obliquely 
Aslaie, to appease 
Assay, proof, trial, attempt, attark 
Assail, to free, to quit AstoiUd, 
absolved, discharged, paid 
Asset, to besot, deceive, make a 
fool of 

Asset ted, stupified 
Assufc, measure, promise 
Astart, to startle 

Astemd. AsUenud, AttouHd, aston¬ 
ished 

At cant, instantly 

Atone, t.r.,friends again; at one; 

Atoned, reconciled 
Attaint, it did attaint; it seemed 
to absoib it, and to put it out by 
its superior splendour 
ItAttem/i, to tempt 
’^Attene, rcconwlcd; together, at 
one 

Attrapt, Attrappsd, adorned 
A tween, between 
A stmayUd, enamelled 
AvaU, to l#ffGr, abate, bring down, 
descend ^ 

Avatmiitu;-, according to Hughes 
it signifies advancing boastfully 
AvenVred, it seems to be of the 
same signification with eosuked: 
alsi^ pushing forward 
A vieeito perceive, to consider. To 
behold, to obsiyve, to be sensible 
of 

Awifre,^mnf|pion, acknowledg¬ 
ment ; lo malce avourc, to justify 


Awhape, to astonish, to terrify 
Aye, ever 
Ayer, air 

Aygsdets, tagged points 
B. 

Baffttid, disgraced as a recreant 
knight • 

Sailu, power, a limit, a bound 
BaisetttaiMij compliments, respects 
BaUrick of the heavens, the sodJaw 
in which are the twelve signa 
Bandof, a mastiff 
Bannered, a little flag worn by 
knights on the top of their lances 
Batbid, embossed, adorned as thii 
trappings 

Barbican, an outer work, gate, o* 
watclWcW'er 

Barbs, bosses or ornaments in the 
trappings of a horse 
Sasen, as, big looks basen wid** 
i.e. extended as with wonder 
Batentl, a helmet 
Bases, any covering for the legs 
Basted, wrought slightly, sewed 
Saililt, to grow fat 
Ba^, to bark, A'aeryQueen, Book! 
Canto 7, Htanza 3, it signifies to 
bathe, cherish, or foment. To 
hold or keep at bay, is the 
hunter’s plirase bf the sgsg, whef 
the hounds are baying, or barkinj 
at him 

Bead'men, prayer-men 
BeadtvU, properly a cataiwue of 
prayers, nut u-sm for a catalogue 
in general 

Beaid him, affront him to his face; 
brave him 

^athed in fire, Iftrdcned in the fire 
B^uperes, cqiiBl<)|fair companions 
Bedi^t, dressed, adorned 
Bedyde, dyed 

Beh^t, or behoU, called, named; 
aim sometimes bid, promised, 

orsLVff W 


^ilamay^ fair friend 
Btbammtr, a lover, a flower so called 
Belayed, laid over 
Beldame, good lady, good dame 
Btllaeeoyu, fair reception, kind 
salutation 

'eltgards, beautiful looks 
Aubene, fair maid 
Bends, bars placed crossways, ■ 
term in hersddrv * 

Benempt, bequeathed, named 
Afitr, rushes, bent grass, bulrusbe# 
Sere, sometimes signifies weighty 
pressure <#besring - 

P 
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Battk, beseech 

Bmtn. well baeeH. It. bearing a 
eipd aspect, handsome treatment, 
becoming to a person 
Benti. beannes 

Bteprtnt, or Bnprmt, besprinkled 
Beetai, iU-uacd, distressed 
Butadt situated, placed 
BeeUad, beset, oppressed; lU h*~ 
eUeul, bad plight, condition 
Bet, diet beat 
Briefm, deliver, bestow 
Bicktrmcni, coiitciitinn, strife 
Bidding^ his beads, saying hit 
prayers 
Btofeti, a cap 

BiUw, Bltw, forthwith, iinme* 
(I lately 

Billur, ,1 bittern 

Blanked, put init of countenance 
Blatant beast, rictraciion repre¬ 
sented as a monster 
SloMt. to divulge, or spread abroad 
Bltna, not only to mix. but to spoil 
with mixing, to confound. _ It 
also sometimes signilics to blind 
Blest, Spenser has used this wi irrl 
to signify the waving or brondish- 
(■ ing of a sword 
min, to cense, give over 
Bliet for Blest, olessrd. It iv. C. 7. 
St. 46, liut in 11 . vi. C. 8. St. it. 
all ahout so blest, i.e. injured, 
wounded 

Blive, forthwith, presently 
Bolt, an arrow 

Bened, bound; kept ns bond-slaves 
Sennibei, a fair maid 
Bord, to, to accost, to approach. 
Bond, a jest < « 

.Botdfnginge, ravagings or incur¬ 
sions on the boniers 
Sorrel, rude, clownish 
Beste, a pmlubcrance in the middle 
of n .shield 
Bengrt, a budget 

Bongkis, circular folds or wind¬ 
ings 

BotUted, sifted , 

Bourgeon, to bud 
Bousing,-an, a large drinking pnt 
Bower, often used foi an inner 
chamber or p.iv.itc apartment 
Sowrt, muscle* of the shoulder 
Brae, proudly 

Brakes, bushes, hrnmbles, fi-rn 
Brame, vex.itiiin ; Bieem, ficicc 
^niML', _ sometimes a tirc-br.inil, 
somcliincs a s\\ ord 
Branties, brawls, a sort of tunc 
Srast, burst 

Browned btnvrs, *’ ell sinewed ai ms 

Bray, sound shi''l 

Hmwe,chill, bitter, boistur()U.s 

Srtnne. to burn 

Brent, burnt 

B^kle, brittle 

Bri^ndtne, a t nat of mail 

Bnguntiiir, a swift vessel fur sea 

Brocage, pimmng 

Brondes, turfs 

Brontes, tw igs 

Brush, small wood, brush-wood 
Brntt, burst 

Brifteness, sottishness, stupidity 
brutishnrss 

Ifteckle^ to, to buckle on armour; 

to prepare for Ixittle 
ftnufe, or Bugle, the wild ox 
(Huge, a blow, buffet d, 

Bug, a bugbear 
Bswganet, a helmet 
Biuaetst htUe bushe > 


Buxom, obedient, yieldiiur 
Sylive. See JSilivt, Blivt 
J^empt, named. 

Sryu, the gadfly 

C. 

Cabinet, a little cottage 
Carule, azure 
Caitiff, a rogue 
Canits, Cnuiui, a thin gown 
Can, is often used as gnn, began 
Capias, a s|)cclal warrant 
Caprefole, woodbine, honeysuckle 
Cork, care ‘ 

C.irie, ,a clown, a churl 
'I'o Cast in one's mind, to think, to 
contrive. Cast is also used for 
time, or a throw 

A Cast of falctms, ,a set of falcons 
raftoiy,n colour 
Causeu, to argue or debate 
Caved, made hollow 
Cavtive, Cailive, mean, vile, captive 
Certes, certaiiily 
Ceuire, a cutting off 
C'Aii»i.’/of,.stufrmi.xcd with camel's- 
hair, cainlut 

Cham/red, bent, crooked, wripklcd 
Chanttclere, so named from rAaitf- 
ing or singing with a clear and 
silver voice 

Chayre, charily, with great care 
and caution 

Charct, a chariot, or carri.ige 
Cheikiabnt,!i rich cloth, sometimes 
cloth of gold 

Chevisattnee, a knightly achieve¬ 
ment, ciitertirise, feat, perform* 
tinre 

Chiefrie, princip-ility 
Ckilded, brought forth 
Lleeped, 1.0V d, named 
Clinch, n l.itc h 
Clonrh, clutch 
Clov'd, wounded 
Colled, cmlir.xccd 

Commen, commune, discourse to¬ 
gether. Also to come 
Comment, devise, feign 
Compare, procure, collect 
Compast crest. Ins crest conipa.sscd 
iiroMiid, 01 well-miindcd, pm- 
poi tinned, 01 fr.iincd 
Comportance, bchai iour, c.xrriage 
Compiled, lirought together 
Concent, liiirinony 
CimcriW, Id grow together 
rearfigM, worthy ^ 

Conned, Icai ned _ 

Conteck, eonleiition 
Cotirenable, iigrce.ilile 
( onveiit, to suininiiii to appear 
Convince, to cuiivjet 
CoportioH, a portiw . or share with 
aim*’ er 
ro»/>, crookc d 

toils, orn.iments in buildings, 
lir.ickets, nr shouldering %iicccs 
III wood work 

Coidwain, S"niish Icathc' so 
called from Corduba in Spain 
Corpse, is often used, ns is also 
cone, for a living body 
Cosset, a lamb brought up without 
the ewe 

Cost, tu approach 

Cosl/iiary, a spet’es of tansv, a 
genus of the coniposiic plant, 
Balsa mita , 

Cott-s, shtep-folds 

Cott, floating cottage, a little boat 


Could, as Canid hitgood to aUg ie, 
dispensed liis bounty 
CourUercast, a counter coiitriwnce 
or cunning /> 

Connier/easaunee, counterfintfng, 
dissimulation 

Coanterftise, counterpo{^e• weigh 
equally a . • 

Countervail, sweet awiiunMU, i.e, 
pleasing requital 

Couptement, union, marriagd,coup. 
lijw together 

Coiaw, for covered, hung ovelK 

S over 

to know or be skilful in' - 
neck 

. boastings 

Cranek, lusty, courageous 
Cranks, same as Cranhlet, i,t 
turm'.igs, windings 
Crappies, c}si\\p 
Cremosin, crimson 
Croak, gnlluws 

Cmddy-blood, curdled, coagulated 
Crnnustal, purse 

Cm/mc (Saxon word), dove, pigeon 
Cutverin, a piece of ordnance 
Cnriett, armour for the back and 
breast 

Curtaxe, cutlass 

s D. 

Dtedale, skilful, artificial 
Daint, daintv. delicate 
liaiChouse, ilairy-house 
Dan, an old title signifying master 
Darrayne, or Darraine, to hazard, 
venture, attempt, or prepare to 
fight 

Days-man, umpire, arbitrator 
Dealth, dc.ilctli, gives 
Deamly, Dcmly, eagerly, earnestly 
Deamelv, sadly, sorrowfully 
Dchonaire, sprightly, courteous. 

good, kind 
Decetto, deceit 

Decretals, a volume of the Canon 
Law, or books containing the 
decrees of sundry popea-^ 
Blount's Diet. 

Deciewfd, decrctised 
Deem, to doom 
Deemen deem, suppose * 

Demise, humble 
Defeasaunce, defeating 
ZIe/i'aftdv, destruction 
Defetto, defam.ition 
Dryly, deftly 

Define, to end, determine,or deeidd 
Dcfonled, defiled or brought to 
shame 

Defray'd, ftirnished 
Dt layd, put away, removed 
Delicts, (Icliglits, pleasure -< 

Delve, a pit or hollow place % 
Demeaue, treatment '' 

Demtane, Dtmayne, demeanour, 
carriage, bclit jour; sutnetir is 
it signifies to debate 
Dempt, deemed, adjudged, sup* 
IKiscd, doomed 

Dent or Dint, blow * 

Depcineten, depicted, notated ' t* 
Demful, sad, mnunifiil . ’ 

Dtrringdo, bold deeds, manhoodi 
chivalry 

Descrive, describe 
Desse, dais i#* 

Dessigument, piot, ronspfracy 
Deviseful, full of rare devices or 
invention 

Diafase, a term in music inclu'llng 
all tunes r. 
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Pti Chance, one of two dice 
Dight, to order, prepare, dress, 
■Mm 

Jii\ dark, or to darken 
JJbavancf, to withdraw, to stop 
Duaventtvue, ill adventurous, un¬ 
happy, unlucky 
•/7ur2iMM||disen|p^'ed, untied 
tHetnrt, discovered 
Ditcutt, shaken off, to remove, or 
put awy 

Jhfcate, u>r uneasiness » 
DuctUrayUdf drawn along float- 

DhJ^l, perfidious, traitora j 
Disloiiua, remote, far 
DupiHce^ consumption, cxpcnce, 
profusion 

DupiUeHi, spiteful, malicious 
Disple, liiscipline, correction 
Dupnddm, spread, diffused around 
Ditpurvfvatue, want of jmwisioii 
Dituiud, made to quit or relin¬ 
quish, aispossessed of 
Dtnelntf, languid, broken, B. i. 
C. 7. St. 51 

Ditiraim, i.*. draw it, or break it 
asunder 

Ditiranehf, draun aside, dis¬ 
tracted 

Ditet, orders, dircctim^ft 
A Ditt, a ditty, a song 
Dole, a dealing out 
Dolt, sorrow 

Do, do him ml to die, put him not 
to death 

Don, to do on, to put on 
Dortoun, dormitories or lodgings 
for monks 

Doted, doting, impaired 
Drad, arend, dreed, dreaded; to be 
feared, honoured, reverenced 
Drapeie, linen clothes 
Draught, a milita^ detachment, 
11 li. C. 20. St. $1, reseni- 
blaiicc 

Dreare, Drere, sorrow, sadness 
Dreitt, drenched or dinss iu.d 
DrerimcHt, heaviness, soriuu ful¬ 
ness 

Drerihedd, a sorrowful and dreary 
Slate - 

Drevill, trdrivcller, a fool • 
Dtxnusyhed, drow sini s>> 

DroyU, to work sluggishly 
JDtfMh^cunrincincnt, imprison 
ment, hardship 

F- 

Earuf, to }carii, to be moved with 
rompassioii 

hiitel, Ent, iirst, first of all, at 
first, before, formerly 
Kastla. ^entlv 

EeutmtHgs, the (lerinans so callet 
by the Britons 
liA, easy iff 
EeMe, Eke, also; it signifies like¬ 
wise to add, to increase, to aug 
inctit 

made fierce and mad 
unv, tosforcc open, also to vio- 

again, likewise, smu? 
E/ttoouet, again, prc.scntly, quick¬ 
ly. forthwith 

MmoatttM*art, a v,’nrlikc eh.-! 
Embay, to bathu also to chcrisli 
aiui delight * 

Embayld. inclosed; also made up 
into bales or jiacKS 
Emboeom, entert^ 


Embott, has different simiiicatioiis 
' —arms ^embo.ssed 
work. Embott with gold, raiscti 
as in relievo. En^ti wtlhpeaiit, 
Riised or overlaid. 7(1 embott 
hit tpear in hit body, ie., to 
lo^e, to inclose. But the most 
difficult place seems in B. iii. C. 
1. St. 64. Embott ikemttlvet in 
to glorious tpoil. probably from 
the Italian hmotearti, ue, by 
ambuscade to avail themselves 
of so glorious a spoil,—Cf/ZcK. 
Bmbowed, arched; covered arch¬ 
wise 

Emboyhd, emboyling wrath, B. ii. 
C. 5. St. 18, the same os Boiled, 
Boiling 

Enu, an uncle by the mother's side 
Emparlance, ,a law term used in 
IMtitioning the court for a re¬ 
spite 

Empeaeh, to hinder 
Emp-ril, Imperil, endanger 
Empight, placed, fixed 
Emprise, enterpnre, undertaking 
Euan liter, lest tli.it 
Enchtaton, occasion, .arc-idciit, 
cause nr rc.isun wherefore any¬ 
thing is done 
EndUmg, continuously 
Endoste, to write on the back, to 
engrave 

Endure, to luirden 
Enduren, endure, continue 
Ett/eloued, hurried on by wicked 
nnd felonious intents; be(.uine 
fierce 

Eu/oiil^red tmoke, smoke mixed 
with flame 
Enfdui, satuite, glut 
Eupirged ire, anger r^fiing to the 
t eiy gorge orthnwt; anger wIf 
iannot be supiwessed 
Eiigrasle, made ihu'k 
Eiihainisl, raised, lifted up 
Eiiioee, Enivof, iinpl.int 
Em hen, torn .isundcr 
Enseams, i e encloses 
hnsnarl, insn.irc, intangle as a 
skein of silk 
F.ntne, to follow 
Entayli, cngr.'iving 
Eutayled •mth autiet, cngravei 
c.ir\cd with im.iges 
^Enterdec^, mediation, negu< iatinn 
Eiiteiprise, somolinics signilics to 
give reception to one 
Entertake, to entertain 
7(M<iizifrif,lhtcnningle(i,iiUcrlaccd, 

£hmv, aLtu.stoiii to, tnuke use of, 
pructi.se 

Enured, effected, coininilleil 

to vie wiyi, emulate, refus 
to give _ _ 

Esloyne, withdraw to a dis^icc 
scixiralc 

Ettoyne. c.xcusc for not appearing 
Evaiigely, cbsucI 
ffA'AHifi/ar^irclcss, dead 
ExtreSt, extraction, ftrawing out 
Eyat J/awk, a term in fuiroiiry, 
.signifying a voung h.iwk newly 
fledguil, :ind m for flight 
Eyue, m'cs 

* F. 

T^aifr, to vanish,*to perish, to go 
away 

Eain, dothfaidpsire desirous 
Eaint, takes pleasure in 
Fan, to go. J''ariug,euing on 


Fatal rtadf prophetical advice. 
FatiU error, a wandering layage 
ordered by the Fates 
Fay, faith, truth ; sometimes It 
signifies a fairy 

Faytor, or Fattor, doer. Fdlu 
Faitor, a deceiver • 

Feculent, foul, full of dregs 
Fell, fierce, cruel; also giul. Felly, 
fiercely, cruelly 
Feltonen, roost fierce 
Fere, a companion. Ferret, com¬ 
panions 

Ftrme,a.9/lethly /Srmr,fleshly prison 
Fett, feast, for the rhyme 
Fet’Fett, fetch 

Feutred hit tpear, to set his spear 
in his rest 
Fiattnl, warrant 
Fine, end 

Firmt his eye, keeps his eye steady 
and firm 
Flatliug, flat 
Flight, arniw 

Flit, FUet, svt\h.-UpteH. To 
fluctuate, to be in motion — 
Hughes 

.^tV, leaf. Golden foil, leaf gold^ 
Foin'd, pushed " 

Folke-mote, a meeting or assembly 
of folk or people 
Foil, fool. Fond, foolish 
Fond, did find, for the rhyme 
Fom, foes 
Fom, feud 
Foroy, near to 
Fordo, undo, destmj', ruin 
Foregone, lost, ncglerird, forsaken 
For^eut^^cA, uiiight hold of 
Forelent^esA beforehand 
Foresay, renou ncc.— L’pt m. F'ore- 
said, forbid —Hughes 
Forestall, to interrupt 
/<br(!f/itMA, torcpinc or be concerned 
at any thing 

Forewent, forsook,went out of their 
way 

Forlore, Forlorn, lust, forsaken, 
wretched • 

Forpined, much pined, consumed 
Fonlaeked, delayed 
FonUrw, delay • ^ 

Format, exhausted with svve.at 
Forswonk, weari(.d, over-laboured 
Forihy. therefore, wherefore 
ForliUte, fort 

Forworn, much worn • 

Fenter, for forester 
Fou^ring, thundering, blasting 
with lightning 
Foittu, pl( my ^ 

IJfMu hM, tu frcc^r set at liberty 
Bmuiottf tine of too free or kxise 
bch.nviour 

Franklin, a freeman 01 agentlemaii 
Fraypto frighten 
Frtniie, stranger _ 9 

Fntt, to eat, consume. It is used 
ill another .sense : to ftet, to 
adorn ; fretted, adorned 
Frory, frosty, frorcii 
Frounce, curl, crisp 
Frowy, froww, inos.sy, musty 
ntruimeut, fiirnishing, furniture 
ryle, to polisli 

Gage, pledge, pawn, security 
Geuage, a wooden shoe m 

Gsliugttle, sweet cyprcss.-CAaiiKsr.* 
Gan, lor bcgpi • 

Garret, or (i(irj,cnuscs; as,gart thet • 
gleet 


2 
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Cat*, a way 
GaMem£Ht,j;aiinfi 
Grar^tun, attire, furniture, cqui> 
paRC, drear I 

CtoMM, uncommon, perplexing, 
rare 

GtHtlem, the behaviour of a gentle* 
man 

CrrMaw, brother, or near kinsman 
Gtrtu, yawn 

Cesti, deeds, actions, exploits, 
feats 

Ciam&iiaNx, boots, greaves, armour 
for the legs 
Cibe, joke 

Gin, begin; Gin, engine, contriv¬ 
ance 

Glade, a passage; Kncrally for a 
passage cut thraugli a wom 
Glaive, a sword 
Glee, fee property 
Glitter, to glitter 

Glib, a curled bush of hair hanging 
down over the eyes 
GlitUrand, glittering 
Clede, did glide, glance, or swiftly 
pass 

Ckting ipetehtt, flattering, deceit- 
•ful 

Gnarre, to snarl or bark 
Cendelay, properjy a gondoia 
CcodlyluM, godliness 
Gorge, throat 

Gsrzvf, armour defending the throat 
Crayle, Grail, some particles of | 
gravel. Also used in Book ii. C. 
to. St, 53, for the sacred dish in 
the last supper of our Saviour 
Creave. for grove 
Gner, liking, satisfactiWi,pleasure 
Greet, to grieve, to exclaim, cry out, 
complain, Still used in [Scotland 
Gride, to strike, wound, pierce, 
or cut through 

^ ^ ^ .m jo il ^_ 


a griping miser 
Groom, shepherd, kardsman 
Grvyi<0, grunted 

GitarMft, to garnish, to dress out 
gorgeously, to hear 
CniUrA cheat,^ 

Guiu, bMisr, way, fashion, in.tnncr. 
— Vflon. Form, habit, condition, 
—llMghet , 

round 


Haherreon, arnkiur covering the 
neck and breast,— Upton, i i»r- 
mour covering the head and 
shoulders.— 

ttaequiton, a piece of armour 
Haundeale, in partition *’ 
HaKdom, Holy Dame; an oath by 
the Virgin Mary 
Kan, for have 

Hat'borougii, a looping on ium 
Hardy, brave, bold. JJaidiment, 
courage, boldness 
Hardykood, Hardyhead, a braj'c 
state of mind s 

Harrow, to lay w'astc, to dcstro>’ 
{/arrow I an interjection and cx- 
^ clamation, showing distress 
Hatk, a w ic'ker basket to carry fish 
C Hanlst, embraced • 

Heft, raised, threw 
, Hend, to take hold of* 

Hont, seised 


Herbars, herbs, plants 
Herried, Heried, to praise, to cele¬ 
brate, to honour 
Hertal, rehearsal 

Hetl, or Behest, command, pre¬ 
cept 

Hight, named, called 
/fJ?if, covered 
Hiidinjr, a term of reproach 
Hold, S. ii. C. 2. St 44, the hold of 
the castle is put lor the castle 
itself 

Hood, condition, state. Frequently 
used in compounds, as knight¬ 
hood, priesthood,widowhood, &c. 
Hot, note, from Htght, was named, 
called 

Homling fire, sacramental fire 
//m'lu; notering, floating 
Humblesse, humility 
Hurt ten forth, rush forth 
Hurtle, to rush with violence 
Hurtling, ru.shing, thrusting 

1 . 

Idlesse, idleness^ 

Impeach, sometimes used by Spen¬ 
ser in the sense of the French 
word empecher, to hinder 
Implyes, envcIo|)es; hides.—CAarck 
Importable, nut to be borne 
Incontinent, immcdKilel> ,iiislaiitly, 
forthwith 

Indigne, unworthy 
Infant, the Prince, B. ii. C 8. St. 
56, &c 

Tnferr'd, brought on 
Infest, deadly 
Inflate, entrance 
Infowes, ingots 

lutendement, attentton,underataiid- 
ing, thought 
Inleresse, interest 
Jntteat, speak of, treat of 
Intnse, contusion, bruise 


yavel, a wandering or dirty fellow 
yollyhead, a si.atc of jollity 
JoHisanee, Joyance, rejoicing, di¬ 
version 

K. 

AVtyr, keys 
Keighf, caught 

AVh, to know, to spy, to discover 
Kerns, countiymen or boors 
Kest, cast 

Kestrel, a sort of hawk,of the baser 
bleed , 

Kinded, begotten 
Kiue. cows or herds 
Kirtle, a woman's gown 

I.adif.id, did lead 
Latched, caught 
Lay, a song 

Lay, the earth nr ground 
Laystall, a place to^ ay dung or 

mljbiSii M ^ 

Lazars, leproTis persons 
Lear, Leares, Lores, doctrine, 
learning, science 
Leasing, lying 
Leav'd, levied, raised ^ 
Ledden, language, dialect 
Leech, surgeon cv physician 
Leese, lost 

Legierdomain, sle^ht of Hand 
Letnan, sweetheart, concubine, 
mistress 


DEnvoy, the epilogue after a copy 
of verses 

Lere, lore, or to team 

Let, to hinder 3 

Lets, hindrances 

Lewdly, ignorantly 

Libbard, leopard 

Lieh, like . 

Lief dear. Liefer, Lover, dearer. 
Ltefest. dearest 

Lief, willing. As lief, morewillitig 
Litfa, rather 
Lif, or Ligan, to lie 
Ltme-hound, a blood hound 
Lindtor, one that goes about selling 
indulgences 

Liu, to lean, give way. Sometimes 
to cease nr give over, to end 
LiveTod, livelDiood, mainten.nice 
Livelyhfd, liveliness, life, spirit 
Livery and seisin, law phrases 
Loerd, as lazy Loord, iol i fellow 
Ijn\, f.ime 

Aere, for Lorn, left, lost 
Lorel, Losel, a liar, cheat, a loose 
fellow 

ImU, to how servilely, to crouch 
Lugs, perches of land 
Lusk, Luskish, Lnskishuest, a lazy 
disposition 
Lufllesse, listlessly 
Lnsttesse, weak, not lusty 
Lustyhed, lustiness, \igour 
Lytbe, soft 


Mage, magican, enchanter 
Magues stoue, the loadstone 
Mahouue, Mahomet. By Mahowu, 
a .Saracen n.-ith 
Maintenance, behaviour 
Make, a mate, consort. To tnakt 
(verb), to compose verses 
Matefires, evil deeds 
Maltcing, bearing of malice 
Malign, maliriouslv lu abuse 
Maltalent, ill-will, spite 
Mantleth, displayctli his w ings. A 
term in falconi y 

Many, company, B. iii C. 9. St. 11, 
&c. « 

Mark white, tlie white mark 
MartelUd, hammered, beat 
Mated, conquered, subd ued 
Mauere, in spite of. aguiS^dne's 
will, notwitlistanoing 
Mazer bowl, properly a bowl of 
maple 

Mealth, melteth 

Mean, means, conditions, occa¬ 
sion 

Meare, a limit, or boundary 
Medowort, nie.idow-wort 
Mcdle, to mingle 
Melantpede, black hellebore 
Melt, to intcrip*ddle 
Ment^ mingled^ I-' 

Mernable, merciful 
Mercifyde, pitied 
Merrimake, merriment ^ 


Mesprise, neglect, contempt, acorn ' 
Mew, a place to mew hawks; eny 
place .shut upj 
Meynt, mingled 
Mickle, mu» 


Mieve, move 
Miucsng, finical, affected 
AftMiin, a triflinipsong 
Minimmts, toys, triflea 
Mirk, dark, obscure 
Mirlaome air, obscure, fool 
w 



GLOSSARY, 


Mttenant, orii'iiuiKv signifies in* 
fidd, or one of a wron^'belief 
Mi^ated, created amiss, ilUbe* 
j^en 

laitfart, misfortune 
idisUtke, dislike 

^idittgr, m^ner of, as what "mister 
wiKht," sort of person, art 
mystery 

NUUreth mt, needs not 
Misvteeu, to misjudge, intetpret 
wrongly • 

Mismnt, gone astray 
Not, more 
MMvtar^, moles 
Nome, a stupid fellow 
Monasiart, a monastery 
Mote, must, miglit 
Mott, did meet or measure 
Moutdi, grows mouldy 
MountenauHce, the iiinouiit of any 
thing, quantity, distance 
Mows, making of mouths 
Mufkel, much 

Mumficence, fortifications, sub¬ 
sidies, aid, benevolence 
Mured, inclosed 
Mute, to wonder 
Mutt, new wine 


Mar, near, or nearer 
Mas, has not 

Nalketuore, Maihemoe, never the 
more 

Mathless, not the less, nevertheless 
Me, neither, not 
Meedtiunts, necessaries 
Mempt, named 
Melt, neat, clean 
Mewelt, novelty 

Mew/angleness, a love of novelty 
and changes 

Mill, will not Cont. for ue will 
Mimblesse, nimblcness 
A'lpUrm, nobility 

Nonce, for the nonce, for the occa¬ 
sion 

Mot, Note, know not. Cont. for 
Me tuHb 

Mould, would not * 

Mottle, the crown of the head 
yUoio'W, nurse 

MoWtemre, nurture, education • 
Mourtle, to nurse 
Moyauce. harm 
Moyous, nunful or baleful 


Obtiquid, oblique 
Ordeal, a triui by lire, water, or 
combat 

CMettue, a specif of marjoram 
(Wflne, a name W several plants 
Ought, owned, possesses 
Out of hand, forthwith 
^ut-well, flow out, yield out, dis¬ 
charge 

Out'WsM, get out, win the way out 
Overcrow, to crow over, to insult 
Overgrast, overgrown with grass 
Overhent, overtook 
Overhest, overcast 
OverratMt^ reaching over 
Overread, did ^ad it over 
Overweeninr, self-conceited, opi¬ 
nionated 

Overwent, overwhelmed 
Qpeha, bosses «f gold 


Pain, labour, "Did him pnln," 
"Took psuiis” 

Paled part per P»t, a phfase in 
heraldry, meaning parted longi¬ 
tudinally 

Pall, a robe of rich material 
Pattaeea, an universal medicine 
Pannikeil, the skull, the crown ot 
the head 

Paragon, an example, pattern; 

companion, or fellow 
Paratnour, a lover 
Paravaunt, peradventure, by 
chance 

Farbreake, vomit 
Pardale, p.mUier 
Pas, go. Also surpass, e.tceed 
Pase, R ill. C. i. St. ig, .signifies 
here, country, land, region 
Punuce, a pansy, or violet 
Piivone, pe.'icuck 

i’dj'M,to|wise; still used in Scotland 
yVitrifc, biisk 
Pease, a blow 
Ptreral, equal 
Perforce, liy force 
Ptrk, pert, brisk 
Perlotts, perilous, dangerous 
Persaunt, piercing 
Persue, pursuing, pursuit, or chace 
Pert, open, plain 
Pheer, companion 
Physownty, physiognomy 
Pictnrals, pannings 
Piece, a fort, a strong place, n 
c.istle, B. i. C. 10 St 59, die. 
Pirht, placed, pitched, fixed 
Pill, lu rob, to pillage 
Pioniugs, works of pioneers 
PleasauHce, pleasure • 

Point, armed completely.— Hugptes. 
Cared not for God or man a point, 
not at all, not a tittle.— 

Armed at all points.—/^id. 

Poise, weight 
Ptdeuee, or battle-axe 
Portauuce, comportment, carriage 
Portcullis, a falling gate ; a gate to 
let down or draw up at pleasure 
Porlesse, a breviary, or prayer-book 
Pouldred, reduced to powder 
Pounce, claws, talons 
Pousse, pease 

Practiche pain, the cunning prac¬ 
tice, plot, and endeavour 
Prank, Soiite prank their ruffles, 
i.e. exiubit forth, and proudly 
show rrank'd in reason's garb, 
-pompously set forth, arrogantly 
tricked out 

IVeace, or i^easse, press, throng, 
crowd 

TV/s/, preparmi, ready nt hand. 

Somciimcs lor pressed - 
Pricktug on the ^ain, riomg on 
the plain 
Priefe, proof 
Prime, spsing or morning 
/Vt% sculRu, fight 
ProtMue, cxteusioiil drawing out 
Prow, brave; Prower, braver; 
Prowest, bravest 

Puissance, valour, power, might; 

Puissant, powerful^ mighty 
Purmd, flourished with a needle.— 
Hughes. Embroidered or deco- 
ratra aswith Aibroidery.-C/jiUoM. 
disc^rsc, talk, words 
i’i<rw(y,^rovlle 

Puttocks, bitterns, kite& So Gloss 
to Chaucqy • 


S uadrate, a square 
uail, to subdue, to quell.— 

Quail, to languish.— 

S uaint, nice, curious 
uarle, B. ii. C. ii. St. 33. con¬ 
tracted from Quarrel, shaft, 
arrow 

Quarry, prw 
Quart, the fourth part 
Qnaya, subdued 
Oman, a worthless woman 
Qucein, or Qntam, please 
Queiut, quenched and quaint 
Queiut elect, ciuaintly or oddl* 
chosen 

Qsull, sometimes used for to die 
Quest, adventure, cxjiloit 
Qitieh, to quicken, to stir 
Quight, to deliver, to free 
Gmi^, taunt, flout 
Quite, to requite 
Qaifed, requited, returned 
Quook, did quake, did shake, did 
tremble 


Pad, for did read; or guessed 
Raft, Reft, bereft, bereaved.— UP- 
ton. Kent, tore.— Hngites. 

Raid, rigged or dressed 
Raile, admmu their sides did raile 
i e. flow or run along 
Raine, region. Raynt, rule or 
kingdom 

Ramp, to paw, or fly out, like a 
mad hpr^ 

Rank, ilfuraer 
Rapt, in rapture 

Rash, mails did rash, did break, 
did shiver in pieces 
Rathe, early 
Rather, earlier 
Raught, reached, did reach 
Ravine, rapine, spoil, r.ivcning 
Ray, to discolour, bewray 
'Ray, for Army, ornament, furni¬ 
ture. Also for in ray, in array, 
in order and rank 
Raynt, kingdom • 

ReM, Reed, to advise, warn, pro¬ 
nounce, declare, interpret, 
guess, divine. Likewise coun¬ 
sel,%dvice, prophecy 
Reave, to bereave, to tak%away 
violently 

Rebut, rebound, recoil, repel 
Reeoure, recover 
Recoylt, to retire to retreat 
f^reant, out hope, untrusty, 
^Towardly 

ReciUe, to recoil, go back, or give 
way 

Redounding tears, abounding and 
flowing over ^ 

Regimeut,^ rule, government 
Relate, bring back 
Relent his pace, to slacken, to stay 
Reliven^ to live again 
Remercied, thanked 
Rencounter, accidental flght, or 
• adventure 
^enforced, reinforced 
Reufieretd, rcinfierced, again made 
fierce and bold 

^rM«r, for runs . * 

Remerst, turned upside down, 
•overturned • 

Reprife, rcQFOOf , 

Resist, to make reprisals % 

Reqntre, require 



GZOSSA/iy. 


didst shoot 


Rtttitcd, reinstated, in possession , 

Jttnmt, lodged, placed, resident 
Xetrale, retreat, tall back, give 
ground 

Rtvaru, recall, mum 
Jttvest, dress ^ain, tO clothe 
again 

Stitt, a row. In a J?ew, in a row 
Sibald, a debauched fellow 
Siddft, coiiductfi 
Rife, freuucnM fully, abundantly 
Roek, a dislafT 
Rodf. inroad 
Rood, n crueilix 
Rosiert, a rose-tree 
Rett, li:iri>, or crwvd 
Rirve, diiiit twe, i.e. didst shoot 
thy roving arrows 
Remidt’tl, a ntiind bubble 
Roynt, to inulicr 

Ruff$f orn-imeatK for the neck, of 
uiaiii or rtijjltd muslin or cam¬ 
bric 

Ruth, pity 

S. 

Satevied, saluted 
^liaHce, sally, or assault 
Salve his hurts, to cure, to remedy 
Salved, suluted 
5 aM(//r, satin 

Say, a thin sort of silk stulT. A 
svwrd of better say, of better 
proof, assay 
Saytte, said 

Scannonei, skirmishliigs 
Seaih, liaiiii, mischief 
Seatierlingi, scattered rovers or 
tavagers • • 

Scelepindia, a fish viin innny 
feet 

Searse, exchange, rlmsc 
Scryne, cliest, coflVr, desk for 
papers 

Sentte, squeeze out, press out 
Seely, silly 
Selceuth, uncommon 
Selcouih, raie, strjwre 
Sell, saddle 

SetiiblattI, show, picicnce, ap- 
penranee 

Semhiarf, a ntii^cry 
StHesthal, a president, governor, 
or steward 

Shallcf, a boat i 

Sham0itt, iiicidcst 
Sham^aituess, modcsly 
Shard, duision, boundary 
Shawmes, musical instruments, 
Psalm .seviii. 7. . 9 /i.iww;, is 

thought 111 signKy n hautboy . 
Shayres, shires * t-s' 

Sheen, 11 . 11. t'. t. St. 10, bright 
Sheer, ]>tire, clc.ar 
Shena. lu disgrace, to blamj, to 

Shrine, Shriech, shriek 
Shrive, te, to act the part of a 
confessor. Shrift, or Shriving, 
confession 

Shright, shrieked. Shrights, 
shnekings 

Shroud, te, to shelter. Shrouded in 
s/rrA covered, sheltered • 

Sib, related, of km 
Sii'k, for such 
eSiege, .scat, bench, throne 
Sieut, a gralf, sprig, or young 
t shoot • 

Silly, simple, innocent 
SiUf used for lince • 

"Singulft, sighs, sobbings, nnguitif 


;;ovcrnor. 


Silk, since tliat 
Silhet, times 
Sithens, since that time 
Skippet, a little boat 
Slug, to grow sluggish 
Smouldry, hot, swdtcring 
Snag, a knot ' 

Snagigy, covered with knots 
Suar, to snarl 

Snarled hair, i.e. entangled, as A 
skein of silk 

SmMes, knobs or knots in wood 
Sods, turfs, clods of earth 
Sold, salary, iiire; .t soldier's pay 
Soldau, an eastern king 
Solein, dismal, sorrowful 
SofHtaele, somewhat 
Sotume, the sum, substance 
Soote, sweet 
''oothlich, snotbly, tine 
Soityiu^, plun''iiig, falling 
bimvinauHie, icincnibiancc, recol¬ 
lect ion 

Smondes, inlets of the sea between 
licadlands 

Sowne, sound With shrieking 
so7oue, 11 iii. C. 4. St. 30 
Soyle, tlie prey, the soiled beast 
^ace, walk amnit, range about 
Spalles, shoulders 
Spau^s, spangles 

Sparre the gale, bar or shut the 
gate 

Spurred, bars 

S/vi sed nil , for dispersed air 
Spials, spies 
Spill, to spoil, to destroy 
Spilt, shed, SL.attercd u\ er 
W/iv, to breathe 

Spite, it doth spire forth, or grow 
up 

Spreut, sprinkled 
Spriiigal, a f.mth, a stripling 
staff 

Stales, iiicitemriit.s, devices, li itks, 
decoy 

Sfiittch, wearv or faint 
Stalk, si iff with cold 
Star-read, doctrine of the stars, 
astronomy 

Stead, place, scat, station, situation 
Steam, to exhale. SUemed, bad I 
exhaled I 

Stern, tail 1 

Sterne, to ]ierisli, to die, to starve 
Stole, a long robe 

Stound, Stowiui, 8]iacc, moment, 
season, hour, time, a blow 
Siouf, in falconry, when the hawk 
on wing strikes at theefow 1 
Stour, StoTine, light, stir, tiouble, 
misfortune, tit, d.inger 
Stiain, Streiif, race, descent, fa- 
mil)', origin 

Stiayl, D. li. C. 7. St. 40, a street ‘ 
Stud, shrub, bush,%tock 
Sty, tt«,scend, to mount up 
Snectsse, succession 
'Sue, pursue 
'Siieing, pursuing 
Sujfused eyes, bedewelf, suffused 
w ith tears g • 

Suppressing, keeping under 
Supprest, ravished 
Suroale, to batter 
Surbtt, Wearied 
Surcease, stop « 

Surquedry, pride, presumption , 

Sviart, swarthy, bltck I 


|B]ate4 


Swerved, moved, wandered out of 
his plnee 
Swint, labour 

Svmnid, a swoon or fEdntuig 

T. 

Tassel, Tosset, a twistedsor bushy# 
oniiunent of silk, gold, or silver. 
Tassel gvMf, a gentle, tame .male 
hawk 

Tap^, tapestry 
Teaae, a torch 

Teene, Tine, Tyne, trouble, mis¬ 
chief, iiiju^ 

TVnuf', the middle part next the 
h 'SC 

Tertbiuih, the turpentine tree 
Thee, thrive, prosper. Well mots 
ye the •, 11 . ii C i. St. 33 
Thewes, manners, qualifications, 
customs 
Thtlk, this, that 
Tho, then 
Thralled, enslaved 
7 hralls, slaves 
Thrill, to pierce through 
Thrtsi, thirst 

Throws. So mighty throvn, 
strokes, blows. 7 o sUep a thro%o, 
a small while or space 
Thruit, thirst 

7 iekle, slippcr]|’, uii.stablc, ticklish 
'I'ide, awliilc, time, season, an hour 
'light, tied 

Tmd, kiniiled, excited 
'live, laiik, row, as a tire of ord¬ 
nance 

'tori, wrong, injury 
'leits, di//), toticiiiig 

Toiti iiament, TjunieYiiient, Tour- 
»,'v, .1 sort of single combat on 
^ lull scback, commonly w ith lances 
'/ouzd, tugged and hauled about 
7 >-rti'< by tract, by tracing, by track 
.ind tooting 

'Jiade, tread, trace, or foatstep. 

^ Do trade, do w alk 
Tiaiit, 'J'rayue, the train or tail. 
Likewise "used lor treechcry, de¬ 
ceit 

Tramels, nets 
TrausUiJhed, turqcd thein*lo 
7 > ansmew, to transform, transmute 
'Transverse, awry, out of i rJer 
. Trast, followed as by trat^pamTabt- 

' . '"K . 
i ravatl, labour 

'Treachonr, Treasheiour, traitor 
7 reague, a truce, cessation of arius{ 
.igricineiit 

7 1 ecu, of a tree, wooden 
7 / enchand. Trenchant, cutting, 
.sharp 

Troad, p.'itli, footing 
'Trow, believe, imagine, conceive 
'Truss, to, a term in falconry, when 
the hawk raid,^ his urey al{;^, 
and then descends with it toilie 
ground 

'Turribant, a turban 
Tway, two. In Tway, in two, ith 
'Twaine, his couple 
‘Jwfght, twit, upbraid • 

'Jwitin, to blame, to upbraid 
'Twyfoid, twofold 

U. 

Untbr&re, visor ofa helmet 
Unhid, without prayers 
UnbUst, unwounded 
Uncouth, strange, unusual, odd, da* 

forin «4 



M. 


GLOSSARY. 


Undtrfimg, to circumvent 
Vndirtimt, aAernoon, towards 
cycninff 

t/miigkt, to undress, take off orna¬ 
ments, unloose 

Utieaik, difficult, scarcely, some¬ 
times, almost 
Unfild^ unpolished 
Unhelf, to expose, uncover 
uncombed 

l/util, somctintes used for unto 
Unwares, uiiex|x:c-tedly • 
Unweeting, not knuwiiiff 
Vnwist, not thought of, unknown 
Uthreat, burst oiyn 
U^ay, to upbraid 
Iftbrays, reproarhes 
Urchin, hea(>e 1 io|; 

Utter, soinetiines for outer 

V. 

Vade, to eo, to vanish 
Vait, to lay don n 
raUw, courage 
Vanneing, adv,incin^ 

Vtnery, hiiiitiiif' 

Ventail, the foie part of thelic 1 n\ct, 
to irive vent or air to the l.u.c by 
lifttat' it up 

Venturous, bold, adventurous 
Vi Id, vile 

Villain, base born 
Virelays, light songs 
Visnomy, visage 

W. 

tVof/, a pledge; likewise rewai d, 
wages 

U'aft, a stray 
Wain, chariot 

IVare, wary, cautious. Ware, did 
wear 

Wartless, stupified 
War-eld, old in war or strife 
Warrav, to make war upon, to 
harass with wur 


IVarre, worse 

IVassenuan, a sen monster in shape 
like a man..—Afr- Halts, 
Wustness, waste places 
Ihax, to grow 

ll'ayment, to bewail, lament 
Ween, IVeeneu, inlhgiiie, judge 
Weened, imagine 
Wtet, to know. Weetm, to wit 
Weetless, unknowing 
Weft, wafted. Weft, waved, 
avoided, put off 

Wejt (nuuni, a stray: wliatcver 
w .iiidurs and is lost 
Weld, to, to move, to wield, to 
govern 

Welke, to set, decrease, wither; to 
grow faint 

Well, dill well, spring, flow 
Well-away, .alas 1 
Welter, to wallow 
Wend, to go._ Wend, for 
Went, way, jouriie)’.—t'/foit. Go¬ 
ing, course.—//rrgyii'r. 

West, ill, to set in the west 
Wholly, lull of streaks 
nViit/, hushed, silenced 
Whyleare, erewhde, sometime be¬ 
fore 

Wbylome, furincily, some while 
ago 

Wield, Weld, manage, hanillc, go¬ 
vern, dircrt, tui n, sw.iy, ^cc. 
Wight, cre.iture, person 
Wimpled, folded o\er like n veil 
Wise, guise, appearance 
Wis, to, to know. Wist, thought, 
knew 

Wife, blame, reproach 
Withhanlt, withholden, withdrew 
Wm Ziri;»«r, far gone in woe, over¬ 
whelmed 

Wonne, to dwell, inhabit, fruiii 
the ('icrnian wohneit 
Wonne, to use, to be wont 
IVoHUed, lived, due It 
Wood, m.id IVmHlness, madness 
Wot, to know. IVotest, knowest 


S8i 


Waxed, waxed 
Wrast, wrest, for the rhyme 
Wieah, to revenge. Wn^, » 
veiiged 

Wreakful, rcucngcful 
Wrest, a rist for the rhyme 
Wrislsd, wrinkled 
WroAeu, wreaked, revenged 

Y. 

The prefi.x of the V from the Anglo- 
Saxon docs not in any way alter 
the nieaniiig of the words; hut it 
must be retained in .Spenser, as 
It futms an additional sv liable 
which, suppressed, would c US 
the line or verse nut to scan. 
y/vt, beaten 

Vlieiil, l.cnt, inclined, .addicted 
)'lileut, blinded, ur confounded 
y/ireui, burnt 
y,lad, clad, clothed 
yilceped, c.illcd. n.inicd 
1 dtad, Vdred, dleaded, (eared 
I'ofr, i<r,f, i'eade, logo 
i'eiieu, given 

1 fire, in coinpaiiv, together 
YtosUred, fusieicd, nourished^ 
biouglit up_ 

i'/raiiUit, ireightrd, loadeii 
1 trilled, the same as fretted 
1 c'i>. .ago 
1 like, alike 
Vmolt, iiuilieii, mclicn 
ympt. giaftcd on, lixed on as % 
graff 

Yod. Vide Veed 
Yfltd, yielded 

I'limf^iaJr.'igcoiis, terrible 
Yoiittker, a lustv vouiig man 
ypaid Apaid 

1 piQ/il, pl.iced 
I fired, rived, liven 
lVii 4 ,', \'ii'rcaken, I Twn^rH, wreak¬ 
ed, rcvi-ng, d 
Ysaine, together 
; I shend, to s|ioil, to disgrace 


THE END. 
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Montgomery’s (James) Poetical Worte. With Prefatory Memoi. 
and Explanatory Notes. 100 Original iTluslirations. 

Poets of the Nine1;penth Century. With 120 Illustrations by 
J. E. Millais, TeNniel, Pickersuill, Sir J. Gilbert, Harrison 
W EIR, Ac. • 


Bedford Street, gtr^cL 



FRl^DERICX WARNS & CO., PubUshen. 


JIICTIONARIES. 

* - 

n In large ctowb tVO, ]^Tice 3«. 6d., cloth gilt; or half*boiuviL {A, 
Ditto, half-bounA, \i'ith Patent Index, 68. ; or half-calf, Tit. w. 
Nuttall's Standard Dictionary of the English Language. New 
Edition, tlAroughly Revised and Extended throughout by the Rev. 
James Wood. Containing all the Newest Words, 100,000 ^forences, 
with full Pronunciation, Etymology, Definition, Technical Temis, 
Illustrations, &c. ' 

Lar^ demy 18mo, 288 pp., price 1^., cloth gilt, Illustrated. 
Walker’s Pearl Dictionary. Edited throughout from the most recent 
approved Anthorities, by P. A. Nui’TALl, LL.D. 

In crown 8vo, price 1«., cloth gilt, Illustrated. 

Johnson’s Shilling Dictionary Modernized. Edited from the most 
approved Authorities. 

In crown 48mo, price 1 a, cloth limp, 640 pp. ; roan 2«. 

Warne’s Bijou Dictionary. Pearl type, with Portrait of Dr. JohnsonJ. 5 ) 
Edited from the Authorities of Johnson, Walkku, Werstru, 
Richardson, Worcester, Sheuidan, Ac,. 

Ill demy 18mo, cloth hoards, price 6rf., 290 pj*., /'•i 

W’^AKKE’s PoiTDAK EDITION OF 

Walker’s Pronouncing Dictionary, with Webstf.r’s Definitions and 
WoRCKSTEii’s Improvements. 

In 24mo, price la., cloth ; or la. 6(1., French morocjo.^lt edges. 
Worcester’s Pocket Dictionary. Illustrated. 

In imperial 4to, price 31a. 6rf., cloth ; or half nissia, cloth sides, 42a. 
Worcester’s Dictionary of the English Language. With New 
Supplement to 1881. 

In square 16mo, cloth boards, 2a. 6f/. each. 

French. Nugent s Pronouncing. By Rrow'n and Matjtin. 

German. William’s Pronouncing. 


' BIJOU TREASURIES. ’ ’ 

• In 48mo, price 1^.^ 6^^., cloth gilt; or roaUj pocket-book style, 2 a. 6 d. 

The Bijou Calculator and Mercantile Treasury. Contaiiung 
Ready Reckoner, Interest Tables, Trade and Commercial Tables, and 
all Forms, &c., used in Business, 640 pp. ^ 

In 48 mo, price la. 6 d., cloth gilt; or roan, pocJ«t-book sty>, 2a. 6 d. 

The Bijou Gazetteer of the World. New and Revised Edition. 
Eiiefly de.scribing, as regaills Position, Area, apd Population, every 
^untry and State ; their Sub-divisioffSf, Provinces. Conntiea, Princ^wil 
'luwns, Village.s, Mountains, Rivers, Lakes, Capes, Ac. 80,000 
References. By W. R. Rosser and W. J. Gordon. 

4 —-- 3 - 

In 48 mo, price la. 6 d., cloth gilt; or roan, pocket-book style, 2a. 6 d. 

Bijou Biography of the World : A Kcfereijce Book of the Names, 
Dates, and Vocations of the Distinguished Men and Women of Every 
Age and^ation. William John Gordon. 

Bedford Street, Strand."^ 



FREDBRICIC WARNS A CO., Publishers, « 


In Five Vols., crown ISoth gUt, price £i $s. 

THE ROMANCE OF HISTORY. 

c.i Comprising — 

England. J 3 y Henry Nbaus. ax Illustrations by T. Landseer. 
France. By Leitch Ritchie, ax Illustrations by T. kANDSEER, 
Spain. By Don T. De Trueba. Illustrations by J. K. Meadows. 
Italy. By C. Macfarlane. 21 Illustrations by T. Landseer. 
India. By the Rev. Hobart Gaunter, B.D. With Illustrations. 


THE ABUNDEL POETS. 

Ri leap. 4to, elegantly printed on a special Thin Paper, with a Red-line 
9 Border and Original Illustrations, price los. 6d. each, in a 
new and elegant cloth binding, gilt edges. 

SHAKSPEARE’S POETICAL WORKS. With Life, Glossary, &c. 
Reprinted from the Early Editions, and compared with recent 
Commentators. With Portrait and Illustrations on Steel. 

MILTON’S POETICAL WORKS, Reprinted from the best Editions, 
with Memoir, Explanatory and Glossarial Notes, &c. With Steel 
Portrait and original Illustrations. 

SCOTT’S POETICAL WORKS. Including Introduction and Notes, 
With original Illustrations, and Portrait on Steel. 

LONGFELLOW'S POETICAL WORKS. Reprinted from the revised 
American Editfbn, including his Latest Poems. *With Explanatoty 
Notes, Steel Portrait, and original Illustrations. 

S ^OETICAL WORKS. Reprinted from the original Editions, 
with i^planatoiy^otes, Steel Portrait, and Illustrations. 

WORDSWORTH’S ^POETICAL WORKS. With Memoir, ExpUna- 
tory Notes, &c. With original Illustrations and I’ortrait on iSieel. 

MOORE’S POETICAL WORKS. fiepri^edA’om the early Editions, 
with Explanatory i^otes, &c,. Steel Portrait, and original Illus¬ 
trations. 


Bedford Street, |itr^nd. 


PRftDEUlCK WARNE 4 CO., Publi®he«, 

_ ^ __ _ 

♦ • 

. WAENE’S VIOTOMA QIFT BOOKS. 


In crown 8vo, fully Illust., price 5s. each, cloth gilt; or 6 s, with gttt edge®, 
ARABIAN NIGHTS. By the Rev. Gi^rge Fvler Townsend. 
ANDERSEN’S (HANS) FAIRY TALES. By Mrs. Paull. 

THE BROAD, BROAD OCEAN, and Some of its Inhabitants. By 
William Jones, F.S.A. 

THE TREASURES OF THE EARTH; or, Mines, Minerals, and 
Metals. I 3 y William Jones, F.S.A. 

GRIMM’S TALES AND STORIES. With 16 Illustrations. 

ROBINSON CRUSOE (Life and Adventures). With 100 IllustratidM 
by Ernest Griset. 

SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. With Illustrations. 

THE SWAN AND HER CREW. By G. Christopher Davies. 
WILDCAT TOWER : A Book for Boys. By G. C. Davies. 
NURSERY RHYMES, TALES, AND JINGLES. 400 Illnstrationa. 
WATERTON’S ESSAYS ON NATURAL HISTORY. 

GATH TO THE CEDARS; Travels in the Holy Land. By S. B. Kent, 
THE ANIMAL CREATION: A Popular Introduction to Zoology, 
With 500 Illustrations. Dy T. Rymer Jones, F.R.S. 

MAMMALIA: A Popular Introductfon to Natural History. With 200 
Illustrations By T. Rymer Jones, F.R.S. 

THE NATURAL HISTORY OF BIRDS: A Popular Introduction to 
Ornithology. With 200 Illustrations. By T. Rymer Jones, F.R.S. 
FLORA SYMBOLICA; or, The Language and Sentimenf of Flowers. 
Including Floral Poetry, Original and Selected. Compiled and Edited 
* by fSbHN Jngram. With 16 pages of Original Coloured lllus^ations. 

^SOP'S FABLES. Translated by Samuel Croxall, D.D. * 

^ KARR’S TOUR I^DUND MY GARDEN. . 

ABBEYS, CASTLES, AND ANCIENT HALLS OF ENGLAND A^D 
WALES. By John Times and Alexander Gunn.* South. 

Ditto • Ditto •• Midland. - 

Ditto Ditto ••• 

MARY HOWITT’S TALES OF ENGLISH LUC. * 

MARY HOWITT’S TALES gOR ALL SEASONS. 

WE THREE BOYS; or, A Year’s Aduanture.s. By L. Valentine, 
DOIIKlD and DOROTHY. By Mary Mapes Dodge. * 

PETER PENNILESS: Ga|mekeeper and Gentleman. By G. CHRti* 
TOPHBR Davies, Yiith numer^s Illustrations. 

GODFREY MALDEN; or, The Squire’s Grandsons, By Mrs. J. F. B, 
Firth. With numerous Illustrations. t 
MA8TERMAN READY; or, The Wreck of the Pacific. By Coptaia 
MARRvi^ R.N. Wtlh over y Illustrations. _ 

BedfoAl Street, Strand. 



FREDERICK WARNS A CO.. Publishert. 


■■ P. M m , 

WASHE’S 38.6d. H OKFULtlSrrE BPBISE LIBBAST 

With Illustrations, Qdoured or Plain. In crown 8vo, clotti gQt. * 
SIDNEY GREY; or. A Year £rom Home. By Anhxb Kbary. 
ilACK STANLEY; or, The Young Adventurers. By Emilia Marryat. 
WHITE’S NATURAL HISTORY OF 8ELBORNE. Edited by G. 

Christopher Davies. ' 

ROBINSON CRUSOE. By Dbpob. Unabridged Edition. 

SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON, New Edition. Unabridged. 

THE SCHOOLBOY BARONET. By the Hon. Mrs. R. J. Grbenb. 

THE YOUNG LAMBERTS: A Boy’s Adventure in Australia, By 
Augusta JtlARRY at. ^ 

WAIFS OF THE WORLD. By C. A. Beach. 

HEROISM AND ADVENTURE. A Book for Boys. Edited by U 
Valentine. 

^CAVALIERS AND ROUNDHEADS. By John G. Edgar. 

AMONG THE TARTAR TENTS; or, The Lost Fathers. ByANNB 

BOWMAN. 

THE WOODLEIGH STORIES; or, Tales for Sunday Reading. By 
the Rev. H. C. Adams. 

THE FALCON FAMILY. Illustrated. By Rev. H. C. Adams. 
GILBERT'S CH^DOW. By the Hon. Mrs. R. J. Greene. 

GOD’S SILVER ; or. Youthful Days. By Hon. Mrs. R. J. Grebnb. 
STAR IN THE DUST HEAP. By the Hon. Mrs. R. J. Greenb. 
MARTIN NOBLE; or, A London Boy’s Life. By J. G, Watts. 

THE YOUNG SQUIRE. By Mrs, Eiloart. 

CAPTAIN J^CK; or, Old Fort Duquesne. By C. McKnight, 
EDGEWORTH’S EARLY LESSONS. 

SAY, AND SEAL. By Elizabeth Wetherell. 

BUNYAN’S PILGRIM’S PROGRESS. With Coloured l^nates. 

SEA FIGHTS AND LAND BATTLES. By L. V/^entine. 

ADRIFT IN A BOAT, and WASHED ASHORE. By W. H. G, 

Kingston. 

NATijPNAL NATURAL HISTORY. With 500 Coloured Illustrations, 
UNCLll'"TcPM'S CA^*N. By Harriet B. Stowe. 

BUNYAN’S PILGRIM’S PROGRESS, and HOLY.WAR. Large type 
Edition, with Illustrations. c 

T^<E land of FIFIE: A Tai^of Adventure. .ByCapt. Maynb ^ID, 

A PERILOUS VENTURE: A Tale of the Days of Mary of Bur^hdy. 
By M. Hall. 

ON HONOUR’S ROLL: TalesofHsroism in ^he Nineteenth Century, 
Edited by L. Valentine. 

CONJURER DICK: ^A Book for Boys. By Angblo K, l*BW2Bk 
(Professor Hoffman). 


Sftedford Street, ^Str'^nd. 
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PtiSDSBiICK WARNS A CCK. Publishers. 


■WABSE’S 8b. ea. " BdtAL F AIBY UBBABT." 

* In crovm> 8vo. cloth g^t, Illustrated. 

THE ARABIAN' NIGTHTB. By Rev. G.' F, Townsend. 

6 RIMM’8 FAfRY TALES AND STORIES: By Mrs. Paull. 
HANS ANDERSEN’S FAIRY TALES. By Mrs. Paulu 
HOLME LEE’S FAIRY TALES. 

EASTERN TALES. Edited by I* Valentins. 


WABNE’S 38. 6d. TOUM LADIES’ LIBBABT. 


In crown 8vo. gilt, with Original Illustrations. 
BENEDICTA. By Mrs. Alfred Phillips. 

SYBIL'S BOOK. By Lady Barker. 

STORIES ABOUT. By Lady Barker. 

RIBBON STORIES. By Lady Barker. 

CHRISTMAS CAKE. By Lady Barker. 

KATE DUNCAN ; or, A Hidden Wrong. By Mrs. Valentin*. 
SEVEN TO SEVENTEEN. By M. M. Bell. 

SEVENTEEN TO TWENTY-ONE. By M. M. Beli, ^ 

THE CARBRIDGES. By M. Bramston. 

MAY AND HER FRIENDS. By L‘. M. B. 


WARNE’S 2s. 6d. “SELECT BOOKS.” 

Nmv Editions, in a new and handsome style of binding, 

j Original Illustrations, crown Svo, gilL > , 

•PRINCE OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID. By Rev. J. H. IngrabaU. 
^THE THRONE Of DAVID. By Rev. J. H. Ingraham. 

•THE PILLAR OF FIRE. By Rev. J. H. Ingraham. 

FROM JEST TO EARNEST. By Rev. E. P. Roe. 

•ZENOBIA; or, The Fall of Palmyra. By Rev. W, Warba g, 
•ROI^E AND THE EARLY CHRISTIANS. B^ev. W. Wars. 
•JULIAN ; or, The Pays of the Apostate. By Rev, W. War*. 

•THE LAMPLIGHTER. By !^ss Cum^jj^s. > 

BARKRIERS BURNED AWAY. By Rev. E. P. Rob. 

OPENING A CHESTNUT BURR. By Rev. E. P. Ros. 

SAY AND SEAL. By |dis5 Wei^brell. 

ELLEN MONTGOMERY’S BOOKSHELF. By Miss Wbthbrbll. 
UNCLE TOM'S CABIN. By H. B. Stowe. ^ 

•The 8tan|^ vc^ imea *re also bound, gilt edges, price $$. 6d. each. 

■ i ' .. , - -- 

Bedf%r<l»Street, Strand.^ 


i 


FREDERICK WARNS ft CO, PubU&M, 

WABBE’B 2s. 6d. " flOUBH Lm BB ” BIFT-BOOKS. 

In crown Svo, doth with Ori^md niustrations. 

MARGARET WOODWARD; m, Snmmerlelgh Manor. 

THE BASKET OF FLOWERS. With » Coloured Hates. 

THE STORY OF THE 1 ?OBINS. With la Coloured Plates. 
MARIAN AND HER PUPILS. By Charlottb XjkNKBsna. 

FILLING UP THE CHINKS. By Hon. Mrs. R. J. Giuibn% . 
PICCIOLA; or, The Prison Flower. By X. B. Saintinb. 

HESTER’S FORTUNE. By Hon. Isabel Flunkbtt. 

CAM PAN ELLA. By Mrs. Jeromb Mbrcier. 

FATHER CLEMENT. By Grace KaifMEnY. 

THE ARABIAN NIGHTS. 

LAMB’S TALES FROM SHAKSPEARE. 

CUSHIONS AND CORNERS. By Hon. Mrs. R. J. Greens. 
WOMEN OF THE LAST DAYS OF OLD FRANCE. 

DAMES CF HIGH ESTATE. By Madame De Witt. 

FIRST STEPS IN THE BETTER PATH. By Aunt Friendlt, 
GOLDEN LINKS. By Aunt Friendly. 

GRIMM’S FAIRY TALES. ' 

ANDERSEKS*(HANS) FAIRY TALES. 

HAWTHORNE’S TWICE-TOLD TALES. 

HAWTHORNE’S TANQLEWOOD TALES. , 

HAWTHORNE'S MOSSES FROM AN OLD MANSE. 


CATHERINE D. BELL (COUSIN KATE). 
Square fcap. 8vo, price zs, 6 d. each, gilt, with Illustrations. 


LILY GORDON, the Young Housekeeper. 

JHE HUGUENOT FAMILY; or. Help in Time^of Need. 
SYDNEY STUART; or, Love Seeketh Not her Own. 
fiC^^Y ELLIOTT; or, Be ye Kind to One Another. 
HOPt (S^^MPBELI. -, or, Know Thyself. 

HORACE AND MAY; or, Unconscious Influent^ 

ELLA AND MARIAN; or. Rest andHJnrest. 

KENNETH AND HUGH ; or, Self-Mastery. 

ROSA'S WISH, and How she Attained iL 
MARGARET CECIL; or, 1 Can because I Ought 
THE GRAHAMS; or, HomeLifik 
HOME SUNSHINEl: or. The Gordons. 

AUNT AILIE; or, Patience and its Rewan^ 

_ _ _ 

a Bedford Street Strand. 



FREDERICK WARMS A CO.. RttblisherV 
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WASH’S 2s. 6d. *> nism DEEDS ” UBRAET. 


. ^ ’VntbOrig^QS^IIlustrationv, CokNiredorFkisi 

^ crown 8vo, pit, new style; 

WARS OF THE ROSES.* By J. G. Edgar. 

*• $ 

SEA-FIGHTS, from^lujrstoNavarino. By L. Valbntxnb. 

LAND BATTLES, from Hastings to Inkermann. By L. Valentins. 
DARING OeEDS OF ADVENTURE. By J. S. Borlasb. 

TWO YEARS OF SbHOOL LIFE. By Madame de PRESSBNsfi, 
TRUE STORIES OF BRAVE DEEDS. By Rev. G. Tf. Hoars. 
THE BOY'B BOOK HEROES. By Hblbna Peakb. 

ROBINSOIV CRUSOE. By Dbfos. Profusely Illustmted. 

SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. Profusely Illustrated. 

WILLISi THE PILOT: A Sequel to the above. 

tALES OF OLD OCEAN. By Lieut. C. R. Low 

RALPH LUTTRELL’S FORTUNE. By H. Stephen CorbsT* 

THE DANES IN ENGLAND. By Englebach. 

THE SOY WITH AN IDEA. By Mrs. Eiloart. 

Tl(t KNIGHT’S RANSOM. By L. Valentine. 

SEA KINGS AND NAVAL HEROES. ByJ. G. Edgar. 

'men OF NOTE: Their Boyhood and Schooldays. By E.^FosiWR. 
SOUTHEY’S LIFE OF NELSON. Illustrated from Photographs. 
BARON MUNCHAUSEN. With Illustrations by Cruikshane. * 

—m - 

By ALICE SOMERTON. *; 

THE TORN BIBLE. A New Edition. Wittf Original Ilfustrations, 
In crown 8vo,^r!ce 2S, &L. cloth gilt, and gilt edges. 

LAYJON CROFT; or, The Story of a^^rodigal. ^WithOriginal Iltes- 
trations. In crown 8vo. price ar. 6d.. cloth gilt, gilt edges. 

, ——————— 

In fcap. 8 VO, pr&e ns. 6A, cloth gilt. 

THE NATURAL HISTORY ALSUM. With 500 

Illustrs^^s, printod in Colours, and Descriptive Letterpress. 

Streeti StrancK. 







